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Xast  J9tn  hare  now  elapeed  since  any  new 
tTMMlatlan,  or  a  materially  corrected  Edition^ 
af  the  Don  Qnixote  has  appeared ;  although, 
tiie  ftate  of  general  opinion  on  the  re- 
merits  of  those  already  in  the  hands 
if  the  PabHo,  either  the  one  or  the  other 
wi^A  long  ago  have  been  expected.  It  is 
tiberefore  that  endeavoming  to  per- 
what  has  been  mnch  desired  requires  no 
:  sQoh  undertakings  would  not  be  at- 
but  with  a  view  to  improvement, 
win  be  their  best,  and  indeed  their 
«b1j,  Tindlcation.  Translations  cannot,  from 
tfcrfr  Batore,  be  permanent,  but  will  necessa- 
rily be  Bable,  if  not  to  frequent,  to  occasional, 
;  and  whoever  may  flatter  them- 
that  they  have  produced  a  work  of  that 
kind  widdi  will  satisfy  the  present  genera- 
ikm,  and  continue  the  &vourite  of  friture 
Itaxa,  do  not  recollect  the  difference  between 
m  original  and  its  translated  copy. 

Aa  original  work  of  literature,  if  it  deserve 
la  lv«,  oo^t  to  be  permitted  to  pass  through 
ito  Mortal  coorae  unaltered,  preserving  the 
form  in  which  it  was  left  by  its  an- 
To  this  privilege  it  has  an  unquestion- 
rigfat,  foonded  on  its  own  merits,  and  the 
iir  fartentioos  which  gave  it  birth  and  caused 
ito  fifit  publication :  all  that  successive  edi- 
bound  by  their  duty  to  perform  is  to 
the  purity  of  the  text,  and,  where 
is  if^fured,  to  endeavour,  with  all  possible 
to  restore  it  to  its  original  form.  But 
tbcae  productions  are  translated  into 
the  new  fbrmt  they  assume 


are  not  subjected  to  the  same  laws ;  suoli  imi  • 
tations,  having  nothing  of  the  nature  of  traiH 
scribed  copies,  may  be  changed  at  pleasuroi 
and  multiplied  as  far  as  language  can  supply 
new  terms  and  arrangements  to  express  the 
same  ideas;  and  while  translators  proceed 
with  integrity,  and  execute  a  difScult  task 
with  reasonable  success,  the  original  author 
can  have  no  Just  ground  of  complidnt.  In 
the  &brication  of  copies,  where  it  is  impoad- 
ble  to  be  literal,  and  resemblance  can  only  be 
more  or  less  perfect,  the  talents  of  the  trans- 
lator, and  the  genius  of  the  language  he  em- 
ploys, will  be  perpetual  sources  of  deviation. 
The  same  variety  will  also  be  produced  by 
the  changes  that  occur  in  the  state  of  nation- 
al  literature ;  when  talent  and  taste  are  high 
in  the  existing  scale  of  intellectual  culti- 
vation, these  reflections  of  genius  will  rise  in 
value ;  and,  when  low,  they  will  feel  the  de- 
pressing cause,  and  sink  to  the  common 
level. 

A  witty  rhymester  formerly  asserted,  on  a 
particular  occasion, — not  very  gravely,  per- 
haps,— that  if  a  certain  illustrious  bard  of  an- 
tiquity could  then,  like  himself,  be  a  witnea 
of  the  miserable  translating,  and  no  less  ddo- 
fbl  warbling,  of  his  divine  verses,  he  most 
inevitably  run  distracted  with  rage  and  vexa- 
tion. With  submission,  however,  to  thb  fk- 
cetious  authority,  it  is  not  modem  translators 
who  could  thus  provoke  an  ancient  author  to 
madness,  but  careless  or  ignorant  transcribers 
and  editors ;  while  leaning  over  his  doud,  he 
could  look  down  and  be  assured  that  his  own 
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genuine  lines  were  safe,  the  nnsnccessful  en- 
deavonrs  of  his  hnmble  imitators  in  other  Ian* 
goages,  instead  of  moving  his  wrath,  wonld 
excite  his  pity  or  merriment. 

Other  causes,  besides  those  which  have 
been  mentioned,  contribute  to  increase  the 
number  of  translations.  Since  they  have  re- 
ceived no  permanent  form,  they  will  naturaUy 
be  acconmiodated  to  the  changes  which  time 
produces  in  all  languages  that  are  spoken. 
The  edition  that  makes  its  appearance,  and  is 
approved,  at  the  beginning  of  a  century, 
though  still  read,  will  be  found  to  have  lost 
much  of  its  popularity  at  the  conclusion. 
Should  it  be  thought  desirable  at  this  time  to 
publish  a  translation  of  the  Poems  of  Ariosto 
and  Tasso,  it  would  never  be  a  question 
whether  the  first  English  versions  of  those 
works,  however  successful,  should  be  adopt- 
edf  or  one  in  the  language  of  the  present 
day — unless  they  were  intended  only  for  the 
gratification  of  literary  antiquaries,  who  ap- 
pear to  imagine  that  an  old  author  could  think 


only  in  antiquated  phraseology ;  and,  conse- 
quentiy,  that  no  modem  mode  of  expressing 
ideas  can  afford  just  imitations  of  the  produc- 
tions of  men  who  lived  two  or  three  centuries 
ago. 

The  unceasing  fluctuation  of  taste  Is  ano- 
ther cause  of  the  multiplication  of  translated 
works.  There  will  always  be  a  prevailing 
style  or  fashion  of  writing,-Haot  so  evanes- 
cent as  the  modes  of  dress,  but  equally  capri- 
dous.  An  ingenious  author,  who  has  acquired 
hi^  reputation,  seems  to  open  a  new  vein, 
which  is  pursued  by  his  numerous  imitators 
until  it  18  either  gradually  exhausted,  or  ex- 
changed for  another,  more  new,  if  not  more 
valuable.  The  favourite  of  the  day  never  fails 
to  give  a  popularity  to  the  style  and  manner 
in  which  his  inventions  are  dothed,  insomuch 
that,  while  it  lasts,  it  must  needs  adorn  every 
thing;  and  publishers  find  their  aocoxmt  in 
yielding  to  this  prevailing  wish,  knowing,  an 
old  author,  dressed  up  by  a  modish  workman, 
often  converts  a  neglected  and  stale  article 
into  a  lacrative  novelty. 


Thus,  while  the  original  work  passes  oc 
from  age  to  age,  undisturbed,  except  by  care- 
less transcribers  and  printers,  its  translations 
are  ever  changing,  as  the  causes  which  pro- 
duce them  operate  with  more  or  less  activity. 
However  happily  former  translations  may 
have  been  executed,  it  is  evident  that  new 
ones  will  successively  appear,  and,  being  con- 
tinued through  all  the  innovations  of  living 
language,  they  may  in  time  survive  their  ori- 
ginals, and  be  the  only  memorials  of  their  ex- 
istence. The  successive  changes  they  under- 
go, although  no  real  improvement  be  made, 
have  an  advantageous  effect,  inasmuch  aa 
they  serve  to  keep  attention  still  directed  to 
excellent  and  useful  books,  which,  but  for  the 
allurements  of  novelty,  might  fall  into  neg- 
lect; for  thus  our  old  dramatic  pieces,  by 
their  occasional  revival  in  the  theatre,  are 
preserved  firom  oblivion,  and  honoured  with  a 
perpetuity  of  fame  in  the  plaudits  of  sucoea- 
sive  generations. 

It  is  worthy  of  remark  that  translated 
works  have,  in  their  constant  revivification, 
a  singular  advantage  over  those  which  gave 
them  existence.  The  text  of  an  original  must 
remain  unaltered;  to  assail  its  purity  is  an 
immoral  act,  deprecated  by  every  voice ;  but 
those  genuix;e  productions  of  genius,  like  their 
authors,  are  liable  to  grow  old,  and  at  some 
period  must  become  obselete,  and  thence  gra- 
dually sink  into  the  mass  of  literature  wbioh 
no  longer  speaks  the  language  of  the  living, 
there  to  remain  for  the  entertainment  of  the 

• 

few,  or  be  restored  to  a  new  life,  and  a  more 
durable,  if  less  honourable,  mode  of  existence, 
by  the  transUtor.  Chancer,  one  of  the  most 
excellent  and  entertaining  of  our  poets,  is  ac- 
tually arrived  at  that  state  when  he  is  read 
only  by  a  small  number,  and  perhaps  by  none 
with  the  relish  and  complete  understanding 
of  a  contemporary.  At  the  same  time  his 
works  are  not  yet  so  obscure  as  to  be  fair  sub- 
ject of  translation  into  a  modem  form ;  there- 
fore, till  that  period  arrives,  ho  must  continue 
immured  in  his  monkish  cell,  in  a  kind  of  lim- 
bo or  purgatory,  at  horns  only  to  his  black- 


PREFACE  OF  THE  EDITOR. 


frtoods,  and  there  wut  his  hour  of  re- 


Bad  H  beea  the  practice  of  the  ancients  to 
the  writings  of  distinguished  authors 
one  iangnage  into  another,  in  the  mass 
if  vmAiI  knowledge,  or  carious  information 
\f  wadh  means  diffused  among  mankind,  much 
hare  been  saved  fixmi  the  devastating 
of  time,  and  the  world,  perhaps,  might 
hsva  been  wiser  than  it  is  at  the  present  mo- 
mm^  Much  has  been  written  concerning 
te  wisdom  and  learning  of  the  Egyptians, 
■id  other  nstions  of  remote  antiquity,  hut  of 
which  little  is  now  known:  but,  had  the 
Greeks  translated  their  works  (as  thcj  knew 
tfcrfr  kmgoage— even  that  of  the  priests  were 
Ml  ooneealed  from  the  learned),  the  state  of 
iiferauition  respecting  those  nations  would 
Ml  have  been,  as  it  now  is,  almost  a  blank. 
We  ahoiild  at  least  have  had  a  portion  of  the 
■iltar  and  sense  of  many  a  valuable  book 
which  we  now  know  not  even  by  name. 
Vo  work  of  a  similar  kind  has  been  more 
I V  read  and  admired  in  every  part  of 
and  by  all  classes  of  society,  than  the 
Dott  Qoizote  of  Cervantes ;  yet  of  these,  only 
a  eomparatively  small  part  being  able  to  read 
il  In  ita  native  language,  the  pleasure  thus  so 
Bvdy  diffused  is  through  the^medium  of 
Happily  the  Spanish  language 
of  an  easy  transmission  into  other 
of  ^weefa ;  and,  still  more  happily  for 
frme  of  the  author,  his  book  is  not  a  sa- 
npoo  partial  or  incidental  absurdities: 
ht  Qmimtitm  is  a  disease  entailed  upon  our 
;  and,  though  books  of  chivalry  no 
retain  their  influence,  man  will  never 
to  be  the  dupe  of  fictions,  in  one  form 
%  addressed  to  his  imagination, 
wit  and  humour,  also,  of  Cervantea, 
dsrived  from  elements  that  exist  alike  in 
himian  being;  and  his  characters,  though 
Uridly  Spanish,  are  such  as  will  every  where 
ha  tened  by  similar  circumstanoes.  An  ar- 
•ystem  ir-y  change  the  exterior  of 
aad  his  min  y  be  diarged  with  false- 
h«t  hia  pai   kna  and  affMtions  cannot 


be  extinguished ;  and  these  will  preserve  the 
uniformity  of  his  character,  and  make  him, 
as  he  really  is,  the  same  being  in  every  part 
of  the  world.  Teresa  Panza  is  a  Spanish 
peasant,  yet  who  has  not  recognised  many 
such  Teresas  in  the  villages  of  his  own  coun- 
try, be  it  wherever  it  may?  Doubtless  her 
counterpart  may  be  found  in  the  heart  of 
China,  where  nature  is  perverted  to  the  ut- 
most extent. 

Thus,  in  consequence  of  the  favourable  con- 
struction of  the  language,  added  to  the  uni- 
versal currency  of  the  matter,  a  chief  difficulty 
in  translation  is,  in  this  instance,  greatly  di- 
minished ;  that  which  remains  is  formidable : 
for,  in  conveying  ideas  from  one  language  to 
another,  humour  is  certainly  exposed  to  more 
than  ordinary  peril  by  the  transfer.  The  first 
dress  that  ideas  receive  is  almost  invariably 
the  best :  for  the  mind  in  which  happy  con- 
ceptions are  first  embodied,  by  the  same  im- 
pulse that  producM  them,  clothes  them  in 
terms  most  appropriate  and  impressive. 
Thoughts  and  their  verbal  expression  are  al- 
most coeval,  and  both  co-operate  in  the  act 
of  invention.  In  translation,  therefore,  which 
has  not  the  advantage  of  that  creative  stimu- 
lus, it  will  be  in  vain  to  expect  even  a  conge- 
nial mind,  with  the  strongest  perception  of 
the  author^s  spirit  and  meaning,  to  give  a  new 
dress  to  his  thoughts  that  shall  have  equal 
grace  and  fitness. 

The  comic  spirit  has  so  diversified  the  char- 
acter of  humour  that,  though,  in  all  its  shades 
of  variety,  there  is  a  common  resemblance 
among  writers  of  that  class,  two  are  not  to 
be  found  that  are  exactly  alike ;  it  is  there- 
fore nothing  extraordinary  that  the  transla- 
tors of  such  works  should  produce  copies  00 
unlike  each  other:  seeing  that  the  sense  of 
humour,  as  diffused  among  men,  differs  so 
much  from  itself. 

On  the  domains  of  comedy  all  appear  to 
claim  an  equal  right.  There  is  no  man  who 
is  not  convinced  that  heaven  has  liberaDy 
endowed  him  with  that  exquisite  faculty 
which  enablee  him  to  perceive  all  the  varie- 
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ties,  all  the  obliquities  of  wit,  and  who  would 
not  resent  the  insinQation  that  he  could  not 
feel  the  point  of  a  jest  as  qnickly  and  as  sen- 
siblj  as  another.  That  he  is  on  a  level  with 
all  other  men  in  respect  to  genius,  or  the  cre- 
ative faculty,  he  may  have  doubts,  and  there- 
fore will  not  insist,  because  the  required  facts 
may  not  be  ready  to  support  his  pretensions ; 
but  in  the  acuteness  of  his  comic  feelings,  as 
well  as  the  sensibilities  of  taste,  where  he 
cannot  detect  his  own  deficiencies,  he  will  not 
yield  to  the  proudest.  He  is  modest  if  he 
reasons,  but  confident  when  he  pronounces 
on  the  accuracy  of  his  feelings.  But  to  prove 
the  reality  of  this  self-delusion,  we  have  only 
to  remark  with  what  variety  of  expression 
the  inequality  of  this  internal  sense  is  dis- 
played. When  principles  are  discussed^  critics 
scarcely  debate,  and  even  men  of  genius  con- 
cur ;  all  is  harmony  while  each  man  withholds 
his  illustration,  but  the  moment  these  are  pro- 
'  duoed  the  lurking  dissonance  becomes 'i^pa- 
rent 

The  opinions  of  all  men  appear  to  be  in 
perfect  unison  in  describing  the  peculiar  cast 
of  humour,  and  also  the  language  of  the 
Quixote,  insomuch  that,  from  this  entire 
agreement,  it  would  be  expected  that  in  their 
more  prominent  features,  at  least,  a  strong 
family  resemblance  would  be  observed  in  its 
several  translations ;  but  the  fact  is  otherwise. 
Oervantes  has  fared  like  all  other  exemplars ; 
the  distinct  and  intelligible  aspect  of  nature 
herself  cannot  ensure  the  concurring  testi- 
mony of  all  who  endeavour  to  imitate  or  de- 
scribe her.  Each  copyist,  besides  his  particu- 
lar taste,  has  a  manner  peculiar  to  himself 
which  he  can  neither  alter  nor  conceal  {  if  it 
happen  to  have  any  affinity  to  that  of  his 
original,  it  will  be  apparent  in  the  fidelity  of 
his  imitation ;  and,  if  not,  his  labour  will  not 
C^ve  it  the  desired  resemblance.  No  talent 
can  supply  the  want  of  this  necessary  agree- 
ment Dr.  Johnson  •  expressed  the  highest 
admiradon  of  the  Quixote,  and  his  literary 
and  critical  powers  are  above  all  praise:  but 
what  would  have  been  an  English  copy  <^ 


the  Quixote  by  the  hand  of  that  great  maul 
In  truth,  its  most  successful  imitations  in  cor 
own  language  are  acknowledged  to  have  beec 
by  those  who  were  unknown  to  the  literary 
world.  The  translations  of  Shelton  and  Jer* 
vis  are  now  preferred  by  the  m%jonty  of 
readers  to  those  of  Motteux  and  SmoU^; 
the  task  did  not  devolve  upon  them  in  the 
form  of  a  professional  commission :  they  be> 
came  translators  from  a  strong  relish  for  the 
original:  and  having  previously  acqcdred  none 
of  that  manner  which  is  derived  either  from 
eccentricity  of  taste,  or  habits  of  literary 
practice,  their  copies  escaped  that  particular 
defect. 

Shelton,  wh6  was  the  first  that  introduced 
Don  Quixote  to  the  English  reader,  attempted 
nothing  beyond  a  simple  version,  and  appeared 
to  be  more  solicitous  to  render  the  thought! 
and  expressions  of  his  author  correctly  than 
to  display  his  own  talent  in  writing ;  accord* 
ingly  he  approached  much  nearer  to  the  origi* 
nal  than  some  who  afterwards  undertook  the 
same  task,  and  who,  having  superior  talentSi 
attempted  more;  particularly  Motteux,  whose 
translation  is  loose  and  spirited,  and  sparkles 
with  wordy  wit,  which,  it  is  possible,  many 
of  his  admirers  might  think  an  improvement 
upon  his  model 

Motteux  appears  to  have  been  too  anxious 
to  naturalize  his  version  by  an  idiomatic  phre- 
seology,  which,  being  associated  with  ideas 
purely  English,  produced  a  mixture  that  Is 
often  unnatural  and  ofiensive ;  for,  whatever 
of  general  nature  the  Quixote  may  possess,  it 
is,  both  in  the  incidents  and  persons,  deeply 
tinctured  with  the  manners  of  a  country  that 
is  manifestly  not  English.  Probability,  there* 
fore,  requires  that  the  English  reader  should 
not  be  transported  from  Spain  to  his  own 
country,  by  a  phraseology  associated  with  ev- 
ery thing  around  him,  and  with  nothing  that 
is  exotic. 

Idioms  that  truly  correspond  so  seldom  oe- 
cur  in  different  languages  that,  if  not  en^ 
ployed  with  discretion  and  taste,  they  will 
inevitably  produce  an  incongruity  of  charao- 
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Iv,  of  which  the  pages  of  Kotteux  have  nu- 
WMnmm  examples.  He  travelled  over  them 
li  a  pbyfhl  mood,  and  seized  every  opportn- 
tkf  to  he  oomic ;  and,  thongfh  not  mifreqnent- 
If  with  sQeoeas,  it  was  seldom  with  that  Just 
of  oharacter,  and  delicacy  of  hnipour, 
flo  eminently  distingnish  those  of  Cer- 


Jerviii  who  followed  Kotteox,  perceived 
Ui  finlta,  and  endeavoored  to  give  a  more 
MStMi  copy.  He  felt  the  merits  of  Shelton, 
■id  borrowed  largely  from  his  work ;  and, 
wbfle  he  gave  it  a  more  modem  attire,  and 
eorreeted  many  errors,  he  had  the  art,  or 
food  taste,  to  ret^n  much  of  that  rimplicity 
wfaidi  la  its  chief  excellence.  Nevertheless, 
fh^  state  of  public  taste  at  the  time  when 
Jcrvis^s  Qaixote  first  appeared,  was  not  fa- 
foarahle  to  so  modest  a  performance;  and 
Ihcarelbre  it  probably  was  not  much  read. 
Whatever  might  have  been  its  reception,  there 
not  long  afterwards  to  be  snflScient 
for  a  new  translation;  and  a  writer 
was  sdected  for  that  purpose,  who  had  fre- 
^■cDtly  amused  the  public  with  the  lively  and 
vig"jnias  prodoetions  of  his  own  invention : 
'-^  perfect  Qoixote  was  anticipated  from  the 
anthor  of  Peregrine  Pickle. 

6monett  was  an  animated  writer,  of  con- 
■derable  powers  and  mnch  broad  homom*; 
hot  it  had  not  the  faintest  resemblance  to  that 
if  Cervantes.  Its  general  character  was  of  a 
eoarse  theatrical  cast ;  the  provocative  of  lond 
knghter,  not  the  stimulant  of  acute  and  deli- 
cito  feeling.  He  had  translated  Gil  Bias  with 
tolerable  saccesn,  because,  though  a  work  of 
sapeikji  ingenuity  and  strength  to  his  own, 
il  was  of  eongenial  quality.  Le  Sage  was  an 
csedknt  literary  artisan,  and  manufactured 
eoawdy  according  to  the  approved  maxims  of 
kb  art ;  he  had  learnt  fVom  the  examples  of 
practitioners  the  ingredients  of  a  ludi- 
aitoation,  and  could  combine  them  so 

to  prodoce  a  comic  effect ;  but  Cervantes 

the  elements  of  humour  fh>m  nature, 

applying  them  with  intniUve  felicity,  his 

were  not  the  result  of  mechanical  con- 


trivance, but  of  feeling,  and  were  therefore 
infinitely  more  relishing. 

The  translation  of  SmoUett,  according  ex* 
actly  with  the  public  taste  of  his  time,  which 
had  been  moulded  and  prepared  both  by  his 
own  writings  and  those  of  Fielding,  was 
much  admired,  and  by  the  length  of  its  reign 
may  be  said  to  have  eiijoyed  its  full  proper- 
tion  of  favour.  After  the  season  of  its  popu« 
larity  had  passed  away,  and  when  the  name 
of  its  author  could  no  longer  give  it  currency, 
the  Public  began  to  compare  it  with  oUier 
translations,  and  to  listen  to  the  opinions  of 
those  who  were  conversant  with  the  original ; 
and  being  thus  reduced  to  a  state  of  impar- 
tiality,  it  was  gradually  discovered  that  the 
earlier  translations  evinced  a  more  correct 
feeling  for  the  peculiar  excellences  of  the 
Quixote ;  and  successive  editions  of  the  ne- 
glected Jervis  have  testified  the  prevalence 
and  truth  of  that  opinion. 

It  has  been  thought  indeed  that  an  English 
Quixote  should  not  even  stop  here,  but,  being 
the  history  of  a  species  of  knight-errant,  should 
have  the  dress  of  an  ancient  romance;— an 
opinion  which  must  have  arisen  from  not 
having  sufficiently  attended  either  to  the  drift 
of  the  work  or  the  manner  in  whicn  it  has 
been  treated.  However  denominated,  it  is 
not  in  fact  the  history  of  a  knight-errant  of 
any  species,  but  of  a  lunatic,  who  is  supposed 
to  have  assumed  that  character,  and  in  whose 
adventures  nothing  supernatural  or  extraordi- 
nary occurs,  except  what  appears  to  be  such 
to  his  own  distempered  Imagination.  The 
author  thought  it  becessary  that  his  hero 
should  be  a  modem,  the  contemporary  of  his 
readers,  and  all  the  incidents  which  he  intro- 
duced such  as  might  have  happened  at  the 
time;  and,  consequently,  that  his  narrative 
should  be  in  a  language  that  was  recent  in  its 
phraseology,  and  common  to  every  other 
modem  work :  preserving,  however,  that  seri- 
ous and  solemn  air  which  the  grave  irony  of 
his  satire  required. 

It  may  be  tme  that  those  absurd  fictionsi 
which  it  was  the  professed  olject  of  Cervantes 
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to  discredit,  would  be  improved  by  a  lan- 
goago  not  in  common  nse,  nor  generally  ap- 
plied to  reasonable  purposes;  as  the  most 
likely  to  give  something  of  plausibility  to  the  de- 
scription of  improbable  and  impossible  events; 
but  in  the  Quioxte,  where  every  thing  is  na- 
tural and  probable,  this  kind  of  aid  is  not  re- 
quired ;  on  the  contrary,  it  would  considerably 
diminish  the  interest  of  the  story,  by  giving 
that  an  air  of  fiction  which  was  intended  to 
have  the  contrary  effect. 

This  important  distinction  the  Autiior  was 
at  great  pains  to  keep  perpetually  before  his 
Reader.  He  frequently  takes  occasion  to  as- 
sert his  veracity,  and  to  congratulate  himself 
on  the  scrupulous  fidelity  of  his  narrative ; 
the  very  soul  of  the  work,  as  far  as  it  relates 
to  the  tales  of  chivalry,  is  to  expose  their 
falsehood  and  folly,  by  comparing  them  with 
facts  that  display  the  actual  state  of  things  in 
nature,  and  by  showing  how  a  real  human  be- 
ing would  probably  be  circumstanced  who 
should  absurdly  profess  to  imitate  the  prac- 
tices and  adopt  the  manners  and  sentiments 
of  the  heroes  of  romantic  story.  But  every 
consideration  required  that  such  a  tale  should 
be  told  exactly  as  the  Author  would  describe 
any  other  train  of  real  and  recent  circum- 
stances  of  the  same  whimsical  cast ;  and  if 
this  mode  of  treatment  was  judicious  in  the 
original,  it  was  surely  no  less  proper  in  the 
transition. 

Had  Cervantes  been  our  contemporary,  and 
just  produced  his  admirable  book,  his  style 
would  doubtless  be  what  we  now  see  it — 
that  of  his  own  time ;  and  were  it  now,  for 
the  first  time,  to  appear  in  an  English  dress, 
what  would  be  said  of  the  translator  who 
should  go  back  two  centuries  in  order  to  dis- 
guise it  in  the  costume  of  Elizabeth  ?  Nor 
does  the  accident  of  its  having  been  published 
two  hundred  years  ago  afiTord  any  argument 
for  our  continuing  to  employ  in  a  translation 
the  language  of  that  period. 

It  is  the  spirit  of  the  narrative  and  the 
more  delicate  marking  of  character  in  which 
the  several  translations  are  more  or  less  de- 


fective— ^not  in  the  simple  meaning  of  th« 
text :  for  in  that  respect,  though  not  entirdj 
free  from  inconsiderable  errors,  their  general 
coincidence  affords  a  strong  evidence  of  thdr 
veracity.  Whatever  may  have  been  the  pre- 
tence for  undertaking  each  new  version,  this 
has  been  the  chief  object,  as  well  as  the  chief 
diflBculty. 

When  the  language  of  Shelton  became  too 
antiquated  for  general  readers,  Motteux  (not 
to  mention  some  intermediate  adventurers  un- 
worthy of  notice)  was  the  first  who  under- 
took its  revival ;  but,  in  giving  it  new  life,  he 
indeed  made  it  a  new  creature.  Jervis,  per- 
ceiving Motteux^s  failure,  endeavoured  to  re- 
store  what  he  had  lost ;  but,  though  he  cor- 
rected the  vulgar  flippancy  of  the  latter,  and 
produced  a  copy  which  had  more  of  the  hand- 
ling of  Cervantes,  it  was  in  many  parts — 
perhaps  generally — ^tedious  and  inanimate: 
— ^&ults  which,  no  doubt,  gave  rise  to  the  sub- 
sequent edition  of  Smollett  This  then  is  the 
desideratum,  and  after  that  fidelity  in  the 
matter^  which  is  indispensable,  the  imitation 
of  Quixote  that  shall  approach  the  nearest  to 
the  Author^s  peculiar  manner  will  unquee* 
tionably  be  the  most  successful. 

Concerning  the  present  Edition,  it  b  proper 
to  acknowledge  that,  with  a  constant  refer- 
ence to  the  Spanish  original,  a  free  use  has 
been  made  of  the  several  preceding  versions, 
wherever,  in  any  of  these,  it  was  thought 
the  sense  was  either  more  closely  rendered  or 
happily  expressed,  insomuch  that,  although 
it  may  not,  on  that  account,  be  strictly  called 
a  new  version  of  the  Quixote,  too  much  has 
been  either  altered  or  re-written^  throughout  the 
whole,  fairly  to  leave  it  in  the  name  of  any  of 
its  former  translators.  On  the  result  of  these 
efforts  the  Public  must  decide.  Whatever 
hopes  may  be  entertained,  the  preceding  obser- 
vations will  show  that  the  Author  regards  aU 
productions  of  this  kind  as  destined  neither 
to  long  life  nor  long  &vour,  and  therefore 
will  be  satisfied  if  it  &re  no  worse  than  Ita 
predecessors.  To  those  who  may  be  disap- 
pointed the  former  translations  are  still  open ; 
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mif  fortaiuitel  J,  however  they  may  differ  from 
other,  they  are  not  without  snflBcient  rc- 
to  the  oommon  exemplar,  to  secure 
re  great  praise ;  poasibly  the  variety 
%f  pMHM  may  have  the  advantage  of  sap- 
j/^/ia^  the  reqnlaite  diversity  of  media  through 
vlieb  the  hmnoor  of  Quixote  is  best  convey- 
ii  Id  Afferent  minds.  There  is  indeed  some- 
•zqniaite  in  the  quality  of  the  work,  or 
in  its  native  knguage,  that,  how- 
trmndated, — whatever  the  form  of  speech 
it  has  been  transfused,  it  has  al- 
a  popular  &vourite,  and  read  with 
tad  delight. 


It  ham  been  often  said  that  reputation  is 
in  the  hands  of  a  professed  enemy  than 
m  iijadicious  friend ;  and  certainly  it  would 
10C  be  more  ridiculous  to  compare  Cervantes 
vilh  Jaliaa  Csesar  than  to  rank  him  with 
Hooier,  m  tome  have  done,  and  to  attribute 
ta  hia  novel  the  same  profound  skill  in  the 
coostmction,  and  elaborate  contriv- 
in  the  details,  as  in  the  Iliad ;  to  proclaim 
a  lEenins  of  the  same  magnificent  order, 
ad  to  impute  to  him  the  high  purpose  of  im- 
provinjt  and  reforming  his  countrymen,  while 
be  artfully  appeared  only  to  seek  their  amuse- 
aient. 

Tbore  is  00  censure  equally  mischievous 
vith  this  kind  of  commendation;  nor  any 
My  more  absolute  than  comparing  things  of 
t&Kmilar  nature,  and  that  resemble  each 
iCher  in  nothing  but  in  being  both  excel- 
htt :  which  may  be  said  of  the  first  warrior 
if  luf  time,  and  the  most  distinguished  ora- 
tor; neither  is  it  evident  from  experience 
the  purpose  b  always  traceable  in  its  ef- 


If  a  conjecture  might  be  indulged  on  the 
of  this  literary  jewel,  the  first  and  chief 
of  the  Author  was  probably  to  pro- 
an  entertaining  book,  that  might  yield 
Mm  a  &tr  return  of  reputation  and  profit,  but 
■ore  especiaOy  the   latter;  and  an  attack 


upon  the  popular  tales  of  knight-errantry  ap- 
peared to  afford  him  a  favourable  opportunity 
to  display  both  his  talent  for  humour  and  cri- 
tical skill  Satire,  of  an  ironical  cast,  he  con- 
ceived would  be  his  most  efiScacious  weapon ; 
and  a  crack-brained  philosopher,  gentleman, 
and  scholar,  promised  to  supply  him  with  all 
that  might  be  necessary  in  the  prosecution  of 
his  design.  A  hero  of  that  description^  he 
would  instantly  foresee,  must  enable  him  at 
once  to  indulge  his  jieculiar  vein  for  pleasantry, 
and  afford  an  extensive  range  of  observation 
on  almost  every  subject.  Accordingly  there 
are  few  on  which  he  has  not  touched  in  the 
course  of  his  rambling  story.  While  he  fol- 
lowed the  natural  bent  of  his  genius  he  was 
always  successful,  but  in  his  moments  of  pru- 
dence, when  he  consulted  what  he  thought 
the  public  taste,  and  threw  in  his  episodes 
to  delight  the  many,  he  seldom  was  fortunate. 
Though  his  digressions  were  good  in  them- 
selves, they  suspended  a  narrative  which  had 
taken  possession  of  the  reader,  and  were, 
moreover,  devoid  of  that  spirit  which  has 
since  been  distinguished  by  his  name.  After 
the  publication  of  the  first  Part,  however,  he 
discovered  his  mistake,  and  perceiving  that 
the  public  had  a  strong  sense  of  the  merit  of 
what  was  peculiarly  his  own,  in  the  conclud- 
ing portion  of  his  tale  he  avoided  the  book- 
making  artifice  so  derogatory  to  his  native 
powers. 

The  repeated  declarations  made  by  Cer- 
vantes that  he  had  no  other  object  than  to 
discredit  the  silly  books  of  knight-errantry, 
at  that  time  in  such  favour,  seem  to  be  intend- 
ed chiefiy  to  quiet  either  his  political  rulers, 
or  those  whom  he  calls  ^^  the  watchftil  guard- 
ians of  our  &ith,**  who  might  easily  have 
imagined  mischief  to  be  meant,  in  whatever 
they  did  not  clearly  understand.  Cervantes 
was  nevertheless  a  good  subject  and  a  good 
Catholic,  and  in  no  part  of  his  book  are  the 
s3rmptoms  of  a  contrary  spirit  discoverable ; 
but  that  he  had  other  objects,  besides  the  ont 
ho  mentions,  is  sufficiently  manifest;  ob» 
jecta  in  which  he  took  quite  as  much  interest 
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as  in  the  one  acknowledged.  In  fact  nothing 
can  be  more  dear  than  that  his  purpose  was 
anconfined  and  discorsive ;  he  was  conscious 
of  having  it  in  his  power  to  instruct  his  coun- 
trymen in  many  things  that  might  be  useAil. 
He  had  an  excellent  taste;  he  had  much 
knowledge  of  human  learning,  and  yet  more 
of  human  nature.  These  powers  and  materi- 
als the  happy  conception  of  his  plan  enabled 
him  to  employ  to  a  good  purpose ;  and  though 
his  critical  hero  rode  a  hobby  of  hifr  own,  on 
which  he  made  a  ridiculous  figure,  whenever 
he  chose  to  dismount,  which  was  frequently, 
he  always  conducted  himself  with  propriety 
and  grace. 

Whatever  the  author  might  say  against  the 
stories  of  knights-errant,  it  must  be  remarked, 
too,  that  he  was  by  no  means  an  enemy  to  all 
I      the  productions  of  that  description,  and  that 
he  carried  his  hostility  only  against  such  as 
had  neither  sense  nor  ingenuity.     Indeed, 
from  the  conversation  between  the  canon  of 
I      Toledo  and  the  curate,  near  the  conclusion  of 
^      the  first  Part,  it  seems  probable  that  he  had 
I       meditated,  and  actually  made  some  progress 
i       in,  a  work  of  the  same  kind  himself,  in  the 
j       conviction,  as  he  there  intimates,  that  it  was 
{        possible  to  write  a  book  on  the  subject  of 
I        chivalry  which  men  of  sense  might  not  be 
!        ashamed  to  read.    At  a  time  when  the  world 
delighted  in  fiction,  it  was  not  probable  that 
a  man  of  his  genius  and  fancy  had  escaped 
the  common  taint :  he  could  bear  the  mar' 
iDellauSy  but  not  the  momtrouM^  and  it  was 
against  this  he  directed  the  point  of  his  sa- 
tire. 

Nevertheless,  profiting  by  the  opportunity 
that  oflfered,  he  sent  out  his  champion  of  chiv- 
alry not  merely  to  overthrow  the  follies  of 
that  species  of  literature,  but  to  encounter 
and  subdue  any  other  kind  of  absurdity  that 
he  might  chance  to  meet;  and  to  dissemi- 
nate truth  on  a  variety  of  topics.  A  knight- 
errant,  sallying  forth  in  quest  of  adventures 
among  real  human  beings,  unaocu^tomed  to 
such  reformers,  he  knew,  could  not  fifdl  to 
produce  entertainment  even  in  the  simple 


narrative :  espedally  when  spiced  with  muih 
ingredients  of  wit  and  humour  as  he  coiild 
command;  and  in  making  his  half-craied 
hero  the  apostle  of  wisdom, — ^the  oracle  of 
good  sense  and  good  taste, — ^besides  being  fai 
itself  both  new  and  whimsical,  he  also  would 
perceive  many  advantages,  inasmuch  as  th* 
lessons  of  such  a  teacher  would  be  the  more 
impressive  if  they  appeared  to  be  correct,  and, 
if  not,  who  could  seriously  cavil  at  the  errors 
of  a  lunatic  ? 

But,  whether  the  attack  on  the  eztraragan* 
ces  of  romance  was  principal  or  secondary  in 
the  Author's  plan,  it  was  attended  with  mors 
benefit  to  the  world  than  he  had  reckoned 
upon.  While  he  only  aimed  to  rtform  the 
excesses  of  those  fanciful  histories,  he  was 

• 

compelled  to  have  recourse  to  means  thai 
tended  powerfully  to  the  destruction  of  bad 
taste  through  all  its  ramifications.  He  repro- 
bated, in  a  manner  which  all  approved,  cer- 
tain works  of  literature  with  which  all  had 
been  pleased, — and  what  were  the  grounds 
of  his  condemnation? — ^because  they  were 
false  and  imprdbahle.  Thus  the  extraordi* 
nary  success  and  popularity  of  his  satire  con- 
tributed much  to  the  general  progress  of  intel- 
lectual improvement,  which  at  that  time  had 
conmienced  in  Europe,  and  to  the  introduo* 
tion  of  what  was  certainly  a  novelty  then  in 
the  literary  world — a  relish  for  nature  and 
truth. 

That  Cervantes  did  not  escape  either  the  ; 
lash  of  criticism*  or  the  tongue  of  riandcTi    ! 
ought  to  excite  no  astonishment ;  they  were 
simply  the  natural  effects  of  a  production  of 
that  kind  which  no  degree  of  excellence,  nor 
purity  of  intention,  could  have  prevented,  * 
The  calumnies  of  the  malignant  perish  with 
their  authors,  and  are  therefore  unworthy  of 
refutation.    To  his  critical  adversaries  it  mnst 
be  conceded  that  slight  inaccuracies  occur  in 
many  parts  of  his  work.    Cervantes  had  • 
clear  perception  of  hb  main  purpose,  and  the 
spirit  of  his  leading  characters,  which  he 
never  lost  sight  of,  and  trusted  that,  with  this 
strong  feeling,  he  should  be  able  to  give  sn^ 
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ooarirtcncy  to  the  texture  of  his  Dar- 
Mid  whli  that  he  was  aatisfied.  He 
•ommenoed  his  khonr  without  hav- 
llliiflillj  determined  on  his  mode  of  pro- 
;  mud,  althoogh  new  ideas  concerning 
ii  — <  liMiiiiin  of  his  tale  arose  from  time  to 
m  be  advanoed,  he  neglected  to  look 
Uk  ia  Ofdar  to  a^jnst  the  several  Parts  to 
Iher.  Indeed  the  whole — at  least  the 
of  the  first  Part — seems  to  have  been 
with  rapidity,  and  delivered  to  the 
wlllioat  revision.  The  prominent 
el  the  composition,  however,  being 
this  looseness  of  execution,  producing 
gives  it  the  grace  of  a  sponta- 
ctfouon,  which,  if  itself  be  entitled  to 
should  protect  it  from  the  serious 
of  those  who  are  susceptible  of  the 
of  iinrestrained  genius. 
to  reproach  the  Author  of  a  work  of 
talent  and  originality,  so  much  wit 
i^  and  of  such  moral  purity,  with 
trivial  tnaccuraoics  of  a  hasty  execution, 
■nch  as  the  printer  might,  without  a 
of  his  duty,  have  corrected,  surely  ar- 
loaeiisibility  to  bis  transcendent  merit, 
the  censure  full  upon  the  critic ; 
cavillers  he  found  among  his  con- 
and  countrymen.  His  reply  to 
attacks,  though  evidently .  not  serious, 
nevertheless,  intended  to  palliate  the 
inpoted  to  his  book ;  and,  not  choos- 
to  adkaowledgo  the  truth,  he  left  it  un- 
wbcther  they  were  real  oversights  or 
of  more  concealed  satire.  But  he 
have  met  the  objections  fairly;  and, 
taanted  with  having  sometimes  de- 
the  wart  upon  Don  Quixote^s  nose  to 
I*  ott  tho  right,  and  somedmee  on  the  left, 
of  that  feature ;  or  with  having  in  one 
declared  that  6ancho*s  breeches  were 
by  a  single  brass  point  in  the  fh>nt, 
another,  that  a  leathern  thong  per- 
tbat  office  behind — when  charged 
tJiese  or  similar  enormities,  he  might 
Mid  fif  it  were  pardonable  to  supply 
to  Cervantes,)  **  Have  I  indeed  done 


so  ? — by  the  beard  of  my  grandmother  I  I  had 
no  such  intention.  It  is  true  I  make  but  light 
of  these  things,  and  therefore  may  often,  I 
fear,  have  grievously  offended  many  nice  ob- 
servers :  for  which  I  humbly  crave  their  par- 
don, and  yours  also ;  but  as  I  would  be  oor- 
rect  in  all  things,  even  to  a  pointy  I  entreat 
you  to  take  the  remedy  into  your  own  handsi 
and  on  the  margin  of  my  book,  correct  wher- 
ever you  may  find  occasion.  Take  especial 
'care  of  the  wart ;  and  if  the  curate  appear 
sometimes  in  a  beard,  and  at  otliers  with 
none,  in  God's  name,  let  him  be  shaven  whei^ 
ever  he  is  bearded,  or  supply  him  with  a 
beard  wherever  you  find  him  shorn ;  for  either 
will  satisfy  me ;  let  8anoho's  breeches  be  sup- 
plied either  with  a  button  or  a  thong,  as  shall 
best  suit  your  taste ;  but,  above  all  things, 
let  the  squire  be  compelled  to  trudge  on  foot, 
from  the  moment  when  his  Dapple  was  pur- 
loined by  that  rogue  Giiles  do  Passamonte, 
until  his  fortunate  recovery;  and  thus  the 
work  being  made,  in  your  eyes,  more  com- 
plete, return  heaven  thanks  tliat  it  had  been 
so  easily  accomplished;  and  moreover  be 
grateful,  as  I  am,  that  matters  of  greater  mo- 
ment had  not  caused  your  disquicf 

The  enemies  of  our  Author  appear  to  have 
been  confined  to  that  class  of  critics — to  be 
found  in  every  country,  whose  organs  are 
exactly  adapted  to  the  comprehension  of  iittls 
things.  Capable  only  of  the  ei\jo3rment  of 
tmall  pleasures,  they  fix  only  upon  dimin%itw4 
fimlts,  which  they  discover  with  a  facility 
proportioned  to  their  contracted  vision.  The 
approbation  of  such  critics  is  disgrace ;  their 
censure,  if  it  implies  any  thing,  praise.  In 
literature,  as  in  the  other  elegant  arts,  the 
absence  of  error  is  not  essential  to  extraordi- 
nary excellence ;  as  in  men  of  a  superior  order 
of  intellect,  we  even  look  for  defects  as  a  ne- 
cessary consequence  of  their  pro-eminenoe, 
which  are  therefore  not  weighed  against  their 
high  deserts ;  so  the  productions  of  genius  that 
rise  fSur  above  the  ordinary  level  of  merit,  appear 
tosoffer  no  deterioration  from  blemishes  that 
would  not  be  endured  in  things  of  an  inferior 
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cast :  things  which  have  no  other  claim  to  our 
toleration  than  their  faultless  insipidity. 


The  works  of  Shakspeare  are  not  mor^  idol- 
ized in  his  native  country  than  is  the  Quixote 
of  Cervantes  in  Spain ;  and,  like  the  former, 
its  popularity  is  not  leas,  at  the  present  mo- 
ment, than  when  it  was  first  produced*  Per- 
haps, indeed,  having  acquired  the  dignity  of 
an  ancient^  thereby  uniting  a  degree  of  rev- 
erence to  admiration,  the  work  of  Cervantes 
stands  higher  now  in  the  estimation  of  his 
countrymen  than  at  any  former  period. 

With  this  high  sense  of  its  merits  it  is  no 
wonder  that  numerous  editions  of  the  original 
have  been  published  in  Spain;  but,  though 
from  its  first  appearance  it  was  read  with 
avidity,  having  had  the  good  fortune,  or  pe- 
ooliar  merit,  to  be  generally  understood,  it 
was  long  before  it  attracted  the  notice  of  com- 
mentators. As  time  rolled  on,  however,  and 
the  period  of  Cervantes  receded  into  that 
obscurity  which  called  for  the  light  of  learn- 
ing, annotations  accumulated,  till,  like  other 
works  of  classical  celebrity,  become  venerable 
from  age,  it  now  appears  in  expanded  bulk, 
equipped  with  a  full  suit  of  learned  accom- 
paniments, and  with  all  the  i>ageantry  that 
editorial  ingenuity  has  invented  for  the  honour 
of  departed  genius. 

Gorgeously  attired  in  paraphernalia  of  this 
kind,  an  edition  issued  from  the  Royal  Acad- 
emy of  Madrid,  in  1788 ;  and  if  the  light  dif- 
fbaed  by  that  elaborate  pubJcation  was  not 
equal  to  its  promise,  it  was  at  least  a  magnifi- 
cent testimony  of  national  respect  to  the  Au- 
thor, and  therefore  honourable  both  to  him 
and  his  country.  But  if  that  production  of 
the  Spanish  Academy  happened  to  be  more 
brilliant  than  luminous,  the  same  cannot  be 
■aid  of  the  edition  of  M.  Pellicer,  Librarian  to 
the  King,  published  in  1808.  From  the  zeal 
and  indefatigable  industry  of  that  learned  gen- 
tleman the  Spanish  text  has  received  many 
improvements,  which  therefore  is  probably 


now  in  a  better  state  than  when  it  was  fint 
printed.  To  him  we  are  also  indebted  for 
several  additions  to  the  life  of  our  Author 
which  are  not  unimportant,  and  have  besides 
the  merit  of  authenticity.  In  his  numerous 
annotations  he  has  displayed  much  erudition 
in  tracing  the  sources  whence  the  Author 
drew  his  supplies ;  in  pointing  out  the  pnnni 
ges  in  the  old  romances  alluded  to  in  the 
Quixote;  in  detailing  at  large  the  historical 
facts  which  are  there  mentioned ;  and  in  col* 
lecting  biographical  and  critical  informatioD 
concerning  the  several  authors  whose  writings 
Cervantes  had  either  directly  or  indirectly  no- 
ticed in  his  book.  These  exertions  have  pro- 
duced a  great  assemblage  of  miscellaneous 
matter,  of  which,  however,  a  very  large  pro- 
portion is  either  but  slightly  connected  with 
the  subject  of  the  work,  or  interesting  chiefly 
to  the  Spanish  reader. 

To  this  most  careful,  and,  it  may  be  pre- 
sumed, faithful,  republication  of  the  original, 
the  present  English  edition  of  Don  Quixote 
refers,  in  whatever  relates  to  the  text  The 
concise  account  of  the  life  of  Cervantes, 
which  is  here  given,  has  been  extracted  en- 
tirely from  the  more  prolix  and  extended 
memoir,  on  that  subject,  published  in  the 
same  edition  of  M.  Pellicer.  Though  short,  it 
contains  all  that  is  certainly  known  concern- 
ing our  Author,  and  also  such  circumstances 
of  his  life  as  have  been  generally  thou^it 
worthy  of  credit,  although  not  resting  on  the 
most  satisfactory  authority,  which  indeed  is 
the  case  with  too  much  of.  what  has  been  hi- 
therto related  of  that  great  man.  Reports  of 
unknown  ori^^  casual  hints  dropt  by  Cer- 
vantes himself^  have  been  moulded  into  faoti 
by  his  zealous  biographers :  anxious  to  give 
something  like  form  and  substance  to  the  cor- 
poreal existence  of  a  man  whose  intellectiial 
fame  was  likely  to  live  out  the  full  period  of 
human,  glory.  It  will  be  seen,  therefore,  that 
some  of  the  partictilars  formerly  admitted  aa 
worthy  of  a  place  among  the  acknowledged 
events  of  his  life  have  been  relinquished,  as 
either  improbable  or  not  sufficiently  authen- 
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:  for,  in  cases  where  tnith  is  the  deei- 
unoertainty  and  ignorance  are  equal- 
If  oli^lectionahle ;  and  it  matters  little,  if  cor- 
ftei  informaUon  be  denied,  whether  we  are 
%<giiilfid  by  conjecture,  or  deceived  by  posi- 
tff»  falsehood. 
From  the  Tolmninons  mass  of  annotations 
by  M.  Pellicer,  all  such  notes  have 

sdected  as  appeared  to  throw  light  upon 
fSbm  text,  as  well  as  sereral  others  which, 
Aoo^  not  eqoally  useful  as  illustrations,  will, 
pcrfaapa,  be  thought  curious  from  the  novelty 
or  Talue  of  the  information  they  contain*  Few 
critical  observations  have  been  admitted ;  and, 
gcDerally,  all  such  as,  in  the  former  editions, 
ksve  served  to  thow  where  it  was  supposed 
the  Author  imitated  or  referred  to  the  old 
hynds,  have  been  rejected.  The  Author^s 
Kit  purpose  in  these  allusions  was  to  give  his 
stof7  sufficient  resemblance  to  the  originals, 
to  support  the  character  of  his  burlesque 
kail^t'erraDL  But  as  his  object,  as  before 
was  less  to  ridicule  those  fictitious 

themselves,  simply  as  being  untrue,  than 
to  reprove  the  false  taste  which  could  be 
■mused  with  Cibrications  so  devoid  of  proba- 
bility and  common  sense,  it  appears  quite  un- 
necessary  to  be  at  any  pains  to  prove,  by  cited 
paflsages,  the  accuracy  of  an  imitation,  from 
which^  however  sucoessM,  no  pleasure  could 
be  derived.  The  adventures  of  our  ** Hidalgo^* 
would  lose  none  of  their  interest  were  the 
dbronicles  of  Don  BelianiS|  Palmerin  of  £ng- 
kod,  and  the  rest  of  their  associates  altoge- 
tber  lost  in  oblivion.  In  fiict,  except  by  name, 
those  heroes  and  their  ezplmts  are  now  utter- 
ly unknown  to  many  who  read,  with  as  much 
rsfish  as  ever  they  w««  read,  the  chivalries 
of  Don  Quixote.  Cervantes  has  himself  shown 
the  legitimacy  of  his  satire,  as  fiv  as  regards 
the  histories  of  knlghta-errant;  and  convinced 
Ids  readers  that  the  objects  of  his  reprehension 
wire  dueHy  remarkable  for  stupidity  or  ex- 
trsTagUiee ;  and  that,  if  some,  by  th^  su* 
ptrkr  ingenuity,  might  ckim  an  exemption 
from  the  cnrmte*s  purgation,  the  hr  greater 

were  a  disgrace  to  literstnra. 

t 


Of  the  historical  facts,  of  his  own  preceding 
times,  which  the  Author  has  contrived  to  in- 
terweave into  his  story,  it  may  also  be  observ- 
ed that,  with  few  exceptions,  all  such  as  are 
of  importance  to  the  tale,  being  sufficiently 
described  in  the  text,  require  neither  proof 
nor  explanation ;  and  elaborate  strictures  on 
such  as  are  of  no  moment  only  encumber  the 
work,  and  harass  the  reader.  There  is  no 
production,  especially  of  a  discursive  kind, 
like  the  Quixote,  to  which  a  whole  library 
may  not  be  appended,  if  whatever  can  suggest 
a  remark  must  have  its  particular  series  of 
animadversions. 

In  omitting  illustrations  which,  fh>m  their 
having  been,  sanctioned  by  the  best  editors, 
might  be  considered  as  establislied  accompa- 
niments of  the  work,  some  explanation  may 
be  necessary.  It  will  probably  be  observed 
that  the  map  or  chart,  containing  a  part  of 
Spain,  on  which  it  has  been  usual  to  trace  the 
supposed  path  of  our  fictitious  hero,  is  not  here 
introduced.  This  geopraphical  document, 
which  first  appeared  in  the  edition  of  the 
Spanish  Academy,  was  supplied,  no  doubt,  in 
compliance  with  the  common  practice,  so 
useful,  and  indeed  so  necessary,  in  the  pub- 
lished accounts  of  real  travellers ;  but  in  the 
narrative  of  a  journey  where  the  whole  is  a 
fabrication,  to  publish  maps  or  views  of  ao- 
tuaUy  existing  places  or  countries,  merely  be- 
cause they  happened  to  be  there  mentioned, 
b  not  only  unnecessary,  but  injurious,  as  it 
produces  an  ofiensive  mixture  of  truth  and 
fiJsehood.  The  Author  himself  might  have 
had  recourse  to  such  an  expedient  for  the  pur- 
poses of  humour;  he  might  have  heightened 
the  feigned  authenticity  of  his  story  by  an  af- 
fectation of  veracity;  but,  if  neglected  by 
him,  his  fhture  publisher  was  surely  not  ao- 
thorised  to  supply  the  deficiency — unless  it 
should  appear  that  the  work  was  unintelligible 
without  it,  or  that  it  was  in  some  way  im- 
proved by  such  an  addition — ^which,  however, 
is  not  the  fkct ;  on  the  contrary,  the  only  ef- 
fect produced  by  it  b  to  show  that  the  Author, 
knowing  it  to  be  unnecessary,  paid  very  little 
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attention  to  the  geographical  oorreotneeB  of 
his  tale;  and  consequently,  those  who  are 
anxious  to  find  every  part  of  the  fiction  square 
with  the  pretended  fiusts,  must  either  be  of- 
fended with  his  carekesnees  or  surprised  at 
his  ignorance. 
From  these  considerations,  as  well  as  the 


respect  which  is  due  to  the  Author,  who^  in 
composing  his  book,  could  have  had  no  ex- 
pectation of  its  being  exposed  to  such  trialsi 
the  map  has  been  omitted ;  and  also  from  a 
conviction  that  the  route  of  our  romantic  ad- 
venturer will  be  much  more  advantageously 
traced  in  the  imagination  of  the  reader. 
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MIGUEL  DE  CERVANTES  SAAVEDRA. 


-♦•♦■ 


HxoxTiL  Di  Cervajxtkb  Saatxdra  was  bom 
in  the  ymr  1547,  and,  althongh  the  exact  day 
of  his  natiTity  is  unknown,  docaments  have 
recently  been  found  which  prove  his  baptism 
to  have  taken  phice  that  year  on  the  0th  of 
October,  in  the  city  of  AlcaU  de  Henares,  in 
the  province  of  Castile:  a  discovery  which 
may  be  said  to  have  decided  those  long  con- 
trorerted  questions  respecting  the  age  and 
birth-pUce  of  that  great  man. 

Of  the  drcnmstances  of  his  early  life  no 
traces  hare  yet  been  discovered ;  that  he  re- 
eored  a  liberal  education  may  be  inferred 
from  his  works,  and  also  from  the  testimony 
of  the  learned  philologist,  Juan  Lopez  de 
Hoyoa,  profesBor  of  languages  and  the  belles- 
lettres  at  the  University  of  Madrid,  who  ex- 
pressly calls  him  his  ^*  beloved  pupil,**  in  an 
account  published  by  him  of  the  death  and 
funeral  obsequies  of  the  Queen  Isabella  de 
VaJois.  In  the  same  publication  he  likewise 
introduces  an  elegy,  and  other  verses,  written 
by  this  Civourite  scholar,  whence  it  may  be 
concluded  that,  at  the  time  of  the  queen*s 
daath,  in  1568,  Cervantes  resided  at  Madrid 
That  he  was  at  Rome  in  the  year  1570  in 
the  situation  of  chamberlain  to  the  Cardinal 
Aqua  viva,  we  have  the  authority  of  Cer- 
Tiotes  himself^  and  his  removal  thither  may 
be  thus  accounted  for.  It  is  weU  known  that 
Julio  Aquaviva  was  sent  to  Spain  on  a  mis- 
000  from  Pope  Pius  the  Fifth  to  Philip  the 
Beoood,  and  that  on  his  return  he  was  1  sed 
lo  the  dignity  of  cardinal ;  posMbly  therefore 
It  was  during  this  embi«y  and  hit  mideiioe 


in  the  capital  of  Spain  that  he  met  with  Cer- 
vantes, and  prevailed  upon  him  to  Join  his 
suite  and  accompany  him  to  Italy. 

In  the  service  of  the  cajrdinal,  however,  he 
did  not  continue  long,  for  early  in  the  follow- 
ing year  a  league  was  fprmed  between  the 
Holy  See,  Spain,  and  the  Republic  of  Yenioe, 
against  Selim,  Emperor  of  the  Turks :  a  cir- 
cumstance that  proved  too  powerftil  a  temp- 
tation for  Cervantes  to  resist,  who  at  that  pe- 
riod of  his  life  had  doubtless  the  warmth  of 
imagination  and  romantic  gallantry  of  a  cru- 
sader. Accordingly  he  quitted  his  peaoefVil 
occupations  for  the  pursuit  of  military  glory, 
and  followed  the  fortunes  of  Marco  Antonio 
Colonna,  who  commanded  the  forces  of  the 
Ecclesiastical  State. 

The  early  feats  in  arms  of  our  adventurer 
are  not  recorded,  therefore  of  what  hedid,  or 
what  he  attempted,  nothing  is  known  excq>t 
that  he  was  one  of  the  heroes  in  the  celebrat- 
ed naval* engagement  which  took  place  in 
the  Gulf  of  Lepanto,  where  he  received  the 
maim  in  his  left  hand  to  which  he  alludes  in 
several  of  his  works,  and  exults  in  its  being 
obtained  on  so  memorable  an  occasion.  Hap- 
pily hb  wound  was  not  so  severe  as  to  inca- 
pacitate him  for  ftuther  service ;  since  it  is 
evident  from  the  very  minute  and  accurate 
account  he  gives  in  the  narrative  of  the  Cap- 
tive, introduced  in  Don  Quixote,  thai  he  was 
engaged  in  the  campaign  of  the  following 
year,  1572,  on  the  coast  of  the  Morea  ;  and 
also,  as  he  declares  in  hb  Dedication  to  The 
Galatea,  that  he  continved  for  two  or  thrte 
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snooessiye  yean  to  fight  under  the  Tictorioiu 
banners  of  the  Pope^s  general,  as  well  as  af- 
terwards in  the  Neapolitan  army. 

Hitherto  he  seems  to  have  proceeded  in  the 
conrse  of  life  he  had  chosen  without  impedi- 
ment ;  but  suddenly  his  career  of  glory  was 
interrupted  by  one  of  those  incidents  which 
too  frequently  occur  in  that  part  of  the  world. 
In  the  course  of  the  year  1575,  while  on  his 
passage  from  Naples  to  Spain  on  board  a  gal- 
ley called  the  Sun,  he  unfortunately,  by  the 
capture  of  that  vessel,  fell  into  the  hands  of 
the  Moors,  and  was  carried  by  them  to  Al- 
giers, where  he  was  exposed  to  all  the  mis- 
eries of  slavery.  A  detailed  account  of  his 
wretched  situation  during  the  period  of  his 
captivity,  and  the  i^peated  attempts  he  made 
to  effect  his  escape,  is  given  by  Fr.  Diego  de 
Haedo,  in  his  **  Topografi^  de  Argel." 

In  that  state  of  complicated  suffering  Cer- 
vantes remained  five  years  and  a  half,  during 
which  time  he  had  been  subject  to  two  mas- 
ters ;  the  first  was  Dali  Mami,  sumamed  the 
Lame,  a  Greek  renegade,  implacable  in  his 
hatred  to  Christians,  and  of  a  most  brutal 
disposition;  the  other  Was  Hassan  Aga,  a 
Venetian  by  birth,  and  a  renegade  of  the  cele- 
brated Ochali,  by  whose  influence  and  au- 
thority he  was  made  the  sovereign  of  Algiers. 
This  Hassan  was  rapacious,  inhuman,  and 
violent  to  excess — a  scourge  both  to  Chi;^ 
tians  and  Moors;  and  therefore  Haedo  was 
no  doubt  perfectly  justified  in  asserting  that 
none  of  the  victims  of  Algerian  slavery  were 
more  grievously  burthened  than  our  amiable 
and  excellent  Spaniard. 

Cervantes  being  among  the  number  of  those 
who  were  expected  to  be  ransomed,  was  con- 
fined in  a  kind  of  prison,  called  by  the  Moors 
a  bath,  where  the  wretched  inmates  were 
fettered  and  exposed  to  hunger  and  naked- 
ness ;  and  to  these  privations  hard  labour  was 
firequently  added,  that  they  might  become 
more  importunate  for  their  ransom.  Among 
the  many  fruitless  attempts  he  made  to  escape 
during  the  long  period  of  his  confinement,  it 
IS  related  that,  on  one  oooason  in  1677,  he 


waa  on  the  point  of  accomplishing  his  object, 
but  Med  through  the  treachery  of  a  slave.  He 
had  concealed  himself^  with  fourteen  other 
captives,  within  a  cave  in  a  garden  belonging 
to  the  Alcayda  Hassan,  situated  near  the  sea 
shore ;  which  hiding-place  they  made  choice 
of  in  consequence  of  their  having  entered  into 
a  treaty  with  a  native  of  Minorca,  named 
Yiana,  who  had  Just  been  ransomed,  and  waa 
returning  to  his  own  country.  This  man 
pledged  himself  to  obUdn  a  frigate  from  the 
viceroy  of  Majorca,  and  return  with  it  to  the 
African  shore,  whence,  having  found  means 
to  convey  them  on  board,  he  should  transport 
them  to  Spain.  The  project  was  known  only 
to  the  gardener  and  a  slave  who  supplied  them 
with  food  and  other  necessaries. 

Conformable  to  his  promise,  Yiana  pro- 
cured a  frigate  and  returned  with  it  to  Al- 
giers on  the  28th  of  September  at  midnight ; 
but,  on  the  point  of  landing,  he  was  unfortu- 
nately observed  by  some  of  the  inhabitants, 
who  raised  an  alarm,  which  compelled  him  to 
retreat  and  abandon  the  enterprise.  In  the 
mean  time  the  captives  remained  in  their 
place  of  concealment,  suffering  from  the  damp- 
ness of  the  cave  and  firom  their  want  of  air 
and  light,  all  anxiously  waiting  the  arrival  of 
their  deliverers ;  instead  of  which,  Yiana  had 
retired,  and,  to  aggravate  their  misfortune, 
they  were  betrayed  by  the  above-mentioned 
slave,  who  had  been  made  acquainted  with 
their  secret.  They  were  immediately  seized 
by  the  ^roops  of  Hassan  Aga,  ^^  by  whose  com- 
mand,^—as  Padre  Haedo  says,  "  especial  care 
was  taken  to  bind  Miguel  de  Cervantes,  who 
was  the  projector  of  the  enterprise,  and  there- 
fore regarded  as  the  most  culpable.^'  They 
were  all  sent  to  the  Bath,  excepting  Cervan- 
tes, whom  Hassan  detained  some  time  in  his 
palace,  endeavouring  by  artfhl  interrogationSi 
as  well  as  violent  menaces,  to  induce  him  to 
implicate  another  person  as  accessory  to  the 
plot ;  but  Cervantes  perristed  in  taking  the 
whole  responsibility  on  himself.  From  ava- 
ricious motives  the  tyrant  was  particularly 
anxious  to  find  among  his  accomplices  P.  F 
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/brf»  01iT«r,^oiia  of  the  Fathers  of  the  Re- 
damptioo,  then  at  Algiera,  that  he  might  have 
a  plea  for  extorting  larger  soihb  from  him  by 
wmj  of  oompotitioiL 

Oerraatea  waa  now  pnrchaaed  by  the  king 
§at  At*  hondred  crowna,  for  he  declared  "  that 
ha  oonld  not  think  hia  oaptiyes,  his  vessela, 
•rail  hia  dty,  in  ae<mrity,  nnleas  that 
Spaniard  waa  atrictly  guarded.'' 
On  tha  tyranny  and  barbarity  of  this  se- 
rf Oenrantea  enlarges  in  the  Cap- 
tlTe^atoryinDonQoixote;  though  it  appears 
that  be  was  himself  treated  by  him  with  less 
rigour  than  might  have  been  expected  from 
tba  king's  known  opinion  of  his  dangerous 
eharaeler,  and  his  frequent  endeavours  to  es- 
cape. Ills  deliyerance  was,  however,  at 
kngth  effected  in  the  regular  way  of  ransom. 
On  the  twenty-ninth  of  May,  1580,  Fr.  Juan 
G3  on  the  part  of  Castile,  and  Fr.  Antonio  de 
la  BeBa  for  Andalusia,  arrived  at  Algiers  to 
ledeem  the  captives  of  those  provinces ;  for 
wiiidi  purpose  they  were  supplied  by  pious 
eontribntiona,  and  by  such  sums  aa  the  cap- 
tires  th^nseJvea,  or  their  kindred,  were  able 
Id  eoUect.  The  mother  of  Cervantes,  now  a 
,  contributed  two  hundred  and  sixty 
and  his  Mster,  Donna  Andrea  de  Cer- 
fifty  more.  This  lady  was  the  wife  of 
Ambrosio,  a  Florentine,  and  resided 
with  her  mother  at  Madrid,  at  the  time  when 
this  money  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  Father 
CSL  They  described  the  captive,  whom  it 
waa  tbetr  desire  to  redeem,  to  be  a  native  of 
▲leak,  thirty-three  years  of  age,  diaabled  in 
Us  left  hand,  and  skve  to  All  Mami : — ^not 
knowing,  as  it  would  appear,  that  he  had 
pnrdiased  by  the  king. 

_  I  demanded  five  hundred  crowns 
ef  gold  for  his  prisoner,  and  threatened,  in 
eaaa  of  refosal,  to  send  him  to  Constantinople, 
wyeh  would  exclude  all  hope  of  hb  redemp- 
Tbe  deficiency  in  his  ransom-money 
thtnton  supplied  by  Father  Gfl  from  the 
in  his  possession,  and  Cervantes 
inally  obtained  his  release  on  the  19th  of 
r,  1680.    The  details  of  this  trans- 


action are  still  extant  in  the  original  docn 
ments  of  the  redemption  of  that  year,  pre- 
served in  the  Convent  of  the  Holy  Trinity ; 
and  Cervantes  has  shown  that  he  was  not  un- 
grateful for  the  signal  benefit  he  had  received, 
by  the  high  eulogium  he  bestowed  on  that 
Order  in  his  novel  of  *^  La  Espanola  Inglesa.*' 

Cervantes  was  restored  to  his  native  coun- 
try early  in  the  year  1581,  and  fixed  his  re- 
sidence at  Madrid.  But  he  now  found  him- 
self so  low  in  fortune  that  he  was  compelled 
to  have  recourse  to  his  literary  talents.  He 
wrote  plays,  which  he  disposed  of  to  the  the- 
atrical managers,  and  was  among  the  first  of 
those  who  contributed  to  raise  the  drama 
horn  the  rude  state  in  which  it  was  left  by  its 
founders.  Lope  de  Rueda,  Juan  Correa,  Na- 
varro, and  Herrera,  to  the  respectable  rank 
which  it  had  acquired  when  Lope  de  Vega 
and  others  commenced  their  career. 

In  the  year  1584,  he  published  La  Galatea, 
a  pastoral  novel,  which,  notwithstanding  those 
defects  pointed  out  by  himself,  certainly  pos- 
sesses considerable  merit  both  in  verse  and 
prose :  displaying  great  ingenuity  of  invention, 
delicacy  of  feeling,  and  correctness  of  style. 
Many  of  the  characters  introduced  into  thia 
pastoral  were  those  of  living  persons;  and  it 
is  generally  supposed  that,  under  the  name  of 
the  shepherd  Elicio,  he  celebrated  his  own 
passion  for  Donna  Catalina,  to  whom  he  waa 
married  on  the  12th  of  December  in  the  same 
year.  This  lady  was  the  daughter  of  Fernan- 
do de  Balazar  y  Voxmediano  and  Catalina 
de  Palados.  The  legal  instrument  of  her 
marriage  contract  has  lately  been  found  in 
the  public  registry  of  Esquivias.  It  containa 
an  inventory  of  lands,  household  fVimiture 
and  utenttls,  and  live  stock,  promised  In  dowry 
by  her  mother ;  consequently  her  father  could 
not  then  have  been  living.  The  list  presents 
a  curious  detail  of  articles,  beginning  with 
several  vineyards,  amounting  in  the  whole  to 
twelve  acres,  and  then  descending  to  a  con- 
siderable number  of  items,  consisting  of  be^ 
chain,  brooms,  brushes,  poultry,  with  sundry 
sacks  of  flour.    The  dowry  waa  req>ectable  ic 
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those  times,  when  a  saok  of  wheat  was  valtied 
at  eight  reals.  By  the  same  record,  the 
amount  of  Cervantes'  property  at  thk  period 
is  ascertained;  the  settlement  he  made  upon 
his  wife  is  there  stated  to  be  one  hundred 
ducats : — being  the  tenth  part  of  his  whole 
possessions,  which  must  therefore  have 
amounted  to  a  thousand  ducats,  either  acquir- 
ed by  himself  or  inherited  from  his  father : 
for  his  mother  was  then  married  to  a  second 
husband— K.  Sotomayor.  This  sum  at  the 
present  period  would  be  equivalent  to  thirty 
or  forty  thousand  reals,  or  about  £450  ster- 
ling. 

It  is  also  manifest  by  this  document  that 
Cervantes  was  now  established  at  Esquivias, 
and  employed  himself^  like  other  neighbour- 
ing landholders,  in  the  care  of  his  estate.  He 
nevertheless  contrived  to  sweeten  the  toils 
or  the  cares  of  husbandry  with  literature,  and 
wrote  dramatic  pieces,  which  he  endeavoured 
to  turn  to  his  profit.  A  play  in  the  time  of 
Lope  de  Vega  commonly  produced  eighty 
reals,  and,  according  to  his  own  accoimt,  Cer- 
vantes wrote  between  twenty  and  thirty  in 
number.  From  different  publications  of  his, 
it  appears  probable  that  he  remained  at  Es- 
quivias till  about  the  year  1588,  when  he 
fixed  his  residence  at  Seville.  In  the  pre&ce 
to  his  Plays,  he  says,  ^^  I  now  found  other 
avocations;  I  laid  aside  my  pen  and  took 
leave  of  the  drama.**  Possibly  he  might 
have  been  induced  to  go  to  Seville,  from 
having  relations  established  there;  forBod- 
rigo  de  Silva  speaks  of  the  illustrious  family 
of  the  Cervantes  and  Saavedras  of  that  dty. 
Cervantes  himseli^  in  his  ^^  Canto  de  Caliope," 
extols  Gonzalo  de  Cervantes  de  Saavedra,  as 
a  distinguished  soldier  and  poet ;  and  another 
of  the  same  name  and  ftmily,  likewise  a  na- 
tive of  Seville,  is  mentioned  as  a  well  known 
author,  by  Don  Nicolas  Antonio,  in  his  Bibl. 
Hisp.  Nov.  Whatever  might  have  been  the 
oooupations  of  Cervantes  while  he  continued 
at  Seville,  it  is  manifest,  by  drcumstanoes 
which  wiU  hereafter  be  mentioned,  that  he 
fbnind   employment  therei  as  a  mercantile 


agent  He  resided  so  long-  in  that  dty  that 
it  gave  rise  to  the  opinion,  which  prevailed 
even  during  his  life,  of  its  being  the.pkoe  of 
his  birth. 

Though  our  Author  found  other  employ* 
mcnt  during  his  residence  at  Seville,  that  in- 
duced him  to  lay  adde  his  pen,  it  did  not  pre- 
vent him  fr^m  taking  it  up  occasionally,  for, 
in  the  year  1595,  a  poetical  prise  was  award- 
ed to  him  by  the  Convent  of  St  Domingo  at 
Saragossa,  being oneof  seven  offered  by  them 
that  year,'  on  their  festival  of  the  canonization 
of  St  Jacinthus.  Upon  this  occasion,  com- 
petition was  not  confined  to  their  own  dty, 
but  was  solicited  from  different  towns  in 
Spain,  and  Cervantes  sent  his  verses  from 
Seville,  as  appeared  by  the  poetical  sentence 
delivered  by  the  judge,  which  was  hi^y 
complimentary  to  him. 

Another  poetical  document,  now  in  the 
Boyal  Library,  proves  that  Cervantea  was 
still  at  Seville  in  1596 ;  it  was  suggested  by 
the  pompous  but  tardy  military  preparations 
made  in  that  dty  against  the  attack  upon  Ci^ 
diz  by  the  English  under  the  command  of  the 
Earl  of  Essex,  who  disembarked  his  troops, 
sacked  the  dty,  and,  after  remaining  there 
twenty-four  days,  had  set  sail  again  for  Eng^ 
land,  when  the  Duke  of  Medina,  at  the  head 
of  his  army,  made  a  flourishing  entrance  to 
defend  it 

The  last  intimation  of  our  Author*s  resi- 
dence at  Seville  was  in  1598.  During  that 
year  Philip  H.  of  Spain  died,  and  the  fhneral 
ritea  to  his  memory  were  solemnised  there 
with  extraordinary  magnificence.  They  were 
however  for  a  long  time  suspended,  in  oooae- 
quenoe  of  a  vehement  dilute  which  arose 
between  the  court  and  the  Holy  Inquidtion, 
on  account  of  the  Regent  having  ordered  hla 
seat  to  be  covered  with  black  doth.  Thia 
circumstance  has  fiimiahed  Cervantea  with  a 
subject  for  a  sonnet,  to  which  he  alludes  him- 
seli^  with  some  complacency  in  his  Y iage  del 
Pamaso.  It  has  been  reprinted  in  the  ^Par- 
naso  EspanoL  tooL  ix." 

The  six  following  years  of  our  Author^ 
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tt  are  left  in  obeoontj,  and  ean  be  supplied 
onlf  bj  ooq{eetare.  In  1606  be  appears  again 
to  «!  rwiding  at  YaUadolid,  bnt  whether  he 
went  to  that  dty  immediatelj  from  Seville,  or 
bad  in  the  intermediate  time  Tinted  other 
parlii  ii  not  known;  from  evidence,  how- 
evVf  wbidi  wiH  be  hereafter  mentioned,  it 
woidd  appear  that,  in  1(M6,  be  had  been  re- 
dia  jear  at  YaDadoUd;  and  it  Iei  pos- 
tfMl  be  left  Serine  ibr  that  place.  Yet 
Owfaalea  baa  shown  soeh  an  intimate  know- 
ledge of  the  general  featnrea  of  La  Mancha, 
and  so  much  information  respecting  its  topo- 
gnfbj^  the  manners,  customs,  and  dress  of 
its  inbabttanta,  that  it  Iei  probable  he  bad 
some  time  in  tliat  district,  and  his  re- 
tbere  may  have  been  during  the  in- 
tsrral  wiiieh  had  not  been  acoouited  for. 
is  a  tradition  of  some  anthority,  yet 
which  seems  to  corroborate  this 
ofiaioo.  It  is  said  that  in  Gonsoegra,  the 
cUsf  city  of  the  Priorateof  St  John,  the  ma- 
^btraSe  who  superintends  the  collecting  of 
the  Htbes  doe  to  the  Grand  Prior  of  that  Or- 
dv,  and  who  is  aothorised  to  appoint  com- 
orfHioiiers  to  oifbrce  payment  from  those  who 
an  tardy  in  the  discharge  of  their  arrears, 
Ifignel  de  Corantes  with  an  execution 
some  of  the  inhabitants  of  Argama- 
de  Alba;  upon  which  they  combined 
htm,  and  not  only  contrived,  ss  was 
done,  to  have  his  powers  contested 
by  tWr  msi^stracy,  but  bad  him  thrown  into 
There  are  many  vouchers  for  thb 
tradition,  among  others,  Don  Manuel  Ro- 
evate  of  Totanes,  in  the  diocese  of  To- 
Isdst,  and  a  native  of  Argamssills.  If  this  be 
ainitted,  the  above  mentioned  void  in  the 
tt  of  Gervantes  is  supplied,  and  at  the  same 
w%  discover  the  accident  to  which  we 
^e  History  of  Don  Quixote,  whom  he 
a  Manchegan ;  and  in  the  return  for 
inbospitality  lie  experienced  fit>m  its  in- 
thos  imnxnlaliaes  their  province. 
this  account  be  true  or  not,  it  is  ge- 
■anly  befieved  that  his  Don  Quixote  was  ao> 
wiitteQ  in  a  prison:  an  opinion  diiefly 


founded  on  the  anthority  of  that  passage  in 
the  pre&ce  where  he  says,  ^^What  could  be 
expected  from  a  mind,  sterile  and  uncultivated 
like  mine,  but  a  dry,  meagre,  fimtastical  thing, 
fall  of  strange  conceits,  and  thatmi^tbe  weQ 
engendered  in  a  prison — the  dreadful  abode 
of  care,  where  nothing  is  heard  but  sounds  of 
wretchedness?'' 

It  Iei  extraordinary  that  in  such  a  situation, 
a  work  of  so  much  taste,  humour,  and  inven- 
tion, could  have  been  produced;  for  though 
he  was  not  the  first  who  wrote  under  such 
circumstances, — ^Boethius,  Jeronytuo  Magiua, 
Grotius,  Pellison,  Buchanan,  and  many  others, 
have  employed  themselves  in  the  same  man- 
ner, daring  their  imprisonment,  yet  he  alone 
has  shown  so  happy  a  temperament  of  mind 
as  to  be  able  to  compose  within  the  walls  of 
a  prison  a  work  of  exquirite  relish  and  hu- 
mour. 

The  ilrst  Part  of  the  History  of  Don  Quix- 
ote wss  published  in  1604,  and  in  the  Pre&oe 
the  Author  alludes  not  only  to  his  protracted 
absence  from  Madrid,  but  the  long  interval 
during  which  he  had  laid  aude  his  pen  for 
other  occupations.  ^^  How  1 "  he  says,  ^^  shall 
I  not  be  confounded  with  the  taunts  of  that 
old  law-maker,  the  vulgar,  when,  after  so  long 
a  sHence,  I  now,  forsooth,  come  out,  at  this 
time  of  day,  with  a  legend  ss  dry  ss  a  rush,** 
&o.  It  was,  doubtless,  therefore,  the  first  work 
he  had  produced  since  biti  piays. 

The  Dom  Quixote  wss  received  by  the  Pub- 
lic with  universal  approbation,  or  rather,  aa 
the  Duchess  of  the  story  truly  says,  'Mt  was 
ushered  into  the  world  with  the  general  ap> 
plause  of  nations.''  Don  Yincente  de  Rios,  on 
the  authority  of  a  very  questionable  report, 
has  affirmed  in  his  life  of  Cervantes,  that  the 
Duke  de  Bexar,  to  whom  this  work  was  dedl> 
cated,  conceiving  it  to  be  merely  a  diival- 
rous  tale,  at  first  declined  the  honour  proposed 
to  him,  lest  it  should  disgrace  his  name,  b«^ 
that  having  read  one  chapter,  be  acknow- 
ledged its  merits,  and  readily  admitted  the 
dedication. 

By  the  same  biograplisr,  it  ia&awlie  aaU 
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that  the  first  reception  of  this  work  from  the 
Pablic  was  nnfayonrable ;  for  that  people  in 
general,  being  incapable  of  perceiving  the 
delicate  irony  which  prevails  through  it,  were 
disappointed  that  it  contained  nothing  of  the 
marvellons;  that  Cervantes,  therefore,  finding 
it  was  read  by  those  who  could  not  understand 
it,  and  neglected  by  those  to  \v|^om  it  would 
be  inteUigible,  published  the  **  Busca-pid,"  as 
a  sort  of  key  to  the  Quixote,  which  was  said 
to  be  a  concealed,  though  pointed,  satire  on 
several  well  known  persons  of  distinction, 
among  whom  were  Charles  Y.  and  the  Buke 
of  Lenj^a.  Waving  all  animadversions  on  the 
oredidity  of  some,  and  the  integrity  of  others, 
a  few  observations  will  suffice  to  refute  these 
assertions. 

In  the  first  place,  Don  Alonzo  Lopez  de 
Zunega,  Duke  de  Bexar,  was  extolled  in  his 
time,  not  only  as  the  Maecenas  of  the  age,  but 
as  a  man  of  literary  talents  himself.  It  is 
likewise  probable  that  he  entertained,  in  com- 
mon with  the  nobles  of  the  court  of  Philip  II., 
a  partiality  for  books  of  chivalry,  and  as  Cer- 
vantes had  already  acquired  considerable  re- 
putation by  his  Galatea,  it  can  hardly  be  sup- 
posed that  he  would  have  rejected  the  offered 
Dedication,  even  had  he  bdieved  it  to  be  only 
a  tale  of  chivalry.  As  for  its  reception  with 
the  Public,  it  is  certain  that  the  taste  of  the 
uncultivated  was  gratified  in  this  work  by  the 
marvellous,  seasoned  with  pleasantry,  and  that 
much  of  the  satire  might  be  generally  under- 
stood, particularly  at  a  period  when  the  ro- 
mances of  chivalry  were  so  extensively  read 
and  known ;  Cervantes  himself  says,  "  Chil- 
dren thumb  it,  boys  read  it,  men  under8tan<f  it, 
and  the  old  commend  it.''  It  seems  therefore 
to  hare  been  very  unnecessary  to  assist  either 
the  popularity  or  comprehension  of  his  book 
by  the  publication  of  the  Busoa-pid. 

No  stronger  proof  can  be  adduced  of  the 
(kvorable  reception  of  a  book  tlian  the  num- 
ber of  its  editions.  Three,  if  not  four,  were 
published  of  the  Don  Quixote,  during  the 
same  year,  1605,  when  it  first  appeared :  the 
fint  in  Madrid  by  Juande  la  Cuesta ;  the  sec- 


ond in  Yalenda  by  Pedro  Patricio  Mey ;  the 
third  in  Lisbon  by  Jorge  Rodriguez ;  another 
also  is  mentioned  by  Bowles  as  having  beei 
published  at  Madrid.  Lastly,  it  may  be  ob- 
served that  the  Busca-pid  is  anonymous,  and 
there  is  not  the  least  authority  for  ascribing  it 
to  the  pen  of  Cervantes.  Besides  the  argu- 
ments that  have  been  adduced  against  the 
necessity  of  such  a  publication,  it  is  utterly 
improbable,  from  the  character  and  avowed 
sentiments  of  Cervantes,  that  he  would  thus 
have  attacked  the  character  of  any  individoalf 
much  leas  that  of  the  Emperor,  of  whom  he 
always  spoke  with  veneration,  or  of  the  Duke 
of  Lerma,  on  whom  he  pronounces  the  high- 
est encomiums  in  his  Persiles,  although  it  is 
possible,  from  his  not  dedicating  the  Second 
part  of  the  Quixote  to  him,  that  he  had  after- 
wards some  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with  that 
nobleman ; — ^indeed  he  expressly  disclaims  all 
individual  satire  or  personal  allusions.  The 
Busca-pid  then  is  surely  not  written  by  Cer- 
vantes, but  by  some  writer  who  has  amused 
himself  in  endeavouring  to  detect  malicious 
satire  in  a  work  totaUy  devoid  of  it. 

An  anecdote  mentioned  by  Balthazar  Por- 
refio,  in  his  life  of  Philip  III.,  proves  the  es- 
timation in  which  the  Quixote  was  held  by 
all  ranks  of  people.  One  day  as  Philip  was 
standing  out  in  a  balcony  of  his  palace  at 
Madrid,  he  observed  a  student  reading  on  the 
banks  of  the  river  Manzanares,  who  seemed 
to  be  repeatedly  interrupted  in  his  occupation 
by  the  excess  of  his  delight,  striking  his  fore- 
head and  exhibiting  other  tokens  of  the  ex- 
traordinary amusement  which  his  book  af- 
forded him.  "  Either  that  student  is  mad," 
said  the  king,  ^  or  he  is  reading  Don  Quixote.** 
Upon  inquiry  it  proved  that  Philip  was  ri^t 
in  his  conjecture,  for  it  was  actually  that  pop- 
ular book  which  the  student  was  reading. 

Although  it  would  henee  appear  that  talent 
was  appreciated,  it  was  nevertheless  left  unre- 
warded; for  this  testimony  of  the  king's  re- 
spect for  the  work  was  accompanied  by  no 
mark  of  royal  favour  or  liberality  towards 
the  Author.    Genius  indeed  was  univenal^ 
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Mgltctod  by  that  Ooort,  and  Padre  MarinnA, 
wflh  hk  Qfoal  franknen,  obaenree  thai,  *^In 
OMtfla^  litantiire  waa  in  a  wretched  state, 
■aaUng  neither  with  req>ect  nor  enconrage- 
■ant  the  InoratiTe  arta  akme  were  held  in 
ai^  eadmalkML'* 

Thia  ne^eet  of  literatore  waa,  however,  not 
owfinad  to  the  Ooort  of  Sptia:  England  was 
anaaHj  nef^eetftil  of  the  inimitable  author  of 
The  Ulb  of  Bntler,  indeed,  bears  a 
r^^'^'gj  to  that  of  Oerrantea,  of  whose 
work,  tUa  wittj  aatirist,  in  hia  burlesque  poem, 
baa  erideiitly  availed  himself;  for  as  the  in- 
teDecta  of  oor  hero  are  disordered  by  the  fol- 
lies of  chivalry,  so  are  those  of  the  other  by 
the  extravagancies  of  fiinatioiiffn ;  the  knight 
of  Ha£braa  has  also  his  esquire— but  a  hypo- 
oritieal  knave,  very  different  in  character  from 
fkm  simple  rustic,  Sancho  Panza. 
It  b  abo  probable  that  the  memoir  of  Mar- 
ScriUaiia,  another  English  satire  on  the 
I  of  literature  and  scientific  pedantry,  waa 
by  the  Quixote. 
Garvaatea  did  not  escape  the  attacks  of 
esvy,  wludi  the  success  of  this  work  excited ; 
and  Bany  chose  to  be  offended  at  the  freedom 
of  kia  criticisms.  The  writers,  aa  well  as  the 
readers,  of  tales  of  chivalry,  consid- 
Ives  aa  ridiculed  by  it ;  the  vari- 
pocts  and  dramatic  writers  whose  works 
been  noticed  un&vourably  by  him  frere 
and  his  remarks  on  Lope  de  Vega, 
in  particQlar,  whose  popularity  waa  almost 
wi^oot  example,  excited  great  indignation 
hia  friends  and  admirers.  Their  zeal 
was  often  manifested  by  their  warm 
even  intemperate  defence  of  his  rqmta- 
the  occasional  attacks  of  his  con- 
and  to  thisoanse  may  be  attribu- 
ly  of  the  inveetivea  thrown  out  against 


In  fka  year  160S,  Philip  IV.  waa  bom,  and 
tite  same  time  the  English  admiral, 
Howard,  Earl  of  Nottingham,  went 
tn  ratify  the  peace  agreed  upon  in 
year  with  JameaL    Incelebra- 
ef  Iknaa  Jojftil  eventSi  a  magnificent  fea- 


tival  was  held  at  Valladolid  for  the  space  of 
fifteen  days,  of  which  an  excellent  description 
was  published  at  the  time.  This  narrative, 
there  is  great  reason  to  believe,  was  written 
by  Cervantes  himself  from  the  mention  that 
is  made  of  it  in  a  manuscript  satirical  poem  in 
the  Royal  Library,  ascribed  to  Don  Louis  de 
Gk>ngora ;  it  Is  quoted  by  Don  Juan  Tafiez 
and  extolled  by  Vinoente  Espinel,  and  is 
probably  one  among  those  productions  of  our 
Author  ^  which,'*  he  says  in  his  Prefiioe  to 
the  Novels,  *^  wander  about,  without  the  name 
of  their  master.'* 

In  the  month  of  June,  in  the  same  year,  an 
accidental  circumstance  occurred  at  Vallado- 
lid, which  is  interesting  inasmuch  as  it  bringa 
before  the  public  a  foil  detail  of  the  domestic 
establishment  and  avocations  of  Cervantes  at 
that  time.  A  gentleman  named  Don  Gaspar 
de  Ezpeleta,  a  knight  of  St  James,  returning 
home  at  about  ten  o^dock,  one  night,  from  a 
visit  to  his  friend  the  Marquis  de  Falces,  waa 
encountered  near  the  wooden  bridge,  over  the 
river  Esqueva,  by  a  man  who  endeavoured  to 
impede  his  progress;  they  were  both  armed, 
and  an  affhiy  ensued,  in  which  Caspar  waa 
mortally  wounded.  Feeling  his  situation,  he 
staggered  to  the  door  of  a  neighbouring  house, 
and  called  for  assistance ;  it  happened  that 
part  of  this  house  was  then  inhabited  by  Cer- 
vantes. Don  Stephen,  son  of  the  widow 
Donna  Louisa  de  Montoya,  another  of  its  in- 
mates, alarmed  by  the  cries  of  the  wounded 
man,  hastened  down  stairs,  and  seeing  Don 
Caspar  at  the  entrance  door,  with  his  sword 
unsheathed,  and  himself  streaming  with  blood,* 
he  called  out  to  his  neighbour  Miguel  de  Cer- 
vantes, who  came  and  assisted  him  in  con- 
veying the  wounded  man  into  his  mother's 
apartment.  The  surgeon,  who  was  then  sum- 
moned, pronounced  his  wounds  to  be  mortaL 
Hia  friend,  the  Marquis  de  Falces,  with  tha 
officers  of  Justice,  soon  arrived,  who,  after  the 
wounded  man  had  received  the  sacrament, 
entered  into  a  Judicial  investigation  of  the 
affair.  In  the  deposition  he  made  before  hia 
death,  which  took  place  within  two  days,  ha 
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stated  what  has  already  been  mentioned ;  he 
acquitted  his  unknown  adyersary  of  the  im- 
putation of  having  taken  any  diahononrable 
advantage  of  him,  and  confessed  that  he  was 
the  first  to  draw  his  sword. 

The  declaration  made  on  this  occasion  by 
Cervantes,  is  as  follows :  "  In  the  city  of  Yal- 
ladolid,  on  the  27th  of  May,  1605,  an  affidavit 
was  made  by  Miguel  de  Cervantes,  who  is 
above  fifty  years  of  age,  and  resides  in  one 
of  the  new  houses  near  the  Bastro.  Witness 
deposed  that  he  knew  by  sight  a  knight  of 
the  order  of  St.  James,  called  Don  Caspar  de 
£q>eleta;  that  as  witness  was  lying  in  his 
bed,  about  eleven  o'clock  at  night,  he  heard 
loud  cries  in  the  street,  that  he  was  called 
npon  by  Don  Stephen  to  assist  him  in  carry- 
ing a  man,  who  was  the  wounded  person  in 
question;  that  a  barber  arrived,  in  a  short 
time  after,  and  dressed  the  wound,  which  was 
above  the  groin ;  that  Don  Caspar,  on  being 
questioned  who  had  given  him  the  wound, 
reftised  to  make  any  reply:  this  is  the  truth 
upon  oath,  and  is  signed  by* 


AA^^J^iCjO  Ot^wkikif^ 


Notwithstanding  the  strictest' investigation, 
they  could  find  no  due  to  discover  the  perpe- 
trators of  the  homicide,  but  from  the  situation 
in  which  the  a£&ay  had  taken  place,  it  was 
supposed  that  it  must  have  been  on  aocoimt 
of  some  woman,  and  that  the  aggressor  had 
come  out  of  one  of  the  new  houses.  This  sus- 
picion was  confirmed  by  unfavourable  reports 
respecting  the  character  of  some  ladies  who 
inhabited  the  house  in  which  he  took  reAige, 
and  which  he  had  occasionally  frequented;  it 
therefore  determined  by  the  magistrates 


•  Thli  dgnatiir*  h  %  flie^linfl*  of  tliat  wrtttn  bj  Om- 
nd  ooptod  from  th*  oiIsImI 


that  a  general  scrutiny  sboold  be  made  of  all 
its  inhabitants. 

This  house  consisted  of  five  sets  of  cham* 
bera  besides  a  tavern.  The  prindpal  floor 
to  the  ri^t  was  occupied  by  Donna  Louisa, 
widow  of  Stephen  de  Caribay  y  flumallftfL^ 
above  forty  yean  of  age;  her  son,  Don 
Stephen  de  Gkuibay,  a  deigyman,  and  her 
daughter  Donna  Louisa. 

The  same  floor  on  the  left  hand  was  occa« 
pied  by  Miguel  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  flffy- 
seven  years  of  age ;  his  wife,  Donna  Catalina 
de  Salazar  y  Yozmediano ;  Donna  Isabel  da 
Saavedra,  natural  daughter  of  Cervantes, 
twenty  years  of  age,  unmarried ;  Donna  An- 
drea de  Cervantes,  widow,  his  sister,  above 
fifty  yean  of  age ;  her  unmarried  daughter, 
aged  twenty-eight  yean ;  Donna  Magdalena  de 
Sotomayor,  half-sister  to  Cervantes,  who  was 
devoted  to  a  religious  life:  these  and  a  female 
servant,  Maria  de  Cevallos,  formed  the  house- 
hold of  Cervantes. 

On  the  second  fioor  to  the  right,  lived  Don- 
na  Juana  Gaytan,  aged  thirty-five,  and  widow 
of  the  elegant  poet  Pedro  Lay 
nez ;  her  unmarried  niece,  twen- 
ty yean  of  age;  D(mna  Maria 
de  Argomado,  a  widow,  and  her 
unmarried  sister.  Donna  Louisa 
de  Ayala,  aged  twenty-two; 
Rodrigo  Montero,  who  held  some 
situation  imder  the  Duke  of  Ler- 
ma,  and  his  wife  Donna  Geroni* 
ma,  aged  twenty-three.  The  same  floor  to 
the  left  WIS  occupied  by  Donna  Mariana 
Ranurez,  a  widow,  her  mother,  and  some 
young  children.  On  the  third  story  resided 
the  widow  of  the  Doctor  Espinosa,  above  forty 
yean  of  age,  devoted  to  a  religious  life. 

One  of  the  first  witnesses  examined  was  tha 
woman  servant  of  Cervantes,  and  her  report 
was  favourable  to  the  fiunfly.  The  next  who 
was  examined  was  the  widow  <m  the  third 
story ;  she  aooosed  Donna  Mariana  Ramires 
of  midntidmng  an  intercourse  of  a  so^dcSoiis 
nature  with  Don  Diego  de  Miranda.  Sha 
sUted  likewise  that  some  persons  f^equeotad 
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Um  flpMtBMoli  of  OvrantM;  who  had  not 
mmp^  thA  aniiiMidvwiloni  of  his  neighboon, 
pirtiooliri J  Don  Henumdo  da  Toledo,  Sellor 
it  Oigdfli^  Old  A  PortogneMi  named  Simon 
Moreorer,  that  th«  ladiee,  on  the 
to  th«  ri|^t|  admitted  gentlemen 
t»  virii  tiiem  ai  all  homi  among  others  the 
Ikkm  da  Paatrafla,  tha  Oomt  da  Concentay- 
M,  aad  Uia  Safior  da  Cigaka.  Another  wit- 
a«a  ^firmad  that  tha  daoeaaad  yisited  these 


Ia  aooseqnaaea  of  thesa  azaminationa,  a 
warraat  was  lamad  for  tha  apprehansion  of 
IfigiMl  da  Cerrantea,  hia  daughter,  his  sister, 
andhiiBiaea;  Donna  Maria  da  Argomado  and 
Istar,  Donna  Jnana  Oajtan,  and  her 
bendas  Donna  Mariana  Ramirez,  Don 
DIsga  da  Miranda,  and  the  Portngnese.  From 
depositions  of  thesa  perMOs,  only 
will  be  aztraotad  aa  hare  an j 
with  Genrantes. 
Dosna  Ctonstsnoa  da  Qrando,  tha  niaoa  of 
OsTvalas^  was  qoestioned.  ^Whom  did 
Maodas  Tisit  in  those  ohamben?  Did 
go  dnring  tha  day  or  tha  nightt^ 
rapliad  that  ffimon  Mendaz  had  oooasion- 
tMf  'visilad  her  anda,  Mignel  da  Cer?antes,4 
SB  tite  sol^ect  of  business.  Witness  wss  again 
aikad  whathsr  Don  Hernando  visited  bj  daj 
m'  Bigbt,  and  to  whom  hia  visits  wera  paid  t 
To  whkh  sha  replied  that,  dnring  tha  year 
had  inhahitad  that  city,  tha  said  Don 
had  bald  ona  intanriew  with  her 
at  night,  on  aoma  affairs  which  ha  trans- 
fer htm  at  Barilla  and  V aUadolid. 
Andrea  da  Genrantes,  on  being  asked 
nooa  had  antared  her  aboda  for  soma 
di^a  and  na^ts  pravioos  to  tha  accident,  said, 
in  reply,  that  sareral  persons  had  visited  her 
Ipatkar,  M.  da  Oarvantas,  aa  a  writer  and 
mtm  of  boslnasB,  or  ss  a  ftiand,  on  aooonnt  of 
MiahffitiaSb  Witness,  on  being  asked  whether 
Mcadas  frei|aentad  tha  honsa  on  ao- 
of  bar  niaoa  Donna  Isabel,  said  that  ha 
eaDad  npoo  her  biotbar  about 
whieh,  by  his  desire,  ha  had  na- 
iiir  Um  at  Tolado^  OBaaeooBt  of  rents 


received,  and  that  he  never  visited  them  on 
any  other  occasion.  The  deposition  of  hia 
daughter  Isabel  was  of  the  same  import:  sha 
only  said,  in  addition,  that  her  fother  had  ba- 
come  acquainted  with  Don  Hernando  wheL 
at  Seville. 

Donna  Juana  Gaytan  being  questioned  as  to 
what  she  knew  of  the  deceased,  Don  Gaspard 
de  Ezpeleta,  said  that  she  knew  him  fourteen 
yean  since,  when,  at  Madrid,  he  had  visited 
her  husband,  the  paymaster;  that  he  had 
called  upon  her  about  three  months  ago,  to 
condole  with  her  on  her  husband^s  decease. 
And,  being  asked  what  other  persons  visited 
her  and  Donna  Maria,  she  said  that  the  Duke 
de  Patrafta,  and  the  Gount  de  Goncentayna, 
with  his  attendants,  had  been  to  them  twice 
or  three  times  on  account  of  two  volumes  of 
tha  works  of  her  deceased  husband,  which 
she  had  inscribed  to  the  Duke,  who  had  called 
to  acknowledge  the  compliment 

The  result  of  this  scrutiny  wss  that  Geiv 
vantes  and  the  other  inmates  of  the  house 
ware  relessed  on  bail,  but  confined  to  their 
chambers.  Simon  Mendez  remained  in  prison, 
and  Don  Diego  de  Miranda  was  ordered  to 
quit  the  city  within  fifteen  days.  The  former 
were  at  length  released  by  a  memorial  solicit- 
ing their  freedom,  presented  by  Donna  An- 
drea de  Gervantes,  in  which,  moreover,  sha 
prays,  on  behalf  of  Miguel  de  Gervantes,  that 
ha  may  be  relieved  of  the  charge  of  Dcm  Gaa* 
pard^s  apparel,  which  was  rotting  from  tha 
blood  that  covered  them. 

This  criminal  process  remains  among  tha 
records  of  the  Gourt  prison,  and,  from  tha 
evidence  thus  brou^t  forth,  it  appears  that 
Gervantes  at  that  period  acted  as  a  marcantila 
agent  at  VaDadolid  and  Seville. 

Tha  Gourt,  being  again  transferred  from 
YaUadolid  to  Madrid,  Gervantes  followed  it| 
and  again  fixed  his  residence  in  that  dtj^ 
where  ha  passed  the  remainder  of  hia  life. 
From  the  complaints  that  still  appeared  in  his 
writings,  it  is  evident  that,  notwithstanding 
bis  claims  both  on  account  of  his  military  ser- 
vices and  literaiy  labonrsi  his  drcnmstanosa 
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were  still  depressed  In  1610,  when  Pedro 
de  Castres,  Cotint  de  Lemos,  was  appointed 
yiceroy  of  Naples,  he  had  entertained  hopes 
of  procnring  some  public  situation  under  him, 
as  tlie  Ck>unt  was  considered  a  patron  of  lite- 
rature, and  was  himself  not  without  literary 
pretensions ;  and  he  had  invited  to  his  Oourt 
the  two  poets,  Lupercius  and  Bartolomeo  Ar- 
gensola,  the  former  of  whom  he  made  his  sec- 
retary. In  that  department  there  were  many 
situations  of  which  they  had  the  appointment, 
and  for  these  they  selected  poets  whose  ta- 
lents might  administer  to  the  viceroy^s  amuse- 
ment Cerrantes,  calculating  on  the  friend- 
ship that  had  subsbted  between  them,  solicit- 
ed the  interest  of  these  gentlemen  with  the 
yiceroy,  and  obtained  great  promises,  none  of 
which  were  fulfilled.  Of  this  neglect  Cer- 
vantes took  occasion  to  complain  in  his  Yiage 
del  Pamaso,  but  at  the  same  time  he  displays 
the  candour  of  his  mind  by  extolling  their 
poetical  talents. 

Disappointed  in  his  hopes  from  the  Ck>urt, 
Gervantes  determined  to  live  in  domestic  re- 
tirement, and  return,  as  he  says  in  his  Preface 
to  the  Plays,  to  his  former  life  of  leisure :  em- 
ploying himself  in  composing  new  works,  and 
in  correcting  others.  Among  these  were  his 
Novels,  a  work,  which  has  gained  him  the 
appellation  of  the  Boccaccio  of  Spain :  his  tales 
are,  however,  more  decent  and  moral  than 
those  of  that  celebrated  Italian.  Cervantes 
was  the  first  Spanish  author  who  composed 
this  kind  of  moral  tale,  and  his  "  Curious  Im- 
pertinent," inserted  in  the  Quixote,  was  pro- 
bably a  first  essay.  A  French  translation  of 
this  tale  was  published  by  Oudin,  in  Paris^  in 
1608.  Though  deservedly  much  admired,  the 
introduction  of  it  in  the  Quixote  has  been  cen- 
sured, as  having  no  connection  with  the  main 
subject  of  the  work ;  and  the  Author,  in  his 
Second  Part,  indirectly  acknowledges  the 
justice  of  that  criticism.  An  anonymous  ar- 
ticle appeared  in  a  public  journal  at  Madrid, 
1787,  which  asserted  that  this  tale  was  not 
the  invention  of  Cervantes,  but  stolen  by  him 
from  another  author;  which  calumny  was, 


however,  dearly  relbted  by  the  learned  com 
piler  of  "  the  Poetry  of  Castile  previous  to  the 
fifteenth  century." 

The  novels  published  by  Cervantes,  in  1618, 
were  probably  written  at  various  times.  Rin- 
conete  and  Cortadillo,  and  the  Jealous  Estre- 
maduran,  appeared  in  some  misoellaneoua 
works  in  1506,  without  the  name  of  Cer- 
vantes ;  a  drcumstance  which  may  have  given 
rise  to  doubts  as  to  the  ori^puial  author,  though 
none  can  now  be  entertained. 

In  April,  1614,  a  continuation  of  Don 
Quixote  was  announced,  as  written  by  ^^  the 
licentiate  Alonzo  Fernandez  de  Avellenada, 
native  of  Tordesillas:''  which,  however,  was 
a  fictitious  name,  nor  was  that  of  the  real 
author  ever  discovered,  though  the  peculiari- 
ties of  his  style  and  language  declare  him  to 
be  a  native  of  Arragon.  This  author  is  not 
only  reprehensible  for  having  presumed  to 
continue  the  work  of  a  living  author,  who 
had,  the  year  before,  in  his  pre&ce  to  the 
Novels,  expressly  announced  the  speedy  re- 
appearance of  his  knight,  but  he  grossly  at- 
tacks Cervantes  in  his  preface,  calling  him 
*^  a  maimed  soldier,  as  old  in  years  as  boyish 
jn  spirit,  envious,  discontented,  a  delinquent 
who  had  suffered  the  disgrace  of  imprison- 
ment," and  more,  in  the  same  coarse  and  vul- 
gar style.  The  spurious  second  part  of  Don 
Quixote  appeared  the  year  before  that  which 
was  published  by  Cervantes,  who,  however, 
lost  nothing  by  the  anticipation  and  rivalship 
of  an  inelegant  and  indecent  writer. 

A  new  edition  of  Avellenada*s  Quixote  was 
printed  in  1782,  with  an  approbation  by  Don 
Francisco  Domingo,  and  a  critique  prefixed 
to  it,  in  which  the  preference  was  given  to 
this  work  over  that  of  Cervantes,  especially 
in  the  delineation  of  Sancho's  character ;  but 
Don  Juan  de  Yriarte,  who  was  at  the  time 
acquainted  with  every  circumstance  relative 
to  it,  declares  that  the  editor,  the  approver, 
and  the  author  of  the  critique,  were  all  one 
person,  and  that  this  individual  was  Don  Blae 
Nasarre.  The  Quixote  was  translated  into 
French  by  Le  Sage  in  170i, — an  elegant,  but 
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onfaidiftil,  Tvmom,  omitting  much,  and 
adding  tmidry  tales  and  episodes  of  his  own. 

The  jear  after  the  publication  of  his  Novels, 
Ovrantes  broogfat  out  his  Y  iage  del  Parnaso, 
a  ^oem  in  ei^t  diaptersi  interspersed  with 
flnaU  pieoea  of  prose.  The  idea,  as  well  as 
titiai,  of  this  work,  was  IxMTowed  from  the 
ItaBan  poet,  Oasar  Oaporali ;  the  sabject  is 
poadcal  criticiam,  whidb  enabled  Cervantes, 
wbila  be  introdooed  oologies  on  other  eminent 
wiitert,  to  advert  to  his  own  neglected  claims. 
In  the  fovirth  chapter,  the  aothor  presents  to 
ApoDo  a  detail  of  his  literary  pretensions, 
with  a  list  of  his  works  ahreadj  published,  as 
wdl  as  those  in  preparation,  and  intimates 
kia  povertj,  by  making  Apollo  remark  that, 
in  spite  of  his  age  and  talents,  he  was  stand- 
ing amidst  other  poets,  while  they  were  all 
aooommodated  with  seats  according  to  their 
variooa  merits;  upon  which^  the  God  recom- 
him  at  least  to  double  his  doak  and 
down  opon  it,  when  he  frankly  avows 
be  has  no  doak,  adding,  that  Mercury 
caDed  him  the  ""Adam  of  Poets.'' 

Soch  indeed  is  the  usual  fate  of  those  who 
enktvate  poetry  and  the  belles-lettres. — ^De- 
pendent on  an  uncertain  and  inadequate  re- 
oompeDse,  or  abstracted  by  their  fsvourito 
pmoiu  from  the  requisito  attention  to  the 
eoBUDon  aflairs  of  life,  they  have  neither  the 
■aans  of  acquiring  wealth,  nor  the  power 
ID  retain  that  which  they  inherit  The  in- 
aonvcniences,  arising  from  this  abstraction 
improvidence  belonging  to  the  literary 
should  be  obviated  by  men  of 
aahad  station.  Interest  and  justice  eqdilly 
daaand  it:  interest — ^which  points  to  the 
patronage  of  genius  aa  the  surest  road  to  im- 
aMrtality ;  and  Justice— which  requires  that 
ha  who  has  saooessftilly  devoted  his  days  to 
Am  instruction  and  deli|^t  of  mankind  should 
aei  be  deprived  of  that  honourable  independ- 
•aes  which  the  same  talenta,  exerted  in  a 
laerative  profession,  would  undoubtedly 


h 


however,  be  acknowledged  that, 
Owantea  reptaaenta  hunaelf  to  be. 


he  enjoyed,  besides  his  wife's  property  at 
Esquivias,  a  pension  horn  the  Count  de  Le- 
mos,  whose  liberality  he  acknowledges  in  his 
preface  to  the  Second  Part  of  Don  Quixote. 
It  is  asserted  by  Alonzo  de  Saias  Barbadillo, 
that  he  was  likewise  allowed  a  pension  from 
the  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  Don  Bernardo  de 
Sandoval ;  and  this  seems  to  bo  oonfirmed  by 
the  manner  in  which  Cervantes  speaks  of 
that  prelate  in  the  same  preface.  lie  also 
expresses  gratitude  to  other  friends,  particu- 
larly Pedro  de  Morales,  who  was  probably 
the  distinguished  actor  and  dramatist  men* 
tioned  by  Augustin  Roxas  and  Lope  de  Vega. 

During  the  same  year,  Cervantes  also  pub- 
lished his  plays  and  interludes,  which  had 
been  written  some  years  before,  with  the 
hope  of  having  them  brought  out  upon  the 
stage ;  as  many  of  his  early  dramatic  pro- 
ductions had  succeesftdly  undergone  the  test 
of  public  representation.  In  this,  however, 
he  was  disappointed,  and  he  therefore  deter- 
mined to  have  them  printed.  Unable  to  de- 
fray the  expense  of  publication  himself  he 
offered  them  for  sale  to  Juan  Villaroel,  a  book- 
seller, who,  after  some  hesitation,  concluded 
the  purchase ; — ^but  not  till  he  had  mortified 
the  poet  (according  to  his  own  confession)  by 
alleging,  as  the  reason  of  his  reluctance,  that 
it  had  been  observed  by  a  certain  dramatic 
author,  that  ^  much  mi^t  be  expected  from 
his  prose,  but  nothing  from  hb  poetry."  It 
was  not  one  writer  alone  who  entertained 
that  opinion ;  Don  Francisco  Manuel  de  Mello 
pronounced  Cervantes  to  be  as  barren  in 
verse  as  he  was  fertile  in  prose.  Indee<l  Cer- 
vantes himself  in  liis  Pamaso,  Canto  I.  p.  S, 
modestly  expresses  some  doubts  of  his  poeti- 
cal powers ;  he,  nevertheless,  defends  himself 
with  spirit  against  the  severe  sentence  pro- 
nounced by  his  dramatic  •censor  above-men- 
tioned. 

In  1749  the  plays  of  Cervantes  were  re- 
printed by  Don  Bias  Nasarre,  librarian  to  his 
Mi^festy,  with  a  learned  preface  annexed ;  in 
which  he  attempto  to  prove  tltat  tliey  were 
written  by  the  author  to  ridicule  the  dramatis 


to 
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productions  of  his  own  time,  as  he  had  writ- 
ten the  Quixote  to  ridicule  tales  of  chivalry : 
ihu|i  accounting  for  the  irregularities  which 
are  observable  in  these  plays.  The  editor 
also  ascribes  the  general  decline  of  the  drama 
in  Spain  to  the  works  of  Lope  de  Vega  and 
Oalderon ;  which  attack  on  the  heroes  of  the 
Spanish  theatre  was  answered  with  consider- 
able acrimony  by  Don  Tomas  Zavaleta,  an 
advocate  of  Madrid. 

In  the  dedication  to  the  Oount  de  Lemos, 
prefixed  to  the  Plays,  the  author  says,  ^^Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  has  already  his  spurs 
on^  in  order  to  attend  upon  your  Excellency, 
though  I  fear  he  wiU  arrive  in  a  querulous 
mood,  having  missed  his  way,  and  been  ill- 
treated  at  Saragossa."  In  fiict,  the  following 
month  of  the  same  year,  the  genuine  Second 
Part  of  Don  Quixote  was  published,  with  a 
dedication  to  the  Count  de  Lemos,  in  which 
he  pleasantiy  extols  his  own  work,  and  in  a 
whimsical  manner  adverts  to  his  poverty  and 
infirmities,  while  he  expresses  the  utmost 
gratitude  to  his  patron. 

The  licentiate  Marquez  Torres,  who  was 
the  cens6r  of  this  work,  in  his  printed  appro- 
bation, confirms  the  celebrity  of  Cervantes, 
as  will  appear  by  the  following  extract:  ^^I 
aflSjrm  that  on  the  twenty-fifth  of  February, 
in  the  present  year,  1615,  while  my  Lord 
Cardinal,  the  illustrious  Don  Bernardo  de 
Sandoval  y  Roxas,  Archbishop  of  Toledo, 
was  on  a  visit  to  the  ambassador  of  France, 
who  had  come  to  Spain  to  negotiate  the  trea- 
ties of  marriage  between  the  princes  of  both 
nations,  many  French  gentiemen  in  his  suite, 
lovers  of  the  belles-lettres,  accosted  me  and 
other  chaplains  of  my  Lord  Cardinal,  making 
enquiries  concerning  works  of  literature; 
upon  which  I  took  occasion  to  mention  this 
Second  Part  of  Bon  Quixote,  then  under 
my  examination.  They  no  sooner  heard 
the  name  of  Cervantes  than  they  began  to 
expatiate  on  his  merits  and  on  the  esti- 
mation in  which  his  works  were  held  in 
Franco  and  in  the  neighbouring  kingdoms. 
The  First  Part  of  Don  Quixote,  the  Kovek, 


and  the  Galatea,  they  said  were  universally 
known.  So  great  were  the  encomiums  that 
I  offered  to  introduce  them  to  the  author 
himself,  and  they  assented  with  expressions 
of  unbounded  acknowledgments  to  me  ibr 
the  proposal,  first  enquiring  the  most  minute 
details  concerning  him.  I  was  obliged  to  con- 
fess to  them  that,  though  a  veteran  soldier 
and  a  man  of  birth,  he  was  in  a  state  of  po- 
verty. 'Why  is  not  such  a  man  enriched 
from  the  public  treasury  ?'  cried  one  of  them ; 
when  another  gentieman  shrewdly  observed, 
'If  poverty  obliges  him  to  write,  heaven  for- 
bid that  he  should  be  in  affluence,  since  by 
his  works  he  enriches  the  whole  world.*  '* 
In  the  month  of  October  of  the  same  year, 

1615,  Cervantes  first  complidns  of  that  dis- 
order which  terminated  fatally;  it  was  a 
dropsy,  the  gradual  progress  of  which  enabled 
him  to  be  the  historian  not  only  of  his  disor- 
der but  of  the  latest  moments  of  his  existence; 
even  on  this  fiital  subject,  he  still  preserved 
so  much  cheerfhlnees  and  vivacity  that  death 
seemed  disarmed  of  its  terrors.  This  state  of 
mind  is  manifested  in  his  Preface  to  the  Per- 
siles,  in  which  he  mentions  his  encounter 
with  a  student  as  he  was  riding  from  Esqul* 
vias  to  Madrid,  who  accosted  him  by  tiie 
apellation  of  ''the  merry  writer,"  and  "the 
delight  of  the  Muses,"  and  to  whom  he  de- 
scribes, in  his  usual  lively  strain,  the  symp- 
toms of  that  mortal  malady  under  which  he 
was  then  labouring,  and  which  he  prophesied 
would  in  a  few  days  terminate  his  earthly 
career. 

On  the  18th  of  April,  1616,  he  received  the 
extreme  unction;  his  dedication  to  Count 
Lemos  of  the  Penales  and  Sigismunda  was 
written  on  the  fbUpwing  day,  and  was  dic- 
tated in  the  same  tone  of  gaiety.  Ho  begins 
by  quoting  some  old  verses  announcing  the 
approach  of  death,  adding  that  he  wishes  they 
had  not  been  so  apropos  to  his  ease :  '^  But 
yesterday,"  he  says,  "I  received  the  extreme 
unction,  to-day  I  write  this." 

He  died  on  the  28d  of  the  same  month, 

1616,  in  the  iix^-ninth  year  of  his  age.    It 
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ii  A  nmarktble  ooinddenoe  that  it  was  on 
l3bm  Mine  daj  and  year  that  Bhakiapeare  died. 
It  appeSin  b j  the  fhneral  register  belonging 
Id  the  parish  of  St  Sebastian  that  he  was 
laterred  in  the  convent  of  the  Trinitarians. 
He  was  a  brother  of  the  venerable  Third  Order 
of  St.  Frands:— an  Order,  at  that  time,  pro- 
§mmd  bj  men  of  rank,  as  well  as  of  distin- 
fslibed  talents,  among  the  latter  of  whom 
was  Lope  da  Yega.  The  wife  and  sister  of 
Ovrantes  were  also  of  this  Order,  and  had 
belonged  to  it  seven  yean  previous  to  his 
death ;  bat  by  the  register  of  names  it  does 
not  appear  that  he  was  admitted  until  the 
second  of  the  same  month  on  which  he  died. 
The  most  trifling  circumstance  relative  to  such 
a  man  can  scarcely  be  thought  uninteresting, 
•od  therefore  it  is  worthy  of  remark  that,  in 
the  same  register,  the  house  in  which  Cer- 
Tastes  resided,  at  the  time  of  his  death,  is 
dsaeribed  to  be  in  the  Street  de  Leon,  and  that 
iHiieh  is  now  the  Boyal  AsyluuL 
There  b  an  obvious  similarity  in  the  life  of 
Aothor  and  that  of  Camoens,  the  Portu- 
bard.  Camoens  wasa  gentleman,  a  sol- 
&r,  and  a  poet,  as  well  as  Oervantes ;  like 
hiflB  too,  oppressed  by  indigence,  yet  endowed 
with  the  same  gay  and  lively  imagination. 
f%"***— ^^  who  had  travelled  over  a  great  part 
of  the  world,  had  also  been  a  sufferer  in  war, 
having  lost  an  eye  in  hb  military  service ;  he 
ImA  experienced,  too,  the  inconveniences  of  a 
prison,  and,  in  that  situation,  wrote  several 
poena.  Gamoens  lived  on  alms  which  a  slave 
who  had  followed  him  from  India  solicited 
dviaf  the  ni^t  Cervantes,  though  not 
mtgrnStj  ilsstltiite,  wis  oompdled  to  aocept 


the  bounty  of  his  friends  and  benefiustors. 
Camoens  received  from  Sebastian,  King  of 
Portugal,  a  pension,  but  of  so  trifling  an 
amount  that  it  did  not  prevent  him  from  dying 
in  a  hospital.  Cervantes  received  from  the 
Archbishop  of  Toledo  and  the  Count  de 
Lemoe  just  enough  to  keep  him  out  of  that 
situation.  This  analogy  may  be  traced  even 
in  their  persons;  Camoens  is  described  to 
have  been  of  middle  stature,  and  to  have  had 
an  aquiline  nose,  animated  eyes,  fiur  complex- 
ion; and  red  hair:  a  portrait  very  similar  to 
that  which  Cervantes  gives  of  himself  in  his 
prefiikje  to  the  Plays,  namely  "a  stature  be- 
tween the  two  extremes,  good  complexion, 
chestnut-coloured  hair,  red  beard  and  musta-> 
Chios,  lively  eyes  and  hooked  nose.'*  Even 
in  the  circumstance  of  his  writing  to  the  last 
moment  of  hb  life,  the  resemblance  b  still 
maintained,  for  Camoens  composed  some 
verses  Just  before  hb  death;  and,  like  hb 
prototype,  he  was  consigned  to  a  humble  and 
obscure  grave  in  a  convent ;  nor  did  any  re- 
cord mark  the  spot  where  hb  body  wss  de- 
posited, until,  long  afterwards,  an  inscription 
on  marble  at  once  did  honour  to  the  poet  and  to 
Gonzalo  Coutifio,  by  whom  it  was  set  up. 
In  thb  particular,  the  illustrious  Spaniard  has 
not  been  equally  fortunate ;  the  grave  of  Cer- 
vantes as  yet  remains  unhonoured  and  un- 
known, waiting  some  patriotic  and  beneficent 
hand  to  redeem  it  from  obscurity,  which,  by 
raising  a  monument  worthy  of  hb  memory, 
shall  connect  the  fome  of  its  founder  with 
that  of  the  Author  of  the  incomparable  Dov 
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Bbadis,  tboa  wflt  belieye  me,  I  trust,  witli- 
oot  an  (Mth)  when  I  tell  thee  it  was  my  ear- 
neat  desire  that  this  ofispring  of  my  brain 
should  be  as  beantify,  ingenious,  and  sprightly 
as  it  is  poenble  to  imagine ;  but  alas!  I  have 
not  been  able  to  control  that  order  in  nature^s 
works  whereby  all  things  produce  their  like, 
and  therefore  what  could  be  expected  from  a 
mind  sterile  and  uncultiTated  like  mine,  but 
adry,  meagre,  fantastical  thing,  ftill  of  strange 
ooQc^ts ;  and  that  mi^t  well  be  engendered 
in  a  prison — the  dreadful  abode  of  care,  where 
Bothing  is  heard  but  the  sounds  of  wretched- 
f  Leisure,  an  agreeable  residence,  plea- 
it  fields,  serene  skies,  murmuring  streams, 
and  tranquillity  of  mind — by  these  the  most 
bflJTen  muse  may  become  fruitful,  and  pro- 
duce that  which  will  delight  and  astonish  the 
world. 

Some  parents  are  so  hoodwinked  by  their 
txcesRr«  fondness  that  they  see  not  the  im- 
pcriectjons  of  their  children,  and  mistake 
tbetr  folly  and  impertinence  for  sprightliness 
■ad  wit ;  but  I,  who,  though  seemingly  the 
pareDt»  am,  in  truths  only  the  step-father  of 
Don  Quixote,  will  not  yield  to  this  prevailing 
infirmity ;  nor  will  I —  as  others  would  do— 
bewech  thee,  kind  Reader,  almost  with  tears 
in  my  eyes,  to  pardon  or  conceal  the  faults 
thoQ  mayest  discover  in  this  brat  of  mine. 
Bcsidea,  thou  art  neither  its  kinsman  nor 
friend ;  thon  art  in  possession  of  thine  own 
sonL,  and  of  a  will  as  free  and  absolute  as  the 
and  art  moreover  In  thine  own  lM>nae, 


being  as  much  the  lord  and  master  of  it  as 
is  the  monarch  of  his  revenue :  knowing  also 
the  common  saying — ^  Under  my  doak  a  fig 
for  the  king ;'  wherefore  I  say,  thou  art  absolved 
and  liberated  from  every  restraint  or  obliga- 
tion, and  mayest  freely  avow  thy  opinion  on 
my  performance,  without  fear  of  reproach  fyr 
the  evil,  or  hope  of  reward  for  the  good  thou 
Shalt  say  of  it  Fain,  indeed,  would  I  have 
given  it  to  thee  naked  as  it  was  bom,  with- 
out the  decoration  of  a  preface,  or  that  nu- 
merous train  of  sonnets,  epigrams,  and  other^ 
eulogies,  now  commonly  placed  at  the  begin- 
ning of  every  book ;  for,  I  confess  that,  al- 
though mine  cost  me  some  labour  in  compo- 
sing, I  found  no  part  of  it  so  difficult  as  this 
same  Pre&ce  which  thou  art  now  reading; 
yea,  many  a  time  have  I  taken  up  my  pen, 
and  as  often  laid  it  down  again — ^not  knowing 
what  to  write. 

Happening  one  day,  when  in  this  perplex* 
ity,  to  be  sitting  with  the  paper  before  me, 
pen  behind  my  ear,  my  elbow  on  the  table, 
and  my  dieek  resting  on  my  hand,  deeply 
pondering  on  what  I  should  say,  a  lively  and 
intelligent  friend  unexpectedly  entered ;  and, 
seeing  me  in  that  posture,  he  enquired  what 
made  roe  so  thoughtftd.  I  told  him  I  was 
musing  on  a  preface  for  Don  Quixote,  and 
frankly  confessed  I  had  been  so  teased  and 
harassed  by  it  that  I  felt  &po6ed  to  give  op 
the  attempt,  and  trouble  myself  no  farther 
either  with  the  preface  or  the  bool^  but  rather 
leave  the  achievements  of  that  noble  knifht 
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nnpublished.  "  For  shall  I  not  be  oonfounded,*' 
said  I,  ^^  with  taunts  of  that  old  law-maker, 
the  Vulgar,  when,  after  so  long  a  silence,  I 
now,  forsooth,  come  out,  at  this  time  a  day, 
with  a  legend  as  dry  as  a  rush,  destitute  of 
invention,  in  a  wretched  style,  poor  in  con- 
ception, Toid  of  learning,  and  without  either 
quotations  on  the  margin,  or  annotations  at 
the  end :  while  all  other  books,  whether  fabu- 
lous or  profane,  are  so  stuffed  with  sentences 
from  Aristotle,  Plato,  and  the  whole  tribe  of 
philosophers,  that  the  world  is  amazed  at  the 
extensive  rea^ng,  deep  learning,  and  extraor- 
dinary eloquence  of  their  authors?  Truly, 
when  these  wiseacres  quote  the  Holy  Scrip- 
tures, you  would  take  them  for  so  many  St. 
Thomases,  or  other  doctors  of  the  Church  I 
And  so  observant  ar.e  they  of  the  rules  of 
decorum  that  in  one  line  they  will  cite  you 
the  ravings  of  a  lover,  and  in  the  next  some 
pious  homily — ^to  the  delight  of  every  read- 
er. 

^^  In  all  these  matters  my  book  will  be  wholly 
deficient ;  for,  heaven  knows,  I  have  nothing 
either  to  quote  or  make  notes  upon ;  nor  do 
I  know  what  authors  I  have  followed,  and 
therefore  cannot  display  their  names,  as  usual, 
in  alphabetical  succession,  beginning  with 
Aristotle,  and  ending  with  Xonophon,  or 
with  Zoilus  or  Zeuxis — ^the  one  a  painter, 
the  other  a  slanderous  critic.  It  will  also  be 
ungraced  by  commendatory  sonnets,  from  the 
pens  of  dukes,  marquises,  earls,  bishops,  ladies 
of  quality,  or  other  illustrious  poets :  though, 
were  I  to  request  them  of  two  or  three  hum- 
bler friends,  I  know  they  would  supply  me 
with  such  as  many  of  higher  name  amongst 
us  could  not  equaL  In  short,  my  dear  friend,*' 
continued  I,  "  it  is  plain  that  sigllor  Don  Quix- 
ote must  lie  buried  amongst  the  musty  records 
of  La  Mancha  till  heaven  shall  send  some 
abler  hand  to  fit  him  out  in  a  manner  suita- 
ble to  his  high  deserts :  since  I  find  it  impos- 
nble  to  perform  that  duty  myself^  not  only 
firom  a  want  of  competent  talents,  but  be- 
causo  I  aui  naturally  too  lazy  in  hunting  after 
authors  to  enable  me  to  say  what  I  can  say 


as  well  without  them.  These  are  the  consid- 
erations that  made  me  so  thoughtful  when 
you  entered ;  and  you  must  allow,  that  it  was 
not  without  sufficient  cause.'* 

On  hearing  this  tale  of  distress,  my  friend 
struck  his  forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand, 
and  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  said,  ^^  I  now 
see  I  have  been  in  error  ever  flince  I  have 
known  you ;  I  always  took  you  for  a  discreet 
and  sensible  man,  but  now  it  appears  you  are 
as  far  from  being  so  as  heaven  is  from  earth. 
What  I  is  it  possible  that  things  of  such  little 
moment  should  have  power  to  embarrass 
and  confound  a  genius  like  yours,  formed  to 
overcome  and  trample  under  foot  the  greatest 
obstacles  ?  By  my  faith  I  this  is  not  incapacity, 
but  sheer  idleness ;  and  if  you  would  be  con- 
vinced that  what  I  say  is  true,  attend  to  me, 
and  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  you  shall  see 
me  put  those  difficulties  to  the  rout  which  you 
say  prevent  your  introducing  to  the  world  the 
history  of  the  renowned  Don  Quixote,  the 
light  and  mirror  of  all  knight-errantry.'* 

"  Say  on,"  replied  I, "  and  tell  me  how  you 
propose  to  fill  up  the  vacuum  which  my  fear 
has  created,  or  how  brighten  up  the  gloom 
that  surrounds  me."  *^  Nothing  so  easy,"  said 
he ;  *^  your  first  difficulty  respecting  the  want 
of  sonnets,  epigrams,  or  panegyrics  by  high 
and  titled  authors  may  at  once  be  removed, 
simply  by  taking  the  trouble  to  compose  them 
yourself,  and  then  baptising  them  by  what- 
ever name  you  please :  fathering  them  upon 
Prester  John  of  the  Indies,  or  the  Emperor 
Trapisonda,  who,  to  my  certain  knowledge, 
were  famous  poets;  but  suppose  they  were 
not  so,  and  that  sundry  pedants  and  praters, 
doubting  that  fact^  should  slander  you — ^heed 
them  not :  for,  should  they  even  convict  you 
of  a  falsehood,  they  caimot  deprive  you  of  the 
hand  that  wrote  it 

**Now,  as  to  your  marginal  citations  of 
those  authors  and  books  whence  you  collect* 
ed  the  various  sentences  and  sayings  inter- 
spersed through  your  history,  it  is  but  scatter- 
ing here  and  there  over  your  pages  some  scraps 
of  Latin  which  yon  know  by  heart,  or  that 
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wiD  ooit  7011  bat  little  trouble  to  find : — for 
cumple,  when  treating  of  liberty  or  slaTery, 


*Voa  !■■•  pro  toCo  ttbertat  Teodltnr  «m\* 

tiMQ  OB  the  margin  yon  dap  me  down  the 
Bame  of  Horace,  or  whoever  said  it  K  your 
flol^eci  be  the  power  of  death,  then  oppor- 
tandjoomea, 

aqoo  pDkil  ptd«  ptopenim  tebenai 


If  friendship,  or  loving  our  enemies, — as  God 
eigoina,  forthwith  you  look  into  the  Holy  Scrip- 
tores,  and  without  any  very  curious  search 
joQ  wiD  be  able  to  take  the  identical  words 
ci  the  sacred  text : 

•  Eg*  Mten  dleo  mUi^  dUlgite  Inimloot  TMtRML 

If  yoQ  should  be  speaking  of  evil  thoughts, 
recollect  the  Evangelist : 

On  the  inconstancy  of  friends,  Oato  will 
give  70a  his  distich : 


«rli  Mix,  maltM  BonMnhlt  aiBloo% 


By  the  sMiitsnce  of  these,  or  such  like  drib- 
lets of  learning,  you  will  at  least  gain  the  cre- 
dit of  being  a  scholar — a  character  which  in 
these  times  kads  to  both  honouF  and  profit 

^Aa  for  annotations  at  the  end  of  your 
book,  yoa  may  safely  manage  it  in  this  man- 
Ber :  if  yoa  should  have  occasion  to  speak  of 
a  ^ant,  let  it  be  Goliath,  for  there  you  will 
have,  at  a  smaU  expense,  a  noble  annotation, 
which  win  run  thus : — *  The  giant  Golias,  or 
Goliaih,  was  a  PhiUstine  whom  the  shepherd 
David  slew  in  the  valley  of  Terebinthus,  by 
mfofis  of  a  great  stone  which  he  cast  from  a 
sfing* — as  recorded  in  the  Book  of  Kings, 
where  yoa  wiQ  find  both  chapter  and  verse.* 
And,  in  order  to  prove  yourself  skilled  in 
haasaa  literatare  and  ooamography,  take  an 
eypmUmity  to  mention  the  river  Tagus,  on 
wiikh  an  admtraMe  note  will  present  itself^ 
to  this  eflect : — *  The  river  Tsgns  was  so  named 
If  B  kiflf  of  Spain;  its  aooroe  ia  in  looh  a 


place ;  and,  after  kissing  the  walls  of  the  cele- 
brated dty  of  Lisbon,  is  swallowe#up  in  the 
ocean.  Its  sands  are  reported  to  be  of  gold ' 
— and  BO  on.  K  you  would  treat  of  robbers, 
I  will  furnish  you  with  a  history  of  Cacus, 
for  I  have  it  at  my  fingers'  ends;  and,  if  of 
courtezans,  there  is  the  Bishop  of  Mondonedo, 
who  will  accommodate  you  with  a  Lamia,  a 
Lais,  and  a  Flora,  which  annotation  cannot 
fail  to  do  you  infinite  credit  If  you  have  to 
speak  of  crud  females,  Ovid  will  supply  you 
with  Medea;  if  enchanters  and  witches  be 
your  theme,  Homer  has  a  Calypso,  and  Vir- 
gil a  Circe;  if  valiant  commanders,  Julius 
Cflssar  and  his  Commentaries  are  at  your  ser- 
vice, and  Plutarch  will  give  you  a  thousand 
Alexanders.  K  love  should  chance  to  engage 
your  pen, with  the  two  ounces  which  you  possess 
of  the  Tuscan  tongue,  you  may  apply  to  Leon 
Hebrao,  who  will  provide  you  abundantly; 
or  in  case  you  dislike  to  visit  foreign  parts, 
you  have  here,  at  home,  Fonseca,  on  ^the 
Love  of  God,'  which  contains  all  that  you,  or 
the  -most  inquisitive,  can  possibly  desire  on 
that  subject  In  short,  do  you  only  contrive 
to  introduce  these  names  or  allusions,  and 
leave  both  quotations  and  annotations  to  me ; 
for  I  will  engage  to  fill  up  your  margins,  and 
add  four  whole  sheets  to  the  end  of  your 
book. 

*'*'  We  now  come  to  the  list  of  quoted  au- 
thors— another  of  your  grievanoes,  which  also 
admits  of  an  easy  remedy,  for  yon  have  only 
to  look  out  for  some  book  containing  such  an 
alphabetical  list^  from  A  down  to  Z,  and  trans- 
fer it  bodily  to  your  own;  and  should  the 
artifice  be  apparent,  from  the  little  need  you 
had  of  their  help,  it  matters  not :  some,  per- 
haps, may  be  silly  enough  to  believe  that  in 
your  plain  and  simple  tale  you  really  had  made 
use  of  every  one  of  them ; — at  all  events,  such 
a  display  of  learned  names  will  give  your 
book  an  air  of  importance  at  the  first  si^t, 
and  nobody  will  take  tlie  trouble  to  examine 
whether  you  have  followed  them  or  not,  since 
nothing  would  be  gained  by  the  labour. 

^  Tet  after  aD,  sir,''  continued  my  friend, 
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<«!£  I  am  not  greatly  mistaken,  none  of  these 
things  ar^neoessary  to  your  book,  which  is  a 
satire  on  the  extravagant  tales  of  chivalry :  a 
sabject  never  considered  by  Aristotle,  over- 
looked by  St  Basil,  and  utterly  unknown  to 
Oioero.  The  minute  accuracies  of  true  his- 
tory, the  calculations  of  astrology,  the  mea- 
surements of  geometry,  and  the  subtilties  of 
log^o,  have  nothing  to  do  with  it;  neither 
does  it  interfere  with  ecclesiastical  concerns, 
mingling  diviuo  and  human  things — ^firom 
which  every  good  Ghristian  should  abstain : — 
to  nature  only  do  you  refer ;  she  is  your  sole 
guide  and  example,  and  the  more  closely  you 
attend  to  her  suggestions,  the  more  perfect 
must  be  your  book.  Books  of  chivalry  are 
your  game,  and  ^our  chief  purpose  is  to  de- 
ftroy  their  credit  with  the  world ;  you,  there- 
fore, need  not  go  begging  for  sentences  firom  phi- 
losophers, precepts  from  holy  writ,  fables  from 
poets,  harangues  from  orators,  nor  mirades 
firom  saints,  but  simply  endeavour  to  express 
your  meaning  in  a  dear  and  intelligible  man- 
ner ;  and  in  well-chosen,  significant,  and  de- 
corous terms,  give  a  harmonious  and  pleasing 
turn  to  your  periods,  so  that  the  perusal  of 
your  history  may  dispel  the  gloom  of  the 
melandioly,  add  to  the  oheerftilnesB  of  the 
gay,  and,  while  it  affords  amusement  even  to 
the  simple,  it  shall  be  approved  by  the  grave, 
the  Judidous,  and  the  wiie.  In  fine,  you  have 


only  to  keep  steadily  in  view  the  down£dl  and 
demolition  of  that  nuschievous  pile  of  absurdity 
which,  though  despised  by  some,  is  admired  by 
the  many ;  and,  if  suooessfti],  believe  me,  you 
will  have  performed  a  service  of  no  mean  im- 
portance.^' 

I  listened  to  my  friend^s  discourse  in  pro- 
found silence,  and  so  strongly  was  I  impressed 
by  his  observations  that  I  acknowledged  their 
truth,  and  immediately  converted  them  to  my 
use  in  composing  this  Pre&ce,  wherein,  gentle 
Reader,  thou  wilt  perceive  the  Judgment  of 
my  friend,  my  own  good  fortune  in  meeting 
with  so  able  a  counsellor  in  the  crisis  of  my 
distress,  and  at  the  same  time  thou  wilt  con- 
fess thy  own  satisfaction,  in  thus  recdving,  in 
so  siitaplo  and  artless  a  manner,  the  history  of 
the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  V^nAhi^  who, 
in  the  opinion  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Campo  de  Montiel,  was  the  chastest  lover  and 
most  valiant  knight  that  had  appeared  in  those 
parts  for  many  years.  I  will  not  enlarge  on 
the  benefit  I  confbr  in  presenting  to  thee  so 
distinguished  and  honourable  personage,  but 
I  do  expect  some  acknowledgments  for  hav* 
ing  introduced  to  thy  acquaintance  his  fiuth- 
ftd  attendant,  the  fiunous  Sanoho  Panza,  in 
whom  are  combined  all  the  squirdy  endow- 
ments that  are  to  be  found  scattered  over  the 
pages  of  knightperrantry.  And  now  may  God 
give  thee  health— not  foigotting  ma.  FarowdL 
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1m  a  TiDife  of  k  Mancha,*  the  name  of  which 
I  hftTo  no  desire  to  recoDeet,  there  lived,  not 
long  afpo,  one  of  those  gentlemen  who  nsoaU j 
keep  A  lanoe  vpoa  a  rack,  an  old  bnckler,  a 
lean  hone,  and  a  coorsing  greyhound.  Soup, 
eonpond  of  somewhat  more  beef  than  mutton, 
at  night,  lentils  on  Fridajs^t  and 
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a  pigeon,  by  way  of  addition,  on  Sundays 
consumed  three-fomths  of  his  income;  the  re- 
mainder of  it  sapplied  him  with  a  doak  of  fine 
doth,  velvet  breeches,  with  slippers  of  the 
same  for  holidays,  and  a  suit  of  the  best  home- 
spmi,  in  which  he  adorned  himself  on  week 
days.  His  establishment  consisted  of  a  house- 
kieeper  above  forty,  a  niece  not  quite  twenty, 
and  a  lad  who  served  himJ>oth  in  the  field  and 
at  home,  who  could  saddle  the  horse  or  handle 
the  pruning  hook.  The  age  of  our  gentleman 
bordered  upon  fifty  years;  he  was  of  a  strong 
constitution,  spare-bodied,  of  a  meagre  visage, 
a  very  early  riser,  and  a  lover  of  the  chase. 
Some  pretend  to  say  that  he  had  the  surname 
of  Quizada,t  or  Quesada,  for  on  this  point  his 
historians  differ:  but,  from  very  plausible  con- 
jectures, we  may  condude  that  his  name  was 
Quixada.  That  is,  however,  of  little  import- 
ance to  our  history :  let  it  suffice  that  in  re- 
lating it,  we  swerve  not  a  Jot  firom  the  troth. 
Be  it  known,  then,  that  the  above-mention- 
ed gentleman,  in  his  leisure  moments,  which 
composed  the  greater  part  of  the  year,  applied 
himself  with  so  much  ardour  and  relish  to  the 
perusal  of  books  of  chivalry,  that  he  almost 
wholly  ne^ected  the  exercise  of  the  chase, 
and  even  the  regulation  of  his  domestic  affldrs; 
indeed,  so  extravagant  was  his  seal  in  this 
pursuit  that  he  sold  many  acres  of  arable  land 
to  purchase  books  of  kni^t-errantry:  coUedp 
ing  as  many  as  he  could  possibly  obtain. 
Among  these,  there  were  none  he  admired  so 
much  as  those  written  by  the  flunous  Felioiano 
de  Silva,  whose  brilliant  prose  and  intricate 
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style  were,  in  his  opinion,  infinitely  precious; 
especially  those  amoroos  speeches  and  chal- 
lenges in  which  they  so  abound;  sach  as: 
"  the  reason  of  the  unreasonable  treatment  of 
my  reason  so  enfeebles  my  reason  that  with 
reason  I  complain  of  your  beauty/*  And 
again:  "the  high  heavens  that,  with  your 
divinity,  divinely  fortify  you  with  the  stars, 
rendering  you  meritorious  of  the  merit  merit- 
ed by  your  greatness.*'  These  and  similar 
rhapsodies  distracted  the  poor  gentleman;  for 
he  laboured  to  comprehend  and  unravel  their 
meaning,  which  was  more  than  Aristotle  him- 
self could  do,  were  he  to  rise  from  the  dead 
expressly  for  that  purpose.  He  was  not  quite 
satisfied  as  to  the  wounds  which  Don  Belianis 
gave  and  received;  for  he  could  not  help 
tliinlring  that,  however  skilful  the  professors 
who  healed  them,  his  face  and  whole  body 
must  in&llibly  have  been  covered  with  seams 
and  scars.  Nevertheless,  he  commended  his 
futhor  for  concluding  his  book  with  the  pro- 
mise of  that  interminable  adventure ;  and  he 
often  felt  an  inclination  to  seize  the  pen  him- 
self and  conclude  it,  literally  as  it  is  there  pro- 
mised: this  he  would  doubtless  have  done, 
and  with  success,  had  he  not  been  diverted 
ftom  it  by  meditations  of  greater  moment,  on 
which  his  mind  was  inceesantiy  employed. 

He  often  debated  with  the  curate  of  the 
Tillage,  a  man  of  learning,  and  a  graduate  of 
GBguenza,  which  of  the  two  was  the  best 
kidght,  Palmerin  of  England,  or  Amadis  de 
Qaul;  but  master  Nicholas,  barber  of  the 
same  place,  declared  that  none  ever  equalled 
the  knight  of  the  sun;  if^  indeed,  any  one 
oould  be  compared  to  him,  it  was  Don  Ghalaor, 
brother  of  Amadis  de  (laul,  for  he  had  a  genius 
suited  to  every  thing:  he  was  no  efieminate 
knight,  no  whhnperer,  like  his  brother;  and 
in  point  of  courage,  he  was  by  no  means  his 
inferior.  In  short,  he  became  so  infatuated 
with  this  kind  of  study  that  he  passed  whole 
days  and  nights  over  these  books :  and  thus, 
with  littie  sleeping  and  much  reading,  his 
brains  were  dried  up  and  his  intellects  de- 
ranged. His  imagination  was  full  of  all 
that  he  had  read;  of  enchantments,  contests, 
batties,  challenges,  wounds,  blandishments, 
amours,  tortures,  and  impossible  absurdities; 
and  so  firmly  was  he  persuaded  of  the  truth 
0i  the  whole  tissue  of  visionary  fiction  that,  in 
his  mind,  no  history  in  the  world  was  more 


authentia  The  Cid  Buy  Diaz,  he  asserted, 
was  a  very  good  knight,  but  not  to  be  com* 
pared  with  the  knight  of  the  flaming  sword, 
who,  with  a  ungle  back-stroke,  cleft  asunder 
two  fierce  and  monstrous  giants.  He  was 
better  pleased  with  Bernardo  del  Oarpio,  be- 
cause, at  Boncesvalles,  he  slew  Boland  the 
enchanted,  by  availing  himself  of  the  strata- 
gem employed  by  Hercules  upon  Anteus, 
whom  he  squeezed  to  death  within  his  arms. 
He  spoke  very  favourably  of  the  giant  Mor- 
ganti,  for,  although  of  that  monstrous  broo^ 
who  are  always  proud  and  insolent,  he  alone 
was  courteous  and  well-bred.  Above  all,  he 
admired  Binaldo  de  Montalvan,  particularly 
when  he  saw  him  sallying  forth  from  his. 
castie  to  plunder  all  he  encountered;  and 
when,  moreover,  he  seized  upon  that  image 
of  Mahomet  which  according  to  history,  was 
of  massive  gold.  But  he  would  have  giveir 
his  housekeeper,  and  even  his  niece  into  the 
bargain,  for  a  fair  opportunity  of  kicking  the 
traitor,  Galalon. 

In  ^e^  his  Judgment  being  completely  ob- 
scured, he  was  seized  with  one  of  the  strangest 
fancies  that  ever  entered  the  head  of  a  mad- 
man; this  was  a  persuasion  that  it  behoved 
him,  as  well  for  the  advancement  of  his  gl<H7 
as  the  service  of  his  country,  to  become  a 
knight-errant,  and  traverse  the  world,  armed 
and  mounted,  in  quest  of  adventures,  and  to 
practise  all  that  had  been  performed  by  the 
knights-errant,  of  whom  he  had  read;  re- 
dressing every  species  of  grievance,  and  ex- 
posing himself  to  dangers  which,  being  sur- 
mounted, might  secure  to  him  eternal  glory 
and  renown.  The  poor  gentieman  imagined 
himself  at  least  crowned  Emperor  of  Trapi- 
sonda,  by  the  valour  of  his  arm :  and  thus  in- 
dulging in  these  agreeable  meditations,  and 
borne  away  by  the  extraordinary  pleasure  he 
found  in  them,  he  hastened  to  put  hit  designs 
into  execution. 

The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  scour  up  some 
rusty  armour,  which  belonged  to  his  great- 
grandfather,  and  had  lain  many  years  neglect- 
ed in  a  comer.  These  he  cleaned  and  acynsted 
as  well  as  he  could,  but  he  found  one  grand 
defect;  the  helmet  was  incomplete;  having 
only  the  morion:  this  deficiency,  however, 
he  ingeniously  supplied,  by  making  a  kind  of 
vizor  of  pasteboard,  which,  being  fixed  to  the 
morion,  gave  the  appearance  of  an  entire 
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hairnet  True  it  is  that)  in  order  to  prove  its 
ttmgth,  he  drew  hiB  sword  and  gave  it  two 
sCrc^MBi  the  first  of  wliich  instantl j  demolished 
the  khoor  of  a  week ;  hut  not  altogether  ap- 
proring  of  the  fiidlitj  with  which  it  was  de- 
strojed,  and  in  order  to  secnre  himself  against 
a  similar  misfortane,  he  made  another  vizor, 
iHikh,  having  fenced  in  the  innde  with  small 
hara  of  iron,  he  felt  assnred  of  its  strength, 
and  without  making  any  more  experiments, 
held  It  to  he  a  most  excellent  helmet 

In  the  next  place,  he  visited  his  steed;  and 
ahhoo^  this  animal  had  more  blemishes^ 
than  the  hone  of  Gonela,  which  *^  tantmn  pel- 
lis  et  ona  fmt,'*  jet,  in  his  eyes,  neither  the 
Booephalns  of  Alexander,  nor  the  Cid^s  Ba- 
hieca,  ooold  be  compared  with  him.  Fonr 
days  was  he  deliberating  npon  what  name  he 
should  give  him ;  for,  as  he  said  to  himself,  it 
would  be  very  improper  that  a  horse  so  excel- 
lent appertaining  to  a  knight  so  famous, 
should  be  without  an  appropriate  name :  he 
therefore  endeavoured  to  find  one  that  should 
express  what  he  had  been  before  he  belonged 
to  a  knight-errant,  and  also  what  he  now 
was :  nothing  could,  indeed,  be  more  reasona- 
ble than  that  when  the  master  changed  his 
state,  the  horse  should  likewise  change  his 
name  and  assume  one,  pompous  and  high- 
sounding  as  became  the  new  order  he  now 
professed.  80  after  having  devised,  altered,- 
lengthened^  curtailed,  r^ected,  and*  again 
framed  in  his  imagination  a  variety  of  names, 
he  finally  determined  upon  Rozinante,!  a 
^une,  in  his  opinion,  lofty,  sonorous,  and  full 
of  meaning ;  importing  that  he  had  been  only 
a  JSisciA,  a  dmdge-horse,  h^ar^  his  present 
oaadttion,  and  that  now  he  was  h^are  all  the 
MmimM  in  the  world. 

Having  given  his  horse  a  name  so  much  to 
his  sstb&ction,  he  resolved  to  fix  upon  one 
for  faimself.  This  consideration  employed  him 
sif^t  more  days,  when  at  length  he  deter- 
mined to  call  himself  Don  Quixote ;  whence 
of  the  historians  of  this  most  true  histo- 
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ry  have  concluded  that  his  name  was  certain* 
ly  Quixada,  and  not  Queeada,  as  others  would 
have  it  Then  recollectlDg  that  the  valorous 
Amadis,  not  content  with  the  simple  ap- 
pellation of  Amadis,  added  thereto  the  name 
of  his  kingdom,  and  native  country,  in  order 
to  render  it  famous,  styling  himself  Amadis  de 
Gaul ;  so  he,  like  a  good  knight,  also  added 
the  name  of  his  province,  and  called  himself 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha;  whereby,  in  his 
opinion,  he  fiilly  proclaimed  his  lineage  and 
country,  which,  at  the  same  time,  he  honour- 
ed, by  taking  its  name. 

His  armour  being  now  furbished,  his  hel- 
met made  perfect,  his  horse  and  himself  pro- 
vided with  names,  he  found  nothing  wanting 
but  a  lady  to  be  in  love  with :  for  a  knight- 
errant  without  the  tender  passion  was  a  tree 
without  leaves  and  fruit — a  body  without  a 
soul.  I^  said  he,  for  my  sins,  or  rather, 
through  my  good  fortune,  I  encounter  some 
giant — an 'ordinary  occurrence  to  knights-er- 
rant— and  overthrow  him  at  the  first  onset, 
or  cleave  him  in  twain,  or,  in  short,  vanquish 
him  and  force  him  to  surrender,  must  I  not 
have  some  lady,  to  whom  I  may  send  him,  as 
a  present  ?  that  when  he  enters  into  the  pres- 
ence of  my  charming  mistress,  be  may  throw 
himself  upon  his  knees  before  her,  and  in  a 
submissive,  humble  voice,  say :  **  Madam,  in 
me  you  behold  the  giant  Caraculiambro,  lord 
of  the  island  Malendrania,  who,  being  van- 
quished in  single  combat  by  the  never-enough- 
to-be-praised  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  am 
by  him  commanded  to  present  myself  before 
you,  to  be  disposed  of  according  to  the  will 
and  pleasure  of  your  highness."  How  hap- 
py was  our  good  knight  after  this  harangue ! 
How  much  more  so  when  he  found  a  mis- 
tress I  It  is  said  that,  in  a  neighbouring  vil- 
lage, a  good-looking  peasant  g^l  resided,  of 
whom  he  had  formerly  been  enamoured,  al- 
though it  does  not  appear  that  she  ever  knew 
or  cared  about  it ;  and  this  was  the  Udy  whom 
he  chose  to  nominate  mistress  of  his  heart 
He  then  sought  a  name  for  her,  which,  with- 
out entirely  departing  fh>m  her  own,  should 
incline  and  approach  towards  that  of  a  prin 
cess,  or  great  lady,  and  determined  upon  Dul- 
cinea  del  Toboso  (for  she  was  a  native  of  that 
village),  a  name,  he  thought,  harmonious,  un- 
common, and  expressive— like  all  the  others 
which  he  had  adopted. 
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wttKM  raMXTB  or  tbob  mar  sallt  that  xmut  quzxovb 
XADB  raoM  an  vxtstm  abohm. 

Thssb  arrangements  being  made,  he  would  no 
longer  defer  the  execution  of  his  project, 
which  he  hastened  from  a  consideration  of 
what  the  world  sofiered  by  his  delay:  so 
many  were  the  grievances  he  intended  to  re- 
dress, the  wrongs  to  rectify,  errors  to  amend, 
abuses  to  reform,  and  debts  to  discharge! 
Therefore,  without  communicating  his  inten- 
tions to  any  individual,  and  wholly  unobserv- 
ed, one  morning  before  day,  being  one  of  the 
most  sultry  in  the  month  of  July,  he  armed 
himself  cap-a-pie,  mounted  Rozinante,  placed 
the  helmet  on  his  head,  braced  on  his  target,* 
took  hb  lance,  and,  through  the  private  gate 
of  his  back  yard,  issued  forth  into  the  open 
plain,  in  a  transport  of  joy  to  think  he  had 
met  with  no  obstacles  to  liie  commencement 
of  his  honourable  enterprise.  But  scarcely 
had  he  found  himself  on  the  plain  when  he 
wu  assailed  by  a  recollection  so  terrible  as 
almost  to  make  him  abandon  the  undertak- 
ing :  for  it  just  then  occurred  to  him,  that  he 
was  not  yet  a  knight ;  therefore,  in  conformi- 
ty to  the  laws  of  chivalry,  he  neither  could 
nor  ought  to  enter  the  lists  against  any  of 
that  order ;  and,  even  if  he  had  been  actually 
dubbed,  he  should,  as  a  new  knight,  have 
worn  white  armour,  without  any  device  on 
his  shield,  until  he  had  gained  ^e  by  force 
of  arms.  These  considerations  made  him  ir- 
resolute whether  to  proceed;  but  frenzy 
prevailing  over  reason,  he  determined  to  get 
himself  made  a  knight  by  the  first  one  he 
should  meet,  like  many  others,  of  whom  he 
had  read.  As  to  white  armour,  he  resolved, 
when  he  had  an  opportunity,  to  scour  his 
own,  so  that  it  should  be  whiter  than  ermine. 
Having  now  composed  his  mind,  he  proceed- 
ed, taking  whatever  road  his  horse  pleased; 
for  therein,  he  believed,  consisted  the  true 
spirit  of  adventure. 

Our  new  adventurer,  thus  pursuing  his  way, 
conversed  within  himself^  saying :  ^^  Who  doubts 
but  that  in  future  times,  when  the  true  histo- 
ry of  my  famous  achievements  is  brought  to 
light,  the  sage  who  records  them  will,  in  this 
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manner,  describe  my  first  sally  1  ^Scarcely 
had  ruddy  PhoBbust  extended  over  the  face 
of  this  wide  and  spacious  earth  the  golden  fil- 
aments of  his  beautiful  hair,  and  scarcely  had 
the  little  painted  birds,  with  their  forked 
tongues,  hailed,  in  soft  and  mellifluous  har- 
mony, liie  approach  of  the  rosy  harbinger  of 
mom,  who,  leaving  the  soft  couch  of  her  jeal- 
ous consort,  had  just  disclosed  herself  to  mor- 
tals through  the  gates  and  balconies  of  the 
Manchegan  horizon,  when  the  renowned 
knight,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Kancha,  quitting 
the  slothful  down,  mounted  Rozinante,  his  fBr 
mous  steed,  and  proceeded  over  the  ancient 
memorable  plain  of  Montiel  (which  was  in- 
deed the  truth).'  O  happy  sera,  happy  age,'' 
he  continued,  *^  when  my  glorious  deeds  shall 
be  revealed  to  the  world  I  deeds  worthy  of 
being  engraven  on  brass,  sculptured  in  mar- 
ble, and  recorded  by  the  pendl  t  And  thou, 
0  sage  enchanter,  whosoever  thou  mayest  be, 
destined  to  chronicle  this  extraordinary  his- 
tory 1  forget  not,  I  beseech  thee,  m j  good  Ro- 
zinante, the  inseparable  companion  of  all  my 
toils  1 "  Then  again,  as  if  really  enamoured, 
he  exdaimed,  ^^O  Dulcinea,  my  princess  I 
sovereign  of  this  ci^ptive  heart  1  greatly  do 
70U  wrong  me  by  a  cruel  adherence  to  your 
decree,  forbidding  me  to  appear  in  the  pret- 
ence of  your  beauty  I  Design,  O  lady,  to 
think  on  this  enslaved  heart,  which,  for  love 
of  you,  endures  so  many  pangs  I " 

In  this  wild  strain  he  continued,  imitating 
the  style  of  his  books  as  nearly  as  he  could, 
and  proceeding  slowly  on,  while  the  son  arose 
with  such  intense  heat  that  it  was  enough  to 
dissolve  his  brains,  if  any  had  been  left.  He 
travelled  almost  the  whole  of  that  day  with* 
out  encountering  any  thing  worthy  of  recital, 
which  oaosed  him  mnoh  vexation,  for  he  was 
hnpatient  for  an  opportunity  to  prove  the  vft- 
lour  of  his  powerful  arm. 

8ome  author  says  his  first  adventore  was 
that  of  the  straits  of  Lapioe;  others  affirm  it 
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tohsTtbeeaUuii  of  the  wind-mills;  but,  flx>m 
what  I  bftTe  been  able  to  atoertaiii  of  ibis 
■Mttar,  and  bare  fbond  written  in  tbe  annals  of 
La  Mancba,  tbe  &ot  ia  tbat  be  travelled  aD  that 
4aj,  and  at  ni|^t  i^pcoached,  both  be  and  his 
bone  were  wearied  and  dying  of  hunger;  and 
fai  this  state,  as  be  loidnd  aronnd.him,  in 
hopes  of  disoorering  some  castle,  or  shepherd's 
eoi«  wbero  be  migbi  repose  and  find  refreeh- 
BMOt,  be  desoried,  not  £ur  from  the  road,  an 
loB,  which  to  bim  was  a  star  conducting  him 
to  the  portals,  if  not  the  palaces,  of  his  re- 
demption. He  made  all  the  haste  he  could, 
and  reached  it  at  ni^t-lalL  lliere  chanced 
to  aland  at  the  door  two  young  women,  ladies 
of  pleasme  (as  they  are  called),  on  their  journey 
to  Serille,  in  the  company  of  some  carriers* 
who  rested  there  that  night  Now  as  every 
thing  that  our  adventurer  saw  and  conceived 
was,  by  bis  imagination,  moulded  to  what  he 
bad  rea^  so,  in  bis  eyes,  the  inn  appeared  to 
be  a  castle,  with  its  four  turrets,  and  pinnacles 
of  abining  sOver,  together  with  its  draw- 
bridge, deep  moat,  and  all  the  appurtenances 
with  which  such  castles  are  usuaUy  described. 
When  be  had  advanced  within  a  short  distance 
of  it,  be  checked  Bozinante,  expecting  some 
dwarf  would  mount  the  battlements,  to  an- 
DouDce,  by  sound  of  trumpet,  the  arrival  of  a 
kaagbt-errant  at  the  castle ;  but  finding  them 
tardy,  and  Rocinante  impatient  for  the  stable, 
be  approached  the  inn-door,  and  there  saw 
the  two  strolling  girls,  who  to  him  appeared 
to  be  beautiful  damsels  or  lovely  damea,  en- 
joying themselves  before  the  gate  of  their 


It  happened  that  Just  at  this  time  a  swineherd 
eoQectiag  bis  bogi(I  make  no  ^K>logy,  for  so 
tbey  are  called)  from  an  a4i<Hning  stubble  field, 
blew  the  bom  which  aasembles  them  together, 
and  instantly  Don  Quixote  was  satisfied,  for 
be  imsgined  it  was  a  dwarf  who  had  given 
the  signal  of  his  arrivaL  With  extraordinary 
satisfiMTtion,  therefore,  be  went  up  to  the  inn ; 
^on  which  the  ladiea,  being  startled  at  the 
aifbt  of  a  man  armed  in  thai  manner,  with 
and  buckler,  were  retreating  into  the 
>;  but  Don  Quixote,  perceiving  their  alarm, 
raised  bis  pasteboard  vixor,  thereby  partly 
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discovering  his  meagre  dusty  visage,  and,  with 
gentle  demeanour  and  placid  voice,  thus  ad- 
dressed them:  *^Fly  not,  ladies,  nor  fear  any 
discourtesy,  for  it  would  be  wholly  inconsist- 
ent with  the  order  of  knighthood  which  I.  pro- 
fess to  offer  insult  to  any  person,  much  less  to 
virgins  of  that  exalted  rank  which  your  ap- 
pearance indicates/'  The  girls  stared  at  him, 
and  were  endeavouring  to  find  out  his  fiioe, 
which  was  almost  concealed  by  the  sorry 
vizor ;  but  hearing  themselves  called  virgins, 
a  thing  so  much  out  of  the  way  of  their  pro- 
fession, they  could  not  forbear  laughing,  and 
to  such  a  degree  that  Don  Quixote  was  dis- 
pleased, and  said  to  them:  *^ Modesty  well 
becomes  beauty,  and  excessive  laughter,  pro- 
ceeding from  a  slight  cause,  is  foUy;  but  I 
say  not  this  to  humble  or  distress  you,  for  my 
part  is  no  other  than  to  do  you  service."  This 
hmguage,  so  unintelligible  to  the  ladies,  added 
to  the  uncouth  figure  of  our  knight,  increased 
their  laughter;  consequently  he  grew  more  in- 
dignant, and  would  have  proceeded  farther, 
but  for  the  timely  appearance  of  the  inn- 
keeper, a  very  corpulent,  and  therefore  a  very 
pacific,  man,  who,  upon  seeing  so  ludicrous  an 
object,  armed,  and  with  accoutrements  so  ill- 
sorted  as  were  the  bridle,  lance,  buckler,  and 
corslet,  felt  disposed  to  join  the  damsels  in 
demonstrations  of  mirth ;  but,  in  truth,  ap- 
prehending some  danger  from  a  form  thus 
strongly  fortified,  he  resolved  to  behave  with 
civility,  and  therefore  said,  *4f^  Sir  Knight, 
you  are  seeking  for  a  lodging,  you  will  here 
find,  excepting  a  bed  (for  there  are  none  in 
this  inn)  every  thing  in  abundance."  Don 
Quixote,  perceiving  the  humility  of  the  gov- 
ernor of  the  fortress,  for  such  to  him  appeared 
the  inn-keeper,  answered ;  *^  For  me,  Sigfior 
Castellano,  any  thing  will  sufiSce :  since  arma 
are  my  ornaments,  warfare  my  repose."  The 
host  thought  he  called  him  Castellano,  because 
he  took  him  for  a  sound  Cas^ilian,!  whereaa 
be  was  an  Andalusian,  of  the  coast  of  St. 
Lucar,  as  great  a  thief  as  Cacus,  and  not  less 
mischievous  than  a  collegian  or  a  page :  and 
be  replied,  ^*  If  so,  your  worship's  beds  must 
be  bard  rocks,  and  your  sleep  continual  watdi- 
ing;  and,  that  being  the  case,  you  may  dis- 
mount with  a  certainty  of  finding  here  sulB- 
dent  cause  for  keeping  awake  the  whole  year, 
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mnch  more  a  single  night.'*  So  saying,  he  Itud 
hold  of  Don  Quixote's  stirrup,  who  alighted 
with  much  difficulty  and  pain,  for  he  had 
fasted  the  whole  of  the  day.  He  then  desired 
the  host  to  take  especial  care  of  hb  steed,  for 
it  was  the  finest  creature  that  ever  fed ;  the 
inn-keeper  examined  him,  but  thought  him 
not  80  good  by  half  as  his  master  had  repre- 
sented him.  Ilaving*  led  the  horse  to  the  sta- 
ble, he  returned  to  receive  the  orders  of  his 
guest,  whom  the  damsels,  being  now  reconciled 
to  him,  were  disarming ;  they  had  taken  off 
the  back  and  breast-plates,  but  endeavoured 
in  vain  to  disengage  the  gorget,  or  take  off 
the  counterfeit  beaver,  which  he  had  fastened 
with  green  ribbons,  in  such  a  manner  that 
they  could  not  be  untied,  and  he  would  upon 
no  account  allow  them  to  be  cut ;  therefore  he 
remained  all  that  night  with  his  helmet  on, 
making  the  strangest  and  most  ridiculous  fig- 
ure imaginable. 

While  those  light  girls,  whom  he  still  con- 
ceived to  be  persons  of  quality  and  ladies  of  the 
castle,  were  disarming  him,  he  said  to  them  with 
infinite  grace,  "  Never  before  was  Knight  so 
honoured  by  ladies  as  Don  Quixote,  after  his 
departure  from  his  native  village!  damsels  at- 
tended upon  him ;  princesses  took  charge  of 
his  steed  I***  O  Rozinante, — ^for  that,  ladies,  is 
the  name  of  my  horse,  and  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Kancha  my  own ;  although  it  was  not  my  in- 
tention to  have  discovered  myself,  until  deeds, 
performed  in  your  service,  should  have  pro- 
claimed me ;  but  impelled  to  make  so  just  an 
application  of  that  ancient  romance  of  Lanza- 
rote,  to  my  present  situation,  I  have  thus  pre- 
maturely disclosed  my  name :  yet  the  time  shall 
come  when  your  ladyships  may  command, 
and  I  obey ;  when  the  valour  of  my  arm  shall 
make  manifest  the  desire  I  have  to  serve  you." 
The  girls  unaccustomed  to  such  rhetorical 
flourishes,  made  no  reply,  but  asked  him 
whether  he  would  please  to  eat  any  thing.  **  I 
shall  willingly  take  some  food,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  ^^for  I  apprehend  it  would  be  of 
much  service  to  me."  That  day  happened  to 
be  Friday,  and  there  was  nothing  in  the  house 
but  some  fish,  of  that  kind  which  in  Castile  is 
called  Abadexo,  in  Andalusia,  Bacallao,  in 
some  parts  Curadillo,  and  in  others  Truchue- 
la.t     They  asked  if  his  worship  would  like 
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some  tmchuela,  for  they  had  no  other  fish  to 
offer  him.  "  If  there  be  many  troutlings,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  ^*  they  will  supply  the  place 
of  one  trout ;  for  it  is  the  same  to  me  whether 
I  receive  eight  single  rials  or  one  piece  of  eight. 
Moreover,  these  troutlings  may  be  preferable, 
as  veal  \s  better  than  beef^  and  kid  superior  to 
goat ;  be  that  as  it  may,  let  it  come  imme- 
diately, for  the  toil  and  weight  of  arms  cannot 
be  sustained  by  the  body  unless  the  interior 
be  supplied  with  aliments."  For  the  benefit 
of  the  cool  air,  they  placed  the  table  at  the 
door  of  the  inn,  and  the  landlord  produced 
some  of  his  ill-soaked,  and  worse  cooked,  bacal- 
lao, with  bread  as  foul  and  black  as  the  Knight's 
armour :  but  it  was  a  spectacle  highly  risible 
to  see  him  eat ;  for  his  hands  being  engaged 
in  holding  his  helmet  on,  and  raising  the 
beaver,  he  could  not  feed  himself  therefore 
one  of  the  ladies  performed  this  office  for  him ; 
but  to  drink  would  have  been  utterly  impoe- 
sible  had  not  the  inn-keeper  bored  a  reed,  and^ 
placing  one  end  into  his  mouth,  at  the  other 
poured  in  the  wine ;  and  all  this  he  patiently 
endured  rather  than  cut  the  lacings  of  hia 
helmet. 

In  the  mean  time  there  came  to  the  inn  a 
sow-gelder,  who, .as  soon  as  he  arrived,  blew* 
his  pipe  of  reeds  four  or  five  times,  which  ft!' 
nally  convinced  Don  Quixote  that  he  was  now 
in  some  famous  castle,  where  he  was  regaled 
with  music ;  that  the  poor  jack  was  trout,  the 
bread  of  the  purest  white,  the  strolling 
wenches  ladies  of  distinction^  and  the  inn* 
keeper  governor  of  the  castle ;  consequently 
he  remained  satisfied  with  his  enterprise  and 
first  sally,  though  it  troubled  him  to  reflect 
that  he  was  not  yet  a  knight,  being  peraoaded 
that  he  could  not  lawfully  engage  in  any  ad* 
venture  until  he  had  been  invested  with  the 
order  of  knighthood. 


CHAPTER  UL 

or  wmcn  b  dmcbzbid  tub   mfmuQ 
KxioBTtxa  Mur  gnzook 

ToRMKXTED  by  tliis  idea,  he  abniptly  finished 
his  scanty  meal,  called  the  inn-keeper,  and, 
shutting  himself  up  with  him  in  the  stable,  he 
fell  on  his  knees  before  him|  and  said,  ^  Nerer 
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wiD  I  rke  flrom  this  pliee,  yaloroas  knight, 
mtfl  jonr  ooartmj  shall  voachsafe  to  grant 
a  boon  which  it  is  my  intention  to  request :  a 
boon  that  will  redoond  to  your  glory  and  to 
the  benefit  of  all  mankindL"  The  inn-keeper, 
seciiig  his  goest  at  his  feet^  and  hearing  such 
language,  stood  confounded,  and  stared  at 
him,  without  knowing  what  to  do  or  say ;  he 
fotreated  him  to  rise,  but  in  rain,  until  he 
had  promised  to  grant  the  boon  he  requested. 
^  I  expected  no  less,  ngfior,  from  your  great 
magnificenecii**  replied  Don  Quixote ;  *^  kuow, 
therefore,  that  the  boon  I  have  demanded, 
and  which  your  liberality  has  conceded,  is 
that,  on  the  morrow,  you  will  confer  upon  me 
the  honour  of  knighthood.  This  night  I  will 
watch  my  arms*  in  the  chapel  of  your  castle, 
in  order  that,  in  the  morning,  my  earnest  de- 
sire may  be  fulfilled,  and  I  may  with  proprie- 
ty trarerM  the  four  quarters  of  the  world,  in 
quest  of  adventures,  for  the  relief  of  the  dis- 
tresMd ;  conformable  to  the  duties  of  chivalry 
and  of  knights-errant,  who,  like  myself^  are 
davoted  to  such  pursuits.** 

The  host,  who,  as  we  have  said,  was  a 
shrewd  fellow,  and  had  already  entertained 
some  doubts  respecting  the  wits  of  his  guest, 
was  DOW  confirmed  in  his  suspicions ;  and,  to 
make  sport  for  the  night,  determined  to  fol- 
low his  humour.  lie  told  him  therefore  that 
his  dcsMTe  was  very  reasonable,  and  that  such 
pursuits  were  natural  and  suitable  to  knights 
so  iliQstnous  as  he  appeared  to  be,  and  as  his 
gallant  demeanour  fhlly  testified ;  that  ho  had 
himself  in  the  days  of  his  youth  followed  that 
honourable  profession,  and  travelled  over  va- 
rioQt  parts  of  the  world  in  search  of  adven- 
tnro :  tailing  not  to  visit  the  suburbs  of  Ma- 
la^t  the  isles  of  Riaran,  the  compass  of  Se- 
Tiiic,  tlie  market  place  of  Segovia,  the  olive 
field  uf  Valencia,  the  rondilla  of  Grenada,  the 
coast  of  St.  Lucar,  the  fountain  of  Cordova, 
the  UTcms  of  Toledo,  and  divers  other  parts, 
where  he  had  exerci&ed  tlie  agility  of  his 
heeb  and  the  dexterity  of  hb  hands;  commit- 
ting sundry  wrongs,  soliciting  widows,  se- 
dacing  «<«w*«*>i*^  cheating  youths;  in  short, 
**r^**C  himself  known  to  most  of  the  tribu- 
in  Spain ;  and  that  finaUy  he  had  retired 


•  0»  tSa  Tt  cf  •holiday,  tU  KomaaHa pwfcrm  entela 
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to  this  castle,  where  he  lived  upon  his  own 
revenue  and  that  of  others;  entertaining 
therein  all  knights-errant  of  every  quality  and 
degree,  solely  for  the  great  affection  he  bore 
them,  and  that  they  might  share  their  for- 
tune with  him,  in  return  for  his  good  wilL 
He  further  told  him  that  in  his  castle  there 
was  no  chapel  wherein  he  could  watch  his 
armour,  for  it  had  been  pulled  down,  in  order 
to  be  rebuilt ;  but  that,  in  cases  of  necessity, 
he  knew  it  might  be  done  wherever  he  pleas- 
ed :  therefore  he  might  watch  it  that  night  in 
a  court  of  the  castle,  and  the  following  morn- 
ing, if  it  pleased  God,  the  requisite  ceremo- 
nies should  be  performed,  and  ho  should  be 
dubbed  so  effectually  that  the  world  would 
not  be  able  to  produce  a  more  perfect  knight 
He  then  enquired  if  he  had  any  money  about 
him?  Don  Quixote  told  him  ho  had  none: 
having  never ,  read  in  their  histories  that 
knights-crront  provided  themselves  with  mon- 
ey. The  inn-keeper  assured  him  he  was  mis- 
taken, for,  admitting  that  it  was  not  mention- 
ed in  their  history,  the  authors  deeming  it 
unnecessary  to  specify  things  so  obviously  re- 
quisite as  money  and  clean  shirts,  yet  was  it 
not,  therefore,  to  be  inferred  that  they  had 
none ;  but^  on  tho  contrary,  he  might  consider 
it  as  an  established  fact  that  all  the  knights- 
errant,  of  whoso  history  so  many  volumes  are 
filled,  curricMl  their  purses  well  provided 
agaimtt  accidents;  that  they  were  also  sup- 
plied with  shirts,  and  a  small  casket  full  of 
ointments,  to  heal  the  wounds  they  might  re- 
ceive ;  for,  in  plains  and  deserts,  where  they 
fought  and  were  wounded,  no  aid  was  near, 
unless  they  had  some  sage  enchanter  for  their 
friend,  who  could  give  them  immediate  asabt- 
ance,  by  conveying  in  a  cloud  tlirough  the 
air  some  damsel  or  dwarf,  with  a  viol  of  wa- 
ter, possessed  of  such  virtue  that,  uiH)n  tast- 
ing a  single  drop  of  it,  they  should  instantly 
become  as  sound  as  if  they  had  received  no 
injury.  But  when  tho  knights  of  former 
times  wijro  without  such  a  friend,  they  always 
took  care  that  their  esquires  should  l>e  pro- 
vided with  money,  and  such  neci'ssary  arti- 
cles as  lint  and  salves ;  and  when  thoy  liad  no 
esquires,  which  very  rarely  hapi>ened,  they 
carried  these  things  themselves,  Ujton  the 
crupper  of  their  horse,  in  wallets  so  small  as 
to  be  scarcely  visible,  that  they  might  seom  to 
be  something  of  more  importance :  for,  except 
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Ill  BQoh  cases,  the  costom  of  carrying  wallets 
was  not  tolerated  among  knights-errant.  He 
therefore  advised,  though,  as  his  godson 
(which  he  was  soon  to  be),  he  might  oommand 
him,  never  henceforth  to  travel  without  mo- 
ney and  the  aforesaid  provisions;  and  he 
would  find  them  serviceable  when  he  least 
expected  it  Don  Quixote  promised  to  follow 
his  advice  with  punctuality;  and  an  order 
was  now  given  for  performing  the  watch  of 
the  armour,  in  a  large  yard  adjoining  the  inn. 
Don  Quixote,  having  collected  it  together, 
placed  it  on  a  cistern  whic6  was  close  to  a 
well ;  then,  bracing  on  his  target  and  grasping 
his  lance,  with  graceftd  demeanour,  he  paced 
to  and  fro,  before  the  pile,  beginning  his  pa- 
rade as  soon  as  it  was  dark. 

The  inn-keeper  informed  all  who  were  in 
the  inn  of  the  frenzy  of  his  guest,  the  watch- 
ing of  his  armour,  and  of  the  ijitended  knight- 
ing. They  were  surprised  at  so  singular  a 
kind  of  madness,  and  went  out  to  observe  him 
at  a  distance.  They  perceived  him  sometimes 
quietly  pacing  along,  and  sometimes  lean- 
ing upon  his  lance  with  his  eyes  fixed  up- 
on his  armour,  for  a  considerable  time. 
It  was  now  night,  but  the  moon  shone  with  a 
splendour  which  might  vie  even  with  that 
whence  it  was  borrowed ;  so  that  every  mo- 
tion of  our  new  knight  might  be  distinctly 
seen. 

At  this  time,  it  happened  that  one  of  the 
carriers  wanted  to  give  his  mules  some  water ; 
for  which  purpose  it  was  necessary  to  remove 
Don  Quixote^s  armour  firom  the  cistern,  who, 
seeing  him  advance,  exclaimed  with  a  loud 
voice,  "O  thou,  whosoever  thou  art,  rash 
knight  I  who  approaohest  the  armour  of  the 
most  valiant  adventurer  that  ever  girded 
sword,  beware  of  what  thou  dost,  and  touch 
it  not,  unless  thou  wouldst  yield  thy  life  as 
the  forfeit  of  thy  temerity."  The  carrier 
heeded  not  this  admonition  (though  better 
would  it  have  been  for  him  if  he  had)  but, 
seizing  hold  of  the  straps,  he  threw  the  ar- 
mour some  distance  from  him,  which  Don 
Quixote  perceiving,  he  raised  his  eyes  to  heav- 
en, and  addressing  his  thoughts,  apparently, 
to  his  lady  Dulcinea,  said :  "  Assist  me,  O  lady, 
to  avenge  this  first  insult  offered  to  your  vas- 
sal's breast ;  nor  let  your  favour  and  protec- 
tion fail  me  in  this  my  first  perilous  encoun- 
ter 1  ^    Having  uttered  these  and  similar  ejac- 


ulations, he  let  dip  his  target,  and,  raising  his 
lance  with  both  hands,  he  gave  the  carrier 
such  a  stroke  upon  the  head  that  he  fell  to 
the  ground  in  so  grievous  a  plight  that,  had 
the  stroke  been  repeated,  there  would  have 
been  no  need  of  a  surgeon.  This  done,  he  re- 
placed his  armour,  and  continued  his  parade 
with  the  same  tranquillity  as  before. 

Boon  after  another  carrier,  not  knowing 
what  had  passed,  for  the  first  yet  lay  stunned, 
came  out  with  the  same  intention  of  watering 
his  mules;  and,  as  he  approached  to  take 
away  the  armour  from  the  cistern,  Don  Quix- 
ote, without  saying  a  word  or  imploring  any 
protection,  again  let  slip  his  target,  raised  his 
lance,  and,  with  no  less  effect  than  before, 
smote  the  head  of  the  second  carrier.  The 
noise  brought  out  all  the  people  in  the  inn, 
and  the  landlord  among  the  rest ;  upon  which 
Don  Quixote  braced  on  his  target,  and,  laying 
his  hand  upon  his  sword,  said :  **  0  lady  of 
beauty  I  strength  and  vigour  of  my  enfeebled 
heart !  Now  is  the  time  for  thee  to  turn  thy 
illustrious  eyes  upon  this  thy  captive  knight, 
whom  so  mighty  an  encounter  awaits  I  "  This 
address  had,  he  conceived,  animated  him  with 
so  much  courage  that,  were  all  the  carriers  in 
the  world  to  have  assailed  him,  he  would  not 
have  retreated  one  step. 

The  comrades  of  the  wounded,  upon  dis- 
covering  the  situation  of  their  friends,  began 
at  a  distance  to  discharge  a  shower  of  ston«a 
upon  Don  Quixote,  who  sheltered  himself  at 
well  as  he  could  with  his  target,  without 
daring  to  quit  the  cistern,  because  he  would 
not  abandon  his  armour.  The  inn-keeper 
called  aloud  to  them,  begging  they  would 
desist,  for  he  had  already  told  them  he  wai 
insane,  and  that,  as  a  madman,  he  would  be 
acquitted,  though  he  were  to  kill  them  alL 
Don  Quixote,  in  a  voice  still  louder,  called 
them  infamous  traitors,  and  the  lord  of  the 
castle  a  cowardly,  base-born  knight,  for  allow- 
ing knight-errant  to  be  treated  in  that  man- 
ner ;  declaring  that,  had  he  received  the  order 
of  knighthood,  ho  would  have  made  him  sen- 
sible of  his  perfidy.  "But  as  for  you,  jt 
vile  and  worthless  rabble,  I  utterly  despise 
ye  I  Advance!  Come  on,  molest  me  as  &r 
as  ye  are  able,  for  quickly  shall  ye  receive 
the  reward  of  your  folly  and  insolence ! "  This 
he  uttered  with  so  much  spirit  and  intrepidity 
that  the  assailants  were  struck  with  terror; 
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which,  in  Addition  to  the  landlord's  persoa- 
■ioiLs  made  them  ceaae  their  attack ;  he  then 
permitted  the  wonnded  to  he  carried  ofi^  and, 
with  the  same  gravitj  and  composure,  re- 
nuned  the  watch  of  his  armour. 

The  host,  not  relishing  these  pranks  of  his 
goest,  determined  to  pat  an  end  to  thorn,  be- 
Ibre  any  farther  misflhiiif  ensued,  bj  immedi- 
ately investing  him  with  the  laokless  order  of 
chiTslry ;  apfffoftehing  him,  therefore,  he  dis- 
eUimed  any  coneorrence,  on  his  part,  in  the 
insolent  conduct  of  those  low  people,  who 
were,  he  obsorrsd,  well  chastised  for  their 
presamption.  He  repeated  to  him  that  there 
was  no  chapel  in  tiM  castle,  nor  was  it  by 
any  means  neoessary  for  what  remained  to  be 
done ;  that  the  stroke  of  knighting  ooosisted 
in  blows  on  the  neck  and  shoaldera,  according 
to  the  ceremooial  of  the  order,  which  might 
be  eflectoally  performed  in  the  middle  of  a 
6«ld ;  that  the  doty  of  watching  his  armonr 
he  had  now  completely  fulfilled,  for  he  had 
watched  mon  tluui  foor  hoars,  thoagh  only 
two  were  reqolred.  All  this  Don  Quixote 
beiieTe<i,  and  said  that  ha  was  there  rtedy  to 
obey  him,  raqnesting  him,  at  the  same  time,  to 
perform  tlie  deed  as  soon  as  poadble;  becanse, 
sboaki  be  be  assiwlfed  again  when  he  found 
himself  knighted,  he  was  lesolred  not  to 
leave  one  persoo  allTe  la  the  castle,  excepting 
those  whom,  ont  of  respect  to  him,  and  at 
his  particular  reqiiest|he  might  be  induced 
to  Sparc. 

The  constaUe,  this  waned  and  alarmed, 
immediately  broo^t  forth  a  book  in  which 
he  kept  his  aeeoont  of  the  straw  and  oats  he 
famished  to  the  carriers,  and,  attended  by  a 
boy,  who  carried  an  end  of  candle,  and  the 
two  damsels  before-mentioned,  went  towards 
Don  Qaixote,  whom  he  oommanded  to  kneel 
d9wn ;  he  then  began  reading  in  his  manual, 
as  if  it  wtTc  M>iDe  derout  prayer,  in  the  ooune 
of  which  he  rabed  his  hand  and  gave  him  a 
fEQod  blow  on  the  neck,  and,  after  tliat,  a 
handsome  stroke  over  the  shoulders,  with 
his  ovn  fiword,  still  muttering  between  his 
teeth,  as  if  in  prayer.  This  being  done,  he 
ei»mnuuid«4l  one  of  the  ladies  to  gird  on  his 
sword,  an  oflire  she  performed  with  much 
alacrity,  a.*  well  as  discretion,  no  small  por- 
tkm  of  whi<rh  was  neoessary  to  avoid  bur»t- 
1^  witli  laogliter  at  every  part  of  the  cere- 
ly ;  bat  indeed  the  prowess  they  had  leen 


displayed  by  the  new  knight  kept  their  mirth 
within  bounds.  At  girdiug  on  the  sword, 
the  good  lady  said:  *^God  giant  you  may  be 
a  fortunate  knight,  and  suuM^ssful  in  battle.^ 
Don  Quixote  enquired  hrr  name,  that  he 
might  thenceforward  know  to  whom  he  was 
indebted  for  the  favour  received,  as  it  was 
his  intention  to  bestow  upon  her  some  share 
of  the  honour  he  shoidd  acouiro  by  the  va- 
lour  of  his  arm.  She  replied,  with  much 
humility,  that  her  name  was  Tolosa,  and  that 
she  was  the  daughter  of  a  cobbler  at  Toledo^ 
who  lived  at  the  stalls  of  Sanchobienaya; 
and  that,  wherever  she  was,  she  would  serve 
and  honour  him  as  her  lord.  Don  Quixote,  in 
reply,  requested  her,  for  his  sake,  to  do  him 
the  favour  henceforth  to  add  to  her  name  the 
title  of  Don,  and  call  herself  Donna  Tolosa, 
which  she  promised  to  do.  The  other  girl 
now  buckled  on  his  spur,  and  with  her  ha 
held  nearly  the  same  oonforence  as  with  the 
lady  of  the  sword;  having  enquired  her 
name,  she  told  him  it  was  Molinera,  and  that 
she  was  daughter  to  an  honest  miller  of  An* 
tiquera;  he  then  requested  her  likewise  to 
assume  the  Don,  and  style  herself  Donna  Mo- 
linera,* renewing  his  proffers  of  service  and 
thanks. 

These  novcr-till-then-seen  ceremonies  being 
thus  speedily  performed,  Don  Quixote  was 
impatient  to  find  himself  on  horseback,  in 
quest  of  adventures:  he  therefore  instantly 
saddled  Rozinonte,  mounted  him,  and,  em- 
bracing his  host,  made  his  acknowledgmenta 
for  the  favour  he  had  conferred,  by  knighting 
him,  in  terms  so  extraordinary  that  it  would 
be  in  vain  to  attempt  to  repeat  them.  The 
host,  in  order  to  get  rid  of  him  the  sooner, 
replied  with  no  less  flourish,  but  with  more 

•  CeiTut«  hf  rt  fMlcalM  th«  abane  of  the  title  r/  Doa. 
P.  OaaidMa,  contctDponuy  with  our  AatliMr,  Mr»  (Tratade 
d«  Nubleu,  ^  11<>)  thftt  tlii't  abuv  iH^frmn  in  tiie  tim*  of 
Ilcnij  I V^  ud  M\\  prpvaile^l  un^Irr  the  n  L'n  i«r  Kf  nlinasd 
V.  and  iMbella.  lU  Mlds  tliat  the  .1<*«i>  nxw  rArttcQivlj 
alle«C«d  the  Don.  and  that  in  bin  tlmelt  «a«  wHimed  bjtbs 
lover  ordoni,  and  even  br  commiiii  pn»tllutrt;  rtpcelaUj 
ta  ADdalu4a.  Ntir  hu  thi*  ahu^e  illoappt-aiy*!  In  our  owb 
tliiH*  In  ti»e  latter  part  r/  the  nn*el  of  VlirlHo  i*o«dala^ 
thert  b  the  f(41o«lBC  |«/vace:  "ThoPe  two  frrrale  ibe^ 
keeprn.  who  are  now  wrii;tito<  out  tripe  and  fhilt  la  lbs 
pari  a  few  darn  f4nre  wen*  dl^chanrintf  tn^erthea.  aa  w«D 
m  Uielr  weiiehtH.  at  each  other.  aa>l  elawtnc  for  h<iiio«i\ 
whila  ther  clawed  each  «her't  fiwea:  *  How  • '  mI«I  ooa  ^ 
them,  *I>ar'rt  tht^i  put  tbr*elf  ««o  a  Ie«el  with  me.  Donas 
Theodo<a?  I.  who  am  well  knowa  In  llalafki  and  a  publl> 
caa'adaafhtert'*    /WUmt. 
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brevity;  and,  without  making  any  demand 
for  his  lodging,  wished  him  a  good  journey. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Of  WHAT  BSrZL  OUB  KmOBT  AmS  BB  HAD  SALUZD  OUT 

riOM  THB  UN. 

It  was  about  break  of  day  when  Don  Quix- 
ote issued  forth  from  the  inn,  so  satisfied,  so. 
gay,  so  blithe,  to  see  himself  knighted,  that 
the  joy.  thereof  almost  burst  his  horse^s  girtha 
Bat  recollecting  the  advice  of  his  host  con- 
oeming  the  necessary  provisions  for  his  un- 
dertaking, especially  the  articles  of  money 
and  clean  shirts,  he  resolved  to  return  home, 
and  furnish  himself  accordingly,  and  also 
provide  himself  with  a  Squire :  purposing  to 
take  into  his  service  a  certain  country  fellow 
of  the  neighbourhood,  who  was  poor,  and  had 
ohildreo,  yet  was  very  fit  for  the  squirely 
office  of  chivalry.  With  this  determination 
be  turned  Rozinante  towards  his  village,  and 
the  steed,  as  if  aware  of  his  master^s  inten- 
tion, began  to  put  on  with  so  much  alacrity 
that  he  hardly  seemed  to  set  his  feet  to  the 
ground.  He  had  not,  however,  gone  far, 
when,  on  his  right  hand,  from  a  thicket  hard 
by,  he  fancied  he  heard  feeble  cries,  as  from 
some  person  complaining.  And  scarcely  had 
be  heard  it  when  he  said,  ^*I  thank  heaven 
for  the  favour  it  does  me,  by  oflTering  me  so 
early  an  opportunity  of  complying  with  the 
duty  of  my  profession,  and  of  reaping  the 
firuit  of  my  honourable  desires.  These  are, 
doubtless,  the  cries  of  some  distressed  person, 
who  stands  in  need  of  my  protection  aud 
assistance.'^  Then,  turning  the  reins,  he  guided 
Rozinante  towards  the  place  whence  he 
thought  the  cries  proceeded,  and  he  had  en- 
tered but  a  few  paces  into  the  wood  when  he 
Baw  a  mare  tied  to  an  oak,  and  a  lad  to  an- 
other, naked  from  the  waist  upwards,  about 
fifteen  years  of  age,  who  was  the  person  that 
cried  out ;  arid  not  without  caa<«e,  for  a  lusty 
country  fellow  was  laying  on  him  very  severely 
with  a  belt^  and  accompanied  every  lash  with 
a  reprimand  and  a  word  of  advice ;  for,  said 
he,  "  The  tongue  slow  and  the  eyes  quick." 
The  boy  answered,  "  I  will  do  so  no  more, 
dear  sir ;  by  the  passion  of  God,  I  will  never 


do  so  again ;  and  I  promise  for  the  future  to 
take  more  care  of  the  flock." 

Don  Quixote,  observing  what  passed,  now 
called  out  in  an  angry  tone,  ^^Discourteous 
knight,  it  ill  becomes  thee  to  deal  thus  with 
one  who  is  not  able  to  defend  himself.  Qet 
upon  thy  horse,  and  take  thy  lance  (for  be 
had  also  a  lance  leaning  against  the  oak,  to 
which  the  mare  was  .fastened),  and  I  will 
make  thee  sensible  of  thy  dastardly  conduct." 
The  countryman,  seeing  such  a  figure  coming 
towards  him,  armed  from  head  to  foot,  and 
brandishing  his  lance  at  his  face,  gave  himself 
up  for  a  dead  man,  and  therefore  humbly  an* 
swered:  ^^Sigfior  cavalier,  this  lad  I  am 
chastising  is  a  servant  of  mine,  whom  I  em* 
ploy  to  tend  a  fiock  of  sheep  which  I  have 
hereabouts,  but  he  is  so  careless  that  I  lose 
one  every  day ;  and,  because  I  correct  him  for 
his  negligence,  or  roguery,  he  says  I  do  it  out 
of  covetousness,  and  for  an  excuse  not  to  pay 
him  his  wages ;  but,  before  God,  and  on  my 
conscience,  he  lies."  "  Dar'st  thou  say  so,  in 
my  presence,  vile  rustic? "  said  Don  Quixote. 
^^By  the  sun  that  shines  upon  us,  I  have  a 
good  mind  to  run  thee  through  with  this 
lance  I  Pay  him  immediately,  without  further 
reply ;  if  not,  by  the  God  that  rules  us,  I  will 
dispatch  and  annihilate  thee  in  a  moment! 
Unbind  him  instantly!"  The  countryman 
hung  down  his  head,  and,  without  reply,  un- 
tied his  boy.  Don  Quixote  then  asked  the 
lad  how  much  his  master  owed  him ;  and  be 
answered,  nine  months'  wages,  at  seven  reals  a 
month.  Don  Quixote,  on  calculation,  found 
that  it  amounted  to  sixty-three  reals,  and  de- 
sired the  countryman  instantly  to  disbnrM 
them,  unless  he  meant  to  pay  it  with  his  life. 
The  fellow,  in  a  fnght,  answered  that,  on  the 
word  of  a  dying  man,  and  upon  the  oath  be 
had  taken  (though  by  the  way  he  had  taken 
no  oath),  it  was  not  so  much ;  for  he  m^ust  de- 
duct the  price  of  three  pairs  of  shoes  be  bad 
given  him  on  account,  and  a  real  for  two 
blood-lettings  when  be  was  sick."  ^^  All  this 
is  very  right,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  *^  but  sel 
the^hoes  and  the  blood-lettings  against  tbe 
stripes  thou  bast  given  him  uigustly ;  for,  if 
he  tore  the  leather  of  thy  shoes,  Uiou  bast 
torn  his  skin ;  and  if  tbe  barber-surgeon  drew 
blood  from  him  when  be  was  sick,  thou  bast 
drawn  blood  from  him  when  he  is  well ;  so 
that  upon  these  accounts  be  ywes  thee  no- 
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tUqf."     **The  mischief  ia,  tigfior  cavalier/* 
qatoHh  Um  ooontrTinan,  ^  that  I  have  no  mo- 
aej  about  me ;  bat  let  Andrea  go  home  with 
■M^  and  I  will  pay  him  all,  real  by  real/*    ^*  I 
fD  with  him!  **said  the  hid;  ''the  devil  a 
bit!  No,  fir,  I  will  do  no  snch  thing;  for, 
wbao  he  has  me  alone,  he  will  flay  me  like 
■Bj  Saint  Bartholomew."    *^He  will  not  do 
■o,**  replied  I>on  Quixote ;   ''  to  keep  him  in 
awe,  it  itf  ioflicient  that  I  lay  my  commands 
upon  him;  and,  on  condition  he  swears  to 
me,  by  tlie  order  of  knighthood,  which  he  has 
received,  I  shall  let  him  go  firce,  and  will  be 
boand  fur  the  payment.**    '*  Good  sir,  think 
of  what  yon  lay,**  quoth  the  boy ;  ''  for  my 
master  i^  no  knight,  nor  ever  received  any 
order  of  knighthood ;  he  is  John  Aldudo,  the 
rich,  of  the  neighbourhood  of  Quintanar.** 
^That  IS  little  to  the  purpose,**  answered 
Quixote;  ''there  may  be  knights  of  the  family 
of  the  Aldudos:  more  especially  as  every  man 
is  the  son  of  his  own  works.**    *'  That's  true,** 
quoth  Andres;  ^  but  what  works  is  my  mas- 
ter the  S4>n  of,  who  refuses  me  the  wages  of 
my  sweat  and  labour?**    ''I  do  not  refuse 
thee,  friend  Andreft,"  replied  the  countryman; 
**have  the  kindne^  to  go  with  me;  and  I 
\  by  all  the  orders  of  knighthood  that 
ia  the  world  I  will  pay  thee,  every  real 
down,    and    perfumed*  into    the    bargain.** 
*^  For  the  perfuming,  I  thank  thee,**  said  Don 
Quixote;  **give  him  the  reals,  and  I  sliall  be 
and  see  tliat  thou  failest  not ;  or 
by  the  same  oath,  I  swear  to  return  and 
thee;    nor  shalt  thou  escape  me, 
thoQgh  thoo  wert  to  conceal  tliyself  dotfcr 
than  a  lizard.    And,  if  thon  woulds^t  be  in- 
who  it  is  tlius  commands,  that  thou 
ly'st  fw\  the  more  strictly  bound  to  i>or- 
tby  promLse,  know  that  I  am  the  valor- 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  tlie  redresser 
of  wrongs  and  abibicA;  so  farewell,  and  do 
Ibrget  what  thou    hast    promised    and 
on  pain  of  the  penalty  I  have  de- 
So  saying,  he  clapi>ed  spurs  to 
Boaaante,  and  was  soon  far  off. 

Tbe  coantrvman  eocerlv  followed  him  with 
bis  eyes ;  and,  when  he  saw  him  quite  out  of 
tba  wood,  be  turned  to  his  bid  Andrea,  and 
:  ^  Come  hither,  child,  I  wish  now  to  pay 
I  owe  thee,  aa  that  redwaer  of  wrongs 

■■jlklBgwIlh 


commanded.**  ^^  So  you  shall,  I  swear,**  quoth 
Andres;  ^^and  you  will  do  well  to  obey  the 
orders  of  that  honest  gentleman  (whom  God 
grant  to  live  a  thousand  years !)  who  is  ao 
brave  a  man,  and  so  just  a  judge,  that  egad, 
if  you  do  not  pay  me,  he  will  come  back  and 
do  what  he  has  threatened.**  ^  And  I  swear  ao 
too,**  quoth  the  countryman:  ^andtoshow 
how  much  I  love  thee,  I  am  resolved  to  aug- 
ment the  debt,  that  I  may  add  to  the  pay- 
ment.** Then  taking  liim  by  the  arm,  he  ag^ 
tied  him  to  the  tree,  where  he  gave  him  so 
many  stripes  tliat  ho  left  him  for  dead.  ^^  Now,** 
said  he,  *^  Master  Andres,  call  upon  that  re- 
dresser of  wrongs ;  thou  wilt  find  he  will  not 
easily  redress  this;  though  I  believe  I  have 
not  quite  done  with  thee  yet :  for  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  flay  thee  alive,  as  thou  aaid*8t  Just 
now.**  At  length,  however,  he  untied  him,  and 
gave  him  leave  to  go  in  quest  of  his  judge,  to 
execute  the  threatened  sentence.  Andres  went 
away  in  dudgeon,  swearing  he  would  find  out 
the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and 
tell  him  all  that  had  passed,  and  that  he  should 
pay  for  it  sevenfold.  Nevertheless  he  depart- 
ed  in  tears,  leaving  hia  master  laughing  at 
him. 

Thus  did  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  redreaa 
this  wrong ;  and,  elated  at  so  fortunate^  and 
glorious  a  beginning  to  his  knight-errantry, 
he  went  on  toward  his  village,  entirely  sa^ 
fied  with  himself,  and  saying  in  a  low  voice: 
^*  Well  mayest  thou  deem  thyself  happy  above 
all  women  living  on  the  earth,  O  Dnlcinea  del 
T(»boso,  beauteous  above  the  most  beantiftd ! 
since  it  has  been  thy  lot  to  have  subject  and 
obedient  to  thy  whole  will  and  pleasure  so 
valiant  and  renowned  a  knight,  as  is  and  ever 
shall  be,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha !  who,  aa 


all  the  world  knows,  received  but  yesterday 
the  order  of  knighthood,  and  to-day  has  re- 
dressed the  greatest  ii\jury  and  grievance  that 
ipjustice  could  invent,  and  cruelty  commit ! 
tcnday  hath  he  wrested  the  sctmrge  out  of  the 
hand  of  that  pitiless  cnciiiy,  by  wh«>m  a  ten- 
der stripling  wos  so  unde*erve*lly  lashed !  '* 

He  now  caiuo  to  a  rood  which  branched 
out  in  four  different  directions ;  when  imme- 
diately those  cross-ways  presented  themaelvea 
to  his  imagination  where  knight»-errant  nao- 
ally  stop  to  consider  which  of  the  roada  they 
shall  take.  Here  then,  following  their  ex- 
ample, he  pauaed  awhile,  and,  after  mature 
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consideration,  let  go  the  reins :  submitting  his 
own  will  to  that  of  his  horse,  who,  following 
his  first  motion,  took  the  direct  road  towards 
his  stable.  Having  proceeded  abont  two  miles, 
Don  Quixote  discovered  a  company  of  people, 
who,  as  it  afterwards  appe^ed,  were  mer- 
ohantB  of  Toledo,  going  to  buy  silks  in  Mur- 
ciA.  There  were  six  of  them  in  nnmber ;  they 
oarried  umbrellas,  and  were  attended  by  four 
servants  on  horseback,  and  three  muleteers 
on  foot.  Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  espied 
them  when  he  imagined  it  must  be  some  new 
adventure :  and  to  imitate  as  nearly  as  pos- 
sible what  he  had  read  in  his  books,  as  he 
fiuicied  this  to  be  cut  out  on  purpose  for  him 
to  achieve,  with  a  graceful  deportment  and 
intrepid  air,  he  settied  himself  firmly  in  his 
stirrups,  gr  sped  his  lance,  covered  bis  breast 
with  his  tf^get,  and,  posting  himself  in  the 
midst  of  the  highway,  awaited  the  approach 
of  those  whom  ho  already  judged  to  be 
knights-errant :  and  when  they  were  come  so 
near  as  to  be  seen  and  heard,  he  raised  his 
voice,  and,  with  an  arrogant  tone,  cried  out : 
''Let  the  whole  world  stand,  if  the  whole 
world  does  not  confess  that  there  is  not  in  the 
whole  world  a  damsel  more  beautiful  than  the 
empress  of  la  Mancha,  the  peerless  Dulcinea 
del  Toboeo !  **  The  merchants  stopped  at  the 
sound  of  these  words,  and  also  to  behold  the 
strange  figure  of  him  who  pronounced  them ; 
and,  both  by  the  one  and  the  other,  they  per- 
ceived the  madness  of  the  speaker ;  but  Uiey 
were  disposed  to  stay  and  see  what  this  con- 
fession meant  which  he  required ;  and  there- 
fore one  of  them,  who  was  somewhat  of  a 
wag,  but  withal  very  discreet,  said  to  him : 
"  Sigflor  cavalier,  we  do  not  know  who  this 
good  lady  you  mention  may  be ;  let  us  but  see 
her,  and,  if  she  be  really  so  beautiful  as  you 
intimate,  we  will,  with  all  our  hearts,  and 
without  any  constraint,  make  the  confession 
that  you  demand  of  us.**  '^  Should  I  show  her  to 
yon,"  replied  Don  Quixott,  "  where  would  bo 
the  merit  in  confessing  a  truth  so  manifest  t 
It  is  essential  that,  without  seeing  her,  you 
believe,  confess,  affirm,  swear,  and  maintain 
it ;  and,  if  not,  I  challenge  you  all  to  batUe, 
proud  and  monstrous  as  you  are:  and,  whether 
you  come  on  one  by  one  (as  the  laws  of  chiv- 
alry require),  or  all  together,  as  is  the  custom 
and  wicked  practice  of  those  of  your  stamp, 
here  ]  wait  for  you,  confiding  in  the  justice 


of  my  cause.*'  ''  Sigflor  cavalier,**  replied  the 
merchant,  '*  I  beseech  your  worship,  in  the 
name  of  all  the  princes  here  present,  that  we 
may  not  lay  a  burden  upon  our  consdencea, 
by  confessing  a  thing  we  never  saw  or  heard, 
and,  especially,  being  so  much  to  the  prejudice 
of  the  empresses  and  queens  of  Alcarria  and 
Estremadura,  that  your  worship  would  be 
pleased  to  show  us  some  picture  of  this  la47i 
though  no  bigger  than  a  barley-corn,  for  we 
shall  guess  at  the  clue  by  the  thread;  and 
therewith  we  shall  rest  satisfied  and  safef  and 
your  worship  contented  and  pleased.  Nay,  I 
verily  believe  we  ere  already  so  far  indined 
to  your  side  that,  although  her  picture  should 
represent  her  squinting  with  one  eye,  and 
distilling  vermilion  and  brimstone  from  the 
other,  notwithstanding  all  this,  to  oblige 
you,  we  will  say  whatever  you  please  in  lier 
favour.**  "  There  distils  not,  base  scoundreki*' 
answered  Don  Quixote,  burning  with  rag% 
^^  there  distils  not  from  her  what  you  say,  hiA 
rather  ambergris  and  civet  among  cotton; 
neither  does  she  squint  nor  is  she  huneli* 
backed,  but  as  strait  as  a  spindle  of  Guadar* 
rama  :*  but  you  shall  pay  for  the  horrid  blae* 
phemy  you  have  uttered  against  so  transcend* 
ent  a  beauty  I  **  So  saying,  with  his  lanoe 
couched,  he  ran  at  him  who  had  spoken  with  . 
so  much  fury  and  rage  that,  if  good  fortune 
had  not  so  ordered  that  Rozinante  stumbled 
and  fell  in  the  midst  of  his  career,  it  had  gone 
hard  with  the  rash  merchant  Kozinante  feD, 
and  his  master  lay  rolling  about  the  field  fat 
some  time,  endeavouring  to  rise,  but  in  vain : 
so  encumbered  was  he  with  his  lance,  tai^get, 
spurs  and  helmet,  added  to  the  weight  of 
his  antiquated  armour.  And  while  he  WM 
thus  struggling  to  get  up,  he  continued  calU^y 
out :  "  Fly  not,  ye  dastardly  rabble ;  stay,  ye 
race  of  slaves ;  for  it  is  through  my  horN% 
f&ult,  and  not  my  own,  that  I  lie  here  extend* 
ed.'*  A  muleteer  of  the  company,  not  onr 
good-natured,  hearing  the  arrogant  langnnge 
of  the  poor  fallen  gonticman,  could  not  bear 
it  without  returning  him  an  answer  on  bb 
ribs ;  and  coming  to  him,  he  took  the  lance, 
which  having  broken  to  pieces,  he  applied  one 
of  the  splinters  with  so  much  agility  npon 

^  A  imaD  town  nino  leagues  from  Madrid,  sitoaied  ii  Ito 
fbot  of  a  moantaln,  the  rocks  of  which  are  so  iieipeodlealv 
that  thej  are  called  **the  Splndloa.**  Near  It 
EaniTiaL  J. 
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Doo  Qoizote,  thAt,  in  spite  of  his  armonr,  he 
WM  thrariied  like  wheat.  HiBmastera  called 
oal|  desiring  him  to  forbear!  but  the  lad  was 
provoked,  and  would  not  quit  the  game,  mitil 
1m  had  quite  spent  the  remainder  of  his  oholer : 
Mid,  seixing  the  other  pieces  of  the  lance,  he 
aoMplctely  demolished  them  npon  the  nn- 
knight:  who,  notwithstanding  the 
of  blows  that  rained  npon  him,  never 
dnt  his  month,  incessantly  threatening  heaven 
earth,  and  those  who  to  him  appeared  to  be 
At  length  the  fellow  was  tired,  and 
iSkm  mochants  departed,  snffldentlj  ftimished 
with  matter  of  disconrse  concerning  the  poor 
bshb  oared  knight,  who,  when  he  fonnd  him- 
sslf  alone,  again  endeavoured  to  rise ;  but,  if 
he  eonld  not  do  it  when  sound  and  well,  how 
dMmld  ho  in  so  brusied  and  battered  a  condi- 
tioQf  Yet  he  was  consoled  in  looking  upon 
this  as  a  misfortune  peculiar  to  knights-errant ; 
sad  imputing  the  whole  blame  to  his  horse : 
iiCboQgh  to  raise  himself  up  was  impossible, 
Ms  whole  bodj  was  so  horribly  bruised. 


CHAPTER  V. 


■  oovmnriD  tn  VAJuunoa  or  oob  Kmosr^i 


Dov  QraoTK,  finding  that  he  was  really  not 
able  to  stir,  had  recourse  to  his  usual  remedy, 
which  was  to  recollect  some  incident  in  his 
hocAs ;  and  hb  frenzy  instanUy  suggested  to 
that  of  Valdovinos  and  the  Marquis  of 
when  Carloto  left  him  wounded  on 
^tm  mountain :  a  story  familiar  to  children, 
■ol  vnknown  to  youth,  commended  and  even 
crefited  by  old  men :  yet  no  more  true  than 
tha  ndracles  of  Mahomet.  Now  this  seemed 
t»  bim  exactly  suited  to  his  case,  therefore, 
with  signs  of  great  bodily  pain,  he  began  to 
roO  himself  on  the  ground,  and  to  repeat,  in 
m  fcint  voice,  what  they  afllrm  was  said  by 
tha  wounded  knight  of  the  wood : 


Wb«n  ut  thaOtWMnmctmf 
oTtbyloTcf't 
:  tboo  1ebov*ii  Bot  my 


V 

Ah 

Or 


Ib  thb  manner  he  went  on  with  the  ro- 
untS  he  came  to  thoae  verses  where  it 


said ;  '*  O  noble  marquis  of  Mantua,  my  unde 
and  lord  by  blood  1  '*— just  at  that  instant  it 
so  happened  that  a  peasant  of  his  own  vil- 
lage, a  near  neighbour,  who  had  been  carry- 
ing a  load  of  wheat  to  the  mill,  passed  by ;  and, 
seeing  a  man  lying  stretched  on  the  earth,  he 
came  up,  and  asked  him,  who  he  was,  and 
what  was  the  cause  of  his  doleful  lamenta- 
tions t  Don  Quixote  firmly  believing  him  to 
be  the  Marquis  of  Mantua  his  uncle,  returned 
him  no  answer,  but  proceeded  with  the  ro- 
mance, giving  an  account  of  his  misfortune, 
and  of  the  amours  of  the  emperor^s  son  with 
his  spouse,  just  as  it  is  there  recounted.  The 
peasant  was  astonished  at  his  extravagant  dis- 
course ;  and,  taking  off  his  vLcor,  now  bat- 
tered all  to  pieces,  he  wiped  the  dust  from 
his  fiice ;  upon  which  he  recognized  him,  and 
exclaimed,  ^^  Ah,  Sigflor  Quixada  I ''  (for  so  he 
was  called  before  he  had  lost  his  senses,  and 
was  transformed  from  a  sober  genUeman  to  a 
knight-errant)  *^  How  came  your  worship  in 
this  condition  f  But  still  he  answered  out 
of  his  romance  to  whatever  question  he  was 
asked. 

The  good  man,  seeing  this,  contrived  to 
take  off  the  back  and  breast-piece  of  his  ar- 
mour, to  examine  if  he  had  any  wound :  but 
he  saw  no  blood,  nor  sign  of  any  hurt.  He 
then  endeavoured  to  raise  him  from  the  ground 
and  with  no  litUe  trouble  placed  him  upon 
his  ass,  as  being  the  beast  of  easier  carriage. 
He  gathered  together  all  the  arms,  not  excit- 
ing the  broken  pieces  of  the  lance,  and  tied 
them  upon  Rozinante;  then  taking  him  by 
the  bridle,  and  his  ass  by  the  halter,  he  went 
on  towards  his  village,  ftdl  of  concern  at  the 
wild  language  of  Don  Quixote.  No  less 
thoughtful  was  the  knight,  who  was  soorueQy 
breaten  and  bruised  that  he  could  scarcely 
keep  himself  upon  the  ass,  and  ever  and  anon 
he  sent  forth  groans  that  seemed  to  pierce 
the  skies,  insomuch  that  the  peasant  was 
again  forced  to  inquire  what  ailed  him.  And 
surely  the  devil  sJone  could  have  ibmished 
Us  memory  with  stories  so  at>plicable  to  what 
had  be&llen  him ;  for  at  that  instant,  forgets 
ting  Valdovinos,  he  recollected  the  Moor  Abin- 
dan-aez,  at  the  time  when  the  governor  of 
Antequera,  Roderigo  of  Karvaez,  had  taken 
him  prisoner,  and  conveyed  him  to  his  castle ; 
so  thieit  when  the  peasant  asked  again  how  he 
was,  and  what  he  felt^  he  answered  him  in 
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the  very  same  terms  that  were  used  by  the 
prisoner  Abindarraez  to  Roderigo  of  Narvaez, 
as  he  had  read  in  the  Diana  of  George  of  Monte- 
mayor,  applying  it  so  aptly  to  his  own  case, 
that  the  peasant  went  on  onrsing  himself  to 
the  devil,  to  hoar  such  a  monstrous  heap  of 
nonsense,  whioh  convinced  him  that  his 
neghboar  had  ran  mad,  and  he  therefore  made 
what  he  conld  to  reach  the  village,  and  there- 
by escape  the  plagne  of  Don  Qoizote^s  long 
speeches;  who,  still  continning,  said:  ^^Be 
\t  known  to  yonr  worship,  Sigfior  Don  Ro- 
derigo de  Narvaez,  that  this  beanteons  XarifiE^ 
whom  I  mentioned,  is  now  the  fair  Dnlcinea 
del  Toboso,  for  whom  I  have  done,  do,  and 
will  do,  the  most  famous  exploits  of  chivalry, 
that  have  been,  are,  or  shaJl  be,  seen  in  the 
world.^'  To  this  the  peasant  answered: — 
*^  Look  yon.  Sir,  as  I  am  a  sinner,  I  am  not 
Don  Roderigo  de  Narvaez,  nor  the  Marquis 
of  Mantua,  but  Pedro  Alonso  your  neighbour : 
neither  is  your  worship  Valdovinos,  nor  Abin- 
darraez, but  the  worthy  gentleman  Sigfior 
Quixada.*'  "I  know  who  I  am,"  answered 
Don  Quixote ;  *^  and  I  know,  too,  that  I  am 
not  only  capable  of  being  those  I  have  men- 
tioned, but  all  the  twelve  peers  of  France, 
yea,  and  the  nine  worthies,  since  my  exploits 
will  £u*  exceed  all  that  they  have,  jointly  or 
separately,  achieved." 

With  this  and  similar  conversation,  they 
reached  the  village  about  sun-set:  but  the 
peasant  waited  until  the  night  was  a  little  ad- 
vanced, that  the  poor  battered  gentleman 
might  not  be  seen  so  scurvily  mounted.  When 
he  thought  it  the  proper  time,  he  entered  the 
village,  and  arrived  at  Don  Quixote's  house, 
which  he  found  all  in  confbsion.  The  priest 
and  the  barber  of  the  place,  who  were  Don 
Quixote^s  particular  Mends,  happened  to  be 
there :  and  the  housekeeper  was  saying  to 
them  aloud:  ^^What  do  you  think,  Sigfior 
licentiate  Pero  Perez"  (for  that  was  the 
priest's  name),  ^^  of  my  master's  misfortune  ? 
tor  neither  he,  nor  his  horse,  nor  the  target, 
nor  the  lance,  nor  the  armour,  have  been 
seen  these  six  days  past.  Woe  is  me!  I  am 
verily  persuaded,  and  it  is  as  certainly  true  as  I 
was  bom  to  die,  that  these  cursed  books  of 
knight-errantry,  which  he  is  so  often  reading, 
have  turned  his  brain ;  and,  now  I  think  of 
•t,  I  have  often  heard  him  say,  talking  to  him- 
self^ that  he  would  torn  knight-errant,  and 


go  about  the  world  in  guest  of  adventurea 
The  devil  and  Barabbas  take  all  such  books, 
that  have  spoiled  the  finest  understanding  in 
all  la  Mancha."  The  niece  joined  with  her, 
adding,  ^^  And  you  must  know,  master  Ni- 
cholas" (for  that  was  the  barber's  name), 
^^  that  it  has  often  happened  that  my  honomv 
ed  uncle  has  continued  poring  on  these 
wicked  books  of  misadventures  two  whole 
days  and  nights;  then,  throwing  the  book 
out  of  his  hand,  he  would  draw  his  sword 
and  strike  against  the  walls;  and  when  he 
was  heartily  tired,  would  say,  he  had  killed 
four  giants,  as  tall  as  so  many  steeples,  and 
that  the  sweat,  which  his  labour  occasioned, 
was  the  blood  of  the  wounds  he  had  received 
in  the  fight;  then,  after  drinking  off  a  large 
pitcher  of  cold  water,  he  would  be  as  quiet 
as  ever,  telling  us  that  the  water  was  a  most 
precious  liquor,  brought  him  by  the  sage 
Esquife,*  a  great  enchanter,  and  lus  friend. 
But  I  take  the  blame  of  all  this  to  myself^  for 
not  informing  you,  gentlemen,  of  my  dear 
uncle's  extravagancies,  that  they  might  have 
been  cured  before  they  had  gone  so  far,  by 
burning  all  those  cursed  books,  which  as 
justly  deserve  to  be  committed  to  the  flames 
as  if  they  were  hereticaL"  "  I  say  the  same," 
quoth  the  priest ;  ^^  and,  in  fiiith,  to-morrow 
shall  not  pass  without  holding  a  public  inqui- 
sition upon  them,  and  condemning  them  to 
the  fire,  that  they  may  not  occasion  others  to 
act  as  I  fear  my  good  friend  has  done." 

All  this  was  overheard  by  Don  Quixote 
and  the  peasant  ;  and,  as  it  confirmed  the 
latter  in  the  beHef  of  his  ndghbonr's  infirmity, 
he  began  to  cry  aloud,  '*  Open  the  doors,  gen- 
tlemen, to  Sigfior  Yaldovinosand  the  Marquis 
of  Mantua,  who  oomes  dangerouUy  wounded, 
and  to  Sigfior  Abindames  the  Moor,  whom 
the  valorous  Roderigo  de  Karvaex,  governor 
of  Anteqnera,  brings  as  his  prisoner."  Hear- 
ing this  they  all  came  oat;  and,  immediately 
recognising  their  friend,  they  ran  to  embrace 
him,  although  he  had  not  yet  alighted  from 
the  ass,  for  indeed  it  was  not  in  his  power. 
"Forbear,  all  of  you,"  he  cried,  "for  I  am 
sorely  wounded  through  my  hme^  ftolt; 
carry  me  to  my  bed ;  and,  if  it  be  poisiblei, 
send  for  the  sage  Urganda,  to  aearoh  and  heal 
my  wounds."    "Look  ye,"  aaid  the  boose- 
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immedktolyf  ^if  my  heart  did  not 
tan  mo  tnilj  oo  whkh  leg  my  master  halted. 
Get  up  atttn  in  God^  name;  for,  without  the 
W^  of  that  tame  Urganda,  we  shall  find  a 
way  to  core  yon  oonelvea.  Oarsed,  say  I 
again,  and  a  hundred  times  cnrsed,  be  those 
booka  of  knightporrantry,  that  have  brought 
yoor  worship  to  this  paas!^  They  carried 
him  directly  to  his  chambo*,  where,  on  search- 
ing for  hia  woimda,  they  could  discover  none. 
He  then  told  them  ^he  was  only  bruised  by 
a  great  fUl  he  got  with  his  horse  Rozinante, 
aa  he  was  fif^ting  with  ten  of  the  most  pro- 
digioos  and  audacioos  giants  on  the  face  of 
the  earth."  •*Ho,hoI"saysthe  priest,  "what, 
there  are  giants  too  in  the  dance  !t  by  my 
iaith,  I  shall  set  fire  to  them  all  before  to- 
morrow night."  They  asked  Don  Quixote  a 
thonsand  qnestiona,  to  which  he  would  return 
no  answer;  he  only  desired  that  they  would 
gire  hini>  some  food,  and  allow  him  to  sleep, 
that  being  what  he  most  required.  Having 
done  this,  the  priest  enquired  particularly  of 
the  countryman  in  what  condition  Don  Quix- 
ote had  been  found.  The  countryman  gave 
him  an  account  of  the  whole,  with  the  extra- 
ragancies  he  had  uttered,  both  at  the  time  of 
finding  him,  and  during  their  Journey  home ; 
which  made  the  Licentiate  impatient  to  carry 
Into  execution  what  he  had  determined  to  do 
the  foQowing  day,  when,  for  that  purpose, 
ealfing  upon  his  friend  Master  Nicholas  the 
barber,  they  proceeded  together  to  Don  Quix- 
ote*a  house. 
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Don  Quixote  continued  sleeping,  the 
asked  the  niece  for  the  keys  of  the 
which  contained  the  books,  those 
of  the  mischief;  and  she  delivered 
with  a  Tcry  good  will.    They  entered, 
ittaoded  by  the  housekeeper,  and  found  above 
large  volumes  well  bound,  besides 
number  of  smaUer  size.    No  sooner 
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did  the  housekeeper  see  them  than  she  ran 
out  of  the  room  in  great  haste,  and  immedi- 
ately returned  with  a  pot  of  holy  water,  and 
a  bunch  of  hyssop,  saying:  "Sigfior  Licen- 
tiate, take  this,  and  sprinkle  the  room  lest 
some  enchanter,  of  the  many  these  booka 
abound  with,  should  enchant  us,  as  punish- 
ment for  our  intention  to  banish  them  out  of 
the  world.^*  The  priest  smiled  at  the  house- 
keeper's simplicity,  and  ordered  the  barber 
to  reach  him  the  books,  one  by  one,  that 
they  might  see  what  they  treated  of;  as  they 
might  perhaps  find  some  that  deserved  not  to 
be  chastised  by  fire.  "No,'*  said  the  niece, 
"  there  is  no  reason  why  any  of  them  should 
be  spared,  for  they  have  all  been  mischief- 
makers  :  so  let  them  all  be  thrown  out  of  the 
window  into  the  court-yard ;  and,  having 
made  a  pile  of  them,  set  fire  to  it ;  or  else 
make  a  bonfire  of  them  in  the  back-yard, 
where  the  smoke  will  offend  nobody."  The 
housekeeper  said  the  same;  so  eagerly  did 
they  both  thirst  for  the  death  of  those  inno- 
cents. But  the  priest  would  not  consent  to 
it  without  first  reading  the  titles  at  least. 

The  first  that  Master  Nicholas  put  into  hia 
hands,  was  Amadis  de  Gaul  in  four  parts ; 
and  the  priest  said,  "  There  seems  to  be  some 
mystery  in  this;  for  I  have  heard  say  that 
this  was  the  first  book  of  chivalry  printed  in 
Spain,  and  that  all  the  rest  had  their  founda- 
tion and  rise  from  it ;  I  think,  therefore,  aa 
head  of  so  pernicious  a  sect,  we  ought  to  con- 
demn him  to  the  fire  without  mercy."  "  Not 
so,  sir,  said  the  barber;  "for  I  have  heard 
also  that  it  is  the  beet  of  all  the  books  of  this 
kind ;  and  therefore,  aa  being  unequalled  in 
its  way,  it  ought  to  be  spared."  "  You  are 
right,"  said  the  priest,  "  and  for  that  reaaon 
its  life  is  granted  for  the  present.  Let  us  see 
that  other  next  him."  "  It  is,"  said  the  bar- 
ber, "  the  Adventures  of  Esplandian,  the  legi- 
timate son  of  Amadis  de  Gaul."  "  Verily," 
said  the  priest,  "  the  goodness  of  the  father 
shall  avail  the  son  nothing;  take  him,  mie- 
tress  housekeeper ;  open  that  casement,  and 
throw  him  into  the  yard,  and  let  him  make  a 
beginning  to  the  pile  for  the  intended  bonfire.** 
The  housekeeper  did  so  with  much  satisfao- 
tion,  and  good  Esplandian  was  tent  flyhig 
into  the  yard,  there  to  wait  with  patience  for 
the  fire  with  which  he  waa  threatened. 
"Proceed,"  aud  the  priest     "The  nezti" 
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said  the  barber,  '*  is  Amadis  of  Greece :  yea, 
and  all  these  on  this  side,  I  believe,  are  of  the 
lineage  of  Amadis.**  ^^  Then  into  the  yard  with 
them  all  I"  qnoth  the  priest ;  ^^  for  rather  than 
not  bum  qneen  Pintiqniniestra,  and  the  shep- 
herd Darinal  with  his  eclogues,  and  the  devil- 
ish perplexities  of  the  author,  I  would  bum 
the  father  who  begot  me,  were  I  to  meet  him 
in  the  shape  of  a  kmght-errant.**  ^^Of  the 
same  opinion  am  I,**  said  the  barber;  *^And  I 
too,**  added  the  niece.  ^'  Well  then,**  said  the 
housekeeper,  *^  away  with  them  all  into  the 
yard.**  They  handed  them  to  her;  and,  as 
they  were  numerous,  to  save  herself  the  trou- 
ble of  the  stairs,  she  threw  them  all  out  of 
the  window. 

"  What  tun  of  an  author  is  that  ?**  said  the 
priest.  "This,**  answered  the  barber,  "is 
Don  Olivante  de  Laura.**  "The  author  of 
that  book,**  said  the  priest,  "  was  the  same 
who  composed  the  Garden  of  Flowers  ;*  and 
in  good  truth  I  know  not  which  of  the  two 
books  is  the  truest,  or  rather  the  least  lying ; 
I  can  only  say  that  this  goes  to  the  yard  for 
its  arrogance  and  absurdity.**  "This  that 
follows  is  Florismarte  of  Hyrcania,*t  said  the 
barber.  "  What  I  is  Sigfior  ilorismarte  there  ?  ** 
replied  the  priest;  "now,  by  my  feith,  he 
shall  soon  make  his  appearance  in  the  yard, 
notwithstanding  his  strange  birth  and  chi- 
merical adventures;  for  the  harshness  and 
dryness  of  his  style  will  admit  of  no  excuse. 
To  the  yard  with  him,  and  this  other,  mis- 
tress housekeeper.**  "With  all  my  heart, 
dear  sir,**  answered  she ;  and  with  much  joy 
executed  what  she  was  commanded.  "  Here 
is  the  knight  Platir,**  said  the  barber.  "That,** 
said  the  priest,  "is  an  ancient  book,  and  I 
find  nothing  in  him  deserving  pardon :  with- 
out more  words,  let  him  be  sent  after  the 
rest;'*  which  was  accordingly  done.  They 
opened  another  book,  and  found  it  entitled 
the  Knight  of  the  Cross.  "So  religious  a 
title,^  quoth  the  priest,  "might,  one  would 
think,  atone  for  the  ignorance  of  the  author ; 
but  it  is  a  common  saying,  ^  the  devil  lurks 
behind  the  cross  :*  so  to  the  fire  with  him.** 
The  barber,  taking  down  another  book,  said, 

•  The  aothor  at  the  Jardln  da  Flore^  Is  Antonio  d«  Tor- 
qnemMU.  Thb  book  tbonndB  with  talca  at  phcntoma,  ri- 
ilnui,  bobgobHoa,  eneh«nt«ni,  and  wltohca    P. 

t  PnbUahed  by  Melcbol  da  Ortecm,  Knight  of  Ubeda, 
■Oder  tha  tlUa  of  Flnt  part  of  th«  Htatory  oTPilnoa  Felix, 
mart*  cT  njTcanU.    YaUadoUd,  190«,  ftL    P. 


"  This  is  the  mirrour  of  Chivah7.'*  "  Oh  I  I 
know  his  worship  very  well,'*  quoth  the 
priest.  "Here  comes  Sigfior  Reynaldos  de 
Montalvan,  with  his  friends  and  companions, 
greater  thieves  than  Caous;  and  the  Twelve 
Peers,  with  the  faithfid  historiographer  Tor- 
pin.  'However,  I  am  only  for  condemning 
them  to  perpetvil  ]i)anishment,  because  they 
contain  some  things  of  the  &mous  Mateo 
Boyardo;  from  whom  the  Christian  poet 
Ludovioo  Ariosto  spun  his  web :  and,  even  to 
him,  if  I  find  him  here  uttering  any  other 
language  than  his  own,  I  will  show  no  re- 
spect ;  but,  if  he  speaks  in  his  own  tongue,  I 
will  put  him  upon  my  head.**  "  I  have  him 
in  Italian,**  said  the  barber,  "  but  I  do  not 
Tmderstand  him.**  "  Neither  is  it  any  great 
matter  whether  you  understand  him  or  not," 
answered  the  priest;  "and  we  would  wU* 
lingly  have  excused  the  good  oaptainj  from 
bringing  him  into  Spain  and  making  him  a 
Gastilian ;  for  he  has  deprived  him  of  a  great 
deal  of  his  native  value;  whicli,  indeed,  is 
the  misfortune  of  all  those  who  undertake  the 
translation  of  poetry  into  other  languages; 
for,  with  all  tiieir  care  and  skill,  they  can 
never  bring  them  on  a  level  with  the  original 
production.  In  short,  I  sentence  this,  and 
all  other  books,  that  ^udl  be  iound  treating 
of  French  matters,  to  be  thrown  aside,  and* 
deposited  in  some  dry  vault,  until  we  can 
deliberate  more  maturely  what  is  to  be  done 
with  them;  excepting,  however,  Bernardo 
del  Carpio,  and  another,  caUed  Ronoesvalles, 
which,  if  thoy  fall  into  my  hands,  shall  paas 
into  those  of  the  housekeeper,  and  thence 
into  the  fire,  without  any  remission.**  The 
barber  confirmed  the  sentence,  and  accounted 
it  well  and  rightly  determined,  knowing  that 
the  priest  was  so  good  a  OhrisUan,  and  so 
much  a  friend  to  truth,  that  he  would  not 
utter  a  falsehood  for  all  the  world. 

Then,  opening  another  book,  he  saw  it  was 
Palmerin  de  Oliva,  and  next  to  that  another, 
called  Palmerin  of  England;  on  espying 
which,  the  Licentiate  said,  ^Let  this  Oliva 
be  torn  to  pieces,  and  so  efieotoally  burnt  that 
not  so  much  as  the  ashes  may  remain ;  bot 
let  Palmerin  of  England  be  preeenred,  and 
kept,  as  a  unique  production ;  and  anoh  ano- 

X  This  tranaUtor  is  I>od  Oenmlmo  XhnaDa  da  Urraa.  • 
natire  oT  EpUa,  and  no  Imi  dliliHAlik^d  laariM  tktm  la 
UtflratoTC^    P. 
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be  made  for  it  as  that  which  Alez- 
foand  among  the  spoils  of  Darius,  and 
ipprofMriated  to  preserve  the  works  of  the 
poet  Homer.    This  book,  neighbour,  is  esti- 
mable opoo  two  aocoonts ;  the  one,  that  it  is 
fwrj  good  of  itself;  and  the  other,  because 
there  is  a  tradition  that  it  was  written  by  an 
ingenioaa  king  of  PortogaL    All  the  adven- 
tvea  of  the  Castle  of  Miragnarda  are  excel- 
loBt,  and  eootriTed  with  mncli  art;  the  dia- 
logae  ooortly  and  clear ;  and  all  the  charac- 
ters prescrred  with  great  judgment  and  pro- 
pcieiy.     Therefore,  master  Nicholas,  saving 
yomr  better  judgment,  let  this,  and  Amadis 
de  Gaol,  be  exempted  from  the  fire,  and  let 
all  the  rest  perish  without  any  fiulher  enqui- 
ry."   '*Xot  so,  friend,"  replied  the  barber; 
^  for  this  which  I  have  here  is  the  renowned 
Doo  ficJianis."     The  priest  replied,  ''This, 
and  the  second^  third,  and  fourth  parts,  want 
a  little  rhubarb  to  purge  away  their  excess  of 
bQe :  beaidefl,  we  must  remove  all  that  relates 
to  the  castle  of  Fame,  and  other  absurdities 
of  greater  consequence ;  for  which,  let  sen- 
teaee  of  transportation  be  passed  upon  them, 
and,  according  as  they  sliow  signs  of  amend- 
itf  they  shall  be  treated  with  mercy  or 
In  the  mean  time,  neighbour,  give 
room  in  your  house ;  but  let  them  not 
be  read.*"    "*  With  all  my  heart,'*  quoth  the 
barber ;  and,  without  tiring  himself  any  fiar- 
tlicr  in  toming  ovor  books  of  chivalry,  he  bid 
the  housekeeper  take  all  the  great  ones  and 
throw  them  into  the  yard.    This  was  not  spo- 
hm  to  the  ftupid  or  deaf,  but  to  one  who  had 
a  greater  mind  to  be  burning  them  than  weav- 
ing the  finest  and  largest  web:  and,  there- 
lore,  laying  bold  of  Kven  or  eight  at  once, 
she  tost  them  out  at  the  window. 

Bat,  in  taking  k>  many  together,  one  fell  at 
the  barber**  feet,  who  had  a  mind  to  see  what 
It  waa«  and  ffiund  it  to  be  the  History  of  the 
raowDcd  knight  Tirante  the  White.  ''  God 
■ive  me !  **  quoth  the  priest,  with  a  loud 
▼oiee;  ^»  Tirante  the  White  there?  Give 
him  to  me,  neiphlKmr;  for  in  him  I  shall 
have  a  treasore  of  dt-light^  and  a  mine  of  en- 
tartaiamt^nt.  Ilere  we  have  Don  Kirieleison 
of  Montalvuu  a  v.n1orous  knight,  and  his 
brother  Thomai»  of  Montalvan,  with  the  knight 
Fooaeca,  ao«l  tlie  combat  which  the  valiant 
TVrante  fought  with  the  bull-dog,  and  the  wit- 
of  the  damsel  Flaserdemivida,  alao  the 


amours  and  artifices  of  the  widow  Repoaada; 
and  madam  the  Empress  in  love  with  her 
squire  Hypolito.  Verily,  neighbour,  in  its 
way,  it  is  the  best  book  in  the  world :  here 
the  knights  eat,  and  sleep,  and  die  in  theii 
beds,  and  mpJce  their  wills  before  their  deaths ; 
with  several  things  which  ore  not  to  be  found 
in  any  other  books  of  this  kind.  Notwith- 
standing this,  I  tell  you,  the  author  deserved, 
for  writing  so  many  foolish  things  seriously, 
to  be  sent  to  the  galleys  for  the  whole  of  Ids 
life :  carry  it  home,  and  read  it,  and  you  will 
find  all  I  say  of  him  to  be  true."  ''  I  will  do 
so  I"  answered  the  barber :  ''  but  what  shall 
we  do  with  these  small  volumes  that  remain  f  " 
''  Those,"  said  the  priest,  are,  probably,  not 
books  of  chivalry,  but  or  poetry  1*  .  Then 
opening  one,  he  found  it  was  the  Diana  of 
George  de  Montemayor,  and,  concluding  that 
all  the  others  were  of  the  same  kind,  he  said, 
''  These  do  not  deserve  to  be  burnt  like  the 
rest;  for  they  cannot  do  the  mischief  that 
those  of  chivalry  have  done ;  they  are  works 
of  genius  and  fancy,  and  do  ii^jury  to  none." 
"  O  sir,"  said  the  niece,  "  pray  order  them  to 
be  burnt  with  the  rest ;  for  should  my  uncle 
be  cured  of  tliis  distemper  of  chivalry,  he 
may  possibly,  by  reading  such  books,  take  it 
into  his  head  to  turn  shepherd,  and  wander 
through  the  woods  and  fields,  singing  and 
playing  on  a  pii>e ;  and,  what  would  be  still 
worse,  turn  poet,  which,  they  say,  is  an  incu- 
rable and  contagious  disease."  *^  The  damsel 
says  true,"  quoth  the  priest,  ^*  and  it  will  not 
be  amiss  to  remove  this  stumbling-block  out 
of  our  fncnd^s  way.  And,  since  we  begin 
with  the  Diana  of  Montemayor,  my  opinion 
is  that  it  should  not  be  burnt,  but  that  aU 
that  part  should  be  expunged  which  treats  of 
the  sage  Felicia,  and  of  the  enchanted  foun- 
tain, and  bIm)  most  of  the  longer  poems ;  leav- 
ing him,  in  God's  name,  the  prose,  and  also 
the  honour  of  being  the  first  in  that  kind  of 
writing."  **  The  next  that  appears,"  said  tha 
barlwr,  '*  is  the  Diana,  called  the  second,  by 
Saltnantino ;  and  another,  of  the  «iine  name, 
whose  author  b  GU  Polo.'**  *'  The  Sahnanti- 
nian,"  answered  the  priest,  "  may  accompany 
and  increase  the  number  of  the  condemned — 
to  tlie  yard  with  him :  but  let  that  of  Gil  Po- 
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lo  be  preserred,  aa  if  it  were  written  by  Apol- 
lo himself.  Proceed,  friend,  and  let  ub  dis- 
patch ;  for  it  grows  late." 

"This,"  said  the  barber,  opening  another, 
"  is  the  Ten  Books  of  the  Fortnne  of  Love, 
composed  by  Antonio  de  lo  Frasso,*  a  Sardi- 
nian poet."  "  By  the  holy  orders  I  have  re- 
ceived I"  said  the  priest,  ^^  since  Apollo  was 
Apollo,  the  mnses  mnsee,  and  the  pq^dts  poets, 
80  hnmoroos  and  so  whimsical  a  book  as  this 
was  never  written ;  it  is  the  best,  and  most 
extraordinary  of  the  kind,  that  ever  appeared 
in  the  world ;  and  he  who  has  not  read  it  may 
be  assured  that  he  has  never  read  any  thing 
of  taste :  give  it  me  here,  neighbour,  for  I  am 
better  pleased  at  finding  it  than  if  I  had  been 
presented  with  a  cassock  of  Florence  satin." 
He  laid  it  aside,  with  great  satisfaction,  and 
the  barber  proceeded,  saying :  "  These  which 
follow  are  the  Shepherd  of  Iberia,  the  Nymphs 
of  Enares,  and  the  Cure  of  Jealousy."  "  Then 
yon  have  only  to  deliver  them  up  to  the  secu- 
lar arm  of  the  housekeeper,"  said  the  priest, 
*^  and  ask  me  not  why,  for  in  that  case  we 
should  never  have  done."  "  The  next  is  the 
Shepherd  of  Fdida."  "  He  is  no  shepherd," 
said  the  priest,  **  but  an  ingenious  courtier ; 
let  him  be  preserved,  and  laid  up  as  a  precious 
jewel."  "  This  bulky  volume  here,"  said  the 
barber,  "is  entitled  The  Treasure  of  divers 
Poem8."t  "Had  they  been  fewer,"  replied 
the  priest,  "  they  would  have  been  more  es- 
teemed :  it  is  necessary  that  this  book  should 
be  weeded  and  cleared  of  some  low  things 
interspersed  amongst  its  sublimities :  let  it  be 
preserved,  both  because  the  author  is  my 
friend,  and  out  of  respect  to  other  more  he- 
roic and  exalted  productions  of  his  pen." 
•*  This,"  pursued  the  barber,  "  is  El  Cancione- 
ro  of  Lopez  Maldonado."  "  The  author  of 
that  book,"  replied  the  priest,  "  is  also  a  great 
friend  of  mine:  his  verses,  when  sung  by 
himself,  excite  much  admiration ;  indeed  such 
is  the  sweetness  of  his  voice  in  singing  them 
that  they  are  perfectly  enchanting.  He  is  a 
little  too  prolix  in  his  eclogues ;  but  there  can 
never  be  too  much  of  what  is  really  good :  let 
it  be  preserved  with  the  select." 


^  A  wTvtdied  poet;  bis  woric  wm  BeTertbeleM  reprinted 
I&  London,  by  Pedro  de  Plsedi«  wbo  wm  misled  perb^pe 
bf  tbti  cqulTocal  pMe^yrlo  of  CerraotM,  like  tb«  Mar- 
qialf  d'Afigeni^  wbo  mj%  tbat  h  If  oim  cT  tbn  bcit  books  in 
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<' But  what  book  is  that  next  to  it  f "  ^The 
Galatea  of  Michael  de  Cervantes,"  said  the 
barber.  ^^  That  Oervantea  has  been  an  inti- 
mate friend  of  mine  these  many  years,  and  I 
know  that  he  is  more  versed  in  misfortunes 
than  in  poetry.  There  is  a  good  vein  of  in 
vention  in  his  book,  which  proposes  some- 
thing, though  nothing  is  concluded :  we  must 
wait  for  the  second  part,  which  he  has  prom- 
ised ;  perhaps,  on  his  amendment,  he  may  ob- 
tain that  entire  pardon  which  is  now  denied 
him ;  in  the  mean  time,  neighbour,  keep  him 
a  recluse  in  your  chamber."  "  With  ail  my 
heart,"  answered  the  barber:  "now  here 
come  three  together :  the  Araucana  of  Don 
Alonso  de  Ercilla,  the  Austriada  of  Juan 
Rufo,  a  magistrate  of  Cordova,  and  the  Mon- 
serrato  of  Christoval  de  Virves,  a  poet  oi  Va- 
lencia." "These  three  books,"  said  the 
priest,  "  are  the  best  that  are  written  in  he- 
roic verse  in  the  Castilian  tongue,  and  may 
stand  in  competition  with  the  most  renowned 
works  of  Italy.  Let  them  be  preserved  as  the 
best  productions  of  the  Spanish  muse."  The 
priest  grew  tired  of  looking  over  so  many 
books,  and,  therefore,  without  examination, 
proposed  that  all  the  rest  should  be  burnt; 
but  the  barber,  having  already  opened  one 
caUed  the  Tears  of  Angelica,!  "  ^  should  haTe 
shed  tears  myself,"  said  the  priest,  on  hearing 
the  name,  "  had  I  ordered  that  book  to  be 
burnt ;  for  its  author  was  one  of  the  meet 
celebrated  poets,  not  only  of  Spain,  but  of  the 
whole  world ;  his  translations  from  Ovid 
admirable." 
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While  they  were  thus  employed,  Don  Quix- 
ote began  to  call  out  aloud,  saying :  "  Here, 
here,  valorous  knights  t  Here  yon  must  ex- 
ert the  force  of  your  powerftil  arms :  for  the 
courtiers  begin  to  get  the  advantage  in  the 
tournament."    All  ruahing  out  at  once  to  the 
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nowy  ezeUunAtion  prooeed- 
edr-^be  KnitiDy  mm  soddenly  interrnpted; 

therefore  it  is  believed  that  to  the  fire, 
and  nnheard,  went  the  Garolea,  and 
Leon  of  Bpttin,  with  the  Actecf  the  Emperor, 
eooipoMid  by  Don  Louie  de  Avila,*  which, 
witlioat  doubt,  most  hare  been  amongst  those 
that  were  left :  and  perliapa,  had  the  prieet 
eeen  theoi,  they  migjbt  not  have  undergone  so 
riforone  a  tentenee.  On  entering  Don  Quix- 
ote^ diamber,  they  fbund  him  already  oat  of 
bed,  and  eoDtinoing  his  ontcriee  and  ravings, 
with  hia  drawn  sword,  laying  forionsly  about 
him,  back-stroke  and  fore-stroke,  and  as 
broad  awake  as  if  he  had  never  been  asleep. 
They  dosed  in  with  him,  and  by  main  force 
oooreyed  htm  again  to  his  bed,  where,  after 
he  wss  a  little  composed,  he  said,  turning 
himself  to  the  priest,  *^  Certainly,  my  lord 
irehbtthop  Turpin,  it  is  a  great  disgrace  to  u«, 
who  can  ourselves  the  twelve  peers,  to  let 
the  knights-courtiers  carry  off  the  palm,  with- 
oot  more  opposition,  after  we,  the  adventur- 
cn»  had  gained  the  prize  on  the  three  preced- 
ing days.**  "Say  no  more,  good  sir,^  said 
the  pftest:  ^  it  may  be  God*s  will  to  change 
oar  fcrtone,  and  what  b  lost  to-day  may  be 
won  to-morrow;  mind  your  health  for  the 
prssent;  f<*r  I  think  you  must  needs  be  ex- 
tremely Cittgued,  if  not  sorely  wounded.** 
*  Wounded  I  am  not,**  said  Don  Quixote; 
*biit  bruised  and  battered,  most  certainly: 
far  that  bastard,  Don  Roldan,  has  pounded 
with  the  trunk  of  an  oak,  and  all  out  of 

envy,  liecaose  he  sees  I  am  the  sole  rival 
of  his  prowess.  But  let  me  never  more  be 
cifled  Rinaldo  of  Montauban,  If,  as  soon  as  I 
ean  rise  from  this  bed,  he  pay  not  dearly  for 
It,  in  spite  of  all  his  enchantments.  In  the 
mean  time  give  me  nome  food :  for  that  is  what 
I  am  now  most  in  need  of,  and  leave  to  me 
the  care  of  avenging  myself.**  They  com- 
pfied  with  his  request,  and  gave  him  some- 
thing to  eat ;  he  then  fell  fast  asleep  again : 
leaving  them  in  astonishment  at  his  madness. 
The  same  night  the  housekeeper  set  fire  to, 

burnt,  all  the  books  that  were  in  the 
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yard,  and  in  the  house.  Some  must  have 
perished  that  deserved  to  be  treasured  up  in 
perpetual  archives :  but  their  destiny,  or  the 
indolence  of  the  scrtidneer,  forbade  it;  and 
in  them  was  fulfilled  the  saying  that  ^*the 
Just  sometimes  suffer  for  the  unjust."  One 
of  the  remedies  which  the  priest  and  the  bar* 
ber  prescribed  at  that  time,  for  their  friend*8 
malady,  was  to  wall  up  the  chamber  which 
had  contained  his  books,  hoping  that,  when 
the  cause  was  removed,  the  effect  might  cease ; 
and  that  they  should  pretend  tliat  an  en* 
chanter  had  carried  room  and  all  away.  This 
was  speedily  executed  ;  and,  two  days  after, 
when  Don  Quixote  left  his  bed,  the  first  thing 
that  occurred  to  him  was  to  visit  his  books ; 
and,  not  finding  the  room,  he  went  up  and 
down  looking  for  it;  when,  coming  to  the 
former  situation  of  the  door,  he  felt  with  his 
hands,  and  stared  about  on  all  sides  without 
speaking  a  word  for  some  time ;  at  length  he 
asked  the  housekeeper  where  the  chamber 
was  in  which  he  kept  his  books.  She,  who 
was  already  well  tutored  what  to  answer,  said 
to  him :  *^  What  room,  or  what  nothing,  does 
your  worship  look  for  f  there  is  neither  room, 
nor  books,  in  the  house ;  for  the  devil  himself 
has  carried  all  away.**  ^^It  was  not  the 
devil,**  said  the  niece,  "but  an  enchanter, 
who  came  one  night  upon  a  cloud,  after  the 
day  of  your  departure,  and,  alighting  from  a 
serpent  on  which  ho  rode,  entered  the  room ; 
what  ho  did  there,  I  know  not,  but,  after  some 
little  time,  out  he  came,  fiying  through  the 
roof,  and  left  the  house  fhll  of  smoke;  and 
when  we  went  to  see  what  ho  had  been  do- 
ing, we  saw  neither  books  nor  room ;  only 
we  very  well  remember,  both  I  and  mistress 
housekeeper  here,  that  when  the  wicked  old 
thief  went  away,  he  said  with  a  loud  voice, 
that,  from  a  secret  enmity  he  bore  to  the 
owner  of  those  books  and  of  the  room,  he 
had  done  a  mischief  in  this  hou^te  which 
would  soon  be  manifest :  he  told  us  also,  that 
he  was  called  the  sage  Manniaton.**  ^*  Free- 
ton  he  meant  to  say,**  quoth  Don  Quixote. 
"I  know  not,'*  answered  the  housekeeper, 
"  whether  his  name  be  Freston,  or  Friton ; 
all  I  know  is,  that  it  ended  in  ton.**  "  It  doth 
so,"*  replied  Don  Quixote.  "  He  b  a  sage  en- 
chanter, a  great  enemy  of  mine,  and  Itears  me 
malice,  because  by  his  skill  and  learning  he 
knows,  that,  in  process  of  time,  I  shall  engagf 


68 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QUIXOTE. 


in  single  combat  with  a  knight  whom  he  £&- 
Yom^,  and  shall  vanquish  him,  in  spite  of  his 
protection.  On  this  account  he  endeavours, 
as  much  as  he  can,  to  molest  me :  but  let  him 
know,  from  roe,  that  he  cannot  withstand  or 
avoid  what  is  decreed  by  heaven."  "  Who 
doubts  of  that? "  said  the  niece;  ^'but,  dear 
uncle,  what  have  you  to  do  with  these  broils? 
Would  not  it  be  better  to  stay  quietly  at  home, 
and  not  ramble  about  the  world  seeking  for 
better  bread  than  wheaten ;  without  consid- 
ering that  many  go  out  for  wool  and  return 
shorn  ? "  "0  niece,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
*'how  little  dost  thou  know  of  the  matter! 
Before  they  shall  shear  me,  I  will  pluck  and 
tear  off  the  beards  of  all  those  who  dare  think 
of  touching  the  tip  of  a  single  hair  of  mine." 
Neither  of  them  would  make  any  further  re- 
ply; for  they  saw  his  choler  begin  to  rise, 
fifteen  days  he  remained  at  home,  very  tran- 
quil, discovering  no  symptom  of  an  inclination 
to  repeat  his  late  frolics ;  during  which  time 
much  pleasant  conversation  passed  between 
him  and  liis  two  neighbours,  the  priest  and 
the  barber:  he  always  affirming  that  the 
world  stood  in  need  of  nothing  so  much  as 
knights-errant,  and  the  revival  of  chivalry. 
The  priest  sometimes  contradicted  him,  and  at 
other  times  acquiesced :  for,  had  he  not  been 
thus  cautious,  there  would  have  been  no 
means  left  to  bring  him  to  reason. 

In  the  mean  time  Don  Quixote  tampered 
with  a  labourer,  a  neighbour  of  his,  and  an 
honest  man  (if  such  an  epithet  may  be  given 
to  one  that  is  poor),  but  shallowed-brained ; 
in  short  ho  said  so  much,  used  so  many  argu- 
ments, and  made  so  many  promises,  that  the 
poor  fellow  resolved  to  sally  out  with  him, 
and  serve  him  in  the  capacity  of  a  Squire. 
Among  other  things,  Don  Quixote  told  him 
that  he  ought  to  be  very  glad  to  accompany 
him,  for  such  an  adventure  might  some  time 
or  other  occur  that  by  one  stroke  an  island 
might  be  won,  where  he  might  leave  him 
Governor.  With  this  and  other  promises, 
Sancho  Panza  (for  that  was  the  labourer's 
name)  Icil  his  wife  and  children,  and  engaged 
himself  as  squire  to  his  neighbour.  Don 
Quixote  now  set  about  raising  money ;  and, 
by  selling  one  thing,  pawning  another,  and 
losing  by  all,  he  collected  a  tolerable  sum. 
He  fitted  himself  likewise  with  a  buckler, 
which  he  borrowed  of  a  fnend,  and,  patching 


up  his  broken  helmet  in  the  best  manner  ht 
could,  he  acquainted  his  squire  Sancho  of  the 
day  and  hour  he  intended  to  set  out,  that  he 
might  provide  himself  with  what  he  thought 
would  be  most  needftd.  Above  all,  he  charge 
ed  him  not  to  forget  a  wallet ;  which  Sancho 
assured  him  he  would  not  neglect ;  he  said 
also  that  he  thought .  of  taking  an  ass  with 
him,  as  he  had  a  very  good  one,  and  he  was 
not  used  to  travel  much  on  foot.  With  re- 
gard to  the  ass,  Don  Quixote  paused  a  little: 
endeavouring  to  recollect  whether  any  knight- 
errant  had  ever  carried  a  squire  mounted  on 
ass-back ;  but  no  instance  of  the  kind  occurred 
to  his  memory.  However,  he  consented  that 
he  should  take  his  ass,  resolving  to  accom- 
modate him  more  honourably,  the  earliest  op- 
portunity, by  dismounting  the  first  discour- 
teous knight  he  should  meet.  He  provided 
himself  also  with  shirts,  and  other  things, 
conformably  to  the  advice  given  him  by  the 
inn-keeper. 

All  this  being  accomplished,  Don  Quixote  and 
Sancho  Panza,  without  taking  leave,  the  one 
of  his  wife  and  children,  or  the  other  of  his 
housekeeper  and  niece,  one  night  sallied  out 
of  the  village,  unperceived;  and  they  tra- 
velled so  hard  that  by  break  of  day  they  be- 
lieved themselves  secure,  even  if  search  were 
made  after  them.  Sancho  Panza  proceeded 
upon  his  ass,  like  a  patriarch,  with  his  wallet 
and  leathern  bottle,  and  with  a  vehement  de- 
sire to  find  himself  Governor  of  the  isUnd 
which  his  master  had  promised  him.  Don 
Quioxte  happened  to  take  the  same  route  as  on 
hb  first  expedition,  over  the  plain  of  Montiel, 
which  he  had  passed  with  less  inconvenience 
tlian  before ;  for  it  was  early  in  the  morning, 
and  the  rays  of  the  sun,  darting  on  them 
horizontally,  did  not  annoy  them.  Sancho 
Panza  now  said  to  his  nuuiter :  "  I  beeeech 
your  worship,  good  sir  knight-errant,  not  to 
forget  your  promise  concerning  that  same  isl- 
and ;  for  I  shall  know  how  to  govern  it,  be  it 
ever  so  large."  To  which  Don  Quixote  an- 
swered: '^Thou  most  know,  friend  Sancho 
Panza,  that  it  was  a  custom  mnoh  in  use 
among  the  knights-errant  of  old  to  make  their 
Squires  Governors  of  the  islands  or  kingdoms 
they  conquered ;  and  I  am  determined  that 
so  laudable  a  custom  shall  not  be  lost  through 
my  neglect;  on  the  contrary,  I  resolve  to  oat- 
do  them  in  it ;  for  they,  sometimes,  and  perhaps 
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tOMi,  waited  till  their  squires  were 
powQ  old ;  and  when  thej  were  worn  oat  in 
tlMir  senrioe,  and  had  endored  many  bad  days 
md  worse  ni^ta,  they  conferred  on  them  some 
tiUci,  such  as  coont,  or  at  least  marquis,  of  some 
TiDey  or  prorinoe,  of  more  or  less  aooonnt; 
bat  if  yon  U^e^  and  I  live,  before  six  days  have 
ptMed,  I  may  probably  win  such  a  kingdom  as 
nay  have  others  dq)ending  on  it,  j  Qst  fit  for  thee 
tobeGTowoedkingof  one  (^  them.  And  do 
DoC  think  this  any  extraordinary  matter ;  for 
thin^i  iaU  out  to  knights  by  snoh  unforeseen  and 
unexpected  ways  that  I  may  easily  give  thee 
more  ihan  I  promise.'^  ^^  So  then,'*  answered 
Sancho  Panza,  ^if  I  were  a  king,  by  some  of 
those  miracks  your  worship  mentions,  Joan 
Gutierrez,  my  duck,  would  come  to  be  a 
Queen,  and  my  children  Infantas!  *'  ^*  Who 
doubu  it?"  answered  Don  Quixote.  ^^1 
doubt  it,"  replied  Sancho  Panza;  ^^for  I  am 
verily  persuaded  that,  if  €k>d  were  to  rain 
down  kingdoms  upon  the  earth,  none  of  them 
would  iit  well  upon  the  head  of  Mary  Gutier- 
rez; fur  yon  must  know,  sir,  she  is  not  worth 
two  farthings  for  a  queen.  The  title  of 
Countess  would  sit  bettCT  upon  her,  with  the 
help  of  God,  and  good  friends."  *^  Becom- 
nieod  her  to  God,  Sancho,"  answered  Don 
Qnixote,  *'  and  he  will  do  what  is  best  for  her : 
b«t  do  thou  have  a  care  not  to  debase  thy 
■und  so  k>w  as  to  content  thyself  with  being 
lass  than  a  Viceroy."  "Sir,  I  wiU  not,"  an- 
swered  Sancho ;  "  especially  having  so  great 
a  man  fur  my  master  as  your  worship,  who 
will  know  how  to  give  me  whatever  is  most 
fitting  for  me,  and  what  I  am  best  able  to 
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Aa  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they  came  in 
9i^A  cf  thirty  or  forty  wind-mills,  which  are 
ia  that  plain ;  and,  as  soon  as  Don  Quixote 

them,  he  said  to  his  squire :  ^  Fortune 
our  aflkirs  better  than  we  ourselves 

hmrm  d«ired:  look  yonder,  friend  San- 


cho Panza,  where  thou  mayest  discover  some- 
what more  than  thirty  monstrous  giants,  whom 
I  intend  to  encounter  and  slay ;  and  with  their 
spoils  we  will  begin  to  enrich  ourselves :  for 
it  is  htwfol  war,  and  doing  God  good  ser 
vice  to  remove  so  wicked  a  generation  from 
oflf  the  face  of  the  earth."    "  What  giants?  " 
said  Sancho  Panza.  ^^  Those  thou  seest  yonder,' 
answered  his  master,  *^with  their  long  arms; 
for  some  are  wont  to  have  them  almost  of 
the  length  of  two  leagues."     ^^Look,  sir,' 
answered  Sancho,  ^^  those,  which  appear  yon- 
der   are   not   giants,    but   wind-mills;    and 
what  seem  to  be  arms  are  the  sails,  which, 
whirled  about  by  the  wind,  make  the  mill- 
stone go."    "It  is  very  evident,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "that  thou  art  not  versed  in 
the  business  of  adventures:  they  are  giants: 
and,  if  thou  art  afraid,  get  thoe  aside  and 
pray,  whilst  I  engage  with  them  in  fierce  and 
unequal  combat."      So  saying,  he  clapped 
spurs  to  hb  steed,  notwithstanding  the  cries 
his  squire  sent  after  him,  assuring  him  that 
they  were  certainly  wind-mills,  and  not  giants. 
But  he  was  so  fully  possessed  that  thoy  were 
giants  that  he  neither  heard  the  outcries  of 
hb  squire  Sancho,  nor  yet  discerned  what 
they  were,  though  he  was  very  near  them, 
but  went  on  crying  out  aloud :  "  Fly  not,  ye 
cowards  and  vile  caitiffs;  for  it  b  a  single 
knight  who  assaults  you."     Tlie  wind  now 
rising  a  little,  the  great  soils  began  to  move : 
upon  which  Don  Quioxte  called  out:  "Al- 
though ye  should  move  more  arms  than  the 
giant  Briareus,  ye  shall  pay  for  it" 

Then  recommending  himself  devoutly  to 
hb  lady  Dulcinea,  beseeching  her  to  succour 
him  in  the  present  danger,  being  well  covered 
with  hb  buckler,  and  setting  hb  lance  in  the 
rest,  he  rushed  on  as  fast  as  Bozinante  could 
gallop,  and  attacked  the  first  mill  before  him ; 
when,  running  hb  lance  into  the  soil,  the  wind 
whirled  it  about  with  so  much  violence  that 
it  broke  the  lance  to  shivers,  dragging  horse 
and  rider  after  it,  and  tumbling  thetn  over 
and  over  on  the  plain,  in  very  evil  plight 
Sancho  Panza  hastened  to  hb  a^vi^tance,  aa 
fast  as  tlie  sm  could  carry  him ;  and  wlien  he 
came  up  to  his  master,  he  found  him  unable 
to  stir,  so  violent  was  the  blow  which  he  and 
Bozinante  had  received  in  their  fall.  "  God 
save  me ! "  quoth  Sancho,  "  did  I  not  warn 
you  to  have  a  care  of  what  you  did,  for  that 
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ihey  were  nothing  but  wind-milk  f  And  no- 
body conld  mistake  them,  but  one  that  had  the 
like  in  his  head.*'  '^Peaoe,  fi-iend  Sancho,'' 
answered  Don  Quixote :  ^^  for  matters  of  war 
are,  of  all  others,  most  subject  to  continual 
change.  Now  I  verily  believe,  and  it  is  most 
certainly  the  fact,  that  the  sage  Freston,  who 
ffcole  away  my  chamber  and  books,  has  me- 
tamorphosed those  giants  into  wind-mills,  on 
purpose  to  deprive  me  of  the  glory  of  van- 
quiring  them,  so  great  is  the  enmity  he 
bears  me !  But  his  wicked  arts  will  finally 
avul  but  little  against  the  goodness  of  my 
sword."  "  Grod  grant  it  I "  answered  Sancho 
Panza;  then  helping  him  to  rise,  he  mounted 
him  again  upon  his  steed,  which  was  almost 
di^ointed. 

Conversing  upon  the  late  adventure,  they 
followed  the  road  that  led  to  the  pass  of  La- 
pice  ;  because  there,  Don  Quixote  said^  they 
could  not  fail  to  meet  with  many  and  various 
adventures,  as  it  was  much  frequented.  He 
was,  however,  concerned  at  the  loss  of  his 
lance;  and,  speaking  of  it  to  his  squire,  he 
said :  **  I  remember  to  have  read  that  a  cer- 
tain Spanish  knight,  called  Diego  Perez  de 
Vargas,  having  broken  his  sword  in  fight, 
tore  off  a  huge  branch  or  limb  from  an  oak, 
and  performed  such  wonders  with  it  that  day, 
and  dashed  out  the  brains  of  so  many  Moors, 
that  he  was  sumamed  Machuca  ;*  and,  firom 
that  day  forward,  he  and  his  descendants  bore 
the  names  of  Vargas  and  Machuca.  I  now 
speak  of  this,  because  from  the  first  oak  we 
meet,  I  mean  to  tear  a  limb,  at  least  as  good 
as  that ;  with  which  I  purpose  and  resolve  to 
perform  such  feats  that  thou  shalt  deem  thy- 
self most  fortunate  in  having  been  thought 
worthy  to  behold  them,  and  to  be  an  eye-wit- 
ness of  things  which  will  scarcely  be  credited." 
"  God's  will  be  done  I "  quoth  Sancho ;"  I  be- 
lieve all  just  as  you  say,  sir.  But,  pray  set 
yourself  more  upright  in  your  saddle :  for  you 
seem  to  me  to  ride  sideling,  owing,  perhaps, 
to  bruises  received  by  your  fiEdl,"  "  It  is  cer- 
tainly BO,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  **  and,  if  I  do 
not  complain  of  pain,  it  is  because  knights- 
errant  are  not  allowed  to  complain  of  any 
wound  whatever,  even  though  their  entrails 
thould  issue  from  it."  ^*  If  so,  I  have  nothing 
more  to  say ;"  quoth  Sancho ;  *^  but  God  knows 

*  Fhm  maebaetr,  to  bnilM  or  break. 


I  should  be  glad  to  bear  your  worship  com* 
plain  when  any  thing  aik  you.  As  for  my- 
self^ I  must  complain  of  the  least  pain  I  feel, 
xmless  this  busineas  of  not  complaining  extend 
also  to  the  squires  of  knights-errant."  Don 
Quixote  could  not  forbear  smiling  at  the  sim- 
plicity of  his  squire,  and  UM  him  he  might 
complain  whenever  and  as  much  as  he  pleaa- 
ed,  either  with  or  without  cause,  having  never 
yet  read  any  thing  to  the  contrary  in  the  laws 
of  chivalry. 

Sancho  put  him  In  mind  that  it  was  tim« 
to  dine.  His  master  answered  that  at  present 
he  had  no  need  of  food,  but  that  he  might  eat 
whenever  he  thought  proper.  With  this  B^ 
cense,  Sancho  adjusted  himself  as  well  as  he 
could  upon  his  beast;  and,  taking  out  the 
contents  of  his  wallet,  he  jogged  on  behind 
his  master,  very  leisurely,  eating,  and  ever 
anon  rabing  the  bottle  to  his  mouth,  with  lo 
much  relish  that  the  best  Mi  victualler  of 
Malaga  might  have  envied  iiim.  And  whilat 
he  went  on  in  this  manner,  repeating  his 
draughts,  he  thought  no  more  of  the  promiaee 
his  master  had  made  him ;  nor  ^d  he  think 
it  any  toil,  but  rather  a  recreation,  to  go  in 
quest  of  adventures,  however  perilous  they 
might  be.  In  fine,  they  passed  that  niglit 
under  the  shelter  of  some  trees;  and  fh>m 
one  of  them  the  knight  tore  a  withered  branchy 
to  serve  him  in  some  sort  as  a  lance,  after 
fixing  upon  it  the  iron  head  of  the  one  thai 
had  been  broken.  All  that  night  Don  Quix- 
ote slept  not,  but  ruminated  on  his  lady  Dol* 
cinea ;  conformably  to  the  practice  of  knights- 
errant,  who,  as  their  histories  told  him,  were 
wont  to  pass  many  successive  nights  in  woods 
and  deserts,  without  closing  their  eyes,  indulg- 
ing the  sweet  remembrance  of  their  mistresses. 
Not  so  did  Sancho  spend  the  night;  for,  his 
stomach  being  full,  and  not  of  succory  water, 
he  made  but  one  sleep  of  it;  and,  had  not  liis 
master  roused  him,  neither  the  beams  of  the 
sun,  that  darted  ftill  in  his  ftoe,  nor  the  melo- 
dy of  the  birda,  wliioh,  in  great  numbers, 
cheerfully  saluted  the  i^proach  of  the  new 
day,  could  have  awaked  him.  At  hb  upris- 
ing he  applied  again  to  hb  bottle,  and  found 
it  much  lighter  than  the  ertmog  before; 
which  grieved  him  to  the  bearti  for  he  did 
not  think  they  were  in  tlie  wity  "Boon  to  re- 
medy that  defoct  Don  Quixote  would  not 
yet  break  hb'ftst;  resdving,  as  we  have 
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mU,  Ml  to  ■obriit  upon  mtojuj  remem- 


TImj  DOW  tomed  again  into  the  road  they 
kad  entered  opon  the  day  before,  leading  to 
Hm  paat  of  Lapiee,  which  they  diseovered 
■boat  three  in  the  afternoon.  '^  Here,  friend 
Sncho,*^  aaid  Don  Quixote  npon  seeing  it, 
^w»  may  filange  oar  arms  up  to  the  elbows 
ia  what  are  termed  adTontoree.  But  attend 
la  thia  caution,  that,  even  ahonldst  thon  see 
ma  in  the  greatsst  peril  in  the  world,  than 
maat  not  lay  hand  to  thy  sword  to  defend  me, 
nnlnai  thon  peresifest  that  my  assailants  are 
▼nlgar  and  low  people;  in  that  case  thou 
may  eat  assist  me:  bnt  should  they  be  knights, 
it  is  no  wise  agreeable  to  the  laws  of  chivalry 
that  thoQ  shonld^st  interfere,  until  thou  art 
thyself  dubbed  a  knight"  ''Tour  worship," 
answered  Sancho,  ''shall  be  obeyed  most 
poDctnally  therein,  and  the  rather  as  I  am 
aaturally  rery  peaceable,  and  an  enemy  to 
thmsting  myself  into  brawls  and  squabbles; 
bat,  for  all  that,  as  to  what  regards  the  de- 
fenoe  of  my  own  person,  I  shall  make  no 
great  aocoont  of  those  same. laws,  since  both 
dirine  'and  human  law  allows  every  man  to 
drfsDil  himself  against  whoever  would  wrong 
him.**  '*  That  I  grant,"  answered  Don  Quix- 
ote; **but  with  req>ect  to  giving  me  aid 
i^Btnst  knights,  thou  must  refrain  and  keep 
within  bounds  thy  natural  impetuosity."  "I 
say,  I  will  do  so,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  and  I 
wHl  obeerve  this  precept  as  religiously  as  the 
LofdVday." 

As  they  were  thus  discoursing,  there  ap- 
peared oo  the  road  two  monks  of  the  order 
of  Sc  Benedict,  mounted  upon  dromedarice ; 
for  the  mules  whereon  they  rode  were  not 
math  lean  They  wore  travelling  masks,  and 
earried  umbrdlas.  Behind  them  came  a  coach, 
aoeompanied  by  four  or  five  men  on  horse- 
hack,  and  two  muleteers  on  foot  Within  the 
eaaeh,  *>  ^^  afterwards  appeared,  was  a  Bis- 
eaine  lady  oo  her  way  to  join  her  husband  at 
StriDa,  who  was  there  waiting  to  embartL  for 
Ittfia,  where  be  was  appointed  to  a  very  hon- 
pQst  The  monks  were  not  in  her 
IT,  but  were  only  travelling  the  same 
road.  Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  espied  them, 
wKen  be  said  to  his  squire:  "Either  I  am 
dnaifod,  or  this  will  prove  the  most  fomous 
that  ever  happened ;  for  those  black 
that  appear  yondar  must  undoubtedly 


be  enchanters,  who  are  carrying  off,  in  that 
coach,  some  princess,  whom  ^ey  have  stolen; 
which  wrong  I  am  bound  to  use  my  utmost 
endeavours  to  redress."  "  This  may  prove  a 
worse  business  than  the  wind-mills,"  said 
Sancho :  "  pray,  sir,  take  notice  that  those 
are  Benedictine  monks,  and  the  coach  must 
belong  to  some  travellers.  Hearken  to  my 
advice,  sir;  have  a  care  what  you  do,  and  let 
not  the  devil  deceive  yon."  "  I  have  already 
told  thee,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  that  thou  knowest  little  concerning  adven- 
tures :  what  I  say  is  true,  as  thou  wilt  prea- 
ently  see."  So  saying,  he  advanced  forward, 
and  planted  himself  in  the  midst  of  the  high- 
way, by  which  the  monks  were  to  pass ;  and 
when  they  were  so  near  that  he  supposed  they 
could  hear  what  he  said,  he  cried  out,  with  a 
loud  voice:  "Diabolical  and  monstrous  race  I 
Either  instantly  release  the  high-bom  prin- 
cesses whom  ye  are  carrying  away  perforce 
in  that  coach,  or  prepare  for  instant  death,  as 
the  just  chastisement  of  your  wicked  deeds." 
The  monks  stopped  their  mules,  and  stood 
amazed,  as  much  at  the  figure  of  Don  Quixote, 
as  at  his  expressions ;  to  which  they  answered : 
"Sigfior  cavalier,  we  are  neither  diabolical 
nor  monstrous,  but  monks  of  the  Benedictine 
order,  travelling  on  our  own  business,  and 
entirely  ignorant  whether  any  princesses  are 
carried  away  in  tliat  coach,  by  force,  or  not" 
"No  fair  speeches  to  roe:  for  I  know  ye, 
treacherous  scoundrels!"  said  Don  Quixote: 
and,  without  waiting  for  a  reply,  he  clapped 
spurs  to  Rozinante,  and,  with  his  lance  oouoh* 
ed,  ran  at  the  foremost  monk,  with  such  fury 
and  resolution  that,  if  he  had  not  slid  down 
from  his  mule,  he  would  certainly  have  been 
thrown  to  the  ground,  and  wounded  too,  if 
not  kUlcd  outright  The  second  monk,  on 
observing  how  his  comrade  was  treated, 
clapped  spurs  to  the  sides  of  his  good  mule,  and 
began  to  scour  along  the  plain,  lighter  than 
the  wind  itself. 

Sancho  Panza,  seeing  the  monk  on  the 
ground,  leaped  nimbly  from  his  ass,  and  run- 
ning up  to  him,  began  to  disrobe  him.  While 
he  was  thus  employed,  the  two  lacqueys  came 
up  and  asked  him  why  he  was  stripping  their 
mister.  Sancho  told  them  that  they  were 
his  lawfril  perquisites,  being  the  spoils  of  the 
battle,  which  his  Lord  Don  Quixote  had  just 
won.    The  lacqueys,  who  did  not  understand 
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the  jeet,  nor  what  was  meant  by  spoils  or 
battles,  seeing  that  Don  Qaizote  was  at  a  dis- 
tance, speaking  with  those  in  the  coach,  fell 
upon  Sancho,  threw  him  down,  and,  besides 
leaving  him  not  a  hair  in  his  beard,  gave  him 
a  hearty  kicking,  and  left  him  stretched  on 
the  gronnd,  deprived  of  sense  and  motion. 
Withont  losing  a  moment,  the  monk  now  got 
upon  his  mnle  again,  trembling,  terrified,  and 
pale  as  death ;  and  was  no  sooner  mounted 
than  he  spurred  after  his  companion,  who 
stood  at  some  distance,  to  observe  the  issue  of 
this  strange  encounter :  but,  being  unwilling 
to  wait,  they  pursued  their  way,  crossing 
themselves  as  often  as  if  the  devil  had  been 
at  their  heels.  In  the  mean  time  Don  Quix- 
ote, as  it  hath  been  already  mentioned,  ad- 
dressing the  lady  in  the  coach,  ^^  Your  beau- 
teous ladyship  may  now,"  said  he,  ^^  dispose 
of  your  person  as  pleaseth  you  best ;'  for  the 
pride  of  your  ravishers  lies  humbled  in  the 
dust,  overthrown  by  my  invincible  arm ;  and, 
that  you  may  be  at  no  trouble  to  learn  the 
name  of  your  deliverer,  know  that  I  am  called 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  knight-errant  and 
adventurer,  and  captive  to  the  peerless  and 
beauteous  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  and,  in  re- 
quital of  the  benefit  you  have  received  at  my 
hands,  all  that  I  desire  is  that  you  would  re- 
turn to  Toboso,  and,  in  my  name,  present 
yourselves  before  that  lady,  and  tell  her  what 
I  have  done  to  obtain  your  liberty." 

All  that  Don  Quixote  said  was  overheard 
by  a  certain  squire,  who  accompanied  the 
coach,  a  Biscainer,  who,  finding  he  would  not 
let  it  proceed,  but  talked  of  their  immediately 
returning  to  Toboso,  flew  at  Don  Quixote, 
and,  taking  hold  of  his  lance,  addressed  him, 
in  bad  Castilian  and  worse  Biscaine,  after 
this  manner:  ^* Cavalier,  begone!  and  the 
devil  go  with  thee!  I  swear,  by  the  God 
that  made  me,  if  thou  dost  not  quit  the 
ooach,  thou  forfeitest  thy  life,  as  I  am  a  Bis- 
cainer." 

Don  Quixote  understood  him  very  well, 
and  with  great  calmness  answered :  ^^  If  thou 
wert  a  gentleman,  as  thou  art  not,  I  would 
before  now  have  chastised  thy  folly  and  pre- 
sumption, thou  pitiful  slave.**  ^^I  no  gentle- 
man I"  said  the  Biscainer ;  ^*  I  swear  by  the 
great  God,  thou  lyest,  as  I  am  a  christian ;  if 
thou  wilt  throw  away  thy  lanoe,  and  dmw 
thy  fword,  thou  shalt  see  how  soon  the  cat 


will  get  into  the  water  :*  Biscainer  by  land, 
gentleman  by  sea,  gentleman  for  the  deyil, 
and  thou  lyest  1  Now  what  hast  thou  to 
say?/*  ^^Thou  shalt  see  that  presently,*  as 
said  Agrages,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  thea, 
throwing  down  his  lance,  he  drew  his  swordi 
grasped  his  buckler,  and  set  upon  the  Bb> 
cainer,  with  a  resolution  to  take  his  life. 
The  Biscainer,  seeing  him  come  on  in  that 
manner,  would  fain  have  alighted,  knowing 
that  his  mule,  a  wretched  hackney,  was  not 
to  be  trusted,  but  he  had  only  time  to  draw 
his  sword.  Fortunately  for  him  he  was  fo 
near  the  coach  as  to  be  able  to  snatch  from  H 
a  cushion,  that  served  him  for  a  shield ;  where> 
upon,  they  immediately  fell  to,  as  if  they  had 
been  mortal  enemies.  The  rest  of  the  com- 
pany would  have  made  peace  between  them, 
but  it  was  impossible ;  for  the  Biscainer  swore^ 
in  his  Jargon,  that,  if  they  would  not  let  him 
finish  the  combat,  he  would  murder  his  mis- 
tress, or  whoever  attempted  to  prevent  him. 
The  lady  of  the  coach,  amazed  and  affrighted 
at  what  she  saw,  ordered  the  coachman  to 
remove  a  little  out  of  the  way,  and  sat  at  a 
distance,  beholding  the  rigorous  conflict;  in 
the  progress  of  which,  the  Biscainer  gave 
Don  Quixote  so  mighty  a  stroke  on  one  of  bis 
shoulders,  and  above  his  buckler,  that,  had  it 
not  been  for  his  armour,  he  had  cleft  him 
down  to  the  girdle.  Don  Quixote,  feeling  the 
weight  of  that  unmeasurable  blow,  cried  oat 
aloud,  saying :  '^  O  lady  of  my  soul !  Dulcinea, 
flower  of  all  beauty!  Succour  this  thy 
knight,  who,  to  satisfy  thy  great  goodness, 
exposes  himself  to  this  perilous  extremity  P 
This  invocation,  the  drawing  his  sword,  the 
covering  himself  well  with  his  buckler,  and 
rushing  with  fury  on  the  Biscainer,  was  the 
work  of  an  instant— resolving  to  venture  all 
on  the  fortune  of  a  single  blow.  The  Bis- 
cainer, perceiving  his  determination,  resolved 
to  do  the  same,  and  therefore  waited  for  him, 
covering  himself  well  with  his  cushion ;  but 
he  was  unable  to  torn  bk  mule  either  to  the 


•  *«To  cany  tb«  ctt  to  the  wtter**  If  a  mjlng  BVfShd  •• 
one  whoia  Tictodoot  in  aaj  eontait;  cad  tt  If  takes  ft«m  a 
game,  In  which  two  eata  are  ttad  lofetbar  bf  tbe  taU,  then 
carried  near  a  pit  or  well  (baytaf  the  water  between  ttiem), 
and  the  cat  which  flrat  poUfl  the  other  In  U  declarsd  eon- 
qaeror.  This  gamei,  with  mim  TarlalkB,  waa  plnjcd  by 
the  Greeka  and  Bomani;  ttata  wbocn  It  waa  tnyvmittod  to 
Spain,  aocordlnf  to  Bodrifo  Can^  la  bla**I>taa  Oaalalti  o 
Ladicroi^  Diaktgo  Y.  f  L*    K 
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if^C|  or  the  left,  ibr,  being  already  jaded, 
wad  wnaccnttomed  to  soch  tport,  the  creature 
would  not  moTe  a  step. 

Bon  Qoijtote,  as  we  before  said,  now  ad- 
▼moed  against  the  wary  Biscainer,  with  his 
uplifted  sword,  folly  determined  to  cleave 
biiB  asonder ;  and  the  Biscainer  awaited  him, 
with  his  sword  also  raised,  and  guarded  by 
Us  cushion.  All  the  by-standers  were  in 
fMrftil  sQspense  as  to  the  event  of  those  pro- 
digiona  blows  with  which  they  threatened 
•adi  other ;  and  the  lady  of  the  coach  and 
her  attendants  were  making  a  thousand  vows, 
mnd  promises  of  oflferings,  to  all  the  images 
and  places  of  devotion  in  Spain,  that  God 
might  deliver  them  and  their  squire  fh)m  this 
great  peril  Bat  the  misfortone  is  that  the 
author  of  the  history,  at  that  very  crisis, 
leaves  the  combat  imfinished,  pleading,  in 
excuse,  that  he  could  find  no  more  written 
of  the  exploits  of  Don  Quixote  than  what  he 
lias  already  related.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that 
the  second  undertaker  of  this  work  could  not 
believe  that  so  curious  a  history  should  have 
been  oonsigned  to  oblivion ;  or  that  the  wits 
of  La  Mancha  should  have  so  little  curiosity 
as  not  to  preserve  in  their  archives,  or  cabi- 
neta,  sume  memorials  of  this  famous  knight ; 
aad,  under  that  persussion,  he  did  not  despair 
of  finding  the  conclusion  of  this  delectable 
history ;  which,  through  the  favour  of  hea- 
wi,  actually  came  to  pass,  and  in  the  manner 
that  shall  be  faithfully  recounted  in  the  fol- 
lowing chapter. 


CUAPTER  IX. 
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Is  the  preceding  part  of  this  history,  we  left 
the  valiant  Biscainer  and  the  renowned  Don 
Qjuiou^  with  their  naked  swords  raised  on 
high,  ready  to  discharge  two  such  Airious  and 
fIsaHng  strokee,  as  must,  if  they  had  lighted 
iyH,  at  least  have  divided  the  combatants 
to  heel^  and  split  them  asunder  like 
but  at  that  critical  moment 
fUs  rttlshing  history  stopped  short,  and  was 
kft  hnparfect,  without  having  any  notice 


from  the  author  of  where  the  remidnder  might 
be  found.  This  grieved  me  extremely ;  and 
the  pleasure  afforded  by  the  little  I  had  read 
gave  place  to  mortification,  when  I  considered 
the  uncertainty  there  was  of  ever  finding  the 
much  that  appeared  to  me  yet  wanting  of 
this  delightful  story.  It  seemed  impossible,  and 
contrary  to  all  praiseworthy  custom,  that  so 
accomplished  a  knight  should  have  no  sage  to 
record  his  xmparalleled  exploits ;  for  none  of 
those  knights-errant  who  travelled  in  quest  d 
adventures  were  ever  without  them;  each 
having  one  or  two  sages,  made  as  it  were  on 
purpose,  not  only  to  record  their  actions,  but 
to  describe  their  most  minute  and  trifling 
thoughts,  however  secret.  Surely,  then,  a 
knight  of  such  worth  could  not  be  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  want  that  with  which  Platir,  and 
others  like  him,  abounded.  Hence  I  could 
not  be  induced  to  believe  that  so  gallant  a 
history  had  been  left  maimed  and  imperfect; 
and  I  blamed  the  malignity  of  time— that  de- 
vourer  and  consumer  of  all  things — ^for  having 
either  concealed  or  destroyed  it.  On  the 
other  hand,  recollecUng  that  some  of  hSa 
books  were  of  so  recent  a  date  as  the  ^  Cure 
of  Jealousy,"  and  the  "  Nymphs  and  Shep- 
herds of  Henares,"  I  thought  his  story  also 
might  be  modem;  and,  if  not  yet  written, 
miglit  still  be  remembered  by  tlie  people  of 
his  village,  and  those  of  the  neighbouring  pla* 
ccs.  This  idea  impressed  mo  deeply,  and 
made  me  anxious  to  be  truly  informed  of  the 
whole  life  and  wonderful  actions  of  our  re- 
nowned Spaniard,  Don  Quixote  do  U  Mancha, 
the  ligtit  and  mirror  of  Manchegan  chivalry  1 
The  4rst  who,  in  our  age,  and  in  these  calami* 
tons  times,  took  upon  him  the  toil  and  exer> 
cise  of  arms-errant,  to  redress  wrongs,  succour 
widows,  and  relieve  those  damsels  who,  with 
whip  and  palfrey,  and  with  all  tbeir  virginity 
about  them,  rambled  up  and  down  from 
mountain  to  mountain,  and  from  valley  to 
valley:  for  damsels  there  were,  in  days  of 
yore,  who  (unless  overpowered  by  some  mis- 
creant, or  lewd  clown,  with  hatchet  and  steel 
cap,  or  some  prodigious  giant),  at  the  expira- 
tion of  fourscore  years,  and  without  ever 
sleeping  during  all  that  time  beneath  a  roof^ 
went  to  the  grave  virgins  as  spotless  as  the 
mothers  that  bore  them.  Now,  I  say,  upon 
these,  and  many  other  acooonta,  our  gallant 
Don  Quixote  b  worthy  of  immortal  memorj 
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and  praise.  Nor  ought  some  share  to  be  de- 
nied even  to  me,  for  the  labour  and  pains  I 
have  taken  to  discover  the  end  of  this  delecta- 
ble history ;  though,  I  am  very  sensible  that, 
if  heaven  and  fortune  had  not  befriended  me, 
the  world  would  have  still  been  without  that 
diversion  and  pleasure  which,  for  nearly  two 
hours,  an  attentive  reader  of  it  cannot  fail  to 
ei\joy.  Now  the  manner  of  finding  it  was 
this. 

As  I  was  walking  one  day  on  the  exchange 
of  Toledo,  a  boy  offered  for  sale  some  bundles 
of  old  papers  to  a  mercer ;  and  as  I  am  fond 
of  reading,  though  it  be  only  tattered  papers, 
thrown  about  the  streets,  led  by  this  natural 
inclination,  I  took  a  parcel  of  those  the  boy 
was  selliug,  and  perceived  them  to  be  writ- 
ten in  Arabic.  But  not  nnderstandiug  it  my- 
self although  I  knew  the  letters,  I  immedi- 
ately looked  about  for  some  Moorish  rabbi 
who  could  read  them  to  me ;  nor  was  it  diffi- 
cult io  find  such  an  interpreter ;  for,  had  I 
fought  one  to  explain  some  more  ancient  and 
better  language,  I  should  have  found  him 
there.  In  fine,  my  good  fortune  presented 
one  to  me,  to  whom  I  communicated  my  de- 
sire, and,  putting  the  book  into  his  hands,  he 
opened  it  towards  the  middle,  and,  having 
read  a  little,  began  to  laugh.  I  asked  him 
what  he  smiled  at,  and  he  said  that  *4t  was  at 
something  which  he  found  written  on  the 
margin  by  way  of  annotation.^'  I  desired  him 
to  say  what  it  was ;  and,  still  laughing,  he  told 
me  that  ^^  there  was  written  on  the  mar^ 
as  follows:  This  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  so 
often  mentioned  in  this  history,  was  said  to 
have  been  the  best  hand  at  salting  pork  of 
any  woman  in  all  La  Mancha."  «  When  I  heard 
the  name  of  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  I  stood 
amazed  and  confounded;  for  it  immediately 
occurred  to  me  that  those  bundles  of  paper 
might  contain  the  history  of  Don  Quixote. 

With*  this  idea,  I  pressed  him  to  read  the 
beginning ;  which  he  did,  and,  rendering  ex- 
tempore the  Arabic  into  Castilian,  said  that  it 
began  thus :  '^  The  history  of  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  written  by  Cid  Hamete  Ben  £n- 
gell,  Arabian  historiographer.''  Much  discre- 
tion was  necessary  to  dissemble  the  joy  I  felt 
at  healing  the  title  of  the  book ;  and,  snatch- 
ing the  other  part  out  of  the  mercer's  hands, 
I  bought  the  whole  bundle  of  papers  of  the 
boy  for  half  a  real ;  who,  if  he  had  been  cun- 


ning, and  had  perceived  how  eager  I  was  to 
have  them,  might  well  have  promised  him- 
self and  really  carried  off^  more  than  six  reak, 
by  the  bai^gain.  I  retired  immediately  with 
the  Morisoo,  through  the  cloister  of  the  great 
church,  and  requested  him  to  translate  fcNrme 
those  papers,  which  treated  of  Don  Quixote, 
into  the  Castilian  tongue,  without  omitting  or 
adding  anything;  offering  him  in  payment 
whatever  he  should  demand.  He  was  sati^ 
fied  with  fifty  pounds  of  raisins,  and  two 
bushels  of  wheat,  and  promised  to  translate 
them  faithfully  and  expeditiously.  But  in 
order  to  facilitate  the  business,  and  also  to 
make  sure  of  so  valuable  a  prize,  I  took  him 
home  to  my  own  house,  where,  in  little  more 
than  six  weeks,  he  translated  the  whole,  ex- 
actly as  will  be  found  in  the  foUowing  pages. 
In  the  first  sheet  was  portrayed,  in  a  most 
lively  manner,  Don  Quixote's  combat  with 
the  Biscainer,  in  the  attitude  already  describ- 
ed ;  their  swords  raised,  the  one  covered  with 
his  buckler,  the  other  with  his  cushion,  and 
the  Biscainer's  mule  so  correctly  to  the  life, 
that  you  might  discover  it  to  be  a  hackney- 
jade  at  the  distance  of  a  bow-shot.  The  Bis- 
cainer had  a  label  at  his  feet,  on  which  were 
written,  ^^Don  Sancho  de  Azpetia;"  which, 
without  doubt,  must  have  been  his  name :  and 
at  the  feet  of  Rozinante  was  another,  on  which 
was  written  ^^  Don  Quixote."  Rozinante  was 
admirably  delineated;  so  long  and  lank,  so 
lean  and  feeble,  with  so  sharp  a  back-bone, 
and  so  like  one  in  a  galloping  consumption, 
that  you  might  see  plainly  with  what  judg- 
ment and  propriety  the  name  of  Kozinante 
had  been  given  him.  Close  by  him,  stood 
Sancho  Panza,  holding  his  ass  by  the  halter ; 
at  whose  feet  was  another  scroll,  whereon 
was  written,  *^  Sancho  Zancas ;"  and  not  with- 
out reason,  if  he  was  really,  as  the  painting 
represented  him,  paunch-bellied,  short  of 
stature,  and  spindle-shanked;  which,  doubt- 
less, gave  him  the  names  of  Panza  and  Zan- 
cas ;  for  the  history  calls  him  by  each  of  theee 
surnames.  There  were  some  other  more  mi- 
nute particulars  observable ;  but  they  are  all 
of  little  importance,  and  contribute  nothing 
to  the  faithful  narration  of  the  history ;  though 
none  are  to  be  despised,  if  true.  But,  if  any 
objection  be  alleged  against  .the  troth  of  this 
history,  it  can  only  be  that  the  author  was  an 
Arabian,  thoee  of  that  nation  being  not  a  lit- 
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tie  addicted  to  lying:  thoogfa,  as  they  are 
m>  moch  oar  cneinies,  it  may  be  conjectured 
that  he  rather  Ml  short  of^  than  exceeded  the 
bounds  of,  troth.  And,  in  fact,  00  he  seems  to 
hare  done :  for  when  he  might,  and  ought  to, 
hare  launched  out  in  the  praises  of  so  excellent 
a  knight,  it  appears  as  if  he  had  been  careful 
to  pass  tliem  over  in  silence ;  an  evil  act  and 
worse  design ;  for  historians  ought  to  be  pre- 
cise, laitlifal,  and  onpr^udiced ;  and  neither 
interest  nor  fear,  hatred  nor  affection,  should 
make  them  swerre  from  the  way  of  truth, 
whose  mother  is  history,  the  rival  of  time, 
th«  depository  of  great  actions,  witness  of  the 
past,  example  to  the  present,  and  monitor  to 
tlie  future.  In  this  history  you  will  certainly 
find  the  most  entertaining  things  imaginable; 
and,  if  wanting  in  any  thing,  it  must,  without 
question,  be  owing  to  its  infidel  author,  and 
not  to  MDj  defect  in  the  subject  In  riiort, 
the  secC'Dd^  part,  aooording  to  the  translation, 
bepui  in  this  manlier: 

The  treoehant  bladea  of  the  two  valorous 
and  enraged  oombataota,  being  brandished 
akifl.  scrmed  to  stand  threatening  heaven,  and 
t*rth,  and  the  deep  abyas;  foch  was  the 
n»urage  and  gdlantry  of  their  deportment. 
The  first  who  diacharged  hia  blow  was  the 
c.Vileric  Biaeainer ;  which  fell  with  such  force 
and  fury  that,  if  the  edge  of  hia  sword  had 
t^A  tamed  aslant  by  the  way,  that  single 
Uow  had  beta  enough  to  have  pot  an  end  to 
th;s  cruel  eonffict,  and  to  all  this  adventures 
of  ocr  knight.  But  good  fortune,  preserving 
hisi  for  greater  things,  so  turned  his  adver- 
tarr's  twi*fd  that,  tlioogh  it  ali|^ted  on  the 
]tfi  Khoulder,  H  did  him  no  other  hart  than  to 
dtform  that  side,  carrying  off  by  tho  way  a 
gThet  part  of  his  helmet,  with  half  an  ear ;  all 
vLith  with  hideous  ruin  fell  to  the  ground, 
Iraring  him  in  a  piteous  plight. 

Goud  Ood!  who  is  he  that  can  worthily 
deKTilie  the  rage  tliat  entered  into  the  breast 
ff  i'cr  Hanrhegan,  at  seeing  himself  thus 
tmuf*] !  Let  it  suffice  that  it  was  such  that, 
Inr  himself  afresh  in  his  stirrups,  and 
ing  hi«  sword  fa^iter  in  both  hands,  he 
•i^har}^>l  it  with  such  fury  upon  the  Bis- 
raiaer.  directly  over  the  cushion,  and  upon 
Li»  h«^  which  was  unprotected,  that,  as  if 
s  Douatain  had  fallen  upon  him,  the  blood 
Ufia  to  gosh  out  at  his  nostrils,  his  mouth, 
tftd  his  cars ;  and  he  seemed  as  if  he  was  Just 
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falling  from  his  mule,  which  doubtless  he 
must  have  done,  had  he  not  laid  fast  hold  of 
her  neck :  but,  notwithstanding  that,  he  lost 
his  stirrups,  and  then  let  go  his  hold ;  while 
the  mule,  frightened  at  the  terrible  stroke^ 
began  to  run  about  the  field,  and  at  two  or 
three  plunges,  laid  her  master  flat  on  the 
ground.  Don  Quixote  stood  looking  on  with 
great  calmness,  and,  seeing  him  fall,  he  leaped 
from  his  horse,  with  much  agility  ran  up  to 
him,  and,  clapping  the  point  of  his  sword  to 
his  eyes,  bid  him  yield,  or  he  would  cut  off 
his  head.  The  Biscainer  was  so  stunned  Uiat 
he  could  not  answer  a  word ;  and  it  would 
have  gone  hard  with  him  (so  blinded  with 
rage  was  Don  Quixote)  had  not  the  ladies  in 
the  coach,  who,  till  now,  had  been  witnessing 
the  combat  in  great  dismay,  approached  him, 
and  earnestly  entreated  that  he  would  do 
them  the  great  kindness  and  fiivour  to  spare 
the  life  of  their  squire.  Don  Quixote  an- 
swered, with  much  solemnity  and  gravity: 
^*  Assuredly,  Our  ladiea,  I  am  most  willing  to 
grant  you  your  request,  but  it  must  be  upon 
a  certain  condition  and  compact;  which  ia, 
that  this  knight  shall  promise  to  repair  to  the 
town  of  Toboso,  and  present  himself^  from  me, 
before  the  peerless  Donna  Duldnea,  that  she 
may  dispose  of  him  according  to  her  pleasure." 
The  terrified  and  disconsolate  lady,  without 
considering  what  Don  Quixote  required,  or 
enqmring  who  Dulcinea  was,  promised  him 
that  her  squire  should  perform  whatever  he 
conunanded.  ^*  Then  on  tho  faith  of  thia 
promise,*^  said  Don  Quixote,  ^  I  will  do  him 
no  ftirther  hurt ;  though  he  has  well  deserved 
it  at  my  hands." 


CnAPTER  X. 


or  TIB  riMMMAXt  vacovwtM  wnca  r 


Befoki  thi:!  time,  Sancho  Panza  had  got  upon 
his  legs,  somewhat  roughly  handled  by  the 
servants  of  tlio  monks,  and  stood  an  attentive 
spectator  during  the  combat  of  his  master, 
Don  Quixote ;  beseeching  God,  in  his  heart 
that  he  would  be  pleased  to  give  him  the  vio 
tory,  and  that  he  might  thereby  win  some  isl 
and,  of  which  he  might  make  him  Governor, 
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•ooordiDgto  his  promise.  Now,  seeing  the 
conflict  at  on  end,  and  that  his  master  was 
ready  to  mount  again  upon  Bozinante,  he 
came  up  to  hold  his  stirrup ;  hut,  hefore  he  had 
mounted,  fell  upon  his  knees  hefore  him,  then, 
taking  hold  of  his  hand,  and  kissing  it,  said  to 
him,  **  Be  pleased,  my  lord  Don  Quixote,  to 
bestow  upon  me  the  government  of  that  island 
which  you  have  won  in  this  dreadful  battle ;  for, 
be  it  ever  so  big,  I  feel  in  myself  ability  suffi- 
dent  to  govern  it,  as  well  as  the  best  tliat 
ever  governed  island  in  the  world."  To 
which  Don  Quixote  answered,  "Consider, 
brother  Sancho,  that  this  adventure,  and 
others  of  this  nature,  are  not  adventures  of 
lalands,  but  of  cross-ways,  in  which  nothing 
is  to  be  gained  but  a  broken  head,  or  the  loss 
of  an  ear.  Have  patience ;  for  adventures 
will  offer,  whereby  I  may  not  only  make  thee  a 
governor,  but  something  yet  greater."  Sancho 
returned  him  abundance  of  thanks,  and,  kiss- 
ing his  hand  again,  and  the  skirt  of  his  armour, 
he  helped  him  to  get  upon  Rozinante ;  then, 
mounting  his  ass,  he  followed  his  master,  who, 
going  off  at  a  round  pace,  without  taking  his 
leave,  or  sp<  \king  to  those  in  the  coach,  im- 
mediately entered  into  an  adjoining  wood. 

Bancho  followed  him  as  fast  as  his  beast 
could  trot ;  but  Rozinante  made  such  speed 
that,  seeing  himself  left  behind,  he  was  forced 
to  call  aloud  to  his  master  to  stay  for  him. 
Don  Quixote  did  so,  checking  Rozinante  by 
the  bridle,  until  his  weary  squire  overtook 
him ;  who,  as  soon  as  he  came  near,  said  to 
him,  "  Mcthinks,  sir,  it  would  not  be  amiss 
to  retire  to  some  church;  for,  considering 
in  what  condition  you  have  left  your  adver- 
sary, I  sliould  not  wonder  if  they  give  notice 
of  the  fact  to  the  holy  brotherhood,  who  may 
seize  us ;  and  in  faith,  if  they  do,  before  we 
get  out  of  their  clutches  we  may  chance  to 
sweat  for  it"  "  Peace,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ; 
"  for  where  liast  thou  ever  seen  or  read  of  a 
knight-errant  having  been  brought  before  a 
court  of  justice,  however  numerous  the  homi- 
cides he  may  have  committed ? "  "I  know 
nothing  of  your  Omecils,"  answered  Sancho ; 
^  nor  in  my  life  ever  cared  about  them :  only 
this  I  know,  that  the  holy  brotherhood  have 
something  to  say  to  those  who  fight  in  the 
fielde;  and,  as  to  the  other  matter,  I  shall 
have  notliing  to  do  with  it"  "  Set  thy  heart 
at  resti  friend,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "for 


I  would  deliver  thee  out  of  the  hands  of  tha 
Chaldeans,  much  more  out  of  those  of  the  holy 
brotherhood.  But  tell  me,  on  thy  life,  hast  th<m 
ever  seen  a  more  valorous  knight  than  I  npoii 
the  whole  face  of  Uie  earth  ?  Hast  thoa  read 
in  history  of  any  one  who  has,  or  ever  had, 
more  spirit  in  attacking,  more  breath  in  hold- 
ing out,  more  dexterity  in  wounding;  or  more 
address  in  overthrowing  ? "  "  The  truth  ia," 
answered  Sancho,  "that  I  never  read  any 
history  at  all;  for  I  can  neither  read  nor 
write :  but  what  I  dare  affirm  is  that  I  never 
served  a  bolder  master  than  your  worship,  in 
all  the  days  of  my  life ;  and  pray  Qod  we  may 
not  be  caUed  to  an  account  for  this  boldnem, 
where  I  just  now  said.  What  I  beg  of  your 
worship  is  that  you  would  let  your  wonnd  be 
dressed,  for  a  great  deal  of  blood  comes  from 
that  ear :  and  I  have  some  lint,  and  a  fitde 
white  ointment,  here  in  my  wallet^  ^AIl 
this  would  have  been  needless,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  had  I  recollected  to  make  a  vial  of 
the  balsam  of  Fierabras ;  for,  with  one  sin^ 
drop  of  that,  we  might  have  saved  both  time 
and  medicin e."  "  What  vial,  and  what  balsam 
is  that?"  said  Sancho  Panza.  "It  is  a  balsam," 
answered  Don  Quixote, "  the  receipt  of  whioh 
I  hold  in  memory ;  and  he  who  poesessea  it 
need  no^fear  death,  nor  apprehend  that  any 
wound  will  be  fatal :  therefore,  when  I  shall 
have' made  it,  and  given  it  to  thy  care,  all 
thoa  wilt  have  to  do,  when  thon  seest  me 
in  tome  battle  cleft  asunder  (as  it  frequent- 
ly happens),  is,  to  take  up  fiiir  and  softly 
that  part  of  my  bo<1y  which  shall  fall  to  tiM 
ground,  and,  with  the  greatest  nicety,  before 
the  blood  is  congealed,  place  it  upon  the  other 
half  that  sliall  remain  in  the  saddle,  taldng 
especial  care  to  make  tliem  tolly  exactly.  Then 
shalt  thou  give  me  two  draughts  only  of  the 
balsam  aforesaid,  and  instantly  thon  wilt  aee 
me  become  sounder  than  an  apple."  **  If  this 
be  so,"  said  Sancho,  "  I  renounce  fh>m  henoe- 
forward  the  government  of  the  promiMd  ial- 
and ;  and  only  desire,  in  payment  of  my  many 
and  good  services,  that  your  worship  will  gife 
me  the  receipt  of  this  extraordinary  Uqnor; 
for  I  dare  say  it  will  any  where  fetdi  more 
than  two  reals  an  ounce ;  and  I  want  no  more 
to  pass  this  life  with  credit  and  comfort  Bui 
I  should  be  glad  to  know  whether  the  making 
of  it  will  cost  much?"  "For  leas  than  three 
reals  thon  mayest  make  nine  pinta,"  answered 
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Doo  Qaizoto.  **  Sinner th«t I  ami "  ezdaim- 
•d  8«ncho;  ^  why  does  yoor  worahip  delay 
oiaking  it  f  ^  **  Peace,  friend,"  answered  Don 
Qoizote:  "  for  I  intend  to  teach  thee  greater 
ieereta,  and  to  do  thee  greater  kindnesses :  bnt, 
■t  present,  let  as  set  abont  the  cure ;  for  my 
tar  pains  me  more  than  I  could  wish.** 

Sancho  took  some  lint  and  ointment  out  of 
Us  waDeC :  bat,  when  Don  Quixote  perceived 
that  his  helmet  was  broken,  he  was  ready  to 
Tim  aUrk  mad ;  and,  laying  his  hand  on  his 
•word,  and  rising  his  eyes  to  heaven,  he  said, 
**I  swear,  by  the  Creator  of  all  things,  and  by 
aD  that  Is  coatuned  in  the  four  holy  evange- 
lists, to  lead  the  life  that  the  great  Marquis 
of  Haatoa  led,  when  he  vowed  to  revenge 
the  death  of  hk  nephew  Valdovinos ;  which 
DoC  to  eat  bread  on  a  table-cloth,  nor 

himsdf  with  his  wife,  and  other  things, 
which,  thoogfa  I  do  not  now  remember,  I  con^- 
der  as  here  expressed,  until  I  have  taken  entire 
oa  him  who  hath  done  me  this  out- 
Sancho,  hearing  this,  said  to  him, 
'^Phiy  consider,  Sigfior  Don  Quixote,  that, 
If  the  knight  has  performed  what  was  enjoin- 
ed opoQ  him,  namely,  to  go  and  present  him- 
self b^re  my  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  he 
will  then  have  done  his  duty,  and  deserves 
ponishment,  unless  he  commit  a  new 
^Thoa  hast  spoken  and  remarked 
T«fy  Jostly,**  answered  Don  Quixote ;  **  and  I 
•nanl  the  oath,  so  (ar  as  concerns  the  taking 
a  fresh  revenge ;  but  I  make  it,  and  confirm 
k  anew,  as  to  leading  the  life  I  have  men- 
tSoocd,  until  I  shall  take,  by  force,  from  some 
knight,  another  helmet,  equally  good.  And 
think  not,  Saneho,  that  I  am  making  a  smoke 
«f  straw :  for  I  well  know  whoee  example  I 
rial]  foOow ;  since  precisely  the  same  thing 
happaacd  with  regard  to  Mambrino^^  helmet, 
wUeh  Cfvt  Sacripantc  so  dear.""  ''  I  wish 
worship  would  send  such  oaths  to  the 
,**  said  Sancho ;  "  for  they  arc  very  hurt- 
M  to  the  liealth,  and  pr^udicial  to  the  con- 
Besides,  pray  tell  me,  if  perchance 

IT  days  we  should  not  light  on  a  man 

with  a  helmet,  what  most  we  do  then  ? 
Mart  Aa  oath  be  kept,  in  spite  of  so  many 
Attnlcica  and  inconveniences,  such  as  sleep- 
hg  fai  yovr  clothes,  and  not  sleeping  in  any 
UbabHed  place,  and  a  thousand  other  pen- 
eoBtsined  in  the  oath  of  that  mad  old 

tint  ICarqois  of  Mantua   which  your 


worship  would  now  revive?  Consider,  that 
none  of  these  roads  are  frequented  by  armed 
men,  but  carriers  and  carters ;  who,  so  far  from 
wearing  helmets,  perhaps  never  so  much  as 
heard  of  them  in  all  their  lives.^*  ^^  Thou  art 
mistaken  in  this,"  said  Don  Quixote;  ^for 
before  we  shalf  have  passed  two  hours  in  these 
cross-ways,  we  shall  have  seen  more  armed 
men  than  came  to  the  siege  of  Albraca  to 
carry  off  Angelica  the  &ir."  "  Well,  then, 
be  it  so,"  quoth  Sancho ;  **  and  Qod  grant  us 
good  success,  and  that  we  may  speedily  get 
this  island,  which  costs  me  so  dear ;  no  mat- 
ter, then,  how  soon  I  die."  **  I  have  already 
told  thee,  Sancho,  to  give  thyself  no  concern 
upon  that  account;  for,  if  an  island  cannot 
be  bad,  there  is  the  kingdom  of  Denmark,  or 
that  of  Sobradisa,  which  will  fit  thee  like  a 
ring  to  the  finger.  Besides,  as  they  are  upon 
Terra  Firma,  thou  shouldest  prefer  tham. 
But  let  us  leave  this  to  its  own  time,  and  see 
if  thou  hast  any  thing  for  us  to  eat  in  thy 
wallet;  we  will  then  go  in  quest  of  some  cas- 
tle where  we  may  lodge  this  night,  and  make 
the  balsam  that  I  told  thee  of;  for  I  vow  to 
God  my  ear  pains  me  exceedin^^."  ^^  I  have 
here  an  onion,  and  a  piece  of  cheese ;  and  I 
know  not  how  many  crusts  of  bread,"  said 
Sancho ;  ^*  but  they  are  not  eatables  fit  for  so 
valiant  a  knight  as  your  wonhip."  ^^  How 
little  dost  thou  underatand  of  this  matter  1  *' 
answered  Don  Quixote.  **  I  tell  thee,  Sancho, 
that  it  is  honourable  in  knights-errant  not  to 
eat  once  in  a  month ;  and,  if  they  do  taste 
food,  it  must  be  what  first  offers:  and  this 
tliou  wouldest  have  known  hadst  thou  read 
as  many  histories  as  I  have  done ;  for  though 
I  have  perused  many,  I  never  yet  found 
in  them  any  account  of  knights-errant  tak- 
ing food,  unless  it  were  by  chance,  and  at 
certain  sumptuous  banquets  prepared  ex- 
pressly for  them ;  the  rest  of  their  days  they 
lived,  as  it  were,  upon  smelling.  And  tliough 
it  is  to  be  presumed  tliey  could  not  subsist 
witliout  eating  and  satis^iog  all  other  na- 
tural wants— as,  in  fact,  they  were  men— yet, 
since  they  passed  most  part  of  their  lives  in 
wandering  through  forests  and  deserts,  and 
without  a  cook,  tlieir  usual  diet  must  have 
consisted  of  rustic  viands,  such  as  those  which 
thou  hast  now  offered  me.  Therefore,  friend 
Sancho,  let  not  tliat  trouble  thee  which  gives 
me  pleasure :  nor  endeavour  to  make  a  new 
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world,  or  to  throw  knight-errantry  off  its 
hingeB."  *' Pardon  me,  sir,''  said  Sancho; 
^^  for,  as  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  as  I  told 
you  before,  I  am  entirely  unacquainted  with 
the  rules  of  the  knightly  profession;  but, 
henceforward,  I  will  furnish  my  wallet  with 
all  sorts  of  dried  fruits  for  your  worship,  who 
are  a  knight ;  and  for  myself,  who  am  none, 
I  will  supply  it  with  poultry,  and  other  things 
of  more  substance."  ^^  I  do  not  say,  Sancho," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  ^^that  knights-errant 
are  obliged  to  eat  nothing  but  the  dried  fruit 
thou  hast  mentioned,  but  that  such  was  their 
ordinary  sustenance,  together  with  certain 
herbs  they  found  in  the  fields,  which  were  to 
them  well  known,  as  they  are  also  to  me." 
*^  It  is  a  good  thing  to  know  these  same  herbs," 
answered  Sancho;  *^for  I  am  inclined  to 
think  we  shall  one  day  ha^o  occasion  to  make 
use  of  that  knowledge." 

He  now  brought  out  what  provisions  he 
had,  and  they  ate  together  in  a  very  peace- 
able and  friendly  manner.  But,  being  desir- 
ous to  seek  out  some  place  wherein  to  rest 
that  night,  they  soon  finished  their  poor  and 
dry.meal,  and  then  made  what  haste  they 
oould  to  reach  some  village  before  night ;  but 
both  the  sun  and  their  hopes  failed  them  near 
the  huts  of  some  goatherds.  They  deter- 
mined, therefore,  to  take  up  their  lodging  with 
them ;  but,  if  Sancho  was  grieved  that  they 
oould  not  reach  a  village,  his  master  was  re- 
joiced to  lie  in  the  open  air,  conceiving  that,' 
every  time  this  befeU  him,  he  was  performing 
an  act  which  confirmed  his  title  to  chivalry. 
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Hi  was  kindly  received  by  the  goatherds; 
and  Sancho,  having  acoonmiodated  Rozinante 
and  his  ass  in  the  best  manner  he  was  able, 
pursued  the  odour  emitted  by  certain  pieces 
of  goat's  flesh  that  were  boiling  in  a  kettle  on 
a  fire;  and,  though  he  would  willingly,  at 
that  instant,  have  tried  whether  they  were 
ready  to  be  transferred  firom  the  kettle  to  the 
stomach,  he  forbore  doing  so,  as  the  goatherds 
themselvea  took  them  off  the  fire,  and,  spread- 


ing some  sheep-skins  on  the  ground,  very 
speedily  served  up  their  rural  mess,  and,  wiU) 
much  cordiality,  invited  them  both  to  partake 
of  it.    Six  of  them,  that  belonged  to  the  fold, 
seated  themselves  round  the  skins,  having 
first,  with  rustic  compliments,  requested  Don 
Quixote  to  seat  himself  upon  a  trough  with 
the  bottom  upwards,  placed  on  purpose  for 
him.    Don  Quixote  sat  down,  and  Sancho  re- 
mained standing  to  serve  the  cup,  which  was 
made  of  horn.    His  master,  seeing  him  stand- 
ing, said  to  him,   ^^That  thou  mayest  see, 
Sancho,  the  intrinsic  worth  of  knight-errantry, 
and  how  speedily  those  who  exerdse  any  min- 
istry whatsoever  belonging  to  it  may  attain 
honour  and  estimation  in  the  world,  it  is  my 
will  that  thou  be  seated  here  by  my  side,  in 
company  with  theee  good  people,  and  become 
one  and  the  same  thing  with  me,  who  am  thj 
master  and  natural  lord ;  that  thou  eat  from 
my  plate,  and  drink  of  the  same  cup  from 
which  I  drink :  for  the  same  may  be  said  <^ 
knight-errantry,  which  is  said  of  love,  that  it 
makes  all  things  equal."    *^I  give  you  a  great 
many  thanks,  sir,"  said  Sancho ;  ^*  but  let  me 
tell  your  worship  that,  provided  I  have  victuals 
enough,  I  can  eat  as  well,  or  better,  standing^ 
and  alone,  than  if  I  were  seated  close  bj  an 
emperor.    And,  further,  to  tell  you  the  truths 
what  I  eat  in  a  comer,  without  compliments 
or  ceremonies,  though  it  were  nothing  but 
bread   and   an   onion,  reUshes  better  than 
turkeys  at  other  men's  tables,  where  I  am 
forced  to  chew  leisurely,  drink  little,  wipe  my 
mouth  often,  neither  sneeze  nor  cough  wh^ 
I  have  a  mind,  nor  do  other  things  which 
may  be  done  when  alone  and  at  liberty.    So 
that,  good  sir,  let  these  honours  which  yonr 
worship  is  pleased  to  confer  upon  me,  as  a 
servant,  and  adherent  of  knight-errantry  (be- 
ing squire  to  your  worship),  be  exchanged 
for  something  of  more  use  and  profit  to  me: 
for,  though  I  place  them  to  account,  aa  re- 
ceived in  full,  I  renounce  them  from  this  time 
forward  to  the  end  of  the  world."    "Not- 
withstanding this,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  thoa 
shalt  sit  down ;  for  whosoever  hombleth  him- 
self God  doth  exalt ; "  and,  pulling  him  by  the 
arm,  he  forced  him  to  ut  down  next  him. 
The  goatherds  did  not  understand  this  Jargon 
of  squires  and  kni^te-errant,  and  therefore 
only  ate,  held  their  peace,  and  stared  at  their 
guests,  who,  with  much  aatii&etion  and  ap- 
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pedtc^  twinowed  down  pieces  as  large  as  their 
Ibte.  The  serrioe  of  flesh  being  finished, 
thej  spread  upon  the  skins  a  great  quantity 
of  aooms,  together  with  half  a  cheese,  harder 
than  if  it  hi^d  been  made  of  mortar.  The 
horn,  in  the  meantime,  stood  not  idle ;  for  it 
went  roond  so  often,  now  fall,  now  empty, 
fike  the  bucket  of  a  well,  that  they  presently 
CDpCied  one  of  the  two  wine-bags  that  hung 
in  Tiew.  After  Don  Qnizote  had  satisfied  his 
honger,  lie  took  np  a  handftil  of  acorns,  and, 
kidUng  ai  tfaem  attentively,  gave  utterance  to 
czpresikNia  fike  these. 

^  Happy  times,  and  happy  ages,  were  those 
which  the  ancients  termed  the  golden  age  I 
not  beoaose  gold,  so  pri2cd  in  Uiis  oar  iron 
age,  was  to  be  obtained,  in  that  fortunate 
period,  without  toil ;  but  because  they  who 
then  fived  were  ignorant  of  those  two  words, 
Mine  and  Thine.  In  that  blessed  age,  all  things 
in  common  to  provide  their  ordinary 
;  no  other  laboar  was  necessary 
than  to  raise  their  hands  and  take  it  from  the 
stnrdy  oaks,  which  stood  liberally  inviting 
them  to  taste  their  sweet  and  reliithing  fruit. 
The  fimpid  fountains  and  running  streams  of- 
t2*em,  in  magnificent  abundance,  their 
and  transparent  waters.  In  the  clefts 
of  rodcB,  and  in  hollow  trees,  the  industrious 
and  provident  bees  formed  their  common- 
weahlia,  offering  to  every  hand,  without  in- 
the  fertile  produce  of  their  most  deli- 
toiL  The  stately  cork-trees,  impelled 
1^  their  own  courtesy  alone,  divested  them- 
selves of  their  light  and  expanded  bark,  with 
wliich  men  began  to  cover  their  houses,  sup- 
ported by  rough  poles,  only  as  a  defence 
i^iinat  the  inclemency  of  the  heavens.  All 
then  was  peace,  all  amity,  all  concord.  The 
hoBvy  coolter  of  the  crooked  plough  had  not 
j«t  dared  to  force  open,  and  search  into,  the 
bowels  of  our  first  mother,  who,  un- 
offered,  from  every  part  of  her 
and  ifiadous  bosom,  whatever  might 
Bftain,  and  delight  those,  her  children, 
Vf  whom  she  was  then  poaessed.  Then  did 
tht  iimple  and  beauteous  young  shepherdesses 
toip  from  dale  to  dale,  and  from  hill  to  hill, 
their  twiBSta  sometimes  plaited,  sometimes 
basely  tfewing,  with  no  more  clothing  than 
r,  modestly,  to  cover  what  mo- 
ahrayt  required  to  be  ooncealed: 
thafar  ornaments  like  those  now  in 


fashion,  to  which  a  value  is  given  by  the 
Tyrian  purple  and  the  silk  so-many- ways  mar* 
tyred;  but  adorned  with  green  dock-leaves 
and  ivy  interwoven,  perhaps  they  appeared 
as  splendidly  and  elegantly  decked  as  our 
Court  ladies,  with  all  tliose  rare  and  foreign 
inventions  which  idle  curiosity  hath  taught 
them.  Then  were  the  amorous  conceptions 
of  the  soul  clothed  in  simple  and  sincere  ex- 
pressions, in  the  same  way  and  manner  they 
were  conceived,  without  seeking  artificial 
phrases  to  enhance  their  value.  Nor  had 
fraud,  deceit,  and  malice,  intermixed  with 
truth  and  plaindealing.  Justice  maintained 
her  proper  bounds,  undisturbed  and  unassailed 
by  favour  and  interest,  which  now  so  much 
depreciate,  molest,  and  persecute  her.  Law 
was  not  yet  left  to  the  interpretation  of  the 
Judge ;  for  then  there  was  neither  cause  nor 
judge.  Maidens  and  modesty,  as  I  said  be- 
fore, went  about  alone,  without  fear  of  danger 
from  the  unbridled  freedom  and  lewd  designs 
of  others ;  and  if  they  were  undone,  it  was 
entirely  owing  to  their  natural  inclination  and 
will.  But  now,  in  these  detestable  ages  of 
ours,  no  damsel  is  secure,  though  she  were 
hidden  and  enclosed  in  another  labyrinth  like 
that  of  Crete ;  for  even  there,  through  some 
cranny,  or  through  the  air,  by  the  zeal  of 
cursed  importunity,  the  amorous  pestilence 
finds  entrance,  and  they  are  there  wrecked 
in  spite  of  all  seclusion.  Tlierefore,  as  times 
became  worse,  and  wickedness  increased,  to 
defend  maidens,  to  protect  widows,  and  to 
relieve  orphans  and  persons  distressed,  the 
order  of  knight-errantry  was  instituted.  Of 
thb  order  am  I,  brother  goatherds,  whom 
I  thank  for  the  good  cheer  and  kind  reception 
ye  have  given  me  and  my  squire;  for  though, 
by  the  law  of  nature,  every  one  living  is  bound 
to  favour  knights-errant,  yet  as  ye  have  re- 
ceived and  regaled  me  without  being  aware 
of  this  obligation,  it  is  but  reasonable  that  I 
should  return  you  my  warmest  acknowledg- 
ments.^ 

Our  knight  made  this  long  harangue  (which 
might  well  have  been  spared),  because  the 
acorns  they  had  put  before  him  reminded  him 
of  the  golden  age,  and  led  him  to  make  that 
unprofitable  discouree  to  the  goatherds ;  who, 
in  astonishment,  listened  to  him,  without  say- 
ing a  word.  Sancho  also  was  silent,  devour* 
ing  the  aooma,  and  making  frequent  visits  to 
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the  second  wine-bag,  which  was  hanging  np- 
on  a  cork-tree,  in  order  to  keep  the  wine  cool. 
Don  Quixote  spent  more  time  in  talking 
than  in  eating;  and,  snpper  being  over,  one 
of  the  goatherds  said,  *^  That  your  worship, 
Bigfior  knight-errant^  may  the  more  truly  say 
that  we  entertain  you  with  a  ready  good-will, 
one  of  our  comrades,  who  will  soon  be  here, 
shall  sing  for  your  pleasure  and  amusement. 
He  is  a  very  intellig^t  lad,  and  deeply  ena- 
moured; above  all,  he  can  read  and  write, 
and  play  upon  the  rebeck  as  well  as  heart 
can  desire."  The  goatherd  had  scarcely  said 
this  when  the  sound  of  the  rebeck  reached 
their  ears,  and,  presently  after,  came  the  mu- 
sician, who  was  a  youth  of  an  agreeable  mien, 
about  two-and-twenty  years  of  age.  His 
comrades  asked  him  if  he  had  supped ;  and 
he  having  answered  in  the  aflKrmative,  one 
of  them  said,  ^^  If  so,  Antonio,  you  may  let 
08  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you  sing  a 
little,  that  this  gentleman,  our  guest,  may  see, 
that  even  here,  among  wooda  and  mountains, 
there  are  some  who  are  skilled  in  music  We 
have  told  him  of  your  great  abilities,  and 
wish  you  to  show  them,  and  prove  the  truth 
of  what  we  have  said ;  and,  therefore,  I  en- 
treat you  to  sit  down,  and  sing  the  ballad  of 
your  love,  which  your  uncle,  Uie  curate,  com- 
posed for  you,  and  which  was  so  well  liked 
in  our  viUage."  "  With  all  my  heart,"  re- 
plied the  youth ;  and,  without  &rthcr  entrea- 
ty, he  sat  down  upon  the  trunk  of  an  old  oak, 
and,  after  tuning  his  rebeck,  he  began  to  sing 
in  a  most  agreeable  manner,  as  follows : 

ANTONIO. 

Y«a,  k>T«1y  Bjmph,  thoo  tit  mj  prize; 

I  bout  the  oooqaeit  of  thj  beut, 
Tboogh  nor  the  tomniei  nor  speftking  ejea, 

IlftTe  jet  rerealed  the  Utent  tmart 


Thf  wit  and  senw  aasare  mj  fkte, 
In  them  mj  lore's  tacceas  I  see ; 

Nor  can  be  be  nnAirtnnate 
Who  darea  aTow  his  flame  for  theei 

Yet  Bometimce  hast  then  frowned,  alast 
And  giTen  roj  hopes  a  erael  shock ; 

Then  did  thj  soal  seem  fonned  vi  hnm, 
Thj  snowj  bosom  of  the  rock. 

Bat  In  the  midst  of  thj  dlsdafai, 
Thj  sharp  reproaehes»  oold  delaji^ 

Hope  from  behind,  to  ease  my  pain, 
The  border  of  her  robe  dlsplaja 

Ah  t  lorelj  maid  I  in  equal  scale 
Wtlfh  wen  thf  shepherd's  tmUi  and  kyre, 


Which  ne'er,  bat  with  his  breath,  can  hSi, 
Which  neither  fttnrns  nor  smiles  can  maT% 

If  lore,  as  shepherds  wvmt  to  saj,  ■ 

Be  gentleness  and  ooonesj. 
So  eoorteoos  is  OlaHa, 

Mj  psasion  will  rewarded  be^ 

And  If  obseqaloos  datj  paid, 
Tlie  grattfhil  heart  can  ncTer  more, 

Mine  sore,  mj  fidr,  maj  well  penoade 
A  doe  retorn,  and  daim  thj  lor*. 

For,  to  seem  pleasing  in  thj  sight, 
I  drsas  m jself  with  stadioos  care, 

And,  in  m  J  best  ^q)areI  dight, 
Mj  Sandaj  clothes  on  Mondaj 


And  she^erds  saj  Fm  not  to  blame ; 

Fokoleanlj  dress  and  spruce  attire 
Preserre  allre  Jove's  wantca  flame^ 

And  gentl  J  flm  the  d  jlng  fire. 

To  please  m j  Ikir,  in  mazj  ring 

I  Join  the  dance,  and  spottlTe  plaj, 
And  oft  beneath  thj  window  sing, 

When  first  the  cock  proclaims  the  dqr. 

With  rapture  on  each  charm  I  dwell. 
And  dafl J  epretA  thj  beantj's  flune ; 

And  still  m J  tongue  thj  praise  shall  tdl. 
Though  envj  swell,  or  malioe  blauMi 

Teresa  of  the  Bcrrocal, 

When  once  I  praised  joo,  said  In  spMc^ 
Your  mistress  jou  an  angel  call, 

But  a  mere  ape  is  jour  deli|^t 

Thanks  to  the  bugle's  artfhl  glars^ 

And  all  the  graces  counteriidt; 
Thanks  to  the  fUse  and  cuiled  hsAr, 

Which  warj  lore  himself  might  oheik 

I  swore  'twas  fUse ;  and  said  she  Ij*d ; 

At  that  her  anger  fleroel j  rose : 
I  box'd  the  clown  that  took  her  sida, 

And  how  I  bux'd  mj  (klrHt  knowsL 

I  eourt  thee  not,  Olalla, 

To  gratiff  a  loose  desire ; 
M J  lore  is  chaste,  withoat  alloj 

Of  wanton  wish,  or  hHtftal  lira. 

• 

The  church  hath  sllkeQ  cord^  that  tie 
Consenting  hearts  In  matul  bands; 

If  thou,  m J  fUr,  its  joka  wilt  tij, 
Thj  swain  its  readj  capttra  itaad& 

If  not,  bj  all  the  taints  T  awear. 
On  these  bleak  mooiitalBa  ami  to  dwtB, 

Nor  ever  quit  mj  toUaoma  care, 
But  Ibr  the  cIoiBtwr  and  the  eaU 

Here  ended  the  goatherd^s  song,  and  Don 
Quixote  requested  him  to  sing  something  else, 
but  Sancho  Panza  was  of  another  mind,  be- 
ing more  disposed  to  sleep  than  to  hear  bal- 
lads; he  therefore  said  to  his  master:  ^Sir, 
you  had  better  consider  where  yon  are  to 
re«t  to-night ;  for  the  labour  wbicli  tbeee  ho- 
nest men  undergo  all  day  will  JBOt  suffer  then 
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the  ni^tt  in  nnging.*'  ^I  onder- 
thee,  Suicho,*^  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
Jbr  it  is  very  eyidentPthat  yisits  to  the  wine- 
require  to  be  paid  rather  with  sleep  than 
mrnk/*  ""It  reluhed  well  with  na  all,  bless- 
ed be  God,**  answered  Sancho.  ^^I  do  not 
iti"  reified  DonQoixote;  ''lay  thyself 
wbere  thoa  wilt,  bat  it  is  more  beoom- 
iof  tiioad  of  my  profession  to  watch  than 
to  deep.  However,  it  would  not  be  amiss, 
Bsmcho,  if  tboa  wonldst  dress  this  ear  again ; 
for  ii  pains  ne  more  than  it  onght."  .  fiancho 
Ad  aa  lie  was  desired ;  and  one  of  the  goat- 
kerda,  seeing  the  woond,  bade  him  not  be 
cuoeefued  about  it,  for  he  woald  apply  such 
a  rsnedy  as  iboold  qaickly  heal  it :  then  tak- 
ing sooie  rosemary-leaves,  which  abounded 
in  that  plaee,  he  chewed  them,  and  mixed 
with  tiksm  a  litle  salt,  and,  laying  them  to 
t^  ear,  boond  them  on  very  fast,  assnring 
him  that  no  other  salve  would  be  necessary, 
which  indeed  proved  to  be  true. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

OOATVSBD  mSLATB)  TO 

oox  Qirizcm. 


TMOU  WHO  WSBB 


At  this  time,  arrived  another  young  lad,  la- 
with  provisions  from  the  village :  ''  Com- 
»*  said  he.  *^  do  yon  know  what  is  pass- 
a  the  vilkge ! '|^  ""  How  should  we 
t  ^  answered  <9e  of  them.  ^  Know 
*  continued  the  youth,  ^  that  the  famous 
and  scholar,  Chrysostom,  died  this 
and  it  is  rumoured  that  it  was  for 
lote  €i  that  devilish  girl  Marcela,  daughter 
ef  William  the  rich ;  she,  who  rambles  about 
woods  and  fields  in  the  dress  of  a  shep- 
^  For  Marcela !  say  you  t  ^*  quoth 
*^  For  her,  I  say,^^  answmd  the  goat- 
:  **■  and  the  best  of  it  is  he  has  ordered 
is  his  will  that  they  should  bury  him  in  the 
fike  a  Moor,  at  the  foot  of  the  rock,  by 
ork-tree  fountain,  which,  according  to 
and,  as  they  say,  he  himself  declared, 
was  tiM  very  place  wbere  he  first  saw  her. 
Ha  es^toed  also  other  things  so  extravagant 
ikift  iIm  eleriQr  say  they  must  not  be  per- 
hnmii  Bor  is  it  fit  that  they  should,  for 
^tfmtm  to  be  heathenish.    Bnt  his  great 


friend,  Ambrosio  the  student,  who  acoompa- 
nied  him,  dressed  also  like  a  shepherd,  de- 
cUres  that  the  whole  of  what  Chrysostom 
enjoined  shall  be  executed ;  and  upon  this  the 
village  is  all  in  an  uproar :  but,  by  what  I 
can  learn,  they  will  at  last  do  what  Ambro- 
sio and  all  his  friends  require ;  and  to-morrow 
they  come  to  inter  him,  with  great  solemnity, 
in  the  place  I  mentioned :  and,  in  my  opinion, 
it  will  be  a  sight  weU  worth  seeing ;  at  least, 
I  shall  not  fail  to  go,  although  I  were  certain 
of  not  returning,  to-morrow,  to  the  viUage." 
*^  We  will  do  the  same,^'  answered  the  goat- 
herds, ^^  and  let  us  cast  lots  who  shall  stay 
behind,  to  look  after  all  the  goats/'  ^*  Too 
say  well,  Pedro,"  quoth  another:  *^but  it 
will  be  needless  to  make  use  of  this  expedi- 
ent, for  I  will  remain  for  you  all ;  and  do  not 
attribute  this  to  self-denial,  or  want  of  curi- 
osity in  me,  but  to  the  thorn  which  stmok 
into  my  foot  the  other  day,  and  hinders  me 
from  walking."  *^  We  thank  you,  neverthe- 
less," answered  Pedro. 

Don  Quixote  requested  Pedro  to  give  him 
some  account  of  the  deoessed  man  and  the 
shepherdess.  To  which  Pedro  answered, 
^^  that  all  he  knew  was  that  the  deceased  was 
a  wealthy  gentleman,  an  inhabitant  of  a  vil- 
lage situated  among  these  mountains,  who 
had  studied  many  years  at  Salamanca;  at 
the  end  of  which  time  he  returned  home,  with 
the  character  of  a  very  learned  and  weU-read 
person:  particularly,  it  was  said,  he  under- 
stood the  science  of  the  stars,  and  what  the 
sun  and  moon  are  doing  in  the  sky ;  for  be 
told  us  punctually  the  dipse  of  th§  sun  and 
moon."  ''  Friend,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  ''  the 
obscuration  of  those  two  luminaries  is  called 
an  eclipse,  and  not  a  dipse."  But  Pedro,  not 
regarding  niceties,  went  on  with  his  story, 
saying,  *^He  also  foretold  when  the  year 
would  be  plentiful,  or  starel."  ^*  8teril,  you 
would  say,  friend,"  quoth  Don  Quixote. 
"  Steril  or  starel,"  answered  Pedro,  **  comes 
all  to  the  same  thing.  And,  as  I  was  saying, 
his  father  and  friends,  who  gave  credit  to  his 
words,  became  very  rich  thereby;  for  they 
followed  his  advice  in  every  thing.  This  year 
he  would  say.  Sow  barley,  and  not  wheat; 
In  this,  you  may  sow  vetches,  and  not  barley; 
the  next  year,  There  will  be  plenty  of  oil ;  the 
three  following,  There  will  not  be  a  drop." 
''  This  sdenoe  they  call  Astrology,"  said  Don 
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Quixote.  "  I  know  not  how  it  is  called,"  re- 
plied Pedfo,  "  but  I  know  that  he  knew  all 
this,  and  more  too.  In  short,  not  many 
months  after  he  came  from  Salamanca,  on  a 
certain  day  he  appeared  dressed  like  a  shep- 
herd, with  his  crook  and  sheep-skin  jacket, 
having  thrown  aside  his  scholar^s  gown ;  and 
with  him  an  intimate  friend  of  his,  called 
Ambrosio,  who  had  been  his  fellow-stndent^ 
and  who  now  put  on  likewise  the  apparel  of  a 
shepherd.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  how  the  de- 
ceased Chrysostom  was  a  great  man  at  making 
▼erses ;  insomuch  that  he  made  the  carols  for 
Ohristmas-eve,  and  the  religious  plays  for 
Corpus  ChrisU,  which  the  boys  of  tour  village 
represented ;  and  every  body  said  they  were 
most  excellent.  When  the  people  of  the  vil- 
lage saw  the  two  scholars  so  suddenly  habited 
like  shepherds,  they  were  amazed,  and  could 
not  guess  at  the  cause  that  induced  them  to 
make  that  strange  alteration  in  their  dress. 
About  this  time  the  father  of  Chrysostom 
died,  and  he  inherited  a  large  estate,  in  lands 
and  goods,  flocks,  herds,  and  money,  of  all 
which  the  youth  remained  dissolute  master ; 
and  indeed  he  deserved  it  all,  for  he  was  a 
yery  good  companion,  a  charitable  man,  and 
a  fHend  to  those  that  were  good,  and  had  a 
fiuse  like  any  blessing.  Afterwards  it  came  to 
be  known  that  he  changed  his  habit  for  no 
other  purpose  but  that  he  might  wander  about 
these  desert  places  after  that  shepherdess  Mar- 
oela,  with  whom,  as  our  lad  told  you,  he  was 
in  love.  And  I  will  now  tell  you  (for  it  is 
fit  you  should  know)  who  this  young  slut  is ; 
for  perhai%,  and,  even  without  a  perhaps,  you 
may  never  have  heard  the  like  in  all  the  days 
of  your  life,  though  you  were  as  old  as  Sarna." 
**  Sarah,  you  mean,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  not 
being  able  to  endure  the  goatherd^s  mistaking 
words.  "Sarna  will  do,"  answered  Pedro; 
**and,  sir  if  you  must  at  every  turn  be  correct- 
ing my  words,  we  shall  not  have  done  this 
twelvemonth."  "Pardon  me,  friend,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "  and  go  on  with  your  story ; 
for  I  will  interrupt  you  no  more." 

"  I  say  then,  dear  sir  of  my  soul,"  quoth  the 
goatherd,  "Uiat,  in  our  village,  there  was  a 
fanner  still  richer  than  the  father  of  Chrysos- 
tom, called  William ;  on  whom  God  bestowed, 
besides  great  wealth,  a  daughter,  whose 
mother,  the  most  respected  woman  of  all  our 
country,  died  in  giving  her  birth — I  think  I 


see  her  now,  with  that  goodly  presence,  look* 
ing  as  if  she  had  the  sun  on  one  side  <^  her, 
and  the  moon  on  the  *other :  And  above  aD, 
she  was  a  notable  housewife,  and  a  friend  to 
the  poor ;  for  which  I  believe  her  soul  is  at, 
this  very  moment  with  God  in  the  other 
world.  Her  husband  William  died  for  grief 
at  the  death  of  so  good  a  wife,  leaving  hk 
daughter  Marcela,  young  and  rich,  under  the 
care  of  an  uncle,  a  priest,  and  the  curate  of 
our  village.  The  girl  grew  up  with  so  mnoh 
beauty  that  it  put  us  in  mind  of  her  mother, 
who  had  a  great  share,  yet  it  was  thought 
that  the  daughter  would  surpass  her ;  and  so 
it  fell  out ;  for  when  she  came  to  be  fourteen 
or  fifteen  years  of  age,  nobody  beheld  her 
without  blessing  God  for  making  her  so  hand- 
some,  and  most  men  were  in  love  with,  and 
distracted  for,  her.  Her  uncle  kept  her  both 
carefidly  and  close ;  nevertheless,  the  fame  of 
her  extraordinary  beauty  so  spread  itself  that| 
partly  for  her  person,  partly  for  her  greet 
riches,  her  uncle  was  applied  to,  solicited,  and 
importuned,  not  only  by  those  of  our  own 
village,  but  "by  many  others,  and  those  of  the 
better  sort  too,  for  several  leagues  round,  to 
dispose  of  her  in  marriage.  But  he,  who,  to 
do  him  justice,  is  a  good  christian,  though  be 
was  desirous  of  disposing  of  her  as  soon  as  she 
was  marriageable,  yet  would  not  do  it  with- 
out her  consent.  Not  that  he  had  an  eye  to 
any  advantage  he  might  make  of  the  girPs 
estate  by  deferring  her  marriage ;  and,  in  good 
truth,  this  has  been  told,  in  praise  of  the  good 
priest,  in  more  companies  than  one  in  onr 
village.  For  I  would  have  you  to  know,  sir- 
errant,  that,  in  these  little  places,  every  thing 
b  talked  of,  and  every  thing  censured.  And, 
take  my  word  for  it,  that  a  clergyman,  esp^ 
cially  in  country  towns,  must  be  over  and 
above  good,  who  makes  all  his  parishionen 
speak  well  of  him." 

"  That  is  true,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but 
proceed,  for  the  story  is  excellent ;  and  yon, 
honest  Pedro,  tell  it  with  a  good  graoe.^ 
"  May  the  grace  of  the  Lord  never  fieul  met 
which  is  most  to  the  purpose.  And  you  must 
farther  know,"  quoth  Pedro,  "that,  thon^ 
the  uncle  made  these  proposals  known 
to  his  niece,  and  acquainted  her  with  the 
qualities  of  each  one  in  particnlar,  of  the 
many  that  sought  her  hand,  advising  her  also 
to  marry,  and  choose  to  her  liking,  her  only 
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r  WM  thai  she  was  not  so  disposed  at 
pment,  and  that,  being  so  young,  she  did  not 
ImI  heffvelf  aUe  to  bear  the  bnrden  of  matri- 
BOBj.  Her  ancle,  satisfied  with  these  seem- 
«aglj  Jntt  excuses,  ceased  to  importune  her, 
and  waited  till  she  was  grown  a  little  older, 
wImii  she  would  know  how  to  choose  a  com- 
paaioii  to  her  taste.  For,  said  he — and  he 
aakl  wdl — parents  ought  not  to  settle  their 
diildren  a^unst  their  will  But,  t>eholdI 
whao  wa  least  thought  of  it,  on  a  certain  day 
tlia  ooy  Maroala  appears  a  shepherdess,  and, 
withovt  the  eonsent  of  her  uncle,  and  against 
tlia  entreatiea  of  all  the  neighbours,  would 
needs  go  into  the  fields,  with  the  other  coun- 
try-lMsea,  and  tend  her  own  flock.  And  now 
that  she  appeared  in  public,  and  her  beauty 
was  czposed  to  all  beholders,  it  is  impossible 
to  teO  yoQ  how  many  wealthy  youths,  gen- 
tkoien,  and  farmers,  have  tiJ^en  the  shep- 
berdV  drees,  and  wander  about  these  plains, 
making  their  suit  to  her.  One  of  whom,  as 
yoa  hare  already  been  told,  was  the  deceased, 
aod  he,  it  is  said,  rather  adored  than  loved  her. 
But  think  not  that,  although  Maroela  has 
given  hcr«elf  up  to  this  free  and  unconfined 
way  of  life,  and  with  so  little,  or  rather  no, 
raaenre,  she  has  given  the  least  colour  of  su»- 
pidoQ  to  the  prejudice  of  her  modesty  and 
discretion :  no ;  rather  so  great  and  strict  is 
the  watch  she  keeps  over  her  honour,  that  of 
an  those  who  serve  and  solicit  her  no  one  has 
boast wl,  or  can  boast  with  truth,  that  sjie  has 
grrcD  him  the  leaist  hope  of  obtaining  his  de- 

For,  though  she  does  not  fly  or  shun  the 
ipany  and  conversation  of  the  shepherds, 
b«t  treats  them  in  a  courteous  and  friendly 
■aaftrr.  yet,  when  any  one  of  them  ventures 
to  <fiieovcr  his  intention,  though  it  be  as  just 
holy  as  that  of  marriage,  she  q^sts  him 
her  as  out  of  a  stone-bow.  And  by  this 
ci  behaviour  she  does  more  mischief  in 
this  coQUtry  than  if  she  carried  the  plague 
ahoat  with  her ;  for  her  afiTability  and  beauty 
win  the  hearts  of  those  who  converse  with 
ksr,  and  incline  them  to  serve  and  love  her ; 
b«t  her  disdain  and  frank  dealing  drive  them 
to  daapair ;  and  so  they  know  not  what  to  say 
ta  ksr,  and  can  only  exclaim  against  her,  call- 
i^^  ksr  cruel  and  ungrateful,  with  such  other 

aa  plainly  denote  her  character;  and, 
I  joo  to  abide  here,  sir,  awhile,  you  would 

IImm  mountaina  and  valleys  resound 


with  the  complaints  of  those  rejected  wretchea 
that  yet  follow  her.  There  is  a  plaib  not  far 
hence,  where  about  two  dozen  of  tall  beechea 
grow,  and  not  one  of  them  is  without  the 
name  of  Marcela  written  and  engraved  on  its 
smooth  bark ;  over  some  of  them  is  carved  a 
crown,  as  if  the  lover  would  more  clearly  ex- 
press that  Marcela  deserves  and  wears  the 
crown  of  all  human  beauty.  Here  sighs  one 
shepherd ;  there  complains  another :  here  are 
heard  amorous  sonnets,  there  despairing  dit- 
ties. One  will  pass  all  the  hours  of  the  night 
seated  at  the  foot  of  some  rock  or  tree,  wherOi 
without  having  closed  his  weeping  eyes, 
wrapped  up  and  lost  in  thought,  the  sun  finds 
him  in  the  morning ;  whilst  another,  giving 
no  truce  to  his  sighs,  lies  stretched  on  the 
burning  sand,  in  the  midst  of  the  most  sultry 
noon-day  heat  of  summer,  sending  up  hia 
complaints  to  all-pitying  heaven.  In  the 
mean  time,  the  beautiful  Marcela,  free  and 
unconcerned,  triumphs  over  them  all.  We 
who  know  her  wait  with  impatience  to  see 
how  all  this  will  end,  and  who  is  to  be  the 
happy  man  that  shall  subdue  so  intractable 
a  disposition,  and  enjoy  so  incomparable  a 
beauty.  As  all  that  I  have  related  is  certain 
truth,  I  can  more  readily  believe  what  onr 
companion  told  us  concerning  the  cause  of 
Chrysostpm^s  death;  and  therefore  I  advise 
you,  sir,  not  to  fail  being  to-morrow  at  hia 
funeral,  which  will  be  very  well  worth  seeing : 
for  Chrysostom  lias  a  great  many  frienda; 
and  it  is  not  half  a  league  hence  to  the  place 
of  interment  appointed  by  himself.^' 

^'I  will  certainly  be  there,^  said  Don 
Quixote,  ^^  and  I  thank  you  for  the  pleasure 
you  have  given  me  by  the  recital  of  so  enter- 
tainmg  a  story."  "  O,"  replied  the  goatherd, 
^*  I  do  not  yet  know  half  the  adventures  of 
Marcela^s  lovers;  but,  to-morrow,  perhaps, 
we  shall  meet  by  the  way  with  some  bhepherd, 
who  may  tell  us  more :  at  present  it  will  not 
be  amiss  for  you  to  go  and  sleep  under  some 
roof,  for  the  cold  dew  of  the  niglit  may  do 
harm  to  your  wound,  though  the  salve  I  hare 
put  to  it  is  such  that  you  need  not  fear  any 
trouble  from  it."  Sancho  Panza,  who,  for  hia 
part,  bad  wished  this  long-winded  tale  of  the 
goatherd  at  the  devil,  pressed  his  master  to  lay 
himself  down  to  sleep  in  Pedro*s  hut.  He  did 
so,  and  passed  the  rest  of  the  night  thinking  of 
his  lady  Dulcinea,  in  imitation  of  the  lovers  of 
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Marceia.  Sancho  took  up  his  lodging  between 
Boziniinte  and  his  aas,  where  he  ^lept,  not  like 
a  diaoarded  lover,  bat  like  a  man  who  had 
been  grievously  kicked. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

1MB  OOHOLVnOK  OF  TBI  BTOST  OF  TUB  SBBPIIXBDBBS 
MABCBLA,  WITH  OTBBB  XKOU>B!n& 

SoABOELT  had  the  day  begon  to  discover  it- 
self through  the  balconies  of  the  east,  when 
five  of  the  six  goatherds  got  np  and  went 
to  awake  Don  Quixote,  whom  they  asked 
whether  he  continued  in  his  resolution  of 
going  to  see  the  &mous  interment  of  Chry- 
sostom,  for,  if  so,  thoy  would  bear  him  com- 
pany. Don  Quixote,  who  desired  nothing 
more,  arose,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  saddle 
and  pannel  immediately ;  which  he  did  with 
great  expedition ;  and  with  the  same  dispatch 
they  all  set  out  on  their  journey. 

They  had  not  gone  a  quarter  of  a  league 
when,  upon  crossing  a  pathway,  they  saw  six 
shepherds  advancing  towards  them,  clad  in 
jackets  of  block  sheep-skin,  with  garlands  of 
cypress  and  bitter  rosemary  on  their  heads : 
each  of  them  having  in  his  hand*  a  thick 
hoUy-club.  There  came  also  with  them  two 
gentlemen  on  horseback,  well  equipped  for 
travelling,  who  were  attended  by  three 
lacqueys  on  foot.  When  the  two  parties 
met,  they  courteously  saluted  each  other,  and 
finding,  upon  enquiry,  that  all  were  proceed- 
ing to  the  place  of  burial,  they  continued 
their  journey  together. 

One  of  the  horsemen,  addressing  his  com- 
panion, said,  *^  I  think.  Signer  Yivaldo,  we 
shall  not  repent  having  staid  to  see  this 
flEunous  interment ;  for,  without  doubt,  it  will 
be  an  extraordinary  sight,  according  to  the 
strange  accounts  these  shepherds  have  given 
us  of  the  deceased  shepherd,  and  murdering 
shepherdess."  "  I  think  so,  too,"  answered 
Vivaldo;  "and,  so  far  from  regretting  the 
delay  of  one  day,  I  would  stay  four  to  see  it." 
Don  Quixote  asked  them  what  they  had 
heard  of  Marceia  and  Chrvsostomf  The 
traveller  said  they  had  met  those  shepherds 
early  in  the  morning,  and  that,  observing 
their  moumfid  apparel,  they  had  enquired  the 


cause,  and  were  informed  of  it  by  one  of 
them,  who  told  them  of  the  beauty  and  aingii* 
larity  of  a  certain  shepherdess,  called  Maroebii 
and  the  loves  of  many  that  wooed  her ;  with 
the  death  of  Ohrysoetom,  to  whoae  bmiil 
they  were  going.  In  fine,  he  related  all  that 
Pedro  had  told  Don  Quixote. 

This  discourse  ceased,  and  another  began, 
by  Yivaldo  asking  Don  Quixote  what  mighl 
be  the  reason  that  induced  him  to  go  armed, 
in  that  manner,  through  a  country  lo  peaoa- 
able?     To  which  Don  Quixote  anaweorad: 
"The  profession  I  follow  will  not  allow  or 
suffer  me  to  go  in  any  other  manner.  Beyahi 
banquets,    and   repose,  were   invented   for 
effeminate  courtiers;  but   toil,  disqnietnda, 
and  arms,  alone  were  designed   for   thoaa 
whom  the  world  calls  knights-errant,  of  whidh 
number  I,  though  unworthy,  am  the  laaai." 
As  soon  as  they  heard  this,  they  all  perceifad 
his  derangement,  but,  in  order  to  discover  tha 
nature  of  his  madness,  Yivaldo  asked  him 
what  he  meant  by  knights-errant  f    ^HaTa 
yon  not  read,  sir,"  answered  Don  Qoizotai 
"  the  annals  and  histories  of  England,  wher^ 
in  are  recorded  the  famous  exploits  d  long 
Arthur,  whom,  in  our  Custilian  tongne,  wa 
perpetually  call  king  Artus  7  of  whom  theia 
exists  an  ancient  tradition,  univeraaUy  ra» 
ceived  over  the  whole  kingdom  of  Great  Bri* 
tain,  that  he  did  not  die,  but  that,  by  magic 
art,  he  was  transformed  into  a  raven ;  and 
that,  in  process  of  time,  he  shall  reign  again, 
and  recover  his  kingdom  and  sceptre;  fat 
which  reason  it  cannot  be  proved  that,  frooi 
that  time  to  this,  any  Englishman  hath 
a  raven.    Now,  in  this  good  king's  time, 
instituted  that  renowned  order  of  ohivahj, 
entitled  the  knights  of  the  round-table ;  and 
the  amoors  related  of  Sir  -Lancelot  of  tha 
Lake  with  the  queen  Ginebra  passed  exmsdf 
as  they  are  recorded;  that  honourable  duenna 
Quintaniona  being  their  mediatrix  and  eonfl* 
dante:  whence  originated  that  woU  known 
ballad,  so  much  admired  here  in  Spain,  '  Na?^ 
er  was  knight  by  ladies  so  well  served  aa  waa 
Sir 'Lancelot  when  he  came  finom  Britain:* 
with  the  rest  of  that  sweet  and  charming  acv 
count  of  his  amours  and  exploits.    Now,  from 
that  time,  the  order  of  chivalr}'  has  been  ai« 
tending  and  spreading  itself  through  miany 
and  divers  parts  of  the  world :  and  among 
those  of  the  profession  distinguished  and  ra* 
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■owiMd  for  heroie  deeds  was  the  Taliant 
^■■dii  de  Omol,  with  all  hit  eons  and  grand- 
•Qoai  to  the  fifth  generation;  the  valorous 
Fettzmarte  of  Hireani*;  and  the  never- 
MOQgh-to-be-praised  Tirante  the  White :  nay, 
•tea  almoia  in  oor  own  times,  we  have  seen, 
bstfd,  and  oooverwd  with,  the  invincible  and 
vakHtms  knight  Don  Belianis  of  Greece. 
TUB|  featleaMn,  is  to  be  a  knight-errant,  and 
the  cffder  of  ehivalry  is  what  I  have  described. 
To  this  otdeTy  as  I  said  before,  I,  thoagh  a 
dbuMr,  have  devcrted  myself;  and  the  same 
whieb  tiioas  kaighti  profoss  do  I  profess  also: 
therefore  am  I  travelling  through  these  soli- 
tudes and  dessrts  in  quest  of  adventures,  with 
A  determined  rssolntion  to  oppose  my  arm 
nod  m  J  person  to  the  most  perilous  Uiat  for- 
tone  may  present,  in  aid  of  the  weak  and  the 
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Bf  this  discourse  the  travellers  were  folly 
oooviaoed  of  the  diitordered  state  of  Don 
QoizoCes  mind;  and  the  species  of  insanity 
with  which  they  perceived  him  to  be  affected 
struck  them  with  the  same  surprise  that  all  felt 
apoQ  tnl  disoovering  it  Vivaldo,  who  was 
a  man  of  discernment,  and  withal  of  a  gay 
disposition,  to  enliven  the  remainder  of  their 
jovney  to  the  funeral  mountain,  resolved  to 
give  him  an  opportunity  of  pursuing  bis  ex- 
travagant diioonrse.  He,  therefore,  said  to 
hta^  **  In  my  opinion,  sir  knight-errant,  you 
have  engaged  in  one  of  the  most  austere  pro- 
fowoiis  upon  earth;  more  rigid  even  than 
that  of  the  Carthusian  monks.'*  ''  That  order 
ef  monks  may  be  as  rigid,"  answered  our  Don 
Quote ;  ^  but  that  it  is  equally  necessary  to 
the  world  I  am  much  inclined  to  doubt ;  for, 
lo  say  the  truth,  the  soldier  who  executes  his 
eqicaia*s  orders  does  no  less  than  the  captain 
^■»**>r  who  gives  him  the  orders.  I  would 
mj  that  the  religious  order,  in  peace  and  tran- 
fnillity,  implore  heaven  for  the  good  of  the 
world:  but  we  soldiers  and  knights  really 
SBoeate  what  they  pray  for,  defending  it  with 
the  screogth  of  our  arms  and  the  edge  of  our 
not  under  covert,  but  in  open  field; 
to  the  intolerable  beams  of  the  sum- 

r  s  son,  and  the  chilling  frosts  of  winter. 
we  are  God*s  ministers  upon  earth,  and 
dM  arms  by  which  he  executes  hb  Justice. 
Aad«  as  the  afiairs  of  war,  and  those  apper- 
to  it,  cannot  be  put  in  execution  with- 

toilv  paint  aod  labour,  so  they  who  pro- 


fees  it  must,  unquestionably,  endure  more 
than  those  who,  in  peace  and  repose,  are  em- 
ployed in  praying  to  heaven  to  assist  them, 
and  who  can  do  but  little  for  themselves.  1 
mean  not  to  say,  nor  do  I  entertain  such  a 
thought,  that  the  state  of  the  knight-errant  is 
as  good  as  that  of  the  religious  recluse:  I 
would  only  infer,  from  what  I  suffer,  that  it  is, 
doubtless,  more  laborious,  more  bastinadoed, 
more  hungry  and  thirsty,  more  wretched, 
more  ragged,  and  more  lousy :  for  there  is  no 
doubt  but  that  the  knights-errant  of  old  suf- 
fered much  in  the  course  of  their  lives;  if 
some  of  them  were  raised  to  empires  by  the 
valour  of  their  arm,  in  good  truth,  they  paid 
dearly  for  it  in  blood  and  sweat :  and,  after 
all,  had  they  been  without  the  assistance  of 
enchanters  and  sages,  their  hopes  would  have 
been  fhistrated,  and  their  wishes  unattained.*^ 
^  I  am  of  the  same  opinion,*'  replied  the 
traveller :  *^  but  one  thing,  among  many  others 
which  appear  to  me  to  be  censurable  in 
knights-errant,  is  that,  when  tliey  are  prepar- 
ed to  engage  in  some  great  and  perilous  ad- 
venture, to  the  manifest  hazard  of  their  lives, 
at  tlie  moment  of  attack,  they  never  think  of 
commending  themselves  to  God,  as  every 
christian  is  bound  to  do  at  such  a  crisis,  but 
rather  commend  themselves  to  their  mistress- 
es, and  that  with  as  much  fervour  and  de- 
votion as  if  they  were  really  their  God:  a 
thing  which,  to  me,  savours  of  puganism  I  ^ 
"'  Sigtior,**  answered  Don  Quixote,  ''  this  can 
by  no  means  be  otherwise ;  and  the  kni^t- 
errant  who  should  act  in  any  other  manner 
would  digress  much  from  his  duty:  for  it  is  a 
received  maxim  and  custom  in  chivalry  that 
the  knight-errant,  who,  on  the  point  of  en- 
gaging in  some  great  feat  of  arms,  has  hb  lady 
before  him,  must  turn  his  eyes  fondly  and 
amorously  towards  her,  as  if  imploring  her 
favour  and  protection,  in  the  hazardous  en- 
terprise tliat  awaits  him ;  and,  even  if  nobody 
hear  him,  he  must  pronounce  some  words 
between  his  teeth,  by  which  he  commends 
himself  to  her  with  his  whole  heart :  and  of 
thb  we  have  innumerable  examples  in  libtory. 
Kor  b  it  thence  to  be  inferred  that  they  neglect 
commending  themselves  to  God :  for  there  b 
time  and  opportunity  enough  to  do  it  in  the 
counte  of  the  action.**  ^*  Notwitlistanding  all 
that,**  replied  the  traveller,  ^I  have  on« 
scruple  still  remaining;  for  1  have  often  read 
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that,  words  arising  between  two  knights-er- 
rant, and  choler  beginning  to  kindle  in  them 
both,  they  turn  their  horses  round,  and  taking 
a  large  compass  about  the  field,  immediately 
encounter  at  full  speed ;  and,  in  the  midst  of 
their  career,  commend  themselves  to  their 
mistresses:  what  conmionly  happens  in  the 
encounter  is,  that  one  of  them  tumbles  back 
over  his  horse^s  crupper,  pierced  through  and 
through  by  his  adversary's  lance;  and,  if  the 
other  had  not  laid  hold  of  his  horse's  mane, 
he  must  have  fallen  to  the  ground;  now  I 
cannot  imagine  what  leisure  the  deceased  had 
to  commend  himself  to  God,  in  the  course  of 
so  expeditious  a  work.  Better  had  it  been  if 
the  words  he  spent  in  commending  himself  to 
his  lady,  \i\  the  midst  of  the  career,  had  been 
employed  as  the  duties  of  a  christian  require ; 
particularly,  as  I  imagine  that  all  knights- 
errant  have  not  ladies  to  commend  themselves 
to;  because  they  are  not  all  in  love."  "That 
cannot  be,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  "I  say, 
there  cannot  be  a  knight-errant  without  a 
mistress ;  for  it  is  as  essential  and  as  natural 
for  them  to  be  enamoured,  as  for  the  sky  to 
have  stars:  and,  most  certainly,  no  history 
exists  in  which  a  knight-errant  is  to  be  found 
without  an  amour;  for,  from  the  very  cir- 
cumstance of  his  being  without,  he  would  not 
be  acknowledged  as  a  legitimate  knight,  but  a 
bastard  who  had  entered  the  fortress  of  chival- 
ry, not  by  the  gate,  but  over  the  pales,  like  a 
thief  and  a  robber."  "  Nevertheless,"  said  the 
traveller,  ^^  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  remember 
having  read  that  Don  Galaor,  brother  to  the 
valorous  Amadis  de  Gaul,  never  had  a  parti- 
cular mistress,  to  whom  he  might  commend 
himself:  notwithstanding  which,  he  was  Ho 
less  esteemed,  and  was  a  very  valiant  and 
fkmou!«  knight."  To  which  our  Don  Qaixote 
answered :  "  Sigfior,  one  swallow  makes  not 
a  summer.  Moreover,  I  know  that  Don  Galaor 
was  in  secret  very  deeply  enamoured ;  besides 
the  general  love  that  he  entertained  towards 
all  whom  he  thought  handsome :  a  propensity 
natural  to  him,  and  which  he  was  unable  to 
control.  Bnt,  in  shorts,  it  is  well  ascertained 
that  there  was  one  whom  he  had  made  mis- 
tress of  his  devotion,  and  to  whom  he  often 
commended  himself,  but  very  secretly;  for 
upon  this  quality  of  secrecy  he  especially  valued 
himself." 
**  If  it  is  essenUal  that  every  knight-errant 


be  a  lover,"  said  the  traveller,  ^*  it  may  weB 
be  presumed  that  you  are  yourself  one,  being 
of  the  profession ;  and,  if  you  do  not  pique 
yourself  upon  the  same  secrecy  as  Don  Galaor, 
I  earnestly  entreat  you,  in  the  name  of  all  this 
good  company,  and  in  my  own,  to  tell  us  thd 
name,  country,  quality,  and  beauty  of  your 
mistress,  who  cannot  but  account  herself  hap- 
py that  all  the  world  should  know  that  she  is 
loved  and  served  by  so  worthy  a  knight^ 
Here  Don  Quixote  breathed  a  deep  ngh,  and 
said:  "I  cannot  positively  affirm  whether 
that  sweet  enemy  of  mine  is  pleased,  or  not| 
that  the  world  should  know  I  am  her  servant: 
I  can  only  say,  in  answer  to  what  you  so  very 
courteously  enquire  of  me,  that  her  name  b 
Dulcinea ;  her  country  Toboso,  a  town  of  lii 
Mancha ;  her  quality  at  least  that  of  a  prin* 
cess,  since  she  is  my  queen  and  soverdgn 
lady;  her  beauty  more  than  human,  since  in 
her  all  the  impossible  and  chimerical  attributes 
of  beauty,  which  the  poets  ascribe  to  their 
mistresses,  are  realized :  for  her  hair  is  gold, 
her  forehead  the  Elysian  fields,  her  eyebrows 
rainbows,  her  eyes  suns,  her  cheeks  roees,  her 
lips  coral,  her  teeth  pearls,  her  neck  alabaster, 
her  bosom  marble,  her  hands  ivory,  her  white- 
ness snow;  and  the  parts  which  modesty 
veils  from  human  sight,  I  apprehend  to  be 
such  as  the  most  exalte  imagination  alone 
may  conceive,  but  find  no  parallel."  "We 
would  fain  know,"  replied  Vivaldo,  "her 
lineage,  race,  and  family."  To  which  Don 
Quixote  answered :  "  She  is  not  of  the  ancient 
Roman  Curtii,  Caii,  or  the  Scipios,  nor  of  the 
modem  Colonnas  or  Ursinis;  nor  of  the  Mon- 
cadas  and  Reqnesenes  of  Catalonia ;  neither  is 
she  of  the  Rebellas  and  Yillanovas  of  Vakn- 
tia :  the  Palafoxes,  Nuzas,  Rocabertia,  Corel- 
las,  Lunas,  Alagones,  Urreas,  Fozes,  and  Giir> 
reas  of  Arragon :  the  Cerdas,  Manriques,  Men- 
dozas,  and  Guzmans  of  Castile ;  the  \leneas 
tros,  Pallas  and  Meneses  of  Portugal :  bnt  die 
is  of  those  of  Toboso  de  La  Mancha ;  a  lineage^ 
though  modern,  yet  such  as  may  give  a  noble 
beginning  to  the  most  illustrious  fiunilies  of 
fhture  ages :  and  in  this  let  no  one  oontradiol 
me,  unless  it  be  on  the  conditions  that  Zer- 
bina  fixed  under  the  arms  of  Orlando,  where 
it  said: 


*Th«t  Knlcbt  alone  Umm  vms  iliall  mow 
Who  dnret  Ox)aiido*i  proweM  pror*.'  ** 
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**  AltlMii^  mine  be  of  the  CachopineB  of 
livedo,^  reptied  the  tnyeller,  **I  dare  not 
eompwe  it  with  that  d  Toboso  de  la  Mancha; 
tlHNiii^  to  lay  the  troth,  no  rach  appellation 
ktth,  tin  now,  erer  reached  my  ears/'  ^^  Is  it 
poaftle  yoa  ahoold  nerer  have  heard  of  it  I '' 
aiwfl^itnmA  Don  Qnizote.  All  the  party  had 
with  great  attention  to  thb  dialogue ; 
even  the  goatherds  and  shepherds  per- 
ethred  the  eicwfre  distraction  of  our  knight. 
Saadio  Fana  alone  beliered  all  that  his 
maitcr  said  to  be  troe,  knowing  who  he  was, 
tad  haring  be«i  acquainted  with  liim  from 
childhood :  bot  he  had  some  donbts  as  to  that 
part  which  oonoerned  the  fair  Dolcinea  del 
Toboeo ;  nerer  haTing  heard  of  such  a  name 
or  inch  a  prinees,  although  he  lived  so  near 
ToboiO. 

Thos  coQTentng,  they  proceeded  on,  when 
they  disoemed,  throng  a  cleft  between  two 
high  mountaina,  about  twenty  shepherds  com- 
ing down,  aD  clad  in  Jerkins  of  black  wool, 
and  crowned  with  garlands,  some  of  which, 
as  appeared  afterwards,  were  yew,  and  some 
of  eyprtes.    Six   of  them    carried   a   bier, 
ooTcred  with  Tarious  flowers  and  boughs. 
Upon  which   one   of  the   goiftherds   said: 
**  Those  who  come  yonder  are  bearing  the 
corpse  of  Chrysoetom ;  and  at  the  foot  of  yon- 
der mountain  is  the  place  where  he  desired  to 
be  interred."    They  made  haste  therefore  to 
reach  them ;  which  they  did  Just  as  the  bier 
was  set  down  on  the  ground ;  and  four  of  them, 
with  sharp  pickaxes,  were  making  the  grave 
by  the  ffide  of  a  hard  rock.     After  mutual 
salutations,  Don  Quixote  and  his  company 
wtnt  to  take  a  view  of  the  bier;  upon  which 
they  saw  a  dead  body,  strewed  with  flowers, 
IB  the  dre«  of  a  shepherd,  apparently  about 
thirty  years  of  age;  and,  though  dead,  it  was 
evident  that  his  countenance  had  been  beauti- 
fU,  and  his  figure  elegant     Several  books 
a  great  nwnber  of  papers,  some  open  and 
folded,  lay  round  him  on  the  bier.    All 
Aa(t  were  present,  spectators,  as  well  as  those 
who  were  opening  the  grave,  kept  a  marvel- 
low  silence,  until  one  of  those  who  had  borne 
thedeccaeed  said  to  another :  ^ Observe  care- 
fUly,  Ambroeio,  whether  this  be  the  place 
whkb  (Jhrysostom  mentioned,  since  you  wish 
Is  be  so  exaet  in  executing  his  wilL"    ^  It  is 
Wra,"*  answered  Ambrosio :  **  for  in  this  very 
ny  vah^py  fHeod  often  told  me  of  his 


woe.  Here  it  was,  he  told  me,  that  he  first  be- 
held that  mortal  enemy  of  the  human  race; 
here  it  was  that  he  dedared  to  her  his  no  less . 
honourable  than  ardent  passion ;  here  it  was 
that  Maroela  finaUy  undeceived  and  treated 
him  with  such  disdain  that  she  put  an  end  to 
the  tragedy  of  his  miserable  life;  and  here, 
in  memory  of  so  many  misfortunes,  he  de- 
sired to  be  deposited  in  the  bowels  oif  eternal 
oblivion." 

Then,  addressing  himself  to  Don  Quixote 
and  the  travellers,  he  thus  continued :  *^  This 
body,  sirs,  which  you  are  regarding  with*  com- 
passionate eyes,  was  the  receptacle  of  a  soul 
upon  which  heaven  had  bestowed  an  infinite 
portion  of  its  treasures :  this  is  the  body  of 
Chrysoetom,  who  was  a  n^  of  rare  genius, 
matchless  courtesy,  and  unbounded  kindness ; 
he  was  a  phoenix  in  friendship,  magnificent 
without  ostentation,  grave  without  arrogance, 
cheerful  without  meanness ;  in  short,  the  first 
in  all  that  was  good,  and  second  to  none  in 
all  that  was  unfortunate.    He  loved,  and  was 
abhorred :  he  adored,  and  was  scorned :  he 
courted  a  savage;  he  solicited  a  statue;  he 
pursued  the  wind ;  he  called  aloud  to  the  de- 
sert ;  he  was  the  slave  of  ingratitude,  whose 
recompense  was  to  leave  him,  in  the  middle 
of  his  career  of  life,  a  prey  to  death,  inflicted 
by  a  certain  shepherdees,  whom  he  endea- 
voured to  render  immortal  in  the  memories 
of  men ;  as  these  papers  you  are^looking  at 
would  sufficiently  demonstrate,  had  he  not 
ordered  me  to  conmiit  them  to  the  flames,  at 
the  same  time  that  his  body  was  deposited 
in  the  earth."    ^  You  would  then  be  more 
rigorous   and  crael  to  them,"  said  Vivaldo, 
i^than  their  master  himself;  for  it  is  neither 
just  nor  wise  to  fidfil  the  will  of  him  who 
commands  what  is  utterly  unreasonable.    Au- 
gustus Ciesar  deemed  it  wrong  to  consent  to 
the  execution  of  what  the  dinne  Mantuan 
commanded   in   his  will;   therefore,  Sigflor 
Ambrosio,  although  you  commit  your  friend^s 
body  to  the  earth,  do  not  couunlt  his  writings 
also  to  oblivion ;  and  if  he  has  ordained,  like 
a  man  aggrieved,  do  not  you  fulfil  like  one 
without  discretion ;  but  rather  preserve  these 
papers,  in  order  that  the  cruelty  of  Maroela 
may  still  be  remembered,  and  serve  fur  an  ex- 
ample to  thbee  who  shall  live  in  times  to 
come,  that  they  may  avoid  fidling  duwn  the 
like  precipices;  for  I  am  acquainted,  as  weli 
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as  my  companionB  here,  with  the  story  of  this 
your  enamoared  and  deepairmg  friend;  we 
know  also  your  friendship,  and  the  ooca- 
sion  of  his  death,  and  what  he  ordered  on  his 
death-bed:  from  which  lamentable  history 
we  may  conclnde  how  great  has  been  the 
omelty  of  Marcela,  the  love  of  Chrysostom, 
and  the  sincerity  of  yonr  friendship;  and 
also  learn  the  end  of  those  who  ran  headlong 
in  the  path  that  delirious  passion  presents  to 
their  view.  Last  night  we  heard  of  Chrysos- 
tom's  death,  and  that  he  was  to  be  interred  in 
this  place:  led,  therefore,  by  cariosity  and 
compassion,  we  tamed  oat  of  oar  way,  and 
determined  to  behold  with  oar  eyes  what  had 
interested  as  so  maoh  in  the  recital :  and  in 
retnm  for  our  pity,  and  oar  desire  to  give  aid 
had  it  been  possible,  we  beseech  yoa,  O  wise 
Ambroeio,  at  least  I  request  it  on  my  own  be- 
half that  you  will  not  bam  the  papers,  bat 
allow  me  to  take  some  of  them."  Then, 
without  waiting  for  the  shepherd^s  reply,  he 
stretched  out  his  hand  and  took  some  of 
those  that  were  nearest  to  him :  upon  which 
Ambroeio  said:  **Out  of  ciyility,  signer,  I 
will  consent  to  your  keeping  those  you  have 
taken ;  but  if  you  expect  that  I  shall  forbear 
burning  those  that  remain,  you  are  deceived." 
Yiyaldo,  desirous  of  seeing  what  the  papers 
contained,  immediately  opened  one  of  them, 
and  found  that  it  was  entitled,  *^  The  song  of 
Despair."  ^mbrosio,  hearing  it,  said :  **  This 
is  the  last  thing  which  the  unhappy  man 
wrote;  and  that  all  present  may  conceive, 
sigflor,  to  what  a  state  of  misery  he  was  re- 
duced, read  it  aloud ;  for  you  will  have  time 
enough  while  they  are  digging  the  grave." 
"'  That  I  will  do  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Yi- 
▼aldo :  and,  as  all  the  by-stander«  had  the 
same  desire,  they  assembled  round  him,  and 
he  read,  in  an  audible  voice,  as  follows. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


wncR  ooHTAm  nni  vmrkmxQ 


or 


CHBTSOSTOirS  BONO. 

L 

Boroi,  ernel  nudd,  yoa  foroe  ma  to  prodaim 
From  dimo  to  dloM  the  tzlamplis  of  jtnr 
Ltt  b«a  ttadf  iBipIn  mj  toitu'd 


Wttti  mounftd  aunbcn,  and  voCbim  ibj 
WhlLit  th«  Md  piMM  of  my  brokm  hoMt 
Mix  with  th«  doleful  ftooentt  of  mj  toagae^ 
At  ooee  to  toll  my  grieft  and  thj  exploits 
Hear  ttiea,  and  Uatea  with  attentlTe  ear. 
Not  tdbannoDioiii  aoondi^  bat  eeboUif 
Fetched  ftom  the  bottom  of  my  lab'itaf  bnan^ 
To  ean,  In  splto  of  thee,  my  raging  anart 


; 


The  lioa^a  rtiar,  the  howl  of  midnight  wotrai^ 
The  scaly  serpenfs  hlM,  the  raren^s  eraak. 
The  baret  of  fighting  winds  that  tos  the  i 
The  widowed  owl  and  tartle*s  plalntire 
With  aU  the  din  of  heU*s  infernal  erew. 
From  my  grierM  Boal  fbrth  tasae  in  one  aoqad. 
Leaving  my  senaes  all  eooflued  and  kat 
For  ah  I  no  eommon  langoage  can  ozpnai 
The'erael  pains  that  toitars  my  sad  heart 

IXL 

Yet  let  not  Echo  bear  the  moamfhl  aoandi 
To  where  old  Tagos  rolls  his  yellow  saiid% 
Or  Betis,  erown'd  with  oUves,  pouia  hb  flood. 
Bat  here,  *midst  rocks  and  prtciptoes  deep^ 
Or  to  obseore  and  sUeat  TaliBa  rMnor^d, 
On  shores  by  haman  footsteps  aerer  trod, 
Where  the  gay  san  ne'er  lifts  bis  radiant  crii^ 
Or  with  th*  inrenom'd  race  of  sarage  beasts 
That  range  the  howling  wildemeas  Ibr  food, 
Will  I  proclaim  the  story  of  my  woes; 
Poor  privilege  of  grief !  whilst  echoes  hoarsa 
Gatch  the  sad  tale,  and  spread  it  roaad  the  woril 

IT. 

Disdain  gires  death ;  saspidoaa,  true  or  iUas^ 

O'ertom  the  impatient  ndnd;  with  sorer  stroifca 

Fell  Jealousy  destroys;  tbt  pangs  of  ahaenea 

No loTsr  can  sappoit;  nor flnneat  hope 

Can  dissipate  the  dread  of  cold  neglect; 

Yet  I,  strange  fkte  1  though  jealoas,  thoas^  dMaM, 

Absent,  and  sore  of  oold  negleOt,  stUl  lire, 

And  ^midst  die  Tarloos  torments  I  endorse 

Mo  rsy  of  hope  e'er  darted  on  my  soal ; 

Nor  woald  I  hope ;  rather  in  deep  despair 

Wm  I  sit  down  and  brooding  o'er  my  griel^ 

Tow  ererlasting  abaenee  from  her  sigh. 


Can  hopft  and  ftar  at  once  Che  soul 
Or  hope  aabiAat  with  aarsr  caosa  of  fear? 
Bhall  I,  to  shot  oat  Mghtftal  jeakmqr. 
Close  my  sad  eyes,  i#h«ii  eTyy  pang  I  feel 
Preaenti  the  hideoas  phantom  to  my  Tiew  f 
What  wrsteh  so  credaloos  bat  most  embne» 
DIstrast  with  open  anna,  when  he  beholds 
IHsdahi  arow'd,  soq;dcloos  rsalli'd. 
And  troth  itself  eooreited  to  a  lie  ? 
O  crael  tyrant  of  die  rsalm  of  lore^ 
Flerse  jealoasy,  arm  with  a  swcid  this  httd. 
Or  thoa,  disdain,  a  twisted  cord  bestow. 

Let  me  not  blame  my  fets^  hot  dying  think 
The  naan  most  bkot  who  lores,  the  sool  most  ftw 
That  lore  has  most  enthrsITd.    Still  to  my 
Let  flmcy  paint  the  tyiaat  of  my  heart 
Beaoteoas  in  mind  as  Ihoa,  and  fai  myaelf 
Btin  let  me  find  the  aooroe  of  her  dladala; 
Coateat  to  soffer,  ilaee  Imperial  lora 
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toth«vUiliiagw1wta. 


TIL 


■M  to  4«pili;  ad  Mm  to  dwth, 
Iktt  «d  toto  or  my  oatlnMlj  ftU 
web  Ckj  mi;  Ikoofb  UdMarr*  ftrfgh, 
T«a  Mt  Iktt  kMv*k  or  tkoM  bflgkt  •7«  IB  griei; 
Xcr  4*D^  M»  pl^ftog  mi;  to  toO  tiM  world 
At  Imc^  Bf  dMCk  bM  tifiiiiqph«d  o*«  thy  loani ; 
I  &7  tarn  la  ■iifl«»  and  ctbbrnle, 
—  •■■■  ctwiwmam  Of  joy^ 

i!  SMdlMdfcMMBltot  too  wan  I  know 
If  J  6mA'»  fkj  ilMrtglovj  and  tliy  prtdc 


■0  JO 


Tm. 

of  tbo  dark  abjM; 
thy  sacxtlBcnfaliM  thlnt, 
JtojphM^  thy  itfll  wtarnteg  rtano; 
Vtin^  vtth  tha  Tvldifa  at  thy  baar^ 
Ukm.  hdaf  thy  giddy  whaal; 
y  «r  lot  «•  hjiMi«  iMoa  nay  bafatod. 
wttad  gftoft  teto  thia  bnail, 


(If  a 

Or«raiy«old 
ABd  lat  tha  Mpla 


B/baaartyiaM 


W7 
ber 


aOlhy 


wiatob  ao^  ritaa  may  olalm) 
daay*d  a  wtadfng-diaot 
oTthtabada^ 
idebtaMHMdira, 
tba  mooniftil  eboraa  joto, 
aloM  btllla  tha  wratab 
■■rtmaly  to  tba  gmva 


n. 
aad  dilld  of  my  daapalr, 
bat,  ilaaa  my  ■  lobjhad  teto 
lot,  who  gaira  tbaa  hlilh, 
boriedfamy  tombi 


Chrjiostoni^t  aoDg  wm  much  approred  by 
thoa*  who  hc«rd  it :  bot  be  who  raid  it  laid 
it  did  Dot  leeni  to  agree  with  the  account  he 
had  beard  of  the  reserve  and  goodnees  of 
Maroela ;  for  Chryeoetom  complains  in  it  of 
)ialoQ«j.  fiwpieioii,  and  abeeiice,  all  to  the 
pr^fodiee  of  her  credit  and  good  name.  Am- 
brario,  being  well  acquainted  with  the  most 
UddcB  thooghte  of  his  friend,  sdd  in  reply : 
'^To  miktfy  yoo,  tigflor,  on  this  point,  I  must 
iafomi  yon  that,  when  my  unhappy  fHend 
vfoce  this  song,  he  was  absent  from  Maroela, 
frooi  whom  be  had  vnlantarily  banished  him- 
nl(  to  try  whether  absence  would  have  upon 
Urn  its  ordinary  effect:  and,  as  an  absent 
bfw  is  dkftiirbed  by  every  shadow,  so  was 
ChrysostfliD  tormented  with  causeless  jealousy 
mk  SMpiriims;  thus  the  truth  of  all  which 
rsfKMts  of  llarcela*s  goodness,  remains 
and,  excepting  that  she  is  cruel, 
rhai  amguiti  and  very  dIsdainfbL  envy 


itself  neither  ought,  nor  can,  charge  her  with 
any  defect"  *^Tou  are  right,"  answered 
Yivaldo ;  who,  as  he  was  going  to  read  an- 
other of  the  papers  he  had  saved  from  the 
fire,  was  interrupted  by  a  wonderful  visioii 
(for  such  it  seemed)  that  suddenly  presented 
itself  to  their  sight:  for,  on  the  top  of  the 
rock  under  which  they  were  digging  the 
gftive,  appeared  the  shepherdees  Marcela  her- 
self, so  beautiful  that  her  beauty  even  sur- 
passed the  fjEime  of  it  Those  who  had  never 
seen  her  until  that  time  beheld  her  with  si- 
lence and  admiration:  and  those  who  had 
been  accustomed  to  the  sight  of  her  were 
now  surprised  at  her  appearance.  But  as 
soon  as  Ambrosio  had  espied  her,  he  said, 
with  indignation,  ^  Comest  thou,  O  fierce  bar 
silisk  of  these  mountains,  to  see  whether  the 
wounds  of  this  wretch,  whom  thy  cruelty 
has  dq>rived  of  life,  will  bleed  afresh  at  thy 
appearance?  or  comest  thou  to  triumph  ii 
the  cruel  exploits  of  thy  inhuman  disposition, 
which  fh>m  that  eminence  thou  beholdest,  as 
the  merciless  Kero  gazed  on  the  flames  of 
burning  Rome?  or  insolently  to  trample  on 
this  unhappy  corse,  as  did  the  impious  daugh- 
ter on  that  of  her  &ther  Tarquin?*  Tell  us 
quickly  for  what  thou  comest,  or  what  thou 
wouldst  have :  for,  nnce  I  know  that  Chry* 
sostom,  while  living,  never  disobeyed  thee,  I 
will  take  care  that  all  those  who  called  them- 
selves his  friends  shall  obey  the^  although 
he  is  now  no  more." 

^  I  come  not,  O  Ambrosio,  for  any  of  those 
purposes  you  have  mentioned,"  answered 
Marcela;  *^but  to  vindicate  myself^  and  to 
declare  how  unreasonable  those  are  who 
blame  me  for  their  own  sufiTerings,  or  for  the 
death  of  Chrysostom :  and  therefore  I  entreat 
you  all  to  hear  me  with  attention ;  for  1  need 
not  spend  much  time,  nor  use  many  words, 
to  convince  persons  of  sense.  Heaven,  as 
you  say,  made  me  handsome,  and  to  such  a 
degree  that  my  beauty  impels  you  involunta- 
rily to  love  me ;  and,  in  return  for  tliis  pas- 
sion, yon  pretend  that  I  am  bound  to  love 
you.  I  know,  by  the  understanding  which 
God  has  given  me,  that  whatever  is  beautifbl 
is  amiable ;  but  I  cannot  conceive  that  the 


•  ItAoaldbaTabaaaSarrtaaTaOM^vbewaalrfharar 
Tama.  Bol  Tarqala.  (TU  LIt.  Lik  L  a  41)  Tkli  mii- 
bikatipfohahlyowiac  to  iiril— i  to  thai 
tbaa  fa  tba  priator.    P, 
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object  beloved  for  its  beauty  is  obliged  to 
return  love  for  love.  Besides,  it  maj  happen 
that  the  lover  is  a  deformed  and  uglj  person ; 
and,  being  on  that  account  an  object  of  dis- 
gust, it  would  seem  inconsistent  to  saj  I  love 
yoQ  for  your  beauty ;  you  must  love  me  al- 
thou^  I  am  ugly.  But  supposing  beauty  to 
be  equal,  it  does  not  follow  that  inclination 
should  be  mutual :  for  all  beauty  does  lAt 
inspire  love.  Some  please  the  sight  without 
captivating  the  affections.  If  all  beauties 
were  to  enamour  and  captivate,  the  hearts  of 
mankind  would  be  in  a  continual  state  of  per- 
plexity and  confusion,  without  knowing  where 
to  fix :  for  beautiful  objects  being  infinite,  the 
sentiments  they  inspire  must  also  be  infinite. 
And  I  have  heard  say  true  love  cannot  be 
divided,  and  must  be  voluntary  and  uncon- 
strained. If  so,  why  would  you  have  me 
yield  my  heart  by  compulsion,  urged  only 
because  you  say  you  love  me?  For  pray, 
tell  me,  if  heaven,  instead  of  giving  me  beauty, 
had  made  me  unsightly,  would  it  have  been  j  ust 
in  me  to  have  complained  that  you  did  not 
love  me  ?  Besides,  you  must  consider  that  the 
beauty  I  possess  is  not  my  own  choice ;  but, 
such  as  it  is,  heaven  bestowed  it  freely,  unso- 
licited by  me :  and,  as  the  viper  does  not  de- 
serve blame  for  her  sting,  Uiough  she  kills 
with  it,  because  it  is  given  her  by  nature,  as 
little  do  I  deserve  reprehension  for  being 
handsome ;  for  beauty,  in  a  modest  woman, 
is  like  fire,  or  a  sharp  sword  at  a  distance : 
neither  doth  the  one  bum,  nor  the  other 
wound,  those  that  come  not  too  near  them. 
Honour  and  virtue  are  ornaments  of  the  soul, 
without  which  the  body,  though  it  be  really 
beautiful,  ought  not  to  be  thou^t  so.  Now. 
if  modesty  be  one  of  the  virtues  which  most 
ftdoms  and  beautifies  both  body  and  mind, 
why  should  she  who  is  loved  for  being  beau- 
tiful, part  with  it  to  gratify  the  desires  of  him 
who,  merely  for  his  own  pleasure,  endeavours 
to  destroy  it  ?  I  was  bom  free,  and,  that  I 
might  live  free,  I  chose  the  solitude  of  these 
fields.  The  trees  on  these  mountains  are  my 
companions :  the  clear  waters  of  these  brooks 
are  my  mirrors :  to  the  trees  and  the  waters 
I  devote  my  meditations  and  my  beauty.  I 
am  fire  at  a  dbtance,  and  a  sword  afar  off. 
Those  whom  my  person  has  enamoured,  my 
words  have  undeceived;  and,  if  love  be 
Qoorished  by  hopes,  as  I  gave  none  to  Chry- 


sostom,  nor  gratified  those  of  any  one  else, 
surely  it  may  be  said  that  his  own  obstinaey, 
rather  than  my  craelty,  destroyed  him. 
If  it  be  objected  to  me  that  his  intentaoos 
were  honourable,  and  that  therefore  I  on^t 
to  have  complied  with  them,  I  answer  that 
when,  in  this  very  place  where  his  gntTe  is 
now  digging,  he  made  known  to  me  hii 
favourable  sentiments,  I  told  him  that  it  was 
my  resolution  to  live  in  perpetual  solitade, 
and  that  the  earth  alone  should  6i\joy  the 
fruit  of  my  seclusion,  and  the  spoils  of  my 
beauty :  and  if  he,  notwithstanding  all  tlda 
frankness,  would  obstinately  persevere  against 
hope,  and  sail  against  the  wind,  is  it  surprising 
that  he  should  be  overwhelmed  in  the  gulf 
of  his  own  folly  ?  K  I  had  held  him  in  ra»- 
pense,  I  had  been  false :  if  I  had  complied 
with  him,  I  had  acted  contrary  to  my  better 
purposes  and  resolution.  He  persisted,  al* 
though  undeceived;  he  despaired,  without 
being  hated.  Consider  now,  whether  it  be 
reasonable  to  lay  the  blame  of  his  sufferingi 
upon  me.  Let  him  who  is  deceived  complain ; 
let  him  to  whom  fiuth  is  broken  despair ;  let 
him  whom  I  shall  encourage  presume;  and 
let  him  vaunt  whom  I  shall  admit:  but  let 
me  not  be  called  crael  or  murderous  by  those 
whom  I  neither  promise,  deceive,  enooorage, 
nor  admit.  Heaven  has  not  yet  ordained 
that  I  should  love  by  destiny;  and  from 
loving  by  choice  I  desire  to  be  excused.  Let 
every  one  of  those  who  solicit  me  profit  by 
this  general  declaration ;  and  be  it  understood 
henceforward  that,  if  any  one  dies  for  me,  ha 
dies  not  through  jealousy  or  disdain ;  for  ika 
who  loves  none  can  make  none  jealooa,  and  aia- 
cerity  ought  not  to  pass  for  disdain.  Let  him 
who  calls  me  savage  and  a  basilisk  shun  me  •• 
a  mischievous  and  evil  thing ;  let  him  who  oaUt 
me  ungrateful  not  serve  me ;  him  who  thinks 
me  crael  not  follow  me :  for  this  savage,  this 
basilisk,  this  ungratefiil,  this  crael  thing,  will 
never  either  seek,  serve,  or  follow  them.  If 
Chrysostom^s  impatience  and  presumptuous 
passion  killed  him,  why  should  my  modest 
conduct  and  reserve  be  blamed?  If  I  pre> 
serve  my  purity  unspotted  among  these  trees, 
why  should  he  denre  me  to  lose  it  among  men  f 
I  possess,  as  you  all  know,  wealth  of  my  own, 
and  do  not  covet  more.  My  conditioQ  is  fr^e, 
and  I  am  not  inclined  to  subject  myself  to 
restraint    I  neither  love  nor  hat^  tny  bo^J* 
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I  MJthfr  daodve  thb  man,  nor  Uj  snares  for 
tbat.  I  neither  ci^de  one,  nor  divert  myself 
with  another.  The  modest  oonyersation  of 
the  shepherdesses  of  these  yillagea,  and  the 

of  my  goats,  are  my  entertainment.  My 
are  bonnded  within  these  mountains, 
ad,  if  my  thoogfats  extend  beyond  them,  it 
is  to  eoolemplaie  the  beaoty  of  heaven — steps 
by  iHiich  the  sool  asoends  to  its  original 
abode.**  Here  she  ceased,  and,  without  wait- 
big  for  a  leplyv  retired  into  the  most  inac- 
eessQile  part  of  the  neighbonring  mountain, 
learing  all  who  were  present  equally  sur- 
prised at  her  beaoty  and  good  sense. 

Some  of  those  whom  her  bright  eyes  had 
woonded,  heedless  of  her  express  declaration, 
seemed  isdiDed  to  follow  her;  which  Don 
Quixote  perceiving,  and  thinking  it  a  proper 
occasion  to  employ  his  chivalry  in  the  relief 
of  distrossed  damsels,  he  laid  his  hand  on  the 
hflt  of  his  sword,  and,  in  a  loud  voice,  said, 
^ha  no  person,  whatever  be  his  rank  and 
eoo^tioo,  presome  to  follow  the  beautiful 
Maroda,  on  pain  of  incurring  my  furious  in- 
Agnatioo.  She  has  demonstrated,  by  clear 
and  satisfiictory  arguments,  how  little  she  de- 
serves eensiire  on  account  of  Chrysostom^s 
isath,  and  how  averse  she  is  to  encourage 
aay  of  her  lovers ;  for  which  reason,  instead 
of  being  Allowed  and  persecuted,  she  ought 
to  be  hoDoored  and  esteemed  by  all  good  men 
im  the  world,  for  being  the  only  woman  in  it 
wikose  intentions  are  so  virtuous.**  Now, 
wiiether  it  was  owing  to  the  menaces  of  Don 
QaixoCe,  or  to  the  request  of  Ambrosio  that 
they  would  finish  the  last  oflSces  due  to  his 
friand,  none  of  the  shepherds  departed  until, 
the  grave  being  made  and  the  papers  burnt, 
the  body  of  Cluysostom  was  interred,  not 
without  many  tears  from  the  spectators. 
cfesed  the  sepulchre  with  a  large  frag- 
of  a  rock,  until  a  tomb-stone  was  fin- 
which  Ambrosio  said  it  was  his  inten- 

to  provide,  and  to  inscribe  upon  it  the 
epitaph: 


TlMb«d7«rftWf«teh«d 

KflTd  by  ft  cHMl  maUTt  4kMm, 

la  iMtoM  b«l  MfWcttd  Itoik 

■•  Itrmi,  fcadL  hiplMi ywHh !  topvvrt 

TV  ^knwnm  tytiuqr  ariov% 


^ 


they  strewed  abondanoe  of  flowers 
boogha  on  the  grave,  and,  after  exprsa- 


sions  of  condolence  to  his  friend  Amorosio, 
they  took  their  leave  of  him.  Yivaldo  and 
his  companion  did  the  same ;  and  Don  Quix- 
ote bade  adieu  to  his  hosts  and  the  travellers, 
who  entreated  him  to  accompany  them  to 
Seville,  being  a  place  so  favourable  for  adven- 
tures that,  in  every  street  and  turning,  they 
were  to  be  met  with  in  greater  abundance 
than  in  any  other  place.  Don  Quixote  thanked 
them  for  their  information  and  courtesy,  but 
said  that  neither  his  inclination  nor  duty  would 
admit  of  his  going  to  Seville,  until  he  had 
cleared  all  those  mountains  of  the  robbers  and 
awwwins  with  which  they  were  said  to  be  in- 
fested. The  travellers,  hearing  his  good  res- 
olutions, would  not  importune  him  fiuther, 
but,  taking  leave  of  him,  pursued  their  Jour- 
ney, during  which  the  history  of  Marcela  and 
Chrysoetom,  as  well  as  the  frenzy  of  Don 
Quixote,  supplied  them  with  subjects  of  con- 
versation. The  knight,  on  his  part,  resolved 
to  go  in  quest  of  the  shepherdess  Marcela,  to 
make  her  an  offer  of  his  services ;  but  things 
took  a  different  course,  as  will  be  related  in 
the  progress  of  this  true  history. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


UULTSD    Tm  vxromnrATs    Avraimm 

BL  DOH  QUUOTS,  Df  MSSTDia  WIT!  OBRAOI 

umuawarpL  tajiouwiaj(i.  * 

Thb  sage  CHd  Ilamet  Benengeli  relates  that, 
when  Don  Quixote  had  taken  leave  of  his 
hosts,  and  all  of  those  who  were  present  at 
Cbrysostom*s  f^meral,  he  and  his  squire  en- 
tered the  same  wood  into  which  they  had 
seen  the  shepherdess  Marcela  enter.  And 
having  ranged  through  it  for  above  two  hours 
in  search  of  her  without  success  they  stopped 
in  a  meadow  full  of  fresh  grass,  near  which 
ran  a  pleasant  and  refreshing  brook ;  insomuch 
that  it  invited  and  compelled  them  to  paM 
there  the  sultry  hours  of  mid-day,  which  now 
became  very  oppressive.  Don  Quixote  and 
Sancho  alighted,  and,  leaving  the  ass  and 
Bozinante  at  large,  to  feed  upon  the  abundant 
grass,  they  ransacked  the  wallet,  and,  without 
any  ceremony,  in  friendly  and  sodal  wisa^ 
master  and  man  shared  what  it  contained. 
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Sanclio  had  taken  no  care  to  fetter  Rozinante, 
being  well  assured  his  disposition  was  so  cor- 
rect that  all  the  mares  of  the  pastures  of  Cor- 
dova would  not  provoke  him  to  any  indeco- 
rom.  But  fortune,  or  the  devil,  who  is  not 
always  asleep,  so  ordered  it  that  there  were 
grazing,  in  the  same  valley,  a  number  of  Gali- 
cian  mares,  belonging  to  certain  Yanguesian 
carriers,  whose  custom  it  is  to  pass  the  noon, 
with  their  drove,  in  places  where  there  is 
grass  and  water  ;  and  that,  where  Don  Quix- 
ote then  reposed,  suited  their  purpose.  Now 
it  so  happened  that  Rozinante  conceived  a  wish 
to  pay  his  respects  to  the  females,  and,  hav- 
ing them  in  the  wind,  he  changed  his  natural 
and  sober  pace  into  a  brisk  trot,  and,  without 
asking  his  master^s  leave,  departed  to  indulge 
his  inclination.  But  they  being,  as  it  seemed, 
more  disposed  to  feed  than  any  thing  else,  re- 
ceived him  with  their  heels  and  their  teeth, 
in  sueh  a  manner  that,  in  a  little  time,  his 
girths  broke,  and  he  lost  his  saddle.  But 
what  must  have  affected  him  more  sensibly 
was  that  the  carriers,  having  witnessed  his 
intrusion,  set  upon  him  with  their  pack-staves, 
and  so  belaboured  him  that  they  laid  him 
along  on  the  ground  in  wretched  plight. 

By  this  time  the  knight  and  squire,  having 
seen  the  drubbing  of  Rozinante,  came  up  in 
great  haste;  and  Don  Quixote  said,  ^^By 
what  I  see,  friend  Sancho,  these  are  no  knights, 
but  low  people  of  a  scoundrel  race.  I  tell 
thee  this,  because  thou  art  on  that  account 
justified  in  assisting  me  to  take  ample  re- 
venge for  the  outrage  they  have  done  to  Ro- 
zinante before  our  eyes."  "  What  the  devil 
of  revenge  can  we  take,"  answered  Sancho, 
•*  since  they  are  above  twenty,  and  we  no 
more  than  two,  and  perhaps  but  one  and  a 
half!  "  *^  I  am  equal  to  a  hundred !  "  replied 
Don  Quixote ;  and,  without  saying  more,  he 
laid  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and  flew  at  the 
Tanguesians ;  and  Sancho  did  the  same,  inci- 
ted by  the  example  of  his  master.  At  the 
first  blow,  Don  Quixote  gave  one  of  them  a 
terrible  wound  on  the  shoulder,  through  a 
leathern  doublet.  The  Yanguesians,  seeing 
themselves  assaulted  in  this  nmanner  by 
two  men  only,  seized  their  staves,  and,  sur- 
rounding them,  began  to  dispense  tlieir  blows 
with  great  vehemence  and  animosity;  and 
true  it  b  that  at  the  second  blow  they  brought 
Sancho  to  the  ground.    The  same  fate  befel 


Don  Quixote — his  courage  and  dexterity  avail* 
ing  him  nothing ;  and,  as  fate  would  have  it| 
he  fell  Just  at  Rozinante^s  feet,  who  had  not 
yet  been  able  to  rise.  Whence  we  may  learn 
how  unmercifully  pack-staves  will  bruise, 
when  put  into  rustic  and  wrathful  handa. 
The  Yanguesians,  ])erceiving  the  mischief  they 
had  done,  loaded  their  beasts  with  all  apeed^ 
and  pursued  their  Journey,  leaving  the  two 
adventurers  in  evil  plight. 

The  first  who  came  to  his  senses  was  San- 
cho Panza,  who,  finding  himself  doee  to  his 
master,  with  a  feeble  and  plaintive  voice  cried, 
^^  Sigfior  Don  Quixote  I  ah,  Sigfior  Don  Quix* 
ote !  "  ^^  What  wouldest  thou,  brother  San* 
cho  ? "  answered  the  knight,  in  the  same  fee- 
ble and  lamentable  tone.  *^  I  could  wish,  if 
it  were  possible,"  said  Sancho  Panza,  "your 
worship  would  give  me  two  draughts  of  that 
drink  of  Feo  Blass,  if  you  have  it  here  aft 
hand.  Perhaps  it  may  do  as  well  for  brdken 
bones  as  it  does  for  wounds."  "  Unhappy  I, 
that  we  have  it  not  I  "  answered  Don  Quiz* 
ote.  ^^  But  I  swear  to  thee,  Sancho  Panza,  on 
the  faith  of  a  knight-errant,  that  before  two 
days  pass  (if  fortune  decrees  not  otherwIaeX 
I  will  have  it  in  my  possession,  or  my  hands 
shall  fail  me  much."  ^^  But  in  how  many 
days,"  said  the  squire,  *^  does  your  worship 
think  we  shall  recover  the  use  of  our  feetf  " 
^^  For  my  part,"  answered  the  battered  kni^t, 
Don  Quixote,  ^^  I  cannot  ascertain  the  precise 
term :  but  I  alone  am  to  blame,  for  having 
laid  hand  on  my  sword  against  men  who 
were  not  knights  like  myself;  and  therefon, 
I  believe,  the  god  of  battles  has  permitted 
this  chastisement  to  fall  upon  me  as  a  punidn 
ment  for  having  transgressed  the  laws  of 
chivalry.  On  this  account,  brother  SandfeO^ 
it  is  requisite  that  tliou  shouldst  be  forewanad 
of  what  I  shall  now  tell  thee :  for  it  hl^i!|y 
concerns  the  welfiire  of  us  both :  and  It  ll 
this ;  that,  when  we  are  insulted  by  low  peo- 
ple of  this  kind,  do  not  stay  till  I  take  up  mj 
sword  against  them,  for  I  will  by  no  meiDB 
do  it;  but  do  thou  draw  thy  sword,  and 
chastise  them  to  thy  satisfaction.  If  tmj 
knights  shall  come  up  to  their  awwtanos^ 
I  shall  then  know  how  to  defend  thee,  and 
offend  them  with  all  my  might :  for  thon  hsift 
already  had  a  thousand  proofs  how  far  the 
valour  of  this  strong  arm  of  mine  extends  :*^-* 
so   arrogant  was   the   poor  gentleman  b^ 
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Tictory  ever  the  yaliant  Bis- 


BqI  Ssnclio  Ftnza  did  not  so  entirely  ap- 
prove kit  matter*!  inttractiont  as  to  forbear 
tsjln^  in  reply:  "Sir,  I  am  a  peaceable, 
tame,  quiet  man,  and  can  forgive  any  ii\jiiry 
wltataoerer :  for  I  have  a  wife  and  children 
to  maintain  and  bring  up:  to  that  give  roe 
Imto  to  ten  yonr  worahip,  by  way  of  hint, 
linoe  it  ia  not  finr  me  to  command,  that  I 
win  upon  no  aeconnt  draw  my  tword,  either 
agaioit  ptatant  or  againtt  knight;  and  that, 
from  tkia  time  Ibrward,  in  the  presence  of 
God,  I  forgire  afl  ii\jarieB  any  one  hat  done, 
or  tball  do,  me,  or  that  any  person  is  now 
dmng,  or  may  liereafler  do,  me,  whether  he 
be  high  or  low,  ridi  or  poor,  gentle  or  simple, 
without  excepting  any  state  or  condition 
whaterer."  Upon  which  his  master  said: 
""I  with  I  had  breath  to  talk  a  little  at  my 
and  that  the  pain  I  feel  in  this  rib  would 
long  enough  for  me  to  convince  thee, 
Pamca,  of  thy  error.  Hark  ye,  sinner,  should 
the  gale  of  fortune,  now  so  adverse,  change 
in  our  &TOiir,  filling  the  skils  of  our  desires, 
to  that  we  may  securely,  and  without  oppo- 
titioo,  make  the  port  of  some  one  of  those  isl- 
whidi  I  have  promised  thee,  what  would 
of  thee,  if^  when  I  had  gained  it,  and 
thee  lord  thereof^  thou  shouldest  render 
an  iaellcctoal  by  not  being  a  knight,  nor  de- 
to  be  one,  and  by  having  neither  valour 
raolntion  to  revenge  the  injuries  done 
or  to  defend  thy  dominions?  For  thou 
know  that,  in  kingdoms  and  provinces 
riy  eooquered,  the  minds  of  the  natives  are 
tC  wo  time  to  quiet,  nor  so  much  in  the  inter- 
ait  of  their  new  master,  but  there  is  still  ground 
to  fcar  that  they  will  endeavour  to  effect  a 
dbnge  of  things,  and  once  more,  as  they  call 
ill  try  their  fortune:  therefore  the  new  pos- 
ooght  to  have  understanding  to  know 
to  ooodoct  himself^  and  courage  to  act 
rdy  and  defensively,  on  every  occasion.** 
Ia  this  that  hath  now  befallen  us,**  answered 
^I  wish  I  had  been  fhmished  with 
nderttanding  and  valour  your  worship 
of:  but  I  swear,  on  the  faith  of  a  poor 
I  am  at  this  time  more  fit  for  pUusters 
Ateourses.  Try,  sir,  whether  you  are 
to  rbe,  and  we  will  help  up  Ronnante, 
be  doet  not  deaerve  it,  for  he  wat  the 
of  an  this  manling.    I  never 


believed  the  like  of  Rozinante,  whom  I  took 
to  be  chaste  and  as  peaceable  as  myself.  But 
it  is  a  true  saying,  that '  much  time  is  neces- 
sary to  know  people  thoroughly ;  *  and  that 
*we  are  sure  of  nothing  in  this  life.*  Who 
could  have  thought  that,  after  such  swingeing 
slashes  as  you  gave  that  luckless  adventurer, 
there  should  come  post,  as  it  were,  in  pursuit 
of  you,  this  vast  tempest  of  cudgel-strokes, 
whidi  has  discharged  itself  upon  our  shoul- 
ders f "  "  Thine,  Sancho,**  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote, "should,  one  would  think,  be  used  to 
such  storms;  but  mine,  that  were  brought 
up  between  muslins  and  cambrics,  must,  of 
course,  be  more  sensible  to  the  pain  of  this 
unfortunate  encounter.  And  were  it  not  that 
I  imagine — why  do  I  say  imagine  ?  did  I  not 
know  for  certain,  that  all  these  inconveniences 
are  inseparably  annexed  to  the  profession  of 
arms,  I  would  suffer  myself  to  die  here,  out 
of  pure  vexation.**  "  Since  these  mishaps," 
said  the  squire,  "  are  the  natural  fhiits  and 
harvest  of  chivalry,  pray  tell  me  whether 
they  come  often,  or  whether  they  have  their 
set  times  in  which  they  happen ;  for,  to  my 
thinking,  two  such  harvests  would  disable  us 
fh>m  ever  reaping  a  third,  if  God  of  his  infi- 
nite mercy  does  not  succour  us.** 

"Learn,  fHend  Sancho,**  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "that  the  lives  of  knights-errant 
are  subject  to  a  thousand  perils  and  disasters ; 
but  at  the  same  time  they  are  no  less  near 
becoming  kings  and  emperors ;  as  experience 
hath  shown  us  in  many  and  divers  knights, 
with  whose  histories  I  am  perfectly  acquaint- 
ed. I  could  tell  thee  now,  if  this  pain  would 
allow  me,  of  some,  who,  >y  the  strength  of 
their  arm  alone,  have  mounted  to  the  exalted 
ranks  I  have  mentioned ;  yet  these  very  men 
were,  before  and  after,  involved  in  sundry 
calamities  and  misfortunes.  The  valorous 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  for  instance,  saw  himself  in 
the  power  of  his  mortal  enemy,  Archelaus  the 
enchanter,  of  whom  it  b  posiUvely  affirmed 
that,  when  he  liad  him  prisoner,  he  tied  him 
to  a  pillar  in  his  court-yard,  and  gave  him 
above  two  hundred  lashes  with  his  horte*t 
bridle.  There  it  moreover  a  private  author^ 
of  no  small  credit,  who  tells  us  that  the 
'  knight  of  the  sun,  being  caught  by  a  trap* 
door,  which  sunk  under  his  feet,  in  a  certain 
castle,  found  himself  at  the  bottom  of  a  deep 
dungeon  under  ground,  bound  hand  and  foot* 
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where  they  administered  to  him  one  of  those 
things  thej  call  a  clyster,  of  snow-water  and 
sand,  that  almost  dispatched  him:  and  had 
he  not  been  succoured  in  that  great  distress 
by  a  certain  sage,  his  particular  friend,  it 
would  have  gone  hard  with  the  poor  knight.* 
So  that  I  may  well  submit  to  suffer  among 
BO  many  worthy  persons  who  endured  much 
greater  affronts  than  those  we  have  now  ex- 
perienced :  for  I  would  have  thee  know,  San- 
cho,  that  wounds,  given  with  instruments 
that  are  accidentally  in  the  hand,  are  no  af- 
front: thus  it  is  expressly  written  in  the  law 
of  combat  that,  if  a  shoemaker  strikes  a  per- 
son with  the  last  he  has  in  his  hand,  though 
it  be  really  of  wood,  it  will  not  therefore  be 
said  that  the  person  thus  beaten  with  it  was 
cudgelled.  I  say  this,  that  thou  mayest  not 
think,  though  we  are  bruised  in  this  scuffle, 
we  are  disgraced :  for  the  arms  those  men  car- 
ried, and  with  which  they  assailed  us,  were 
no  other  than  their  staves ;  and  none  of  them, 
as  I  remember,  had  either  tuck,  sword,  or 
dagger.*'  "  They  gave  me  no  leisure,"  an- 
swered Sancho,  "  to  observe  so  narrowly ;  for 
scarcely  had  I  laid  hand  on  my  weapon,  than 
my  shcMilders  were  crossed  with  their  saplings, 
in  such  a  manner  that  they  deprived  my  eyes 
of  sight,  and  my  feet  of  strength,  laying  me 
where  I  now  lie,  and  where  I  am  not  so  much 
concerned  about  whether  the  business  of  the 
threshing  be  an  affiront  or  not  as  I  am  at  the 
pidn  of  the  blows,  which  will  leave  as  deep 
an  impression  on  my  memory  as  on  my  shoul- 
ders." "  Notwithstanding  this,  I  tell  thee, 
brother  Panza,"  sdd  Don  Quixote,  ^Hhat 
there  is  no  remembrance  which  time  does  not 
obliterate,  nor  pain  which  death  does  not  ter- 
minate." "  But  what  greater  misfortune  can 
there  be,"  replied  Panza,  ^*  than  that  which 
waits  for  time  to  cure  and  for  death  to  end  ? 
U  this  mischance  of  ours  were  of  that  sort 
which  might  be  cured  with  a  couple  of  plais- 
ters,  it  would  not  be  altogether  so  bad :  but, 
for  aught  I  see,  all  the  plaisters  of  a  hospital 
will  not  be  sufficient  to  set  us  to  rights 
again." 

^^  Have  done  with  this,  and  gather  strength 
out  of  weakness,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
^*  for  so  I  purpose  to  do :  and  let  us  see  how 
Ronnante  does ;  for  it  seems  to  me  that  not 
the  least  part  of  our  misfortune  has  fallen  to 
the  share  of  this  poor  animal"    ^^  This  is  not 


at  all  strange,"  answered  Sancho,  ^^  since  he 
also  belongs  to  a  knight-errant ;  but  what  I 
wonder  at  is  that  my  ass  should  come  offsoot- 
free,  where  we  have  paid  so  dear."  ^For- 
tune always  leaves  some  door  open  in  mlsforw 
tune,  to  admit  a  remedy,"  said  Don  Qmxote ; 
"  this  I  say,  because  thy  beast  may  now  sup- 
ply the  want  of  Rozinante,  by  carrying  me 
hence  to  some  castle,  where  I  may  be  oared 
of  my  wounds.  Nor  do  I  account  it  dishon* 
curable  to  be  so  mounted ;  for  I  remember  to 
have  read  that  the  good  old  Silenua,  governor 
and  tutor  of  the  merry  god  of  laughter,  when 
he  made  his  entry  into  the  city  of  the  hmi*  • 
dred  gates,  was  mounted,  much  to  his  satia- 
faction,  on  a  most  beautifol  ass."  ^  It  is  lik»> 
ly  he  rode  as  your  worship  says,"  answered 
Sancho :  *^  but  there  is  a  main  difference  be- 
tween riding  and  lying  athwart,  like  a  auk 
of  rubbish."  *^  The  wounds  recdved  In  battlei" 
said  Don  Quixote,  ^*  rather  give  honour  thtti 
take  it  away ;  therefore,  friend  Panza,  answer 
me  no  more,  but,  as  I  said  before,  raise  me  up 
as  well  as  thou  canst,  and  place  me  as  it  may 
best  please  thee  upon  thy  ass,  that  we  may 
get  hence  before  night  overtakes  ns  in  this 
uninhabited  place."  ^*  Tet  I  have  heard  your 
worship  say,"  quoth  Panza,  ^^  that  it  is  usual 
for  knights-errant  to  sleep  on  heaths  and  dea- 
erts  most  part  of  the  year,  and  therdn  think 
themselves  very  fortunate."  "That  la,"  aaid 
Don  Quixote,  "when  they  cannot  do  othov 
wise,  or  are  in  love:  and  so  true  is  this  thai 
there  have  been  knights  who,  unknown  to 
their  mistresses,  have  exposed  themaelvea,  ibr 
two  years  together,  upon  rocks,  to  the  01m 
and  the  shade,  and  to  the  inclemendea  of 
heaven.  One  of  these  was  A  madia,  whetti 
calling  himself  Beltenebros,  he  took  op  Ida 
lodging  on  the  Poor  Rock — whether  for  ei|^ 
years  or  eight  months  I  know  not,  for  I  am 
not  perfect  in  his  history ;  it  is  suffident  thai 
there  he  was,  doing  penance,  for  I  know  not 
what  displeasure  manifested  towards  him  bf 
the  lady  Oriana.  But  let  ns  leave  thia,  8ia* 
cho,  and  hasten  before  such  another  miafcr* 
tune  happens  to  thy  beast  as  hath  befoOn 
Rozinante."  "  That  would  be  the  devil  iih 
deed,"  quoth  Sancho ;  and  sending  forth  thirty 
alases,  and  sixty  sighs,  and  a  hundred  and 
twenty  curses  on  those  who  had  bron^^t  Um 
into  that  situation,  he  endeavoured  to  ralit 
himself,  but  stopped  half  way,  bent  Uke  • 
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T\vkirii  bow,  being  wholly  unable  to  stand 
■pright :  ooCwithatanding  thia,  be  managed  to 
Mddle  bis  mrn^  wbo  bad  also  taken  advantage 
of  tbat  dmy^B  exoetsive  liberty,  to  go  a  little 
•ilniy.  He  tbea  beared  np  Rozinante,  who, 
bad  be  a  tongne  wberewithal  to  complain, 
eertainly  would  not  bave  been  oatdone 
by  Sanebo  or  bis  master.  Sancho,  at 
IsBigfh,  aeCtled  Don  Qoizote  npon  the  sss,  to 
wboie  tail  be  tben  tied  Rodnante,  and,  taking 
bold  of  the  baiter  of  Dapple,  be  led  them,  now 
haUr  now  slawer,  towards  the  place  where 
be  tbon^t  tbe  bi^  road  mig^t  lie ;  and  had 
•earcely  gone  a  short  league,  when  fortone, 
that  was  ooodneting  his  affairs  from  good  to 
better,  disoorcred  to  him  the  road,  where  he 
also  espied  an  inn ;  which  to  his  sorrow,  and 
Don  Quixote's  Joy,  most  needs  be  a  castle. 
Sanebo  postiTely  maintained  it  was  an  inn, 
and  bis  mister  that  it  was  a  castle ;  and  the 
di^Nite  ksted  so  long  that  they  arrived  there 
befiire  H  was  determined ;  and  Sancho,  with- 
out fitflber  ezpoatolation,  entered  it,  with  bis 
string  of  eattle. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


TO  BOH  ^nXCTB,  Of  THS  m,  WHICH 
to  BH  ▲  CMTUL 


Tkm  inn*keeper,  seeing  Don  Quixote  laid  across 
tbe  asa,  enquired,  of  Sancho,  what  ailed  him  f 
Sanebo  answered  him  that  it  was  nothing 
bat  a  fidl  from  a  rock,  by  which  his  ribs  were 
mnewbat  bruised.  The  inn-keeper  had  a 
wile  of  a  disposition  uncommon  among  those 
of  tbe  like  occupation ;  for  she  was  naturally 
charitable,  and  ftlt  for  the  Misfortunes  of  her 
nsigtilwHiiB :  so  that  she  immediately  prepared 
In  relieve  Don  Quixote,  and  make  her  daugh- 
ter, n  Tcry  eotnely  young  maiden,  assist  in  the 
cnrs  of  ber  guest.  There  was  also  a  servant 
in  tbe  inn,  an  Asturian  wench,  broad-faced, 
int  bnndfid,  with  a  little  nose,  one  eye  squint- 
ing, and  tbe  other  not  much  better.  It  is 
IHM,  tbe  eJegance  of  her  form  made  amends 
§m  otber  defects.  She  was  not  seven  handu 
Ugb ;  nod  ber  shoulders,  which  burdened  her 
a  fittk  too  much,  made  ber  look  down  to  the 
nMore  than  she  would  willingly  have 
Tbii  i^Ereeable  lass  now  assisted  tbe 


damsel  to  prepare  for  Don  Quixote  a  very 
sorry  bed  in  a  garret,  which  gave  evident  to- 
kens of  having  formerly  served  many  years 
as  a  hay-loft.  In  this  room  lodged  also  a  car- 
rier, whose  bed  was  a  little  distance  from  that 
of  our  knight ;  and  though  it  was  composed 
of  pannels,  and  oth^  trappings  of  his  mules, 
it  had  much  the  advantage  over  that  of  Don 
Quixote,  which  confiisted  of  four  not  very 
smooth  boards,  upon  two  unequal  tresseU, 
and  a  mattress  no  thicker  than  a  quilt,  and 
full  of  knobs,  which  from  their  hardness  might 
have  been  taken  for  pebbles,  had  not  the  wool 
appeared  through  some  fractures;  with  two 
sheets  like  the  leather  of  an  old  target,  and  a 
mg,  the  threads  of  which  you  might  count  if 
you  chose,  without  losing  one  of  the  number. 
In  this  wretched  bed  was  Don  Quixote  laid ; 
after  which,  the  hostess  and  her  daughter 
plaistered  him  from  head  to  foot ;  Maritomes 
(for  so  the  Asturian  wench  was  called)  at  the 
same  time  holding  the  light.  And,  as  the 
hostess  was  thus  employed,  perceiving  Don 
Quixote  to  be  mauled  in  every  part,  she  said 
that  his  bruises  seemed  the  effect  of  hard 
drubbing,  rather  than  of  a  fall.  *^  Kot  a  drub- 
bing,^' siud  Sancho;  "but  the  knobs  and 
sharp  points  of  the  rock,  every  one  of  which 
has  left  its  mark :  and  now  I  think  of  it,** 
added  he,  "  pray,  contrive  to  spare  a  morsel 
of  that  tow,  as  somebody  may  find  it  useful— 
indeed,  I  suspect  that  my  sides  would  be  glad 
of  a  little  of  it"  "  What,  you  have  had  a 
fall  too,  have  you  ? "  said  the  hostess.  **  No,** 
replied  Sancho,  "  not  a  faU,  but  a  fright,  on 
seeing  my  master  tumble,  which  so  affected 
my  whole  body  that  I  feel  as  if  I  had  receiv* 
ed  a  thousand  blows  myself."  "That  may 
very  well  be,"  said  the  damsel ;  "  for  I  have 
often  dreamed  that  I  was  falling  down  from 
some  high  tower,  and  could  never  come  to 
the  ground ;  and,  when  I  awoke,  I  have  found 
myself  as  much  bruised  and  battered  as  if  I 
had.really  fallen."  "  Hut  here  is  the  point, 
mistress,"  answered  Sancho  Panza,  "that  I 
without  dreaming  at  all,  and  more  awake 
than  I  am  now,  find  myself  with  almost  as 
many  bruises  as  my  master  Don  Quixote," 
*•''  What  do  you  say  b  the  name  of  this  gentle- 
man ? "  quoth  the  Asturian.  ''  Don  Quixote 
de  hi  Mancha,"  answered  Sancho  Panxa :  "  be 
is  a  knight-errant,  and  one  of  the  best  and 
most  valiant  that  has  been  seen  for  this  long 
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time  in  the  world."  "  What  is  a  knight-er- 
rant f"  said  the  wench.  "Are  yon  snch  a 
I  oyice  as  not  to  know  that  ? "  answered  San- 
(ho  Panza.  "Yon  mnst  know,  then,  that  a 
knight-errant  is  a  thing  that,  in  two  words,  is 
cndgelled  and  made  an  ^peror ;  to-day  he  is 
the  most  unfortunate  wretch  in  the  world ; 
and  to-morrow  will  have  two  or  three  crowns 
of  kingdoms  to  give  to  his  squire."  "  How 
comes  it  then  to  pass  that  you,  heing  squire 
to  this  worthy  gentleman,"  said  the  hostess, 
"  hiivo  not  yet,  as  it  seems,  got  so  much  as  an 
earldom  ? "  "  It  is  early  days  yet,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  for  it  is  but  a  month  since  we  set  out 
in  quest  of  adventures,  and  hitherto  we  have 
met  witli  none  that  deserve  the  name.  And 
sometimes  we  look  for  one  thing  and  find 
anotlier.  But  the  truth  is,  if  my  master  Don 
Quixote  recovers  of  this  wound  or  Ml,  and  I 
am  not  disabled  thereby,  I  would  not  truck 
my  hopes  for  the  best  tide  in  Spain." 

To  all  this  conversation  Don  Quixote  had 
listened  very  attentively;  and  now,  raising 
himself  up  in  the  bed  as  weU  as  he  could,  and 
taking  the  hand  of  his  hostess,  he  said  to  her : 
"  Believe  me,  beauteous  lady,  you  may  esteem 
yourself  fortunate  in  having  entertained  me 
in  this  your  castle,  being  such  a  person  that, 
if  I  say  little  of  myself,  it  is  because,  as  the 
proverb  declares,  self-praise  depreciates :  but 
my  squire  will  inform  you  who  I  am.  I  only 
say  that  I  shall  retain  the  service  you  have 
done  me  eternally  engraven  on  my  memory, 
and  be  grateful  to  you  as  long  as  my  life  shall 
endure.  And,  had  it  pleased  the  high  heav- 
ens that  love  had  not  held  me  so  enthralled 
and  subject  to  his  laws,  and  to  the  eyes  of 
that  beautiful  ingrate  whose  name  I  silently 
pronounce,  those  of  this  lovely  virgin  had  be- 
come enslavers  of  my  libcrt}'." 

The  hostess,  her  daughter,  and  the  good 
Maritomes,  stood  confounded  at  this  harangue 
of  our  knight-errant,  which  they  understood 
Just  as  much  as  if  he  had  spoken  Greek,  al- 
though they  guessed  that  it  all  tended  to  com- 
plimeqts  and  offers  of  service ;  and  not  being 
accustomed  to  such  kind  of  language,  they 
gazed  at  him  with  surprise,  and  thought  him 
another  sort  of  man  than  those  now  in  fash- 
ion; and,  after  thanking  him,  in  their  inn- 
like phrase,  for  hb  offers,  they  left  him.  The 
Asturian,  Maritornes,  doctored  Sancho,  who 
itood  in  no  less  need  of  plaisters  than  his  mas- 


ter. The  carrier  and  she,  it  appeared,  bad 
agreed  to  pass  that  night  together ;  and  aht 
had  given  him  her  word  that,  when  the  goMti 
were  all  quiet  and  her  master  and  mistroi 
asleep,  she  would  repdr  to  him.  And  it  if 
said  of  this  honest  wench  that  she  never  niad^ 
the  like  promise,  but  she  performed  it,  eren 
though  she  had  made  it  on  a  mountain,  with* 
out  any  withess ;  for  she  valued  herself  upon 
her  gentility,  and  thought  it  no  disgrace  to  be 
employed  in  service  at  an  inn ;  since  misfor- 
tunes and  unhappy  accidents,  as  she  aflSrmad, 
had  brought  her  to  that  state. 

Don  Quixote^s  hard,  scanty,  beggarly,  craxy 
bed  stood  first  in  the  middle  of  the  cock-loft; 
and  close  by  it  Sancho  had  placed  his  own, 
which  consisted  only  of  a  rush-mat,  and  a  rug 
that  seemed  to  be  rather  of  beaten  hemp  than 
of  wool.  Next  to  the  squire^s  stood  that  of 
the  carrier :  made  up,  as  hath  been  aud,  of 
panncls,  and  the  whole  Aimiture  of  two  of  hia 
best  mules :  for  he  possessed  twelve  in  num- 
ber, sleek,  fat,  and  stately :  being  one  of  the 
richest  carriers  of  Arevalo,  according  to  the 
author  of  this  history,  who  makes  particular 
mention  of  this  carrier ;  for  he  knew  him  well ; 
nay,  some  go  so  far  as  to  say  he  was  related 
to  him.  Besides,  Cid  Ilamet  Benengeli  was  a 
very  minute  and  very  accurate  historian  in 
all  things :  and  this  is  very  evident  from  the 
circumstances  already  related,  which^  thoo^ 
apparently  mean  and  trivial,  he  would  not 
pass  over  unnoticed.  This  may  serve  as  an 
exami)le  to  those  grave  historians  who  relate 
facts  so  very  briefly  and  succinctly  that  we 
have  scarcely  a  taste  of  them :  omitting,  either 
through  neglect,  malice,  or  ignorance,  things 
the  most  pithy  and  substantial.  A  thousand 
blessings  upon  the  author  of  Tablante,  of  Biea* 
monte,  and  on  hiih  who  wrote  the  exploits  d 
the  Count  de  Tomillas !  With  what  ponetii* 
ality  do  they  describe  every  thing! 

I  say,  then,  that,  after  the  carrier  had  tIs- 
ited  his  mules,  and  given  them  their  seooiid 
course,  he  laid  himself  down  upon  hb  pannelSi 
in  expectation  of  hb  most  punctual  MaritomesL 
Sancho  was  already  plaistered,  and  in  bed; 
and,  though  he  endeavoured  to  sleep,  the  pain 
of  hb  ribs  would  not  allow  him ;  and  Don 
Quixote,  from  the  same  cause,  kept  hb  ejm 
wide  open  as  those  of  a  hare.  The  whole  inn 
was  in  profound  silence,  and  contained  no 
other  light  than  what  proceeded  from  a  lamp. 
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wliidb  hong  in  the  middle  of  the  entry.  This 
marreUcMis  stilhieflB,  and  the  thoughts  of  our 
knigfat,  which  inoeasantly  recurred  to  those 
Adrcfitores,  so  common  in  the  annals  of  chiv- 
■by,  hrooght  to  his  imagination  one  of  the 
slmigett  whims  that  can  well  he  conceived : 
§ar  he  imagined  that  he  was  now  in  some  fa- 
OMNH  castle,  and  that  the  daughter  of  its  lord, 
eaptiTaied  hj  his  fine  appearance,  had  hecome 
MMOioored  of  him,  and  had  promised  to  steal 
that  night  privately  to  him,  and  pass  some 
time  with  him.  Then,  taking  all  this  chimera, 
Ibmed  by  himself^  for  reality,  he  began  to 
fed  tome  alarm,  reflecting  on  the  dangerous 
trial  to  which  his  fidelity  was  on  the  point  of 
being  exposed ;  but  resolved  in  his  heart  not 
to  commit  ditJoyalty  against  his  lady  Dulcinea 
del  Tobofo,  though  queen  Ginebra  herself, 
with  the  lady  Quintaniana,  should  present 
themselves  before  him. 

Whilst  his  thoughts  were  occupied  by  these 
extravagances,  the  hour — an  unlucky  one  to 
him — arrived  when  the  gentle  Asturian,  mind- 
fbl  of  her  promise,  entered  the  room,  bare- 
IboCed,  in  her  smock,  with  her  hair  tucked  up 

a  fbstian  coif,  and,  with  silent  and  cau- 
step,  advanced  towards  the  couch  of  her 
b^ved.  But  scarcely  had  she  passed  the 
threshold  of  the  door  when  Don  Quixote 
beard  her,  and  sitting  up  in  hb  bed,  in  spite 
of  platsters  and  the  i>ain  of  his  ribs,  stretched 
out  his  arms  to  receive  his  beauteous  damsel, 
wfaoi,  crouching,  and  holding  her  breath,  as 
lb*  went  with  hands  extended,  feeling  for  her 
lover,  encountered  the  arms  of  Don  Quixote, 
iriio  caoght  faitt  hold  of  her  by  the  wrist,  and, 
drawing  her  towards  him  (she  not  daring  to 
ipaak  a  word),  made  her  sit  down  on  the  bed. 
Oft  touching  her  smock,  though  it  was  of  can- 
TH^  it  seemed  to  him  to  be  of  the  finest  and 
•olUit  lawn;  the  g^ass  beads  that  encircled 
hm  wrists,  to  his  fancy,  were  precious  orien- 
liJ  pearls ;  her  hairs,  not  unlike  those  of  a 
honeys  mane,  he  took  for  threads  of  the 
bffgbiest  golfl  of  Arabia,  whose  splendour  ob- 

that  of  the  f^un  itself;  and  though  her 
doubtless,  smelt  powerfully  of  the  last 
fs  stale  salt-fisli,  he  fancied  himself  inhal- 
lif  a  deijcioos  and  aromatic  odour.  In  short, 
kit  ioMgination  painted  her  to  him  in  the  very 
hnm  aad  manner  of  some  princess  described 
li  hie  books,  who  comes,  thus  adorned,  to 
Hil  the  woondcd  knight,  with  whom  she  is 


in  love;  and  so  great  was  the  poor  gentle- 
man^s  infatuation  that  neither  the  touch,  nor 
the  breath,  nor  other  things  the  good  wench 
had  about  her,  could  undeceive  him,  although 
enough  to  make  any  one,  but  a  carrier,  vomit 
So  far  from  this,  he  imagined  that  he  held  the 
goddess  of  beauty  in  his  arms ;  and,  clasping 
her  fast,  in  a  low  and  amorous  voice,  he  said 
to  her :  ^^ O!  that  I  were  in  a  state,  beautiftd 
and  exalted  lady,  to  return  so  vast  a  favour  as 
this  you  confer  upon  me,  by  your  charming 
presence !  but  fortune,  never  weary  of  perse- 
cuting the  good,  is  pleased  to  lay  me  on  this 
bed,  so  bruised  and  disabled  that,  how  mnoh 
soever  I  may  be  inclined  to  convince  you  of 
my  devotion,  it  is  impossible;  to  which  is 
added  another  still  greater  impossibility — the 
plighted  faith  I  have  sworn  to  the  peerless 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso :  sole  mistress  of  my  most 
recondite  thoughts  I  Ilad  not  these  obstacles 
intervened,  I  should  not  have  been  so  insensi- 
ble a  knight  as  to  let  slip  the  happy  opportu- 
nity with  which  your  great  goodness  has  &- 
vonred  me." 

Maritomes  was  in  the  utmost  vexation  at 
being  thus  confined  by  Don  Quixote;  and, 
not  hearing  or  attending  to  what  he  said,  she 
struggled,  without  speaking  a  word,  to  release 
herself.  Tlie  good  carrier,  whom  evil  thoughts 
had  kept  awake,  having  heard  his  fair  one, 
fh>m  the  first  moment  she  entered  the  door, 
listened  attentively  to  all  that  Don  Quixote 
said ;  and,  suspecting  that  the  Asturian  nymph 
had  played  false  with  him,  he  advanced  to- 
wards Don  Quixote^s  bed,  and  stood  still,  in 
order  to  discover  the  tendency  of  his  discourse, 
which,  however,  he  could  not  understand; 
but,  seeing  that  the  wench  struggled  to  get 
from  him,  and  that  Don  Quixote  laboured  to 
hold  her,  and  also,  not  liking  the  jest,  he 
lifted  up  his  arm,  and  discharged  so  terrible 
a  blow  on  the  lanthom  jaws  of  the  enamoured 
knight  that  his  mouth  was  bathed  in  bloOd ; 
and,  not  content  with  this,  he  mounted  upon 
his  ribs,  and  paced  them  somewhat  above  a 
trot,  from  one  end  to  the  other.  The  bed,  which 
was  crazy,  and  its  foundations  none  of  the 
strongest,  being  unable  to  bear  the  additional 
weight  of  the  carrier,  came  down  to  the  ground 
with  such  a  crash  that  the  inn-keeper  awoke, 
and,  having  called  aloud  to  Maritomes,  with- 
out receiving  an  answer,  he  immediately  con- 
jectured it  was  some  afiair  in  which  she  was 
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conoerned.  With  this  suspicion  he  arose,  and, 
lighting  a  candle,  went  to  the  place  where  he 
had  heard  the  bastle.  The  wench,  seeing  her 
master  coming,  and  knowing  his  forioos  dis- 
position, retreated  in  terror  to  Sancho  Panza^s 
bed,  who  was  now  asleep ;  and  there  rolled 
herself  into  a  ball.  The  inn-keeper  entered, 
calling  out :  "  Where  are  yon,  strumpet  ?  for 
these  are  some  of  your  doings/^  Sancho  was 
now  disturbed,  and  feeling  such  a  mass  upon 
him,  fancied  he  had  got  the  night-mare,  and 
began  to  lay  about  him  on  every  side:  and 
not  a  few  of  his  blows  reached  Maritomes, 
who,  provoked  by  the  smart,  cast  aside  all 
decorum,  and  made  Sancho  such  a  return  in 
kind  tliat  she  effectually  roused  him  from 
deep,  in  spite  of  his  drowsiness.  The  squire, 
findiing  himself  thus  treated,  and  without 
knowing  by  whom,  raised  himself  up  as  well 
as  he  could,  and  grappled  with  Maritomes ; 
and  there  began  between  them  the  most  ob- 
stinate and  delightful  skirmbh  in  the  world. 
The  carrier  perceiving,  by  the  light  of  the 
host^s  candle,  how  it  fared  with  his  mistress, 
quitted  Don  Quixote,  and  ran  to  her  assist- 
ance. The  landlord  followed  him,  but  with  a 
different  intention ;  for  it  was  to  chastise  the 
wen<^,  concluding  that  she  was  the  sole  occa- 
sion of  all  this  harmony.  And  so,  as  the 
proverb  says,  the  cat  to  the  rat,  the  rat  to  tlie 
rope,  and  the  rope  to  the  post ;  the  carrier  be- 
laboured Sancho,  Sancho  the  wench,  the 
wench  Sancho,  and  the  inn-keeper  the  wench ; 
all  redoubling  their  blows  without  intermis- 
sion :  and  the  best  of  it  was,  the  landlord's 
candle  went  out ;  when,  being  left  in  the  dark, 
they  indiscriminately  thrashed  each  other,  and 
witJi  so  little  mercy  that  everj'  blow  lefl  its 
mark. 

It  happened  that  there  lodged  that  niglit  in 
the  inn  an  officer  belonging  to  the  holy  broth- 
erhood of  Toledo ;  who,  hearing  the  strange 
noise  of  the  scuffle,  seized  his  wand  and  tin- 
box  which  held  his  commission,  and  entered 
the  room  in  the  dark,  calling  out,  ^^  Forbear, 
in  the  name  of  justice;  forbear,  in  the  name 
of  the  holy  brotherhood."  *    And  the  first  he 

*  This  KtclKy  was  evUblbhed  In  Tuledo.  TalAvmi,  and 
CIndad  Real,  and  was  eonip(«ed  of  noblemen  and  genUc- 
men ;  and  it  wa»  alM  a  nrccttmry  condition  that  they  rtioald 
be  wealthy,  and  iMMew  hlv<«  in  the  ni<mntalns  of  Toleda 
The  object  4if  the  tni^ituttoo  was  the  felzurp  of  hlirhwaymcn 
and  other  drpnslatiHH,  anriontly  called  GfJ/ln^  (ilolphln.«\, 
who  infoeti-d  the  high  luads  and  mowitAlxus  sttMllnf  efttt]« 


encountered  was  the  battered  Don  Qnizoto, 
who  laid  senseless  on  his  demolished  be^ 
stretched  upon  his  back ;  and,  laying  hold  of 
his  beard  as  he  was  groping  about,  he  cried 
out  repeatedly,  ^  I  charge  you  to  aid  and  ae> 
sist  me ;"  but,  finding  that  the  person  whom 
he  held  was  motionless,  he  concluded  that  he 
was  dead^  and  that  the  people  in  the  room 
were  his  murderers.  Upon  which  he  nised 
his  voice  still  louder,  crying,  ^^  Shut  the  iui* 
door,  and  let  none  escape ;  for  here  is  a  man 
murdered  I"  These  words  startled  them  all, 
and  the  conflict  instantly  ceased.  The  land- 
lord withdrew  to  his  chamber,  the  carrier  to 
his  pannels,  and  the  wench  to  her  straw :  tlie 
unfortunate  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  akme 
were  incapable  of  moving.  The  officer  now 
let  go  the  beard  of  Don  Qui  jcte,  and,  in  order 
to  search  after  and  secure  the  delinqnentSi  he 
went  out  for  a  light,  but  could  find  none ;  fbr 
the  inn-keeper  had  puqiosoly  extinguished  the 
lamp,  when  he  retired  to  his  chamber;  and 
therefore  he  was  obliged  to  have  reconree  to 
the  chimney,  where,  after  much  time  and 
trouble,  he  lighted  another  lamp. 


CHAPTER  XVn. 

WHZEKDf  AfiS  coyrmrcTD  nra  nvKimxKABiB  l>i 

THAT    BKFSL   THS  BBATS    DOy   QUIXOTI    AM) 

SOUnX  SAWCUO  FAKZA,  DC  TUE  IN5f  WIUCII  KS  VXSAm> 

LT  TOOK  rOB  A  CABTLB. 

Bt  this  time  Don  Quixote  had  come  to  him- 
self, and,  in  the  same  dolorous  tone  whidi, 
the  day  before,  he  had  called  to  hb  vfoSn 
when  he  lay  extended  in  the  valley  of  pack* 
staves,  he  now  .again  called  to  him,  sayings 
^^  Sancho,  friend,  art  thou  asleep  ?  art  thoa 
asleep,  friend  Sancho  ?  ^^  ^^  How  shonld  I 
sleep  ?  woe  is  me  I "  answered  Sancho,  Ml  of 


and  other  i^tiperty.  They  enjoyed  many  prii1leg«i^ ! 
the  power  not  only  of  scixing  and  proMCUtinf  crlniiMl^ 
of  condemning  them  to  death  by  bow-ehot ;  and  ttie  MB* 
tence,  according  to  Francisco  de  Metllna  (Onndem  <• 
Enpa&a,  p.  196)  was  cxeentcd  at  Tenmlbnioik  near  Cladii 
KeaL  iharlvn  V.  ordained  that  U ey  fehould  b«  pot  to 
death,  befure  they  were  pierce«l  by  amiwa  The  eooacB, 
or  cabinet,  cooM^ed  of  a  chief  trotiper,  who.  beHdeaUallM* 
tenant\  held  under  hi^  command  cnmniiarary  tiuipet^  < 
wfre  d|cpePe<l  thnwith  citiea.  viilii^\  and  iun\  8«l 
Mun^er  publl»he<l,  in  lf>&9,  an  accurate  drecrtptiim  of  tUi 
Brotherhood  or  Tribonal,  In  hb  Cottnograflti  C  ML    i*. 
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tnmbte  and  Texatioii;  ^for  I  think  all  the  [and  rare  adventore,  which  has  left  ns  in  anoh 


derik  in  hell  have  been  with  me  to-night" 
*^  WeD  roayst  thon  beUere  so,^  answered  Don 
QBtzoCe ;  ^  for  either  I  know  nothing,  or  this 
castle  k  enchanted.  listen  to  me,  Sancho, — 
hot  what  I  am  now  going  to  disclose  thou 
most  ffwear  to  keep  secret  until  after  my 


death.**  **  Yea,  I  swear,**  answered  Sancho. 
"*!  recpiire  thia,**  said  Don  Quixote;  ''be- 
eaoie  I  would  not  ii\jare  the  reputation  of 
any  ona.**  **  I  tell  yon  I  do  swear,*'  replied 
fiancho ;  ^  and  will  keep  it  secret  until  your 
wonhip*s  death,  and  God  grant  I  may  discov- 
er It  io>morrow.**  ^^Ilave  I  done  thee  so 
moch  ctU,  Saocho,**  answered  Don  Quixote, 
^  that  thon  shooldst  wish  for  my  decease  so 
Tery  soon  f "  **  It  is  not  for  that,**  answered 
Sancho;  **bat  I  am  an  enemy  to  holding 
thingv  loo^  and  would  not  have  them  rot  in 
my  keeping.**  "*  Be  it  for  what'it  will,**  said 
Don  QoixoC^,  **I  confide  in  thy  love  and 
oonrtesy,  and  therefore  I  infonn  thee  that 
this  night  a  most  extraordinary  adventure  has 
beisUen  roe ;  and,  to  tell  it  briefly,  thou  must 
know  that,  a  little  while  since,  I  was  visited 
by  the  daughter  of  the  lord  of  this  castle, 
who  is  the  most  accomplished  and  beautiful 
damael  to  be  found  over  a  great  part  of  the 
habitable  earth.  How  could  I  describe  the 
graeea  of  her  person,  the  sprightlinees  of  her 
wit.  and  the  many  other  hidden  charms  whicli, 
from  the  n-^jvect  I  owe  to  my  lady  Dulcinea 
dd  Toboom  I  shall  pass  over  undescribed! 
All  that  I  am  permitted  to  say  is  that  heaven, 
jcakros  of  tlie  great  happiness  that  fortune 
bad  pat  in  my  pnwession,  or,  what  is  more 
probable,  thid  castle  being  enchanted.  Just  as 
wa  were  engaged  in  most  sweet  and  amorous 
eottTcraation,  an  invisible  hand,  affixed  to  the 
mm  of  some  monstrous  giant,  gave  me  so  vi- 
olent a  blow  that  my  mouth  was  bathed  in 
blood,  and  afterwards  so  bruised  me  that  I 
am  now  in  a  worse  state  than  that  wherein 
the  fory  i^  the  carriers  left  us  yesterday,  ow- 
lag  to  the  indiscretion  of  Roadnante.  Whence 
I  «N\{ectare  that  the  treasure  of  this  dainsers 
J  la  guarded  by  some  enchanted  Moor, 
tbarvfore  not  to  be  approached  by  me.** 
**  Xor  by  me  neither,**  answered  Sancho ;  *^  for 
moffv  than  four  hundred  Moors  have  buffeted 
mt  Ib  floch  a  manner  that  the  basting  of  the 
▼as  was  tarts  and  cheesecakes  to  it. 
taDat  pray,  sir,  call  you  this  an  exoaUent 


a  pickle  ?  Not  that  it  was  quite  so  bad  with 
your  worship,  who  had  in  your  arms  that  in* 
comparable  beauty  which  you  speak  of.  Aa 
for  me,  what  had  I  but  the  heaviest  blowa 
that,  I  hope,  I  shall  ever  feel  in  all  my  life  t 
Woe  is  me,  and  the  mother  that  bore  me  I  for 
I  am  no  knight-errant,  nor  ever  mean,  to  be 
one ;  yet,  of  all  our  mishaps,  the  greater  part 
still  falls  to  my  share.**  ''  What,  hast  thon 
likewise  been  beaten?**  said  Don  Quixote. 
"Have  not  I  told  you  so?  Evil  befall  my 
lineage  I  **  quoth  Sancho.  "  Console  thyself^ 
friend,**  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  will  now 
make  tliat  precious  balsam,  which  will  cure 
us  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.**  At  this  mo- 
ment the  ofiicer,  having  lighted  his  lamp,  en- 
tered to  examine  the  person  whom  he  con- 
ceived to  have  been  murdered ;  and  Sancho, 
seeing  him  enter  in  his  shirt,  with  a  night-cap 
on  his  head,  &  lamp  in  his  hand,  and  a  coun- 
tenance far  from  well  favoured,  asked  his 
master  if  it  was  the  enchanted  Moor  coming 
to  finish  the  correction  he  had  bestowed  upon 
them.*'  ^  It  cannot  be  the  Moor,**  answered 
Don  Quixote ;  "  for  the  enchanted  sufier  not 
themselves  to  be  visible.**  "If  they  do  not 
choose  to  be  seen,  they  will  be  felt,**  said 
Sancho:  "witness  my  shoulders.**  "Mina 
might  speak  too,**  answered  Don  Quixote. 
"  But  this  is  not  sufficient  evideitce  to  con- 
vince ua  that  he  whom  wo  see  is  the  en- 
chanted Moor.** 

The  oflicer,  finding  them  communing  in  so 
calm  a  manner,  stood  in  astonitdiment :  al- 
though it  is  true  that  Don  Quixote  still  lay 
flat  on  his  back,  unable  to  stir,  from  bruises 
and  plaisters.  The  oflloer  approached  him, 
and  said,  "Well,  my  good  fellow,  how  are 
you  ? **  "I  would  speak  more  respectfully,** 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  were  I  in  your  place. 
Is  it  the  fashion  of  this  country,  blockhead ! 
thus  to  address  knights-errant  i  **  Tlic  officer, 
not  disposed  to  bear  this  Unguage  from  one 
of  so  scurvy  an  aspect,  lifted  up  hi^  lamp, 
and  dashed  it,  with  all  its  contents,  at  the 
head  of  Don  Quixote,  and  then  made  his  re> 
treat  in  the  dark.  "  Surely,**  quoth  Sancho 
Tanxa,  "  this  must  be  the  enchantetl  Moor ; 
and  ho  reserves  the  treasure  for  others  t^ 
for  us  only  fi!«ty -cuffs  and  lamp-Rhots.***  "  It 
is  even  m),**  answered  Don  Quixote :  "  and  it 

•  IB  Um  ortgtaMl,  CbndOoMi^ «  atw-cclMd  void    JC 
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is  to  no  purpose  to  regard  these  affairs  of 
enchantments,  or  to  be  out  of  humour  or 
angry  with  them;  for,  being  invisible,  and 
mere  phantoms,  all  endeavours 'to  seek  re- 
venge would  be  fruitless.  'Rise,  Sancho,  if 
thou  canst,  and  call  the  governor  of  this  for- 
tress, and  procure  me  some  oil,  wine,  salt, 
and  rosemar}',  to  make  the  healing  balsam ; 
for  in  trutli  I  want  it  much  at  this  time,  as 
the  wound  this  phantom  has  given  me  bleeds 
very  fast." 

Sancho  got  up  with  aching  bones,  and,  as 
he  was  proceeding  in  the  dark  towards  the 
landlord's  chamber,  he  met  the  officer,  who 
was  watching  the  movements  of  his  enemy, 
and  said  to  him,  "Sir,  whoever  you  are,  do 
us  the  favour  and  kindness  to  help  us  to  a 
little  rosemary,  oil,  salt,  and  wine;  for  they 
are  wanted  to  cure  one  of  the  best  knights- 
errant  in  the  world,  wlio  lies  there,  sorely 
wounded  by  the  hands  of  the  enchanted  Moor 
who  is  in  this  inn."  The  officer,  hearing  this, 
took  him  for  a  maniac :  and,  as  the  day  now 
began  to  dawn,  he  opened  the  inn-door,  and, 
calling  the  host,  told  him  what  Sancho  wanted. 
The  inn-kccper  fumisheil  him  with  what  he 
desired,  and  Sancho  carried  them  to  Don 
Quixote,  who  lay  with  his  hands  on  his  head, 
complaining  of  the  pain  caused  by  the  lamp, 
which,  however,  liod  done  him  no  other  hurt 
than  raising  a  couple  of  tolerably  large 
tumours :  what  he  took  for  blood  being  only 
sweat,  occasioned  by  the  pelting  of  the  storm 
which  had  just  blown  over.  In  fine,  he  took 
his  Biinpk*s,  and  made  a  compound  of  tliem, 
mixing  thom  toother,  and  boiling  them  some 
time,  until  he  thought  the  mixture  had  ar- 
rived at  the  exact  jwint.  He  then  asked  for 
a  vial  to  hold  it ;  but,  as  there  was  no  such 
thing  in  the  inn,  he  resolved  to  put  it  in  a 
cruse,  or  tin  oil-liask,  of  which  the  host  made 
him  a  present.  This  being  done,  he  pro- 
nounced over  the  cruse  above  fourscore  pater- 
nosters, and  as  many  ave-marias,  salves  and 
credos,  accompanying  every  word  with  a 
cross,  by  way  of  In^nediction ;  all  which  was 
performed  in  the  presence  of  Sancho,  the  inn- 
keeper, an<l  tlio  officer.  As  for  the  carrier, 
be  had  ^rone  soberly  about  the  business  of 
tendin;;  his  mules.  Having  completed  the 
operation,  Don  Quixote  resolved  to  make  trial 
imme<liately  of  the  virtue  of  that  precious 
balsam;  and  therefore  drank  about  a  pint 


and  a  half  of  what  reroiuned  in  the  pot 
wherein  it  was  boiled  after  the  cnue  was 
filled;  and  scarcely  had  he  swallowed  the 
potion  when  it  was  rejected,  and  followed  fajr 
so  violent  a  retching  that  notliing  was  left  on 
his  stomach.  To  the  pain  and  exertion  of 
the  vomit,  a  copious  perspiration  sucoeeding^ 
he  desired  to  be  covered  up  warm,  and  left 
alone.  They  did  so,  and  he  continued  aaleep 
above  three  hours,  when  he  awoke  and  foond 
himself  greatly  relieved  in  his  body,  and  hla 
battered  and  bruised  members  so  mnch  re- 
stored that  he  considered  himself  as  perfectly 
recovered,  and  was  thoroughly  persuaded  that 
he  was  in  possession  of  the  true  balsam  of 
Fierabras;  and  consequently,  with  such  a 
remedy,  he  might  tlienceforward  cncoonter, 
.without  fear,  all  dangers,  battles,  andconflioti| 
however  hazardous. 

Sancho  Panza,  who  likewise  took  hit 
master's  amendment  for  a  miracle,  desired  he 
would  give  him  what  remained  in  thepoti 
which  was  no  small  quantity.  This  request 
being  granted,  ho  took  it  in  both  hands,  and, 
with  good  faith  and  better  will,  swallowed 
down  very  little  less  than  his  master  had 
done.  Now  the  case  was  that  i>oor  Sancholl 
stomach  was  not  so  delicate  as  that  of  his 
master ;  and,  tlierefore,  before  he  could  throw 
it  up,  he  endured  such  ])angs  and  loathingi^ 
with  such  cold  sweats  and  faiutings,  that  he 
verily  thought  his  last  hour  was  come :  and 
finding  himself  so  afflicted  and  tormented,  ha 
cursed  the  balsam,  and  the  thief  that  had 
given  it  him.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  him  in 
that  condition,  said :  ^^  I  believe,  Sancho^ 
that  all  thb  mischief  hath  befallen  thee  h^ 
cause  thou  art  not  dubbed  a  knight :  for  I  am 
of  opinion  this  liquor  can  do  good  only  to 
those  who  are  of  that  order."  "If  your 
worship  knew  that,"  replied  Stmcho, — **  evil 
betide  me  and  all  my  generation !  why  did 
you  sufi'cr  me  to  drink  it?"  By  this  time 
the  beverage  commenced  its  operation,  and 
the  poor  stpiiro  began  to  discharge  throi^^ 
lH)th  channels,  with  so  much  precipitation 
that  the  rush-mat  upon  which  he  laid,  and 
the  blanket  that  covere<l  him,  were  nefW 
after  fit  for  use.  He  sweated  and  sweated 
again,  with  such  faintings  and  shivering  fitii 
that  not  only  himself,  but  all  present,  thoo^ 
he  was  expiring.  Tliis  hurricane  lusted  nev 
two  boors ;  and  lefl  him,  not  sound  like  Ui 
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%  bat  fo  exhangt^  and  shattered,  that 
be  WM  unable  to  stand.  Now  Don  Quixote, 
leding,  aa  we  said  before,  quite  renovated, 
waa  moTed  to  take  his  departnre  immediately 
la  quest  of  adTentnres,  thinking  that  bj  every 
moment^s  delay  he  was  depriving  the  world 
of  bv  aid  and  protection ;  and  more  especially 
as  be  firit  secure  and  confident  in  the  virtues 
of  bis  balsam.  Thns  stimulated,  he  saddled 
Roodnante  with  his  own  hands,  and  pannelled 
tbe  ass  of  his  sqnire,  whom  he  also  helped  to 
dresa,  and  afterwards  to  mount  lie  then 
moottted  himself^  and,  having  observed  a 
pike  in  a  eomcr  of  the  inn-yard,  he  took  poe- 
scasioo  of  it,  to  serve  him  for  a  lance.  All 
tbe  people  io  the  inn,  above  twenty  in  num- 
ber, stood  gazing  at  him;  and,  among  the 
rcat,  tbe  host*s  daughter,  while  he  on  his  part 
removed  not  bis  eyes  from  her,  and  ever  and 
anoD  sent  forth  a  sigh,  which  seemed  torn 
from  the  bottom  of  his  bowels :  aU  believing 
it  to  proceed  from  pain  in  his  ribs,  at  least 
those  who  the  night  before  had  seen  how  he 
was  plaiftered. 

Being  now  both  mounted,  and  at  the  door 
of  tbe  inn,  he  caUed  to  the  host,  and,  in  a 
grave  and  solemn  tone  of  voice,  said  to  him : 
^^Ifany  and  great  are  the  favours,  sigflor 
go'vcmor,  which  in  this  your  castle  I  have 
roceivfd,  and  I  am  bound  to  be  grateful  to 
joQ  all  the  days  of  my  life.  If  I  can  make 
TOO  Krtn«  c«>mpensation,  by  taking  vengeance 
OB  any  proud  miscreant  who  hath  insulted 
joQ,  know  that  the  duty  of  my  profession  is 
DO  other  than  to  strengthen  the  weak,  to 
revenge  the  injured,  and  to  chastise  the  per- 
fidioiH.  Consider,  and  if  your  memory  recall 
•By  tiling  of  this  nature  to  recommend  to  mc, 
jtm  oeKl  only  declare  it ;  for  I  promise  you, 
by  the  order  of  knighthood  I  have  received, 
to  procure  you  satisfaction  and  amends  to 
joor  beArt*s  desire !  ^  The  host  answered 
vitb  the  same  gravity :  *^  Sir-knight,  I  have 
ao  need   of  your  worship*s    avenging    any 

fur  me ;  I  know  how  to  take  the  pro- 
rerenge,  when  any  injury  is  done  me :  all 
I  desire  of  yoor  w^trship  is  to  i>8y  me  for 
vbat  TOO  have  had  in  tlie  inn,  as  well  for 
tbt  straw  and  barley  for  your  two  beasts,  as 
§m  yoor  supper  and  lodging/*  Wliat  I  b  this 
fli  iBB?**  exdaimed  Don  Quixote.  ^Aye, 
a  Tcry  creditable  one,^*  answered  the 

**Bitbtrto  then  I  have  been  in  an 


error,'*  answered  Don  Quixote ;  ^^  for  in  truth 
I  took  it  for  a  castle ;  but  since  it  b  indeed  no 
castle,  but  an  inn,  all  that  you  have  now  to 
do  b  to  excuse  the  payment ;  for  I  cannot  act 
contrary  to  the  law  of  knights-errant,  of 
whom  I  certainly  know  (having  hitherto  read 
nothing  to  tb^  contrary)  that  they  never  paid 
for  lodging  or  any  thing  else,  in  the  inns 
where  they  reposed ;  because  every  accommo- 
dation b  legally  and  justly  due  to  them,  in 
return  for  the  insufierable  hardships  they  en- 
dure while  in  quest  of  atlventures,  by  night 
and  by  day,  in  winter  and  in  summer,  on  foot 
and  on  horseback,  with  thirst  and  with 
hunger,  witli  heat  and  with  cold ;  subject  to 
all  the  inclemencies  of  heaven,  and  to  all  the 
inconveniences  upon  earth.*'  ^'  I  see  little  to 
my  purpose  in  all  this,'*  answered  the  host: 
*^  pay  me  what  b  my  due,  and  let  us  have 
none  of  your  stories  and  knight-errantries : 
all  I  want  is  to  get  my  own.**  ^^  Thou  art  a 
blockhead  and  a  pitiful  inn-keeper,**  answered 
Don  Quixote :  so  clapping  spurs  to  Rozinante, 
and  brandbhing  hb  lance,  he  sallied  out  of 
the  inn,  without  opposition,  and,  never  turn* 
ing  to  see  whether  hb  squire  followed  him, 
was  soon  a  good  way  off. 

The  host,  seeing  him  go  without  paying, 
ran  to  svize  on  Sancho  Panza,  who  said  that, 
since  hU  master  would  not  pay,  neither 
would  he  i>ay;  for  being  squire  to  a  knight- 
errant,  the  same  rule  and  reason  lifld  as  good 
for  him  as  for  hb  master.  Tlie  iuu-keeper, 
irritated  on  hearing  this,  tlireatened,  if  he  did 
not  pay  him,  he  should  repent  hb  obstinacy. 
Sancho  swore  by  the  order  of  chivalry,  which 
hb  master  had  received,  that  he  would  not 
pay  a  single  farthing,  thougli  it  should  cost 
him  his  life;  for  the  laudable  and  ancient 
usage  of  knights-errant  should  not  \te  lost  for 
him,  nor  should  the  squires  of  future  knights 
have  cau^  to  reproach  him  fur  not  maintain- 
ing so  just  a  right. 

Poor  Sancho^s  ill-luck  would  have  it  that, 
among  the  people  in  the  inn  tltcre  wore  four 
cloth- workers  of  Segovia,  throe  nc»*Hlle-makera 
from  the  fountain  of  Conlovo,  and  two  neigh- 
bours from  the  market-place  of  Seville :  aU 
merry,  good-humoured,  frolicksi>me  fellows ; 
who,  instigated  and  moved,  as  it  ap|>earcd, 
by  the  self-same  spirit,  came  up  to  Sancho, 
and,  having  dbmounted  him,  one  of  them 
product*^  a  blanket  from  the  landlord's  b^ 
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into  which  he  was  immediately  thrown ;  but, 
perceiving  that  tiie  ceiling  was  too  low,  they 
determined  to  execute  their  purpose  in  the 
yard,  which  was  bounded  upwards  only  by 
the  sky.  Thither  Sancho  was  carried ;  and, 
being  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  blanket, 
they  began  to  toss  him  aloft,  and  divert 
themselves  with  him,  as  with  a  dog  at 
Shrovetide.*  Tlie  cries  which  the  poor 
blanketed  squire  sent  forth  were  so  many, 
and  so  loud,  that  they  reached  his  master's 
ears ;  who,  stopping  to  listen  attentively,  be- 
lieved that  some  new  adventure  was  at  hand, 
until  ho  plainly  recognized  the  voice  of  his 
squire;  then  turning  the  reins,  he  galloped 
back  to  the  inn-door,  and  finding  it  dosed, 
he  rode  round  in  search  of  some  other  en- 
trance ;  but  had  no  sooner  reached  the  yard- 
wall,  which  was  not  very  high,  when  he  per- 
ceived the  wicked  sport  they  were  making 
with  his  squire.  lie  saw  him  ascend  and  de- 
scend through  the  air  with  so  much  grace 
and  agility  that,  if  his  indignation  would  have 
suffered  him,  he  certainly  would  have  laughed 
outright.  He  made  an  effort  to  get  from  hb 
horse  upon  the  pales;  but  was  so  maimed  and 
bruised  that  he  was  unable  to  alight;  and 
therefore,  remaining  on  horseback,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  vent  his  rage,  by  uttering  so  many 
reproaches  and  invectives  against  those  who 
were  tossing  poor  Sancho,  that  it  is  impossible 
to  commit  them  to  writing.  But  they  sus- 
pended neither  their  laughter  nor  their  labour; 
nor  did  the  flying  Sancho  cease  to  pour  forth 
lamentations,  mingled  now  with  threats,  now 
with  intreaties ;  yet  all  were  of  no  avail,  and 
they  deijtisted  at  last  only  from  pure  fatigue. 
They  then  brought  him  his  ass,  and,  wrap- 
ping him  in  his  cloak,  mounted  him  thereon. 
The  compassionate  Maritomes,  seeing  him  so 
exhausted,  bethought  of  helping  him  to  a  jug 
of  water,  and,  that  it  might  be  the  cooler,  she 
fetched  it  from  the  well.  Sancho  took  it,  and, 
as  he  was  lifting  it  to  his  mouth,  stopped  on 
hearing  the  voice  of  his  master,  who  called  to 


*  This  14  aD  andent  Joke.  Baetoolos  Mfs  of  Otho,  that 
OB  his  nightly  nmnds  throngh  the  ftreets  of  Rome,  If  be  met 
•117  man  In  a  state  of  Intoxicatiun,  a  mantle  was  stretched 
out  \v  receive  him.  an<1  he  was  tntvcd  in  the  air— "  clistento 
iago  imiMMtnm  In  sublime  jactarer  Martial  likewi^, 
communing  with  his  book,  desires  it  not  to  tnist  to  enco> 
miam.%  flnro,  in  return  fur  them,  thej  might  only  make 
rpnti  of  It — **  Ibis  ab  excuaso  mlDeua  in  astra  tago."  (Lib.  7, 
Ep«f.4,)    P  I 


him  aloud,  saying :  "  Son  Sancho,  drink  not 
water ;  do  not  drink  it,  son ;  it  will  kill  thee : 
behold  here  the  most  holy  balsam  (showing 
him  the  cruse  of  liquor),  two  drops  of  which 
will  infallibly  restore  thee.**  At  these  wordsi 
Sancho,  turning  his  eyes  askance,  said  in  ft 
still  louder  voice :  "  Perhaps  you  have  forgot, 
sir,  that  I  am  no  knight,  or  you  would  hftTd 
me  vomit  up  what  remains  of  my  guts,  after 
last  night*s  work.  Keep  your  liquor,  in  the 
devil^s  name,  and  let  me  alone.'*  lie  then 
instantly  began  to  drink ;  but  at  the  first  np, 
finding  it  was  water,  he  would  proceed  no 
further,  and  besought  Maritomes  to  bring  him 
some  wine :  which  she  did  willingly,  and  paid 
for  it  with  her  own  money ;  for  it  is  indeed 
said  of  her  that,  although  in  that  station,  she 
had  some  faint  traces  of  a  Christian.  When 
Sancho  had  ceased  drinking,  he  clapped  heek 
to  his  ass ;  and,  the  inn-gate  being  thrown 
wide  open,  out  he  went,  satisfied  that  he  bftd 
paid  nothing,  and  had  carried  his  point, 
though  at  the  expense  of  hisr  usual  pledge, 
namely,  his  back.  The  landlord,  it  to  tme, 
retained  his  wallets  in  payment  of  what  wia 
due  to  him ;  but  Sancho  never  missed  them, 
in  the  hurry  of  £is  departure.  The  inn-keepor 
would  have  fastened  the  door  weQ  after  him,  m 
soon  as  he  saw  him  out ;  but  the  Uanketeen 
would  not  let  him,  being  persona  of  that  aort 
that,  though  Don  Quixote  had  really  been 
one  of  the  knights  of  the  round  table,  they 
would  not  have  cared  two  fkrthings  for  him. 


CHAPTER  XVIIL 

THB  DBoonvn  wmai  tAjroso  TAnk  WMi»  wixs 

MAtTXB  DON  QUIXOTB  ;  WRB  OHUK  ABVnrmB 

mXXJLTQCO.  * 

Sancho  came  up  to  his  master  so  faint  and 
dispirited  that  he  was  not  able  to  urge  hli 
ass  forward.  Don  Quixote,  perceiving  him  in 
that  condition,  said:  ** Honest  Sancho,  that 
oAstlo,  or  inn,  I  am  now  convinced,  is  en- 
chanted ;  for  they  who  so  cruelly  sported  with 
thee,  what  could  they  be  but  phantoms  and 
inhabitants  of  another  world  ?  And  I  am 
confirmed  in  this,  from  having  found  that| 
when  I  stood  at  the  pales  of  the  yard,  be- 
holding the  acts  of  your  sad  tragedy,  I  oonld 
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not  poMiMy  get  OTer  them,  nor^  even  alight 
from  Roanante ;  to  that  they  most  certainly 
hare  held  me  eoehanted ;  for  I  swear  to  thee, 
by  the  fluth  of  what  I  am,  that,  if  I  ooold 
hare  got  orer,  or  alighted,  I  would  have 
arenged  thee  in  sneh  a  manner  as  would  have 
made  thoee  poltroona  and  assassins  remember 
the  Jest  as  long  as  they  lived,  even  though  I 
iboold  have  thereby  transgressed  the  laws  of 
chivalry :  for,  aa  I  have  often  told  thee,  they 
do  not  allow  a  knight  to  lay  hand  on  his 
sword  agonal  any  one  who  is  not  so,  unless  it 
be  in  dkf«:nce  of  bis  own  life  and  person,  and 
in  cases  of  urgent  and  extreme  necessity.** 
**  And  I,  too,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  would  have 
revenged  myself  if  I  had  been  able,  knight  or 
no  knight,  but  I  could  not ;  though,  in  my 
opinion,  they  who  diverted  themselves  at  my 
expense  were  no  hobgoblins,  but  men  of  flesh 
and  bones,  as  we  are;  and  each  of  them,  as  I 
heard  wbiie  nhey  were  tossing  me,  had  his 
proper  name :  one  was  called  Pedro  Martinez, 
another  Tenorio  Ilemandez,  and  the  landlord's 
name  '»  John  Palomeque  tlie  left-handed;  so 
that,  sir,  as  to  your  not  being  able  to  leap 
over  the  palea,  nor  to  alight  from  your  horse, 
the  fault  lay,  not  in  enchantment,  but  in 
aocnething  else.  And  what  I  gather  clearly 
from  all  this  is,  that  all  these  adventures  we 
are  in  quest  of^  will  in  the  long  run  bring  us 
into  fo  many  misadventures,  that  we  shall  not 
know  which  is  our  right  foot.  80  that,  in 
my  poor  opinion,  the  better  and  surer  way 
wcfuld  l*e  to  return  to  our  village,  now  that  it 
is  reaping-time,  and  look  after  our  business, 
DOT  gu  rambling  fW>m  Ceca  to  Mecca,  and  out 
ci  the  frring-pan  into  the  fire.** 

''How  little  dost  thou  know,  Sancho,** 
anawervd  Don  Quixote,  ^  of  what  appertains 
to  chivalry !  Peace,  and  have  patience,  for 
the  day  will  come  when  thine  eyes  shall 
witncfli  how  honoorable  a  thing  it  is  to  follow 
this  profession :  for  tell  me  what  greater  satis- 
&rtkm  can  this  world  afford,  or  what  pleasure 
be  compared  with  that  of  winning  a  battle 
triomphing  over  an  adversary  t  Un- 
4emhLtdlj  none.**  ^  It  may  be  so,**  answered 
fiif  hn,  ^  though  I  do  not  know  it.  I  only 
know  that,  since  we  have  been  kni^^ta-^rant, 
or  aiaoe  you  have  been  one,  sir  (for  I  have  no 
rifbt  to  reckon  myself  of  that  honoorable 
■■ulsi),  we  have  never  won  any  battle  ex- 
etfH  that  of  the  Bisoainer;  and  even  there 


your  worship  came  off  with  half  an  ear  and 
half  a  helmet ;  and,  from  that  day  to  this,  we 
have  had  nothing  but  drubbings  upon  drub* 
bings,  cufls  upon  cuf^  with  my  blanket-toss- 
ing into  the  bargain,  and  that  by  persons  en- 
chanted, on  whom  I  cannot  revenge  myself^ 
and  thereby  know  what  that  pleasure  of  over* 
coming  an  enemy  is,  which  your  worship 
talks  of.**  **  That  is  what  troubles  me,  and 
ought  to  trouble  thee  also,  Sancho,**  answered 
Don  Quixote;  **  but  henceforward  I  will  en- 
deavour to  have  ready  at  hand  a  sword  made 
with  such  art  that  no  kind  of  enchantment 
can  touch  him  that  wears  it:  and  perhaps 
fortune  may  put  me  in  possession  of  that  of 
Amadis,  when  he  called  himself  *  Knight  of 
the  burning  sword,*  which  was  one  of  the 
best  weapons  that  was  ever  worn  by  knight ; 
for,  beside  the  virtue  aforesaid,  it  cut  like  a 
razor;  and  no  armour,  however  strong  or 
enchanted,  could  withstand  it.**  ^^  Such  is  my 
luck,**  quoth  Sancho,  *^  that,  though  this  were 
so,  and  your  worship  should  find  such  a 
sword,  it  would  be  of  service  only  to  those 
who  are  dubbed  knights,  like  the  balsam :  as 
for  the  poM*  squires,  they  may  sing  sorrow.*' 
**  Fear  not,  Sancho,**  said  Don  Quixote ;  ^^  heap 
ven  will  deal  more  kindly  by  thee.** 

The  knight  and  his  squire  went  on  con* 
ferring  thus  together,  when  Don  Quixote  per> 
ceived,  in  the  road  on  which  they  were 
travelling,  a  great  and  thick  cloud  of  dust 
coming  towards  them ;  upon  which  he  turned 
to  Sancho,  and  said:  ^This  is  the  day,  O 
Sancho,  that  shall  manifest  the  good  thai 
fortune  hath  in  store  for  me.  This  is  the  day, 
I  say,  on  which  shall  be  proved,  as  at  all  times, 
the  valour  of  my  arm ;  and  on  which  I  shall 
perform  exploits  that  will  be  recorded  and 
written  in  the  book  of  fame,  and  there  remain 
to  all  succeeding  ages.  Seest  thou  that  cloud 
of  dust,  Sancho  ?  It  is  raised  by  a  prodigious 
army  of  divers  and  innumerable  nations,  who 
are  on  the  march  this  way.**  *^  If  so,  there 
must  be  two  armies,**  said  Sancho;  ^^  for  here, 
GSk  this  side,  arises  Just  such  another  cloud  of 
dust  Don  Quixote  turned,  and,  seeing  that 
it  reaDy  was  so,  he  n^iced  exceedingly, 
taking  it  for  granted  they  were  two  armiea 
coming  to  engage  in  the  midst  of  that  spacioua 
plain :  for  at  all  hours  and  moments  his  im- 
agination was  fiill  of  the  battles,  enchant- 
mentSi  adventures,  extravaganciea,  amours, 
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and  challenges  detailed  in  his  favourite  books ; 
and  in  every  thought,  word  and  action,  he 
reverted  to  them.  Now,  the  cloud  of  dust 
ho  saw  was  raised  by  two  great  flocks  of 
sheep  going  the  same  road  from  different 
parts,  and,  as  the  dust  concealed  them  until 
they  came  near,  and  Don  Quixote  affirmed  so 
positively  that  they  were  annies,  Sancho 
began  to  believe  it,  and  said:  "Sir,  then  what 
must  we  do  ? "  "  What,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
"but  favour  and  assist  the  weaker  side? 
Thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that  the  army 
which  marches  towards  us  in  front  is  led  and 
commanded  by  the  great  emperor  Alifanfaron, 
lord  of  the  great  island  of  Taprobana :  this 
otlier,  which  marches  behind  us,  is  that  of 
his  enemy,  the  king  of  the  Garamantes,  Penta- 
polin  of  the  naked  arm — ^for  he  always  enters 
into  battle  with  his  right  arm  bare."  "  But 
why  do  these  two  princes  bear  one  another  so 
much  ill-will?"  demanded  Sancho.  "They 
hate  one  another,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  because  this  Alifanfaron  is  a  furious  pagan, 
in  love  with  the  daughter  of  Pentapolin,  who 
is  a  most  beautiful  and  superlatively  graceful 
lady,  and  also  a  Christian ;  but  her  father  will 
not  give  her  in  marriage  to  the  Pagan  king, 
unless  he  will  first  renounce  the  religion  of  his 
false  prophet,  Mahomet,  and  turn  Christian." 
"  By  my  beard,"  said  Sancho,  "  Pentapolin  is 
in  the  right ;  and  I  am  rt'solved  to  assist  him 
to  the  utmost  of  my  power."  "  Therein  thou 
wilt  do  thy  duty,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote : 
"  for,  in  order  to  engage  in  such  contests,  it  is 
not  necessary  to  be  dubbed  a  knight."  "  I 
easily  comprehend  that,"  answered  Sancho. 
"  But  whore  shall  we  dispose  of  this  ass,  that 
we  may  be  sure  to  find  him  when  the  fray  is 
over?  for  I  believe  it  was  never  yet  the  fashion 
to  go  to  battle  ui><)n  a  beast  of  this  kind." 
"  Thou  art  in  the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"and  thou  mayest  let  him  take  his  chance, 
whether  he  be  lost  or  not :  for  we  shall  have 
such  choice  of  horses  after  the  victorv,  that 
Rozinante  himself  will  run  a  risque  of  being 
exchanged.  But  listen  with  attenticm  whilst 
I  give  tliee  an  account  of  the  principal  knights 
in  the  two  approaching  armies;  and,  that 
thou  maye^t  observe  them  the  better,  lot  us 
retire  to  that  rising  ground,  whence  both 
armies  may  be  distinctly  seen."  They  did  so, 
and  placed  themselves,  for  that  puri)ose,  on  a 
hillock  from  which  the  two  flocks  which  Don 


Quixote  mistook  for  armies  might  easily  liaye 
been  discerned,  had  not  their  view  been  o\h 
structed  by  the  clouds  of  dust.  Seeing,  how- 
ever, in  his  imagination,  what  did  not  existi 
he  began,  with  a  loud  voice,  to  say :  "  Tha 
knight  thou  seest  yonder  with  the  gilded 
armour,  who  bears  in  his  shield  a  lion,  crown- 
ed, couchant  at  a  damsel^s  feet,  is  the  valor- 
ous Laurcalco,  lord  of  the  silver  bridge.  Tha 
other,  with  the  armour  flowered  with  gold, 
who  bears  three  crowns  argent,  in  a  field 
azure,  is  the  formidable  Micocolembo,  gnmd 
duke  of  Quiracia.  The  third,  with  gigantio 
limbs,  who  marches  on  his  right,  is  the  un- 
daunted Brandabarbaran  of  Boliche,  lord  of 
the  tliree  Arabias.  He  is  armed  with  a  ter- 
pen t^s  skin,  and  bears,  instead  of  a  shield,  a 
gate,  which,  fame  s&ys,  is  one  of  thoeo  bdon^ 
ing  to  the  temple  which  Samson  pulled 
down,  when  with  his  death  he  avenged  Um- 
self  upon  his  enemies.  But  turn  thine  cjiB 
on  this  other  side,  and  there  thoa  wilt  aee, 
in  the  front  of  this  other  army,  the  enr 
victorious  and  never  vanquished  Timonel  de 
Carcfgona,  prince  of  the  New  Biscay,  who 
comes  clad  in  armour  quartered,  azure,  Tert| 
argent,  and  or ;  bearing,  in  his  shield,  a  oafc, 
or,  in  a  field,  gules,  with  a  scroll  inscrihed 
M I  A  U ;  being  the  beginning  of  his  mistre«*s 
name,  who,  it  is  reported,  is  the  peerleM 
Miaulina,  daughter  to  Alphenniquen,  duke  oC 
Algarve.  That  other,  who  burdens  and 
oppresses  the  back  of  yon  powerful  steed, 
whose  armour  is  as  white  as  snow,  and  hb 
shield  also  whit<>,  without  any  device,  he  is  a 
new  knight,  by  birth  a  Frenchman,  called 
Peter  Papin^  lord  of  the  baronies  of  ytriqne. 
The  other  whom  thou  seest,  with  his  armed 
heels,  pricking  the  flanks  of  that  fleet  pie-bald 
courser,  and  his  armotur  of  pure  azure,  Is  tha 
mighty  Duke  of  Kerbia,  Espartafilardo  of  tha 
wood,  whose  device  is  an  asparagus-bed,  with 
this  motto  in  Castilian,  *  Kastrea  mi  snertAi*— 
*  Thus  drags  my  fortune.' " 

In  this  manner  he  went  on  naming  sundry 
knights  of  each  squadron,  as  his  fancy  di^ 
tated,  and  giving  to  each  their  arms,  ooloiir% 
devices,  and  mottos,  extempore ;  and,  without 
jiausing,  lie  continued  thus : — "  that  squadron 
in  the  front  is  formed  and  composed  of  pci^ 
[»1e  of  different  nations.  Here  stand  those 
who  drink  the  sweet  waters  of  the  famous 
Xauthus;  the  mountuneers,  who  tread  the 
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1  fields;  those  who  g^t  the  pnre  and 
i  dost  of  Arabia  Felix;  those  who 
:>ng  the  famous  and  refreshing  hanks 
clear  Thcrmodon;  those  who  drain, 
s  and  sundry  ways,  the  golden  veins 
>Ias;  the  Knroidians,  nnfaithfal  in 
>mifles ;  thePcrnans,  famous  for  bows 
)W8 ;  the  Parthians  and  Medes,  who 
Dg ;  the  Arabians,  perpetually  chang- 
'  habitations ;  the  Scythians,  as  cruel 
the  broad-lipped  Ethiopians ;  and  an 
of  othe?  nations,  whose  countenances 
d  know,  although  I  cannot  recollect 
loiet.  In  that  other  squadron  come 
bo  drink  the  cr^Htal  streams  of  olive- 
Betis;  those,  \\'bo  brighten  and  polish 
xs  with  the  liquor  of  the  ever-rich  and 
fifiii;  those,  who  Aijoy  the  beneficial 
Ccbe  divine  Genii;  those,  who  tread  the 
Q  fields,  abounding  in  pasture ;  those, 
reate  themselves  in  thcElysian  meads 
a ;  the  rich  Manchcgans,  crowned  witli 
in  of  com ;  thotie  clad  in  iron,  the  an- 
nains  of  the  Gothic  race ;  those,  who 
emselves  in  Piitucrga,  famous  for  the 
■I  of  its  current ;  those,  who  feed  their 
I  the  spacious  [Mifttures  of  the  winding 
a,c«:k-brate<l  ft>r  its  hidden  source;  those 
reron  the  cold  brow  of  the  woody  Py- 
md  snowy  tops  of  lofty  Appeninus;  in 
ill  that  Euro|>e  (*ontains  and  includes/* 
God!  how  many  provinces  did  he 
how  manv  nations  did  he  enumerate ! 
0  each,  with  wonderful  readiness,  its 

attributes!  Sancho  Panza  stood 
lied  at  hu  dL<M^)ursc,  without  speaking 
;  and  now  and  then  he  turned  his 
yot  to  fee  whtrther  he  could  discover 
^ts  and  giants  his  master  named. 
ing  none,  he  said ;  ^*  Sir,  the  devil  a 
'  giant,  or  knight,  of  all  you  have 
can  I  see  any  where;  perhafis  all 
skchantroent^  like  last  night's  goblins/* 
ajest  thou,  Sancho  7  **  answered  Don 
^  Hearest  thou  not  the  neighing  of 
da.  the  sound  of  the  trum^ts,  and 
dig  of  the  drams  ?  **  ^'  I  hear  no- 
iDtwered  Sancho,  **but  the  bleating 
and  lambs :  **  and  so  it  was ;  for  now 

flocks  were  come  very  near  them. 
Smuv»  Sancho,**  said  Don  Quixote, 
t  tbaa  from  hearing  or  seeing  arigiit ; 
of  iaar  is  to  disturb  the  senses 


and  make  things  not  to  appear  what  they 
really  are :  and,  if  thou  art  so  much  afraid, 
retire  and  leave  me  alone ;  for  with  my  dngle 
arm  I  shall  ensure  victory  to  that  side  which 
I  favour  with  my  assistance : "  then,  clapping 
spurs  to  Rozinante,  and  setting  his  lanoe  in 
his  rest,  he  darted  down  the  hillock  like  light- 
ning. Sancho  cried  out  to  him :  *^  Hold,  Sig- 
flor  Don  Quixote,  come  back  1  as  God  shall 
save  me,  they  are  lambs  and  sheep  you  are 
going  to  encounter ;  pray  come  back ;  woe  to 
the  father  that  begot  me  1  what  madness  it 
this!  Look;  there  is  neither  giant  nor  knight, 
nor  cats,  nor  arms,  nor  shields  quartered  nor 
entire,  nor  true  azures  nor  be-devilled ;  sinner 
that  I  am  I  what  are  you  doing?**  Notwith- 
standing all  this,  Don  Quixote  turned  not 
again,  but  still  went  on,  crying  aloud:  ^^Hol 
knights,  you  that  follow  and  light  under  tho  ■ 
banner  olf  the  valiant  emperor  Pentapolin  of 
the  naked  arm,  follow  me  all,  and  yon  shall 
see  with  how  nmch  ease  I  revenge  him  on 
hb  enemy  Alifanfaron  of  Taprobana.'*  With 
these  words  he  rushed  into  the  midst  of  the 
squadron  of  sheep,  and  began  to  attack  them 
with  his  lance,  as  courageously  and  intrepidly  as 
if  in  good  earnest  he  was  engaging  his  mortal 
enemies.  The  shepherds  and  herdsmen,  who 
came  with  the  flocks,  called  out  to  him  to 
desist :  but,  seeing  it  was  to  no  purpose,  they 
unbuckled  their  slings,  and  began  to  salute 
his  ears  with  a  shower  of  stones.  Don  Qntz- 
oto  cared  not  for  the  stones,  but,  galloping 
about  on  all  sides,  cried  out:  *^ Where  art 
thou,  proud  Alifanfaron?  Present  thyself 
l)efore  me :  I  am  a  single  knight,  desirous  to 
f)rove  thy  valour  hand  to  hand,  and  to  punish 
thee  with  the  loss  of  life,  for  the  wrong  thou 
dost  to  the  valiant  Pentapolin  Garamanta.^ 
At  that  instant  a  large  stone  struck  him  with 
such  violence  on  the  side  that  it  buried  a  coo* 
pie  of  ribs  in  his  body ;  insomuch  that  he 
believed  himself  either  slain  or  sorely  wound* 
ed :  and  therefore,  remembering  his  balsam, 
he  pulled  out  the  cruse,  and  apply iug  it  to  hia 
mouth,  began  to  swallow  some  of  the  liquor ; 
but,  before  he  could  take  wliat  he  thought 
sufiicient,  another  of  those  almonds  hit  him 
full  on  the  hand,  and  dashed  the  cruse  to 
pieces :  carrying  ofi*  three  or  four  of  his  teeth 
by  tlie  way,  and  grievously  braising  two  ci 
his  fingers.  Such  was  the  first  blow,  andT 
Huch  die  second,  thet  the  poor  kAi^hl  liU 
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from  his  horse  to  the  ground.  The  shepherds 
ran  to  him,  and  yerily  believed  they  had 
killed  him :  whereupon  in  all  haste  they  col- 
lected their  flock,  took  up  their  dead,  which 
were  about  seven,  and  marched  off  without 
farther  inquiry. 

All  this  while  Sancho  stood  upon  the  hil- 
lock, beholding  his  master's  extravagances; 
tearing  his  beard,  and  cursing  the  unfortunate 
hour  and  moment  that  ever  he  knew  him. 
But,  seeing  him  fallen  to  the  ground,  and  the 
shepherds  gone  off,  he  descended  from  the 
hUlock,  and,  running  to  him,  found  him  in  a 
very  ill  plight,  though  not  quite  bereaved  of 
sense ;  and  said  to  him :  '*  Did  I  not  beg  you, 
Sigfior  Don  Quixote,  to  come  back ;  for  those 
you  went  to  attack  were  a  flock  of  sheep,  and 
not  an  army  of  men? "  "How  easily,"  replied 
Don  Quixote,  "  can  that  thief  of  an  enchanter, 
my  enemy,  transform  things  or  make  them  in- 
visible I  Thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that  it  is 
a  very  easy  matter  for  such  men  to  give  us 
what  semblance  they  please ;  and  this  malig- 
nant persecutor  of  mine,  envious  of  the  glory 
that  he  saw  I  should  acquire  in  thb  battle, 
has  transformed  the  hostile  squadrons  into 
flocks  of  sheep.  However,  do  one  thing,  San- 
cho, for  my  sake,  to  undeceive  thyself,  and 
see  the  truth  of  what  I  tell  thee :  mount  thy 
ass,  and  follow  them  fair  and  softly,  and  thou 
wilt  find  that,  when  they  are  got  a  little  br- 
iber off,  they  will  return  to  their  first  form, 
and  ceasing  to  be  sheep,  will  become  men, 
proper  and  tall}  as  I  described  them  at  first. 
But  do  not  go  now ;  for  I  want  thy  assistance; 
come  hither  to  mo,  and  see  how  many  of  my 
grinders  are  deficient ;  for  it  seems  to  me  that 
I  have  not  one  left  in  my  head."  Sancho 
came  so  close  to  him  that  he  almost  thrust  his 
eyes  into  his  mouth ;  and  it  being  precisely  at 
the  time  that  the  balsam  began  to  work  in 
Don  Quixote's  stomach,  the  contents  thereof 
were  at  that  instant  discharged  with  as  much 
violence  as  if  shot  out  of  a  demi-culverin,  di- 
rectly upon  the  beard  of  the  compassionate 
squire.  "Blessed  Virgin,"  quoth  Sancho, 
'^what  has  befallen  me?  This  poor  sinner 
must  be  mortally  wounded,  since  he  vomits 
blood  at  the  mouth."  But,  reflecting  a  little, 
he  found  by  the  colour,  savour,  and  smell, 
ithat  it  was  not  blood,  but  the  balsam  which 
he  had  seen  him  drink ;  and  so  great  was  the 
loftthing  he  then  felt  that  hit  stomach  turned, 


and  he  vomited  up  his  very  entrails  upon  hit 
master ;  so  that  they  were  both  in  ft  precioot 
pickle.  Sancho  ran  to  his  ass,  to  take  tome- 
thing  out  of  his  wallets  to  cleanse  hima^lf^  gQ^ 
cure  his  master;  but,  not  finding  them,  he  wat 
very  near  running  distracted.  Ue  cmted  him- 
self  again,  and  resolved  in  his  mind  to  Itftve 
his  master  and  return  home,  althon^  he 
should  lose  his  wages  for  the  time  part|  and 
his  hopes  of  the  promised  island. 

Don  Quixote  now  raised  himself  up,  and 
placing  his  left  hand  upon  his  month,  to  pre- 
vent the  remainder  of  his  teeth  from  fidlmg 
out,  with  the  other  he  laid  hold  on  Rosinante^ 
bridle,  who  had  not  stirred  firom  his  matter^ 
side,  such  was  his  fidelity!  and  went  towardt 
his  squire,  who  stood  leaning  with  hit  breMt 
upon  the  ass,  and 'his  cheek  reclining  upon  hit 
hand,  in  the  posture  of  a  man  overwhelmed 
with  thought.  Don  Qmxote  seeing  him  tim^ 
and  to  all  appearance  so  melancho^,  ttld  to 
him :  "  Know,  Sancho,  that  one  man  b  no 
more  than  another,  only  inasmuch  at  he  dom 
more  than  another.  All  these  sUmnt  that  we 
have  encountered  are  signs  that  the  weathti 
will  soon  dear  up,  and  things  go  tmoothfy : 
for  it  is  impossible  that  cither  evil  or  good 
should  be  durable ;  and  hence  it  foUowa  tliil| 
the  evil  having  lasted  long,  the  good  cannol 
be  far  off.  So  do  not  afflict  thyself  tot  te 
mischances  that  befidl  me,  since  thou  hatt  no 
share  in  them."  "  How  I  no  share  in  theml  ** 
answered  Sancho:  " peradventore  he  tli^f 
tossed  in  a  blanket  yesterday  wat  not  mj 
father's  son ;  and  the  wallets  I  have  ktt  to* 
day,  with  all  my  moveables,  belong  to  tom» 
body  else  ? "  "  What!  are  the  wallets  kati" 
quoth  Don  Quixote.  "Yes,  they  $r%^  an* 
swered  Sancho.  "Then  wo  have  nothing  to 
eat  to-day  ?"  replied  Don  Quixote.  ^Itwonld 
be  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "if  theae  fitldtdU 
not  produce  those  herbs  which  your  wotJMp 
says  you  know,  and  with  which  imhtokj 
knights-errant  I'dce  yonr  worship  are  used  to 
8ui>ply  such  wants."  "Keverthelett|"  tlU 
Don  Quixote,  "at  this  time  I  would  ntkar 
have  a  slice  of  bread  and  a  couple  of  beada  of 
salt  pilchards  than  all  the  herbs  deteribed  Iff 
Dioecoridcs,  tliough  commented  upon  bj  do^ 
tor  Laguna*  himself.    But,  good  Sanoho^  ftl 

*  AndrM  de  Lammti  bora  it  BcfovK  n4 
Pop0  Jollo  IIL    He  fwiMittiKl,  IWn  Q«wk  l«t» 
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th J  as,  and  follow  me ;  for  God,  who 
ivoridet  for  all,  will  not  desert  ns ;  more  ee- 
pmaDj,  being  oigaged,  as  we  are,  in  his 
■Miim:  aince  he  nef^ta  neither  the  gnats 
of  tlie  air,  the  worms  of  the  earth,  nor  the 
ipswB  oi  the  waters:  and  so  mercLfiil  is  he 
tlHt  he  maketh  his  son  to  shine  upon  the  good 
and  tlie  bad,  and  canseth  rain  to  fall  upon 
tha  just  and  oi^asf  ^  Yoor  worship,"  said 
Sichoi,  ^  would  make  a  better  preacher  than 
a  kni^vt-errant''  ^'Sancho,''  said  Don  Qoix- 
ola,  ^  the  knowledge  of  kni^ts-errant  most 
\m  vnlTefial;  there  have  been  knights-errant, 
in  times  past,  who  would  make  sermons  or 
harangnft  oo  the  king's  high-way,  as  snccess- 
ftiDj  aa  If  they  had  taken  their  degrees  in  Uie 
oniranltj  of  Paris :  whence  it  may  be  inferred 
thai  the  lance  never  blunted  the  pen,  nor  the 
pan  the  knee."  ^  Well !  be  it  as  your  worship 
aayi|"  answered  Sancho ;  *^  but  let  us  begone 
banei^  and  endeavour  to  get  a  lodging  to- 
night ;  and  pray  God  it  be  where  there  are 
nsithar  blanlceta,  nor  blanket-heavers,  nor 
imb-foblina,  nor  enchanted  Moors :  for  if  there 
bai,  the  devil  take  both  the  flock  and  the 
Md.** 

^  Fi%j  to  God,  my  son,^  said  Don  Quixote, 
^•nd  lead  on  whither  thou  wilt;  for  this  time 
I  leave  oor  lodging  to  thy  choice ;  but  reach 
hither  thy  hand  and  feel  how  many  grinders 
art  wanting  on  the  r%ht  side  of  my  upper  jaw ; 
§ar  tiicre  I  feel  the  pain."  Sancho  put  his 
ia^sr  into  hb  mouth,  and,  feeling  about,  said : 
*^how  many  teeth  had  your  worship  on  this 
!*»  **Four,''  answered  Don  Quixote; 
the  eye-tooth,  all  perfect  and  sound." 
Think  well  what  you  say,  sir,"  answered 
"I  say  four,  if  not  five,"  answered 
Quixote:  '*  for  in  my  whole  life  I  never 
tooth  nor  grinder  drawn,  nor  have  I  lost 
hj  rheum  nor  decay."  '' Well  then,"  said 
on  this  lower  side  your  worship  has 
two  grimkrs  and  a  half;  and  in  the  upper, 
half  nor  whole :  all  is  as  smooth  and 
aa  the  palm  of  my  hand."  ^Unfortunate 
I  am  I "  said  Don  Quixote,  hearing  these 
from  his  squire ;  **  I  had  rather  they 
an  arm,  provided  it  were  not  the 
;  lor  thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that 
without  grinders  is  like  a  mill  with- 
,  and  that  a  diamond  is  not  so 
aa  a  tooth.  But  to  all  this  we  who 
the  itriet  order  of  ohirahy  are  UaUe. 
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Mount,  friend  Sancho,  and  lead  on ;  for  I  will 
follow  thee  at  what  pace  thou  wilt"  Sancho 
did  so,  and  proceeded  in  a  direction  in  which 
he  thought  it  probable  they  might  find  a  lodg- 
ing, without  going  out  of  the  high-road,  which 
in  that  part  was  much  frequented.  As  they 
slowly  pursued  their  way,  for  the  pain  of  Don 
Quixote^s  jaws  gave  him  no  ease,  nor  inclina- 
tion to  make  haste,  Sancho,  wishing  to  amuse 
and  divert  him,  began  to  converse,  and  said, 
among  other  things,  what  will  be  found  in  the 
follovring  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


or  TUB  ftAos  oitootnsa  txat  ti 

▲ITD  HB  MACm,  AWD  TBX  tUOOSBDIXO    AOTXimrSB  OT 

na  VMMD  BOOT ;  wrtm  onnai  famoui  ooovbbbbcbil 

^^  It  is  my  opinion,  sur,  that  all  the  misfortunes, 
which  have  befallen  us  of  late,  are  doubtless 
in  punishment  of  the  sin  committed  by  your 
worship,  against  your  own  order  of  knight- 
hood, in  neglecting  to  perform  the  oath  you 
took,  not  to  eat  bread  on  a  table-doth,  nor 
solace  yourself  with  the  queen,  with  all  the 
rest  that  you  swore,  until  you  had  taken  away 
the  helmet  of  Malandrino,  or  how  do  you  call 
the  Moor,  for  I  do  not  well  remember." 
^^  Sancho,  thou  art  in  the  right,"  said  Don 
Quixote :  ^^  but,  to  confess  the  truth,  it  had 
wholly  escaped  my  memory ;  and,  rely  upon 
it,  the  affair  of  the  blanket  happened  to  thee 
as  a  punishment  fbr  not  having  reminded  me 
sooner :  but  I  will  make  compensation ;  for 
in  the  order  of  chivalry  there  are  ways  of 
compounding  for  every  thing."  ^  Why,  did  I 
swear  any  thing  ? "  said  Sancho.  ^*  That  thou 
hast  not  sworn  avails  thee  nothing,"  replied 
Don  Quixote :  ^  it  is  enough  that  I  know  thou 
art  not  free  from  the  guilt  of  an  accessary ; 
and,  at  all  eventa,  it  will  not  be  amiss  to 
provide  ourselves  a  remedy."  "  If  that  be 
the  case,"  said  Sancho,  *^  take  care,  dr,  you  do 
not  forget  this,  too,  aa  you  did  the  oath:  per- 
haps the  goblins  may  agaip  take  a  fancy  to 
divert  themselves  with  me,  and  perhapa  with 
your  worship,  if  they  find  you  so  ohatinata.*' 
While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  ni^t 
overtook  them,  and  they  were  still  in  the 
high  road,  without  having  found  any  plaoa  of 
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reception ;  and  the  worst  of  it  was  they  were 
famislied  with  hnnger :  for,  with  their  wal- 
lets, tliey  had  lost  their  whole  larder  of  pro- 
visions, and,  to  complete  tlieir  misfortunes, 
An  advcntnre  now  befel  them  which  appeared 
indeed  to  be  truly  an  adventure.  The  night 
came  on  rather  dark ;  notwitlistanding  which 
they  proceeded :  as  Sancho  hoped  that^  being 
on  the  king's  higiiway,  they  might  very  pro- 
bably lind  an  inn  within  a  league  or  two. 
Thus  situated,  the  night  dark,  the  squire  hun- 
gry, and  the  master  well  disposed  to  eat,  they 
saw,  advancing  towards  them,  on  tlie  same 
road,  a  great  number  of  lights,  resembling  so 
many  moving  stars.  Sancho  stood  aghast  at 
the  sight  of  them,  nor  was  Don  Quixote  un- 
moved. The  one  checked  his  ass,  and  the 
other  his  horse,  and  botli  stood  looking  before 
them  with  eager  attention.  They  perceived 
tliat  the  lights  were  advancing  towards  them, 
and  that  as  tliey  approached  nearer  they  ap- 
peared larger.  Sancho  trembled  like  quicksil- 
ver at  the  sight,  and  Don  Quixote^s  hair  bris- 
tled upon  his  head :  but,  somewhat  recovering 
himself,  he  exclaimed:  ^* Sancho,  this  must 
be  a  most  prodigious  and  most  perilous  ad- 
venture, wherein  it  will  be  necessary  for  me 
to  exert  my  whole  might  and  valour."  "  Wo 
is  me !  "  answered  Sancho ;  "  should  this 
prove  to  bo  an  adventure  of  goblins,  as  to 
me  it  seems  to  be,  where  shall  I  find  ribs  to 
endure  ?  "  "  Whatsoever  phantoms  they  may 
be,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "I  will  not  suffer  them 
to  touch  a  thread  of  thy  garment:  for,  if 
they  sjwrtcd  with  thee  before,  it  was  because 
I  could  not  get  over  the  wall:  but  we  are 
now  upon  even  ground,  where  I  can  brandish 
my  sword  at  pleasure."  "  But  if  they  should 
enchant  and  benumb  you,  as  they  did  then," 
qnoth  Sancho,  "  what  matters  it  whether  we 
are  in  the  open  field  or  not  ?  "  "  Notwith- 
standing that,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  *^  I  be- 
seech thee,  Sancho,  to  be  of  goo<l  courage ; 
for  experience  shall  give  thee  sufficient  proof 
of  mine."  "I  will,  if  it  please  God,"  an- 
swered Sancho ;  and,  retiring  a  little  on  one 
nde  of  the  road,  and  again  endeavouring  to 
discover  what  those  walking  lights  might  be, 
they  soon  after  perceived  a  great  many  per- 
■ons  clothed  in  white  ;*  this  dread(nl  specta- 

*  The  orlfrlnal  word  Is  KncnmUadot^  rignlfytng  penoas 
who  hATe  a  »hirt  over  tb«lr  clothes  It  wm  umuI  fur  lol- 
llci^  when  thej  ftttftcked  u  enemj  bj  nlghti  to  wear  ihirta 


cle  completely  annihilated  the  courage  of 
Sancho,  whose  teeth  began  to  chatter,  at  If 
seized  with  a  quartan  ague ;  and  hia  trembling 
and  chattering  increased  as  more  of  it  appeared 
in  view :  for  now  they  discovered  about  twratj 
persons  in  white  robes,  all  on  horseback,  whli 
lighted  torches  in  tlieir  hands :  behind  them 
came  a  litter  covered  with  black,  which  waa 
followed  by  six  persons  in  deep  momning; 
the  mules  on  which  they  were  motmted  being 
covered  likewise  with  black,  down  to  their 
heels;  for  that  they  were  mules,  and  not 
horses,  was  evident  by  the  slownen  of  their 
pace.  Those  robed  in  white  were  mnttering 
to  themselves  in  a  low  and  pluntxve  tone. 

This  strange  vision,  at  such  an  hour,  and  in 
a  place  so  uninhabited,  might  well  strike  ter- 
ror into  Sancho^s  heart,  and  even  into  tliat  of 
his  master ;  and  so  it  wonld  have  done  had 
he  been  any  other  than  Don  Quixote.  Am 
for  Sancho,  his  whole  stock  of  courage  waa 
now  exhiiusted.  But  it  was  otherwise  wttfa 
his  master,  whose  lively  imagination  instant 
suggested  to  him  tliat  this  most  be  troly  ft 
chivalrous  adventure.  He  conceived  that 
the  litter  was  a  bier,  whereon  was  carried 
some  knight  sorely  wounded  or  slain,  wlioae 
revenge  was  reserved  for  him  alone :  he  tliere- 
fore,  without  delay,  couched  his  spear,  seated 
himself  firm  in  his  saddle,  and,  with  graee 
and  spirit,  advanced  infb  the  middle  of  the 
road,  by  which  the  procession  mnst  paai; 
and,  when  they  were  near,  he  raised  his  voioe^ 
And  said:  "IIo!  knights,  whoever  ye  an, 
halt,  and  give  me  an  account  to  whom  yoQ 
belong;  whence  ye  come,  whither  ye  are 
going,  and  what  it  is  ye  carry  upon  that  bier; 
for,  in  all  appearance,  either  ye  liave  done 
some  injury  to  others,  or  others  to  yon ;  aad 
it  is  expedient  and  necessary  that  I  bo  informed 
of  it,  either  to  chastise  ye  for  the  evil  ye  hare 
done,  or  to  revenge  ye  of  wrongs  sostained." 
^^  We  are  in  haste,"  answered  one  in  the  pr»* 
cession;  "the  inn  is  a  great  way  off;  aad 
we  cannot  stay  to  give  so  long  aoooont  aa 
you  require:"  then,  spurring  his  mule,  he 
passed  forward.  Don  Quixote,  highly  reaoBfe* 
ing  this  answer,  laid  hold  of  his  bridle,  aad 
said:  "Stand,  and  with  more  civility  gb« 
me  the  account  I  demand ;  otherwise  I  dial- 
lenge  ye  all  to  battle."    The  mule  was  timid, 


o\-er  their  airnonr  or  dothcfl,  to  diiAliifraUi  thtUr 
whence  such  nlghtlj  attaioks  were  caUad 
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■cd  ftntad  to  nnidi,  upon  his  toaching  the 
bridle,  thati  riifaig  oo  her  hind-legs,  she  threw 
her  rider  oTer  the  cropper  to  the  ground.  A 
Uoqoej  that  came  on  foot,  seehig  the  man  in 
white  fldl,  begin  to  revile  Don  Quixote; 
wfMOtB  efaojer  being  now  raised,  he  couched 
Ids  speer,  and,  immediately  attacking  one 
of  the  moomen,  laid  hhn  on  the  ground 
giSefooily  woonded ;  then  turning  about  to 
therMt,  it  wae  worth  seeing  with  what  agility 
beattadred  and  defeated  them ;  and  it  seemed 
m  a  wings  at  that  instant  had  sprung  on 
Bodnaste— eo  lightly  and  swiftly  he  moved  I 
AD  the  white  robed  people,  being  timorous 
and  unarmed,  soon  quitted  the  skirmish,  and 
ran  orer  the  plain  with  their  lighted  torches, 
looking  like  so  many  masqueraders  on  a  car- 
niTal  or  a  festival  night.  The  mourners 
were  so  wrapped  up  and  mufSed  in  their  long 
robes,  that  they  could  make  no  exertion :  so 
that  Don  Qoixote,  with  entire  safety  to  him- 
seU^  ssssflnd  them  all,  and  sorely  against  their 
win,  obfiged  them  to  quit  the  field ;  for  they 
thoQgbt  him  no  man,  but  the  devil  from  hell 
broke  kxMe  upon  them,  to  seize  the  dead 
body  they  were  conveying  in  the  litter. 

AD  this  Sancho  beheld  with  admiration  at 
hismaster^s  intrepidity,  and  said  to  himself: 
*Thia  master  of  mine  is  certainly  as*  valiant 
and  magnanimous  as  he  pretends  to  be.**  A 
bvraing  torch  laid  on  the  ground,  near  the 
irst  whom  the  mule  had  overthrown;  by 
the  fight  of  which  Don  Quixote  espied  him, 
going  up  to  him  placed  the  point  of  his 
to  his  throat,  commanding  him  to  sur- 
on  pain  of  death.  To  which  the 
Mien  man  answered:  ^I  am  surrendered 
enon^  already ;  since  I  cannot  stir,  for  one 
•f  my  legs  is  broken.  I  beseech  you,  sir, 
If  jOQ  an  a  christian  gentleman,  do  not  kill 
Me:  yon  would  commit  a  great  sacrilege; 
iw  I  am  a  licentiate,  and  have  taken  the 
lewr  orders.**  "^  Who  the  devil  then,**  said 
Don  Qoixote,  ^  brought  you  hither,  being  an 
?*»  "Who,sir!*'repUedthelaUen 
;  "my  evil  fortune.**  "A  worse  &te 
threatens  you,**  said  Don  Quixote,  ^  un- 
joo  reply  satisfactorily  to  all  my  fbni 
**To«ir  worship  shall  soon  be 
'  answered  the  licentiate;  **and 
yon  must  know,  sir,  that,  though  I 
tsld  jon  before  that  I  was  a  licentiate,  I  am 
iniMtoaljabaebdorof  arts,and  my  name 


is  Alonzo  Lopez.  I  am  a  native  of  Alcoven- 
das,  and  came  from  the  city  of  Baeza,  with 
eleven  more  ecclesiastics,  the  same  who  fled 
with  the  torches;  we  were  attending  the 
corpse  in  that  litter  to  the  city  of  Segovia :  it 
is  that  of  a  gentleman  whq  died  in  Baeza, 
where  he  was  deposited  till  now  that,  as  I 
said  before,  we  are  carrying  his  bones  to  their 
place  of  burial  in  Segovia,  where  he  was  bom.*' 
"And  who  killed  him?**  demanded  Don 
Quixote.  "  God,'*  replied  the  bachelor,  "  by 
means  of  a  pestilential  fever.'*  "  Then,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "our  Lord  hath  saved  me  the 
labour  of  revenging  his  death,  in  case  he  had 
been  slain  by  any  other  hand :  but,  since  he 
fell  by  the  hand  of  heaven,  there  is  nothing 
expected  from  us  but  patience  and  a  silent 
shrug:  for  just  the  same«must  I  have  done 
had  it  been  his  pleasure  to  pronounce  the 
fktal  sentence  upon  me.  It  is  proper  that 
your  reverence  should  know  that  I  am  a 
knight  of  La  Mancha,  Don  Quixote  by  name; 
and  that  it  is  my  office  and  profession  to  go 
over  the  world,  righting  wrongs  and  redress- 
ing grievances."  "  I  do  not  understand  your 
way  of  righting  wrongs,"  said  the  bachelor : 
"  for  from  right  you  have  set  me  wrong,  hav- 
ing broken  my  leg,  which  will  never  be  right 
again  whilst  I  live;  and  the  grievance  yon 
have  redressed  for  me  is  to  leave  me  so 
aggrieved  that  I  shall  never  be  otherwise: 
and  to  me  it  was  a  most  unlucky  adventure, 
to  meet  you  who  are  seeking  adventures.** 
"All  things,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  do  not 
fall  out  the  same  way :  the  mischief^  master 
bachelor  Alonzo  Lopez,  was  occasioned  by 
your  coming,  as  you  did,  by  night,  arrayed  hi 
those  surplices,  with  lighted  torches,  chant- 
ing, and  clad  in  dolefUl  weeds,  so  that  yon 
really  resembled  something  evil  and  of  the 
other  world.  I  was  therefore  bound  to  per- 
form my  duty,  by  attacking  you;  which  I 
certainly  should  have  done  although  you  had 
really  been,  as  I  imagined,  devils  fh>m  helL** 
"Since  my  faU  ordained  it  so,"  said  the  ba- 
chelor, "I  beseech  you,  signer  knight-errant, 
who  have  done  me  such  arrant  mischief^  to 
help  me  to  get  from  under  this  mule :  for  my 
leg  is  held  fast  between  the  stirrup  and  the 
saddle."  "I  might  have  continoed  talking 
until  to-morrow,**  said  Don  Quixote:  "  why 
^d  you  delay  acquainting  me  with  your  em- 
barrassment t**    lie  then  called  oat  to  San- 
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oho  Panza  to  assist :  but  he  did  not  chooso  to 
obey,  being  employed  ransacking  a  sump- 
ter-mnle,  which  those  pions  men  had  bronght 
with  them,  well  stored  with  eatables.  San- 
cho  made  a  bag  of  liis  cloak,  and  having 
crammed  into  it. as  much  as  it  would  hold,  he 
loaded  his  beast ;  after  which  he  attended  to 
hb  mastcr^s  call,  and  helped  to  disengage  the 
bachelor  from  the  oppression  of  his  mule; 
and,  having  monnted  him  and  given  him  the 
torch,  Don  Quixote  bade  him  follow  the  track 
of  his  companions,  and  beg  their  pardon,  in  his 
name,  for  the  injury  which  he  could  not  avoid 
doing  them.  Sancho  likewise  said :  "If  per- 
chance those  gentlemen  would  know  who  is 
the  champion  that  routed  them,  tell  them  it 
is  the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
otherwise  called  ^  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful 
figure.' " 

The  bachelor  being  gone,  Don  Quixote 
asked  Sancho  what  induced  him  to  call  him 
'  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,'  at  that 
time  more  than  at  any  other?  "I  will  tell 
you,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  it  is  because  I  have 
been  viewing  you  by  the  light  of  the  torch, 
which  that  unfortunate  man  carried ;  and,  in 
trath,  your  worship  at  present  very  nearly 
makes  the  most  wof\il  figure  I  have  ever 
seen ;  which  must  be  owing,  I  suppose,  cither 
to  the  fatigue  of  this  combat,  or  the  want  of 
your  teeth."  "  It  is  owing  to  neither,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote;  "but  the  sage,  who  has 
the  charge  of  writing  the  history  of  my 
achievement^*,  has  deemed  it  proper  for  me  to 
assume  an  ap{>ellation,  like  the  knights  of  old; 
one  of  whom  called  himself  *  the  knight  of 
the  burning  sword;'  another  *of  the  uni- 
corn ; '  this  *  of  the  damsels ; '  that  *  of  the 
phoonix; '  another  '  the  knight  of  the  griflfin ; ' 
and  another  ^  the  knight  of  death ; '  and  by 
those  names  and  ensigns  they  were  known 
over  the  whole  surface  of  the  earth.  And 
therefore  I  say  that  the  sage  I  Just  now  men- 
tioned has  put  it  into  thy  thoughts  and  into 
thy  mouth  to  call  me  Uhe  knight  of  the 
Borrowfbl  figure,'  as  I  propose  to  call  myself 
from  this  day  forward;  and  that  this  name 
may  fit  me  the  better,  I  determine,  when  an 
opportunity  offers,  to  have  a  most  sorrowful 
figure  painted  on  my  shield."  "You  need 
not  si)end  time  and  money  in  getting  this 
figure  ma<le,"  said  Sancho;  "your  worship 
need  only  show  your  own,  and,  without  any 


other  image  or  shield,  they  will  immediately 
call  you  '  him  of  the  sorrowfbl  figure;  *  and 
be  assured  I  tell  you  the  truth ;  for  I  promise 
you,  sir  (mind,  I  speak  in  JestX  that  hnngei 
and  the  loss  of  your  grinders  makes  joa  look 
so  ruefully  that^  as  I  said  before,  the  sorrowfU 
picture  may  very  well  be  spared.** 

Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho's  jdeasantir, 
novcrtheles  he  resolved  to  call  himadf  by  that 
name,  and  to  have  his  shield  or  bnckler 
painted  accordingly;  and  he  said:  "I  con- 
ceive, Sancho,  tliat  I  am  liable  to  exoommimi- 
cation  for  having  laid  violent  hands  on  hxAj 
things,  *  Juxta  illud,  Siquis  snadente  diabolo,* 
&c. :  although  I  know  I  did  not  lay  my  hands, 
but  my  spear,  upon  them :  besides,  I  did  not 
know  that  I  was  engaging^  with  priests,  oi 
things  belonging  to  the  church,  which  I  reve- 
rence and  adore,  like  a  good  CathoUc  and 
faithful  Christian  as  I  am,  but  with  phantoms 
and  spectres  of  the  other  world.  And,  ereo 
were  it  otherwise,  I  perfectly  remember  what 
befel  the  Cid  Ruy  Diaz,  when  he  broke  the 
chair  of  that  king^s  ambassador  in  the  presenee 
of  his  holiness  the  Pope,  for  which  he  was 
excommunicated;  yet  honest  Roderigo  de 
Vivar  passed  that  day  for  an  honoorable  and 
courageous  knight." 

The  l)achelor  having  departed,  as  hath  been 
said,  Don  Quixote  wished  to  examine  wh^ 
ther  the  corpse  in  the  hearse  consisted  only  ol 
bones  or  not ;  but  Sancho  would  not  consenti 
saying :  "  Sir,  your  worship  has  finished  thb 
perilous  adventure  at  less  expense  than  any  I 
have  scon ;  and,  thongh  these  folks  are  eon- 
quered  and  defeated,  they  may  chance  to  re- 
flect that  tlicy  were  beaten  by  one  man,  andj 
being  ashamed  thereat,  may  recover  them- 
selves, and  return  in  quest  of  us,  and  then  we 
may  have  enough  to  do.  The  ass  is  properij 
furnished;  the  mountain  is  near;  hunger 
presses,  and  we  have  nothing  to  do  Iml 
decently  march  off;  and,  as  the  saying  ii^ 
^  To  the  grave  with  the  dead,  and  the  liTiqg 
to  the  bread ; '  and,  driving  on  his  ass  befon 
him,  he  entreated  his  master  to  follow;  wbo^ 
thinking  Sancho  in  the  right,  followed  withoot 
replying.  They  had  not  gone  far  betweei 
two  hills,  when  they  found  themselves  in  • 
retired  and  spacious  valley,  where  thflj 
alighted.  Sancho  disburdened  hb  beast ;  and, 
extended  on  the  green  grass,  with  hunger  for 
sauce,  they  dispatched  their  breakfiut,  dinner. 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTE. 


10) 


■fteroooo^  hmcheon,  and  sapper,  all  at  once; 
regaling  tlieir  palates  with  more  than  one 
cold  BMiB,  which  the  eodesiasticB  who  attend- 
ed the  deceased  (such  gentlemen  seldom  failing 
in  a  pfoTideni  attention  to  themselves)  had 
bffOQght  with  them  on  the  snmpter-mole. 
Bat  tber«  was  another  misfortone,  which 
fiaadio  accounted  the  worst  of  all ;  namely, 
thej  had  no  wine,  nor  even  water,  to  drink ; 
•■d  were  moreoTer  parched  with  thirst: 
Peft*>i*^^  lioweFer,  perceiving  the  meadow 
thej  were  in  to  he  covered  with  green  and 
fresh  grass,  sskl  what  will  be  related  in  the 
ftjQowing  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

MmAtmwtwt^  Am  Em  t  Ml  AOUBTBU  BT  TBI  EB- 

ertSOTB  OS  LA  MAJrCHA,  WITH  UM  &AXAEO 

ASrr    WAS  ACBBTEO   BT   tXB  MOiT  FAMOCt 


**  It  is  impoMible,  ur,  bat  there  mast  be  some 

tontaia  or  brook  near,  to  make  these  herbs 

so  fresh,  and  therefore,  if  we  go  a  little  further 

on,  we  may  meet  with  something  to  qaench 

the  terrible  thimt  that  afflicts  as,  and  which 

is  more    painful  than  hunger  itself.*^    Don 

QaizoCe  approved  the  counsel,  and,  taking 

Bodnante  by  the  bridle,  and  Sancho  his  ass 

by  the  halter  (ailer  he  had  placed  upon  him 

the  relics  of  the  supper),  tliey  began  to  march 

forward  through  the  meadow,  feeling  their 

way ;  for  the  night  was  so  dark  they  could 

see  nothing.    But  they  had  not  gone  two 

Inndrcd  peoes  when  a  great  noise  of  water 

their  ean,  like  that  of  some  miglity 

pouring  down  from  a  vast  and  steep 

Tlie  sound  rejoiced  them  exceedingly ; 

stopping  to  listen  whence  it  came,  they 

oQ  a  sadden  another  dreadful  noise, 

wliioh  abated  the  pleasure  occasioned  by  that  of 

dM  water;  especially  in  Sancho,  who  was 

■stnrally  faints-hearted.    I  say  they  heard  a 

dnadlbl  din  of  irons  and  rattling  chains,  ac- 

with  mighty  strokes  repeated  in 

time  and  measure;  which,  together 

with  tiie  ftirioos  noise  of  the  water,  would 

terror  into  any  other  heart  bat 

•f  Don  Quixote.    The  night,  as  we  have 

I  MHfn  wM,  was  duk ;  and  they  chanced  to 


enter  a  grove  of  tall  trees,  whose  leaves,  agi- 
tated by  the  breeze,  caused  a  kind  of  rustling 
noise,  not  loud,  though  fearful:  so  that  the 
solitude,  the  situation,  the  darkness,  and  the 
sound  of  rushing  water,  with  the  agitated 
leaves,  all  concurred  to  produce  surprise  and 
horror,  especially  when  they  found  that 
neither  the  blows  ceased,  nor  the  wind  slept, 
nor  the  morning  approached :  and  in  addition 
to  all  this  was  their  total  ignorance  of  the 
place  where  they  were  in.  But  Don  Quixote, 
supported  by  his  intrepid  heart,  leaped  upon 
Rozinante,  and,  bracing  on  his  buckler,  bran- 
dished his  spear,  and  said :  **  Friend  Sancho, 
know  that,  by  the  will  of  heaven,  I  was  bom 
in  this  age  of  iron,  to  revive  in  it  that  of  gold, 
or,  as  it  is  usually  termed,  ^  the  golden  age.' 
I  am  he  for  whom  dangers,  great  exploits, 
and  valorous  acliievements,  are  reserved:  I 
am  he,  I  say  again,  who  am  destined  to  revive 
the  order  of  the  round  table:  that  of  the 
twelve  peers  of  France,  and  the  nine  wor» 
thies ;  and  to  obliterate  the  memory  of  the 
riatirs,  the  Tablantes,  Olivantee,  and  Tirantes, 
^  knights  of  the  sun,*  and  the  Belianisea,  with 
the  whole  tribe  of  the  famous  knights-errant 
of  times  past ;  perfonning,  in  this  age,  such 
stupendous  deeds  and  feats  of  arms  as  are 
sufficient  to  obscure  the  brightest  ever  achiev- 
ed by  them.  Trusty  and  loyal  squire,  observe 
the  darkness  of  this  night,  its  strange  silence, 
the  confused  sound  of  these  trees,  the  fearfol 
noise  of  that  water  which  we  came  hither  in 
search  of,  and  which,  one  would  tliink,  pre- 
cipitates itself  headlong  from  the  high  moon- 
tains  of  the  moon ;  that  incessant  striking  and 
clashing  which  wounds  our  ears;  all  these 
together,  and  even  each  separately,  are  stiffi- 
cient  to  infuse  terror,  fear  and  amazement 
into  the  breast  of  Mars  himself;  how  much 
more  into  that  of  one  nnaocustoined  to  such 
adventures  I  Yet  all  I  have  described  serves 
but  to  rouse  and  waken  my  courage,  and  my 
heart  already  bounds  within  my  breast  with 
eager  desire  to  encounter  this  adventure, 
however  difficult  it  may  appear.  Tlierefore, 
straiten  Rozinante's  girth,  and  God  be  with 
thee.  Stay  fur  me  here  three  days,  and  no, 
more;  if  I  return  not  in  that  time,  thon 
mayest  go  back  to  our  village ;  and  thence,  to 
oblige  me,  repair  to  Toboso,  and  inform  my 
incomparable  lady  Dulcinea,  that  her  in* 
tliralled  knight  died  ic  attempting  things  that 
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might  have  made  him  worthy  to  be  styled 
here." 

When  Sancho  heard  these  words  of  his 
master,  he  dissolved  into  tears,  and  said,  "Sir, 
I  cannot  thing  why  your  worship  should  en- 
counter this  fearful  adventure.  It  is  now 
night,  and  nobody  sees  us.  We  may  easily 
turn  aside,  and  get  out  of  danger,  though  we 
should  not  drink  these  three  days ;  and,  being 
unseen,  wo  cannot  be  taxed  with  cowardice. 
Besides  I  have  heard  the  curate  of  our  village, 
whom  your  worship  knows  very  well,  say  in 
the  pulpit  that  ^  he  who  secketh  danger  per- 
isheth  therein : '  so  that  it  is  not  good  to 
tempt  God  by  undertaking  so  extravagant  an 
exploit,  whence  there  is  no  escaping  but  by  a 
miracle.  Let  it  suffice  that  heaven  saved  you 
from  being  tossed  in  a  blanket,  as  I  was,  and 
brought  you  off  victorious,  safe  and  sound, 
from  among  so  many  enemies  as  accompanied 
the  dead  man.  And  if  all  this  be  not  suffi- 
cient to  soften  your  stony  hearty  let  this  as- 
surance move  you,  that,  scarcely  shall  your 
worship  be  departed  hence,  when  I,  for  very 
fear,  shall  give  up  my  soul  to  whosoever  shall 
be  pleased  to  take  it.  I  left  my  country,  and 
forsook  my  wife  and  children,  to  follow  and 
serve  your  worship,  believing  I  should  be  the 
better,  and  not  the  worse,  for  it:  but^  as 
oovetousness  bursts  the  bag,  so  hath  it  rent 
my  hopes ;  for  when  they  were  most  alive, 
and  I  was  just  expecting  to  obtain  that  cursed 
and  unlucky  island  which  you  have  so  often 
promised  me,  I  find  myself,  in  lieu  thereof, 
ready  to  be  abandoned  by  your  worship  in  a 
place  remote  from  every  thing  human.  For 
God^s  sake,  dear  sir,  do  not  be  so  cruel  to 
me;  and  if  your  worship  will  not  wholly  give 
up  this  enteri)ri3C,  at  least  defer  it  untU  day- 
break, which,  by  what  I  learned  when  a  shep- 
herd, cannot  be  above  three  hours;  for  the 
muzzle  of  the  north-bear*  is  at  the  top  of  the 
head,  and  makes  midnight  in  the  line  of  the 
left  arm."  "  How  canst  thou,  Sancho,"  said 
Bon  Quixote,  "  see  where  this  line  is  made,  or 
where  this  muzzle  or  top  of  the  head  may  bo, 
since  the  night  is  so  dark  that  not  a  star  ap- 
peare  in  the  whole  sky?"  "True,"  said 
Sancho ;  "  but  fear  has  many  eyes,  and  sees 
things  beneath  the  earth,  much  more  above 

•Uttnnj,  »tbe  mouth  of  th«  buntfng  born,  or  eomet" 
Bo  the  "  Una  Minor  is  caHed  fixxn  *  Ibndcd  conflfnTadon 
artbeflUivqrthateoiistelljUlon.    J. 


the  sky ;  besides  it  is  reasonable  to  sappoat 
that  it  does  not  want  much  of  daj-break." 
^^  Want  what  it  may,"  answered  Don  Qniaofee, 
"  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  now  nor  «t  any 
time,  that  teare  or  entreaties  oonld  disBiuida 
me  from  performing  the  duty  of  a  kniglit: 
therefore  I  pray  thee,  Sancho,  be  silent;  for 
God,  who  has  inspired  me  with  coorage  to 
attempt  this  unparalleled  and  fearfol  ad* 
venture,  will  not  fail  to  watch  over  mysalefcy, 
and  comfort  thee  in  thy  sadness.  AH  thoa 
host  to  do  is  to  girt  Rozinante  well,  and  re- 
main here ;  for  I  will  quickly  retnm,  alive  or 
dead." 

Sancho  now  seeing  his  master^s  final  resolu- 
tion, and  how  little  his  tears,  prayers,  and 
counsel  availed,  determined  to  have  reoonrse 
to  stratagem,  and  compel  him,  if  posnble,  to 
wait  until  day;  therefore,  while  he 
straitening  the  horse^s  girtlis,  softly,  and  i 
perceived,  with  his  halter  he  tied  Rozinante^ 
hinder  feet  together,  so  that  when  Don  Qotx- 
ote  would  fain  have  departed,  the  horse  oould 
move  only  by  jumps.  Sancho  perceiving  the 
success  of  his  contrivance,  said:  ^'Ah,  sir! 
behold  how  heaven,  moved  by  my  tears  and 
prayers,  has  ordained  that  Rozinante  shoidd 
be  unable  to  stir ;  and  if  you  will  obstinately 
pereist  to  spur  him,  you  will  but  provoke  fo^ 
tune,  and,  as  they  say,  *^kick  against  the 
pricks.*  "  This  made  Don  Quixote  quite  dea- 
perate,  and  the  more  he  spurred  his  horse,  the 
less  he  could  move  him ;  he  therefore  thon|^t 
it  best  to  be  quiet,  and  wait  either  until  daj 
appeared,  or  until  Rozinante  could  proceed; 
never  suspecting  the  artifice  of  Sancho,  whom 
he  thus  addressed :  ^^  Since  so  it  is,  ftanchft, 
that  Rozinante  cannot  move,  I  consent  to  r^ 
main  until  the  dawn  smiles,  alUiough  I  weep 
in  the  interval."  "  You  need  not  weep,**  an- 
swered Sancho;  "for  I  will  entertain  you 
until  day  by  telling  you  stories,  if  you  had  t/A 
rather  alight  and  compose  yourself  to  deep  m 
little  upon  the  green  grass,  as  knights  euant 
are  wont  to  do,  so  that  you  may  be  less  weaiy 
when  the  day  and  hour  comes  for  engaging 
in  that  terrible  adventure  you  wait  for."  "  To 
whom  dost  thou  talk  of  alighting  or  sleeping!" 
said  Don  Quixote:  "Am  I  one  of  thoaa 
knights  who  take  repose  in  time  of  dangert 
Sleep  thou,  who  wert  bom  to  sleep,  or  do 
what  thou  wilt :  I  shall  act  as  becomes  nj 
profession."    "  Pray,  good  sir,  be  not  angry/ 
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Sttidio;  **I did  not  mean  to  offend 
jroa :  "  and,  ooming  cloee  to  him^  be  laid  farold 
of  t^  aaddle  before  and  behind,  and  thos 
flood  embracing  hie  maater^s  left  thigh,  with- 
oat  daring  to  atir  from  him  a  finger^s  breadth, 
ao  much  waa  he  afraid  of  the  blows  which 
itQl  oontinned  to  sound  in  regular  succession. 
Doo  Qoixote  bade  him  tell  some  story  for  his 
wtfartainment  as  he  had  promised:  Sancho 
npGad  that  he  would,  if  his  dread  of  the  noise 
wonld  permit  him :  ^^I  will  endeavour,"  said 
ba,  **ia  spite  of  it,  to  tell  a  story,  which,  if  I 
can  bit  apoo  it,  and  it  slips  not  through  my 
ftngera,  u  the  best  of  fl  stones ;  and  I  beg 
your  wonhip  to  be  attentive,  for  now  I 
begin:— 

^What  Lath  been,  hath  been;  the  good 
that  shall  befall  be  for  us  all,  and  evil  to 
him  that  eril  seeks.  And  pray,  sir,  take  no- 
tice that  tlie  beginning  which  the  ancients 
gare  to  their  tales  was  not  just  what  they 
plcasni!,  but  rather  some  sentence  of  Cato 
Zonaorinus  the  Roman,  who  says,  *  And  evil 
tohsm  that  evil  seek«;^  which  fits  the  present 
porpoae  like  a  ring  to  your  finger,  signityiug 
that  joor  worship  should  be  quiet,  and  not 
go  ahoot  searching  after  evil,  but  rather  that 
wa  torn  aside  into  some  other  road;  for  we  are 
aadar  no  obligation  to  continue  in  this,  where 
wa  are  overtaken  by  so  many  fears."  ^^  Pro- 
esad  with  thy  tale,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quix- 
o(a,  ^  and  leave  to  my  care  the  road  we  are 
lo  IbQow."  ^  I  say  then,"  continued  Sancho, 
**  that,  in  a  village  of  E^tremadura,  there  was 
m  abepherd,  I  mean  a  goatherd ;  which  shep- 
b«d,  or  goatherd,  as  my  story  says,  was  called 
Lope  Ruiz ;  and  this  Lope  Ruiz  was  in  love 
with  a  shepherded  called  Torralva;  which 
ibapberdeai  called  Torralva  was  daughter  to 
a  rkb  herdsman,  and  this  rich  herdsman  "— 
**  If  this  be  thy  manner  of  telling  a  story, 

said  Don  Quixote,  ^*  repeating  every 
tboQ  hast  to  say,  thou  wilt  not  have 
these  two  days:  tell  it  concisely,  and 
a  man  of  sense,  or  else  say  no  more."  *'  I 
till  it  in  the  same  manner  that  they  tell  all 
in  ray  country,"  answered  Sancho; 
I  cannot  tell  it  otherwise,  nor  ought 
worsliip  to  require  me  to  make  new 
"^  Tell  it  as  thou  wilt  tlien,"  said 
Quixote ;  ^  since  it  is  the  will  of  fate 
I  must  hear  thee,  go  on." 

ao,  air,"  oontinned  Sancho,  "  aa  I  said 


before,  this  shepherd  was  in  love  with*  the 
shepherdess  Torralva,  who  was  a  jolly  stn^ 
ping  wench,  somewhat  scornful,  and  some- 
what masculine:  for  she  had  certain  small 
whiskers;  and  methinks  I  see  her  now." 
''What,  didst  thou  know  her?"  said  Don 
Quixote.  '^I  did  not  know  her,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  but  he,  who  told  me  this  story,  said 
it  was  so  certain  and  true  Uiat  I  might,  when 
I  told  it  to  another,  affirm  and  swear  that  I 
had  seen  it  all.  And  so,  in  process  of  time, 
the  devil,  who  sleeps  not,  and  troubles  all 
things,  brought  it  alx>ut,  that  the  love,  which 
the  shepherd  bore  to  the  shepherdess,  turned 
into  mortal  hatred ;  and  the  cause,  according 
to  evil  tongues,  was  a  certain  quantity  of  little 
jealousies  she  gave  him,  so  as  to  exceed  all 
bounds :  and  so  much  did  he  hate  her  thence- 
forward that,  to  shun  the  sight  of  her,  he 
chose  to  absent  himself  from  that  country, 
and  go  where  his  eyes  should  never  more  be- 
hold her.  Torralva,  who  found  herself  dis- 
dained by  Lope,  then  began  to  love  him  better 
than  ever  she  had  loved  him  before."  "  It  is 
a  disposition  natural  in  women,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  ^'to  slight  those  who  love  them, 
and  to  love  those  who  hate  them : — go  on| 
Sancho." 

''  It  fell  out,"  proceeded  Sancho,  ''  that  the 
shepherd  put  his  design  into  execution ;  and, 
collecting  together  his  goats,  went  over  the 
plains  of  Estromadura,  in  order  to  pass  over 
into  the  kii^om  of  Portugal  Upon  which, 
Torralva  went  after  him,  and  followed  him  at 
a  distance,  on  foot  and  bare-legged,  with  a 
pUgrim^s  staff  in  her  hand,  and  a  wallet  about 
her  neck,  in  which  she  carried,  as  is  reported, 
a  piece  of  looking-glass,  the  remains  of  a  oomb, 
and  a  kind  of  small  gallipot  of  paint  for  the 
face.  But  whatever  she  carried  (for  I  shall 
not  now  set  myself  to  vouch  what  it  wasX  I 
only  tell  you  Uiat,  as  they  say,  tlie  shepherd 
came  with  his  flock  to  pans  the  river  Guadi- 
ana,  which  at  that  time  was  swollen,  and  had 
almost  overflown  its  banks ;  and  on  the  side 
he  came  to  there  was  neither  boat  nor  any 
body  to  ferry  him  or  his  flock  over  to  the 
other  side,  which  grieved  him  mightily ;  for 
he  saw  that  Torralva  was  at  his  heels,  and 
would  give  him  much  dbturlumce  by  her  in* 
treaties  and  tears.  He  therefore  looked  about 
him  until  he  espied  a  fisherman  with  a  boat 
near  him,  but  ao  small  that  it  oonld  hold  onlf 
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one  person  and  one  goat ;  however,  he  spoke 
to  him,  and  agreed  with  him  to  carry  over 
himself  and  his  three  hundred  goats.  The 
fisherman  got  into  the  boat,  and  carried  over 
a  goat :  lie  returned,  and  carried  over  anoth- 
er: he  came  back  again,  and  carried  over 
another.  Pray,  sir,  keep  an  account  of  the 
goats  that  the  fisherman  is  carrying  over ;  for 
if  you  lose  count  of  a  single  goat,  the  story 
ends,  and  it  will  be  impossible  to  tell  a  word 
more  of  it  I  go  on,  then,  and  say  that  the 
landing-place  on  the  opposite  side  was  cov- 
ered with  mud,  and  slippery,  and  the  fisher- 
man was  a  great  while  in  coming  and  going. 
However,  he  returned  for  another  goat,  and 
another,  and  another." — "Suppose  them  all 
carried  over,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  do  not 
be  going  and  coming  in  this  manner ;  or  thou 
wilt  not  have  finished  carrying  them  over  in 
a  twelvemonth."  "How  many  have  passed 
already?"  said  Sancho.  "How  the  devil 
should  I  know?"  answered  Don  Quixote. 
"  See  there  now !  did  I  not  tell  thee  to  keep 
an  exact  account?  Before  God,  there  is  an 
end  of  the  story;  I  can  go  no  farther." 
**  How  can  this  be  ? "  answered  Don  Quixote. 
"  Is  it  so  essential  to  the  story  to  know  the 
exact  number  of  goats  that  passed  over,  that, 
if  one  error  be  made,  the  story  can  proceed 
no  farther?"  "Xo,  sir,  by  no  meansi,"  an- 
swered Sancho;  "for  when  I  desired  your 
worship  to  tell  mo  how  many  goats  had 
passed,  and  you  answered  you  did  not  know, 
at  that  very  instant  all  that  I  had  to  say 
fled  out  of  my  memory ;  and  in  faith  it  was 
very  edifying  and  satisfactory."  "  So,  then," 
eaid  Don  Quixote,  "  the  story  is  at  an  end." 
"  As  sure  aj*  my  mother  is,"  quoth  Sancho 
"Verily,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  thou  hast 
told  one  of  the  rarest  tales,  fables,  or  histo- 
ries, imaginable ;  and  thy  mo<le  of  relating 
and  concluding  it  is  such  as  never  was,  nor 
ever  will  Ihj  e(iualled ;  although  I  expected  no 
less  from  thy  good  sense :  however,  I  do  not 
wonder  at  it,  for  this  incessant  din  may  have 
disturbed  thy  understanding."  "All  that 
may  be,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but,  as  to  my 
story,  I  know  there's  no  more  to  be  told ;  for 
it  ends  just  whore  the  error  begins  in  the  ac- 
count of  carrying  over  the  goats."*     "I-et 

•  ThH  talo  w»  not  the  lnv«ntl(m  of  CoTrantoB;  for 
lihoaph  alU'ivtl  And  Impnivcd  bj  him,  the  idea  I*  Uken 
Oom  **Uie  CcDto  XovuUd  AnUche,**  which  u«  ^wu  at 


it  end  where  it  will,  in  God^s  name,**  eidd 
DoA  Quixote,  "  and  let  us  see  whether  Rozi- 
nante  can  stir  himself."  Again  he  clapt  ainn 
to  him,  and  again  the  animal  Jumped,  and 
then  stood  stock  still :  so  effectually  wif  ha 
fettered. 

Now,  whether  the  cold  of  tlio  moni]i% 
which  was  fast  approaching,  or  whether  loma 
lenitive  food  on  which  he  had  supped,  or 
whether  the  motion  was  purely  natural  (which 
is  indeed  the  most  probable),  it  so  happened 
that  Sancho  had  a  desire  to  do  what  nobody 
could  do  for  him.  But  so  great  was  the  fear 
that  had  taken  posseesion  of  his  heart,  that 
he  durst  not  stir  the  breadth  of  a  nail-paring 
from  his  master :  and  to  think  of  leaving  thai 
business  undone  was  also  impossible :  and 
what  he  did  for  quietness*  sake,  in  this 
tremity,  was  to  let  go  his  right  hand,  which 
held  the  hinder  part  of  the  saddle,  with  which, 
softly  and  without  any  noise,  ho  loosed  the 
running  point  that  kept  up  his  breeches :  where- 
upon down  they  fell  and  hung  about  his  legs  like 
shackles :  then  he  lifted  up  his  shirt  as  well  aa 
he  could,  and  exposed  to  the  open  air  hia 
hinder  parts,  which  were  none  of  the  small- 
est. This  being  done,  which  ho  thought  the 
best  expedient  tOM'ards  getting  out  of  that 
terrible  anguish  and  di^ttross,  another  and  a 
greater  difliculty  attended  him,  which  waa  an 
apprehension  that  lie  should  not  bo  able  to 

the  end  of  the  **  Cento  Novelle  Sct^lte,**  puM14i«l  aftTn- 
ico  in  the  joar  15T1.  Ttie*  81st  tale,  translated  tram  te 
Italian,  is  t»  follows:  **Sl|CTior  Azzolino  kofit  a  Mnry-taHtr 
fur  his  axnu!<«n)ent  diirini;  the  hmg  nU;ht»  vt  m  inter.  TWm 
man  haiiponM  one  eveninc  whon  caWtA  upon  fiw  a  i 
to  be  nnuAually  dlqM«H.'il  f<ir  »>lci>]v  and  be  lHf:an  bto 
tfve  thus: — ^Then;  wan  a  c«>iintr}*inan  wli<«,  b«ing  in 
rion  of  a  liiindnMl  \Aece^  of  gtihl,  went  to  a  fair  to  bay  plfit 
and  fiv  earli  piece  of  money  lie  p>t  two  {liirv  Ob  fab  wt^ 
home,  flndinf?  the  river  %-ery  much  swi'lle<l  br  the  nla^  to 
had  recouiw  to  a  {kxif  fl>hcrman'»  b<mt,  which  waaw  NDiB 
tltat  it  would  only  a<lnilt  hltiLH-lf  and  a  slnisle  pl^ 
river  wa»  wide,  tlie  cnuntryman  went  im,  wwing 
over,  and  at  each  turn  iiawiniEr  a  plft*" — **  l*»»  on  wttib 
rtoryP  cried  Slfmor  AztoUna  "Let  the  pifv  frt 
flnt,"  replied  tlie  other,  ^  then  I  riiall  fret  on :  but  M 
may  not  be  for  these  twelve  monUu^  let  ui^  in  the : 
take  a  comfortable  nap.^* 

Alonm  Fernandez  de  Avellaneda  pionnunces  the : 
told  by  Cor^'ante^  to  be  Inhlpid  and  absurd,  (Chiller 
p.  151.)  and  by  way  of  competition,  be  trlli  a  rtnry  of  a  i 
of  fTcese  which  took  not  leM  than  a  ronple  of  years  la 
ing  one  by  one  over  a  very  narrow  brid;re :  but  hts  tate 
neither  liumor  nor  iiptrit,  and  is  told  in  lils  nraal 
style.    KevertheltM,  he  produces  it.  ai«  be  declares  hlOMtK 
'*U»  show  the  dlfTerence  between  the  twa"*— He  has 
shown  how  much  lelf-coocclt  may  blind  mxim 
era.  A 
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nfiflfTS  hkoadf  in  perfect  siknoe.  However, 
he  Mi  hit  teeth  cloee,  and  squeezed  up  his 
•hool^Mni  and  held  in  hia  breath  as  much  as 
he  povibly  conld.  But  all  would  not  do: 
noCwtthiCanding  these  precaotions,  he  was  so 
ualottkj  m  to  make  a  little  noise,  very  differ- 
from  that  which  caused  him  so  much 
it  was  th«^ore  immediately  heard 
by  Don  Qnizote.  "^  What  noise  is  that,  San- 
eho  t  **  aaid  he.  ^  I  know  not,  sir,*^  replied 
fianchft,  ^perhaps  it  is  some  new  business; 
for  adTtntnres  and  misadventores  never  come 
alooe.**  Be  tried  his  fortune  a  second  time, 
and  sneeeeded  so  well  that,  without  the  least 
noise,  he  found  himsdf  relieved  of  a  burthen 
that  had  given  him  so  much  uneasiness.  But, 
as  Don  Qnixuto  had  the  sense  of  smelling  no 
less  perfoct  than  that  of  hearing,  and  Sancho 
stood  to  close  to  him  that  some  of  the  va- 
pours, aseending  in  a  direct  line,  could  not 
fofl  to  reach  his  nostrils,  which  they  had  no 
soooer  done  than,  taking  his  nose  between  his 
foiger  and  thumb,  in  a  kind  of  snuffling  tone, 
be  said :  ^  Methinks,  Sancho,  thou  art  in  great 
bodily  imrr  ''  I  am  so,''  said  Sancho,  ''  but 
why  does  your  worship  perceive  it  more  par- 
ticilariy  now  ?  **  ^*  Because,''  answered  Don 
QuiioCe,  ^  thou  now  smellest  much  stronger 
than  osoal,  and  that  not  of  ambergris." 
**  That  b  very  likely,"  said  Sancho,  **  but  it  is 
yoor  worship's  fault,  for  carrying  me  about  at 
anseasonal»le  hours,  and  into  such  lone- 
plaees.*'  '*  Retire  three  or  four  steps 
oft,  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote,  with- 
out taking  his  finger  from  his  nostrils,  ^^  f  nd 

be  more  careful  of  thine  own 
and  of  what  is  due  to  mine.  My  fa- 
with  thee  has  engendered  thb  con- 
*•  I  will  lay  a  wager,"  replied  San- 
cbe^  •*  that  your  worship  thinks  I  have  been 
eomething  that  I  ought  not"  "^  The 
on  the  subject,  friend  Sancho,  the 
;**  answered  Don  Quixote. 
Thus  passed  the  night ;  and  when  Sancho 
pcreeiTed  the  dawn  of  morning,  with  much 
eaatki  be  unbound  liozinante,  and  tied  up 
Us  breeches.  Rozinante,  being  at  liberty, 
noi  over-mettlesome,  seemed  to  feel 
ative,  and  began  to  paw  the  ground ; 
as  for  corveCting  (begging  his  pardon),  he 
aoChing  about  it  Don  Quixote,  per- 
eiiviBf  that  Rozinante  began  to  be  active, 
it  for  a  good  omen,  and  a  signal  that  he 


fliiould  forthwith  attempt  the  tremendous  ad« 
venture.  The  dawn  now  making  the  sur- 
rounding objects  visible,  Don  Quixote  per- 
ceived he  was  beneath  some  tall  chestnut-treee, 
which  afforded  a  gloomy  shade :  but  the  cause 
of  that  striking,  which  yet  continued,  he  was 
unable  to  discover;  therefore,  without  far- 
ther delay,  he  made  Rozinante  feel  the  spur, 
and  again  taking  leav&  of  Sancho,  command- 
ed him  to  wait  there  three  days  at  the  &r« 
thest,  as  he  had  said  before,  and  that  if  he  re- 
turned  not  by  that  time,  he  might  conclude 
that  it  was  God's  will  that  he  should  end  hia 
days  in  that  perilous  adventure.  lie  again 
also  repeated  the  embassy  and  message  he  was 
to  carry  to  his  lady  Dulcinea ;  and  as  to  what 
concerned  the  reward  of  his  service,  he  told 
him  that  he  need  be  under  no  concern,  since, 
before  his  departure  from  his  village,  he  had 
made  his  will,  wherein  he  would  find  himself 
satisfied  regarding  his  wages,  in  proportion  to 
the  time  he  had  served ;  but,  if  God  should 
bring  him  off  safe  and  sound  from  the  im- 
pending danger,  he  might  reckon  himself  in- 
fkllibly  secure  of  the  promised  island.  San- 
cho wept  afresh  at  hearing  again  the  moving 
expressions  of  his  good  master,  and  resolved 
not  to  leave  him  to  the  last  moment  and  ter- 
mination of  this  affair.  The  autlior  of  this 
history  concludes  from  the  tears,  and  this  hem- 
orable  resolution  of  Sancho  Panza's,  that  he 
must  have  been  well  bom,  and  at  least  an  old 
Christian.  His  master  was  somewhat  moved 
by  it ;  not  that  he  betrayed  any  weakness : 
on  the  contrary,  dleeembling  as  well  as  he 
could,  he  advanced  towards  the  place  whence 
the  noise  of  the  water  and  of  the  strokes 
seemed  to  proceed  Sancho  followed  him  on 
foot,  leading  hb  ass — that  constant  companion 
of  his  fortunes,  good  or  bad.  And  having 
proceeded  some  distance  among  those  shady 
chestnut-trees,  they  came  to  a  little  green 
meadow,  bounded  by  some  steep  rocks,  down 
which  a  mighty  torrent  preci[»itated  itself. 
At  the  foot  of  these  rocks  were  several 
wretche<l  huts,  that  seemed  more  like  ruins 
than  habiUble  dwellmgs;  and  it  was  tnm 
them,  they  now  discovered,  that  the  fearfhl 
din  proceeded.  Rozinante  was  startled  at  the 
noise,  but  Don  Quixote,  after  quieting  him, 
went  slowly  on  towards  the  huts,  recommend- 
ing himself  devoutly  to  his  lady,  and  beseech- 
ing her  to  favour  him  in  so  terrific  an  en- 
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terprize ;  and,  by  the  way,  he  also  besought 
Qod  not  to  forget  him.  Sancho  kept  close  to 
his  side,  stretching  out  his  neck,  and  looking 
between  Rozinante^s  legs,  to  see  if  he  could 
discover  the  cause  of  his  terrors.  In  this 
manner  they  advanced  about  one  hundred 
yards  further,  when,  on  doubling  a  point,  the 
true  and  undoubted  cause  of  that  horrible 
noise,  which  had  held  them  all  night  in  such 
suspense,  ajjpeored  plain  and  exposed  to  view. 
It  was  (kind  reader,  take  it  not  in  dudgeon) 
six  fulling-hammcrs,  w^hose  alternate  strokes 
produced  that  hideous  sound.  Don  Quixote, 
on  beholding  tliem,  was  struck  dumb,  and  in 
the  utmost  confusion.  Sancho  looked  at  him, 
and  saw  he  hung  down  his  head  upon  his 
breast,  with  manifest  indications  of  being 
abashed.  Don  Quixote  looked  also  at  Sancho, 
and  seeing  his  checks  swollen,  and  his  mouth 
full  of  laughter,  betraying  evident  signs  of 
being  ready  to  explode,  notwithstanding  his 
vexation,  he  could  not  forbear  laughing  him- 
self at  the  sight  of  his  squire,  who,  thus  en- 
couraged by  his  master,  broke  forth  in  so  vio- 
lent a  maimer  that  he  was  forced  to  apply 
both  hands  to  his  sides,  to  secure  himself  from 
bursting.  Four  times  he  ceased,  and  four 
times  the  fit  returned,  with  the  same  imjietu- 
osity  OS  at  lirst.  Upon  which.  Dun  Quixote 
now  wished  liim  at  the  devil,  especially  when 
he  heard  him  say,  ironically:  ^^Thou  must 
know,  friend  Sancho,  that  I  was  bom,  by  the 
will  of  heaven,  in  this  our  age  of  iron,  to  re- 
vive in  it  the  golden,  or  that  of  gold.  I  am 
he,  for  whom  are  reserved  dangers,  great  ex- 
ploits, and  valorous  achievements  I  "  And  so 
he  went  cm,  repeating  many  of  the  expres- 
sions which  Don  Quixote  used,  upon  first  hear- 
ing those  dreadful  sounds.  Don  Quixote,  per- 
ceiving that  Sancho  made  a  jest  of  him,  was 
BO  enraged,  that  he  lifted  up  his  lance,  and 
discharged  two  such  blows  on  him  that^  had 
he  received  them  on  his  head,  instead  of  his 
shoulders,  the  knight  would  have  acquitted 
himself  of  the  payment  of  his  wages,  unless 
it  were  to  his  heirs.  Sancho,  finding  he  paid 
so  dearly  for  his  jokes,  and  fearing  lest  his 
master  should  proceed  farther,  with  much 
humility,  naid:  ^^Pray,  sir,  be  pacified;  as 
Heaven  is  my  hope,  I  did  but  jest."  "Though 
ihou  muyest  jest,  I  do  not,"  answered  Don 
Quixote.  "  Come  hither,  merry  sir ;  what 
thinkest  thou  ?    Suppose  these  mill-hammers 


had  really  been  some  perilous  adventure,  hATe 
I  not  given  proof  of  the  courage  reqnlrite  to 
undertake  and  achieve  it?  Am  I  oUiged, 
being  a  knight  as  I  am,  to  distingoiah  soimdii 
and  know  which  are,  or  are  not|  thow 
of  a  fulling-mill,  more  especially  if  (which  ii 
indeed  the  truth)  I  had  never  seen  any 
mills  in  my  life,  as  thou  hast — a  pitifU 
as  thou  art,  who  wert  bom  and  bred  amongrt 
them?  but  let  these  six  fulling^hammen  be 
transformed  into  six  giants,  and  let  them 
beard  me  one  by  one,  or  altogether,  and  if  I 
do  not  set  them  all  on  their  heads,  then  make 
what  jest  thou  wilt  of  me."  "  It  is  enough, 
good  sir,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  I  confees  I  have 
been  a  little  too  jocose :  but  pray  tell  me,  now 
that  it  is  peace  between  us,  as  God  shall  bring 
you  out  of  all  the  adventures  that  shall  hap- 
pen to  you,  safe  and  sound,  as  he  has  l^oo^it 
you  out  of  this,  was  it  not  a  thing  to  be 
laughed  at,  and  worth  telling,  what  a  feerfU 
taking  we  were  in  last  night — ^I  mean,  that  I 
was  in  ? — for  I  know  your  worship  b  a  stran- 
ger to  fear."  "  I  do  not  deny,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  that  what  has  befallen  us  may  be 
risible,  but  it  is  not  proper  to  be  rejieated ;  for 
all  persons  have  not  the  sense  to  see  thingi  in 
their  right  point  of  view."  "  liut,"  answered 
Sancho,  ^^  your  worsliip  knew  how  to  point 
your  lance  ariglit  when  you  pointed  it  at  my 
head,  and  hit  me  on  the  shoulders;  tbankibe 
to  God  and  to  my  own  agility  in  slipping  aridfli 
But  let  that  pass ;  it  will  out  in  the  bucking; 
for  I  have  heard  say,  ^  he  loves  thee  well  who 
makes  thee  weep : '  and,  besides,  your  peopk 
of  condition,  when  they  have  given  a  eerriint 
a  hard  word,  presently  give  him  some  old 
hose,  though  what  is  usually  given  atttt  n 
l>eating  I  cannot  tell,  unless  it  be  that  yonr 
knights-errant,  after  bastinados,  bestow  idandi^ 
or  kingdoms  on  Terra  Firma."  ^^  The  die  may 
so  mn,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  that  all  thon 
hast  said  may  come  to  pass ;  excuse  what  Ii 
done,  since  thou  art  considerate;  for 
that  first  impulses  are  not  under  a  man's 
troul;  and  that  thou  mayest  abstain  from 
talking  too  much  with  me,  henceforth,  I  ap* 
prise  thee  of  one  thing,  that  in  all  the  hooka 
of  chivalry  I  ever  read,  numerous  as  they  an^ 
I  recollect  no  example  of  a  squire  who  con- 
versed so  much  with  his  master  as  thon  dort 
with  thine.  And  really  I  account  it  n  graal 
fault  both  in  thee  and  in  myself:  in  thee,  be* 
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tboapajMi  me  10  little  respect;  in  me, 
tlfeBt  I  do  not  mftke  myself  respected  more. 
Thm%  was  GandaUn,  squire  to  Amadis  de 
Qaal,  earl  of  the  firm  island ;  of  whom  we 
nad  that  he  alwajs  qx>ke  to  his  master  cap 
in  hand,  his  head  inclined^  and  his  body  bent 
iAar  the  Tnrldsh  fiuhion.  What  shall  we  say 
of  Gaaahel,  aquire  to  Don  Galaor,  who  was  so 

that,  to  illnatrate  the  excellence  of  his 
rdlona  tadtnmity,  his  name  is  mentioned 
bit  ooea  in  all  that  great  and  faithfbl  histo- 
ry! fVoai  what  I  have  said,  thon  may  est 
iiiftr,  Saadio,  that  there  ong^t  to  be  a  differ- 
enoe  between  master  and  man,  between  lord 
and  lAoqioey,  and  between  knight  and  squire : 
so  that,  from  this  day  forward,  we  most  be 
treated  with  more  respect;  for  howsoever 
thoo  mayest  ezdte  my  anger,  '  it  will  go  ill 
with  the  pttdier/  The  fiivours  and  benefits  I 
promissd  thee  will  come  in  dae  time ;  and,  if 
they  do  not  come,  the  wages,  at  least,  thon 
wSk  not  kee."  "Your  worship  says  very 
weD,**  qooih  Sancho,  "but  I  would  fain  know 
(if  perdianee  the  time  of  the  favours  should 
not  eome,  and  it  should  be  necessary  to  have 
rsuwse  to  the  article  of  the  wages)  how 
wmek  might  the  squire  of  a  knight^rrant  get 
fai  thoae  times  f  and  whether  they  agreed  by 
the  roootli,  or  by  the  day,  like  labourers  7 " 
**  I  do  not  believe,**  answered  Don  Quixote, 
**that  thoee  squires  were  retained  at  stated 
wagca,  but  they  relied  on  courtesy ;  and  if  I 
have  appointed  <hee  any,  in  the  will  I  left 
iaaled  at  home,  it  was  in  case  of  accidents ; 
far  I  know  not  yet  how  chivalry  may  succeed 
in  thcae  calamitous  timee,  and  I  would  not 

mv  soul  suflTer  in  the  other  world  for 

;  for  I  would  have  thee  know,  Sancho, 
tibat  there  is  no  state  more  perilous  than  that 
ef  adventarers.**  "It  is  so,  in  truth,**  said 
8a»dM>,  "  fdnce  the  noise  of  the  hammers  of  a 
ftd&ag-mill  were  sufficient  to  disturb  and  dis- 
eooipaie  the  heart  of  so  valorous  a  knight  as 
yo«r  wor^itp.  But  you  may  depend  upon 
Hi  that  henceforward  I  shall  not  open  my  lips 
to  make  merry  with  your  wor8hip*s  concerns, 
bit  shall  honour  you  as  my  master  and  natural 
lord.**  **  By  so  doing,**  replied  Don  Quixof  <^, 
*^y  days  shall  be  long  in  the  land ;  for,  neit 
to  o«r  paranta,  we  are  bound  to  respeot  our 
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mnoK  TBXATi  or  na  omAKD  apvmiturb  axd  kic* 
or  MOfBBiHO^  HnjfST,  wrre  otbzs  THnios  wni^ 
rsL  om  XHTUiozBLS  kxxobt: 


About  this  time  it  began  to  rain  a  little,  and 
Sancho  proposed  entering  the  fulling-mills; 
but  Don  Quixote  had  conceived  such  an  ab- 
horrence of  them  for  the  late  Jest  that  he  would 
by  no  means  go  in :  turning,  therefore,  to  the 
right  hand,  they  struck  into  another  road,  like 
that  they  had  travelled  upon  the  day  before. 
Soon  after,  Don  Quixote  discovered  a  man  oa 
horseback,  who  Kad  on  his  head  something 
which  glittered,  as  if  it  had  been  of  gold ;  and 
scarcely  had  he  seen  it  when,  turning  to  San- 
cho, he  said,  "  I  am  of  opinion,  Sancho,  there 
is  no  proverb  but  what  is  true,  because  they 
are  all  sentences  drawn  from  experience  itself^ 
the  mother  of  all  the  sciences ;  especially  that 
which  says,  ^  Where  one  door  is  shut,  another 
is  opened.*  I  say  this  because,  if  fortune  last 
night  shut  the  door  against  what  we  sought, 
deceiving  us  with  the  fulling-mills,  it  now 
i>pens  wide  another,  for  a  better  and  more 
certain  adventure,  in  which,  if  I  am  deceived, 
the  fault  will  be  mine,  without  imputing  it  to 
my  ignorance  of  fulling-mills,  or  to  tlie  dark- 
ness of  night.  This  I  say  because,  if  I  mistake 
not,  there  comes  one  towards  us  who  carriea 
on  his  head  Mambrino*s  helmet,  concerning 
which  thou  mayest  remember  I  swore  the 
oath.**  "Take  care,  sir,  what  you  say,  and  more 
what  you  do,**  said  Sancho ;  "  for  I  would  not 
wish  for  other  f\illing-mills,  to  finish  the  mill* 
ing  and  mashing  our  senses.**  "The  devil 
take  thee !  **  replied  Don  Quixote :  "  what 
has  a  helmet  to  do  with  f\illing-mill8 f  **  "I 
know  not,**  answered  Sancho ;  "  but,  in  faith, 
if  I  might  talk  as  much  as  I  used  to  do,  per- 
haps I  could  give  such  reasons  that  your  wor- 
ship would  see  you  are  mistaken  in  wliat  yon 
say.**  "  How  can  I  be  mistaken  in  what  I 
say,  scrupulous  traitor?**  said  Don  Quixote. 
"Tell  me,  seest  thou  not  yon  knight  coming 
towards  us  on  a  dapple-grey  steiMl,  with  a 
helmet  of  gold  on  his  head  ?**  "  What  I  aeo 
and  perceive,**  answered  Sancho,  "  is  only  a 
man  on  a  grey  ass  Uke  mine,  with  something 
on  his  head  that  glitters.**  "  Why,  that  to 
Mambrino*s  helmet,**  aaid  Don  Quixote ;  "ro> 
tire  and  leave  me  alone  to  deal  with  him,  and 
thon  ahalt  see  how,  in  order  to  aave  time,  I 
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shall  conclado  this  adventure  without  speak- 
ing a  word,  and  the  helmet  I  have  so  much 
desired  remain  my  own."  ^^  I  shall  take  care 
to  get  out  of  the  way,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  but 
God  grant,  I  say  again,  it  may  not  prove 
another  fulling-mill  adventure."  ^  I  have 
already  told  thee,  Sancho,  not  to  mention 
those  fulling-mills,  nor  even  think  of  them," 
said  Don  Quixote :  "  if  thou  dost — I  say  no 
more,  but  I  vow  to  mill  thy  soul  for  thee? " 
Bancho  held  his  peace,  fearing  lest  his  master 
sliould  perform  his  vow,  which  had  struck  him 
all  of  a  heap. 

Now  the  truth  of  the  niatter,  concerning 
the  helmet,  the  steed,  and  the  knight  which 
Don  Quixote  saw,  was  this.  There  were  two 
villages  in  that  neighborhood,  one  of  them  so 
small  that  it  had  neither  shop  nor  barber,  but 
the  other  adjoining  to  it  had  both ;  therefore 
the  barber  of  the  larger  served  also  the  less, 
wherein  one  customer  now  wanted,  to  be  let 
blood,  and  another  to  be  shaved ;  to  perform 
which,  the  barber  was  now  on  his  way,  car- 
rying with  him  his  brass  bason ;  and  it  so 
happened  that,  while  upon  the  road,  it  begarf 
to  rain,  and  to  save  his  hat,  which  was  a  new 
one,  he  clapped  tlie  bason  on  his  head,  which 
being  lately  scoured,  was  seen  glittering  at  the 
distance  of  half  a  league ;  and  he  rode  on  a 
grey  a?&,  as  Sancho  had  affirmed.  Tlius  Don 
Quixote  took  the  barber  for  a  knight,  his  ass 
for  a  dapple-grey  ste^  and  his  badon  for  a 
golden  hehnet:  for  whatever  he  saw  was 
quickly  adapted  to  his  knightly  extrava- 
gances ;  and  when  the  jKwr  knight  drew  near, 
without  staying  to  reoi^on  the  cose  with  him, 
he  advanced  at  Kozinantc^s  best  speed,  and 
couched  his  lance,  intending  to  run  him 
through  and  through :  but,  when  close  upon 
him,  without  checking  the  fury  of  his  career, 
he  cried  out,  "  Defend  thyself,  caitift*!  or  in- 
stantly surrender  what  is  justly  my  due." 
The  barber  so  unexpectedly  seeing  this  ])han. 
tom  advancing  upon  him,  had  no  other  way 
to  avoid  the  thrust  of  the  lance  than  to  slip 
down  froin  the  ass :  and  no  sooner  had  he 
touched  the  ground  than,  leaping  up  nimbler 
tlian  a  roc-buck,  he  scampered  over  the  plain 
with  such  Bi>eed  that  the  wind  could  not 
overtake  him.  The  bason  he  lotl  on  the 
ground ;  with  which  Don  Quixote  was  satis- 
fied, observing  that  the  pagan  had  acted  dis- 
creetly, and  in  imitation  of  the  beaver,  who. 


when  closely  pressed  by  the  hunters,  tears  ofl^ 
with  its  teeth,  that  which  it  knows,  by  in- 
stinct, to  be  the  object  of  pursuit.  He  wder- 
ed  Sancho  to  take  up  the  helmet;  whO| 
holding  it  in  his  hand,  said,  ^^  Before  God  the 
bason  is  a  speclhl  one,  and  is  well  worth  a 
piece  of  eight,  if  it  is  worth  a  farthing."  He 
then  gave  it  to  his  master,  who  immediAtely 
placed  it  upon  his  head,  turning  it  round  in 
search  of  the  vLzor ;  and,  not  finding  it,  lie 
said,  "Doubtless  the  pagan  for  whom  this 
famous  helmet  was  originally  forged  miift 
have  had  a  prodigious  head — the  worst  of  it 
is  that  one  half  is  wanting."  When  Sancho 
heard  the  bason  called  a  helmet,  he  could  not 
forbear  laughing ;  which,  however,  he  instant- 
ly  checked  on  recollecting  his  master^s  late 
choler.  "  What  dost  thou  laugh  at,  Sancho  t " 
said  Don  Quixote.  "  I  am  laughing,**  answei^ 
ed  he,  ^^  to  think  what  a  huge  head  the  pagan 
had  who  owned  that  helmet,  which  is  for 
all  the  world  just  like  a  barber^s  baaoik." 
"  Knowest  thou,  Sancho,  what  I  conceire  to 
be  the  case  ?  This  famous  piece,  this  enchant 
ed  helmet,  by  some  strange  accident  mxaX 
have  fallen  into  the  possession  of  one  wbo, 
ignorant  of  its  true  value  as  a  helmet^  and 
seeing  it  to  be  of  the  purest  gold,  hath  inoMH 
siderately  melted  down  the  one  half  for  lnore*a 
sake,  and  of  the  other  half  made  this,  which 
as  thou  sayest,  doth  indeed  look  like  a  bar- 
ber^s  bason :  but  to  me,  who  know  what  il 
really  is,  its  transformation  is  of  no  import 
ance,  for  I  will  have  it  so  repaired,  in  the  fint 
town  where  there  is  a  smith,  tliat  it  sliall  noi 
be  surpassed,  nor  even  equalled,  by  that  which 
the  god  of  smitlis  himself  made  and  forged  fat 
the  god  of  battles.  In  the  mean  time  I  wfll 
wear  it  as  I  can  ;  for  something  is  better  than 
nothing;  and  it  will  be  sufficient  to  detod 
me  from  stones."  "  It  will  so,"  said  Sanchfl^ 
"  if  they  do  not  throw  them  with  slingSi  aa 
they  did  in  the  battle  of  the  two  armies,  irhm 
they  crossed  your  worsliip^s  chops,  and  broka 
the  cruse  of  that  most  blessed  liquor  wbidi 
made  me  vomit  up  my  guts."  "  The  loss  of 
that  balsam  gives  me  no  concern,"  said  Don 
Quixote ;  ^*  for  thou  knowest,  Sancho,  I  have 
the  receipt  by  heart."  "So  have  I  too^** 
answered  Sancho ;  "  but  if  ever  I  make  or  try 
it  again  while  I  live,  may  I  be  fixed  and  rootp 
ed  to  tliis  place.  Besides,  I  do  not  intend  to 
put  myself  in  the  way  of  requiring  it ;  for  I 
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to  keep  mjieU!^  with  all  my  ^re  senses, 
from  being  wounded,  or  from  woonding  any- 
body.   Aeto  being  tossed  again  in  a  blanket, 
I  My  nothing;  for  it  is  difScnlt  to  prevent 
fneb  mishapai  and  if  they  do  come,  there  is 
■othing  to  be  done  but  to  wink,  hold  one's 
biialli,  and  eobmit  to  go  whither  fortune  and 
tbe  blanket  ahall  please.**     ^'Thon  art  no 
good  dirietian,  Sanoho,**  said  Don  Qnizote ; 
**iinee  thoa  doat  not  forgvt  an  injury  once 
done  thee :  bnt  know  it  b  inherent  in  gener- 
om  and  noble    minds  to  disregard   trifles. 
What  leg  ef  thine  is  lamed,  or  what  rib  or 
bead  brcAan,  that  thoa  canst  not  forget  that 
Jest  f  for,  properly  considered,  it  was  a  mere 
Jest  and  pastinie ;  otherwise  I  should  long  ago 
hare  retomed  thither,  and  done  more  mischief 
in  rerenging  thy  quarrel  than  the  Greeks  did 
for  the  rape  of  Helen ;  who,  had  she  lived  in 
these  CiaM%  or  my  Duldnea  in  those,  would 
never  have  been  so  famous  for  beauty  as   she 
if  I  ^  cad  here  he  heaved  a  si^^  and  sent  it  to 
Che  ckvda.    "^  Let  it  pass  then  for  a  jest," 
said  Sancho,  ^  since  it  Is  not  likely  to  be  re- 
venged in  earnest:  but  I  know  of  what  kind 
Che  Jcets  and  the  earnests  were;  and  I  know 
also  they  will  no  more  slip  out  of  my  memory 
than  off  my  shooldert.    But,  setting  this  aside, 
taD  me,  sir,  what  shall  we  do  with  this  dapple- 
grsy  steed  which  looks  so  like  a  grey  ass,  and 
which  that  caitiff  whom  your  worship  over- 
threw has  left  behind  here,  to  shift  for  itself; 
far,  by  his  scouring  off  so  hastUy,  he  does  not 
think  of  ever  returning  for  him ;  and,  by  my 
beard;  the  beast  is  a  q>ecial  one.**    ^  It  is  not 
■y  costom,**  said  Don  Quixote,  ^  to  plunder 
thoee  whom  I  overcome,  nor  b  it  the  usage 
ef  ehivalry  to  take  firom  the  vanquished  their 
horta,  and  leave  them  on  foot,  unless  the  vic- 
tor hath  lost  his  own  in  the  conflict;  in  such 
a  eaoe  it  is  lawfhl  to  take  that  of  the  enemy, 
as  fliirly  won  in  battle.    Therefore,  Sancho, 
ksve  this  horse,  or  ass,  or  whatever  thou  wilt 
hav«  it  to  be;  for,  when  we  are  gone,  his 
iinnoi  win  reCom  for  him.**    ^  God  knows 
wbstfaer  it  were  best  for  me  to  take  him,** 
MpKed  Sancho,  **  or  at  least  to  exchange  him 
tat  mfaie,  wliich,  methinks,  is  not  so  good. 
Terilj  the  lawo  of  chivalry  are  very  strict  if 
tey  do  not  even  aUow  the  swelling  of  one 
MO  for   another ;    but  I  would  foin  know 
I  might  exchange  fbmiture,  if  I  were 
^  I  am  not  very  clear  as  to  that 


point,**  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and,  being 
a  doubtful  case,  until  better  information  can  be 
had,  I  think  thou  mayest  make  the  exchange, 
if  thou  art  in  extreme  want  of  them.**  ^^  So 
extreme,'*  replied  Sancho,  "  that  I  could  not 
w§nt  them  more  if  they  were  for  my  own 
proper  person."  Thus  authorised,  he  pro* 
oeeded  to  an  exchange  of  caparisons,  and  made 
his  own  beast  three  parts  in  four  the  better 
for  his  new  furniture.  This  done  they  break- 
fasted on  the  remiuns  of  the  plunder  from  the 
sumpter-mule,  and  drank  of  the  water  belong- 
ing to  the  ftdllng-mills,  but  without  turning 
their  face  towards  them — such  was  the  ab- 
horrence in  which  they  were  held,  because  of 
the  effect  they  had  produced.  Being  thus  re- 
freshed and  comforted,  both  in  body  and  mind, 
they  mounted,  and  without  determining  upon 
what  road  to  follow,  according  to  the  custdm 
of  knights-errant,  they  went  on  as  Rozinante*s 
will  directed,  which  was  a  guide  to  his  mas- 
ter and  also  to  Dapple,  who  always  followed, 
in  love  and  good  fellowship,  wherever  he  led 
the  way.  They  soon,  however, .  turned  into 
Che  great  road,  which  they  foUowed  at  a  ven- 
ture, without  forming  any  plan. 

As  they  were  thus  sauntering  on,  Sancho 
said  to  his  master :  ^^  Sir,  will  your  worship 
be  pleased  to  indulge  me  the  liberty  of  a 
word  or  two ;  for,  since  you  imposed  on  me 
that  harsh  command  of  silence,  sundry  things 
have  been  rotting  in  my  breast,  and  I  have 
one  just  now  at  my  tongue's  end,  that  I 
would  not  for  any  thing  should  miscarry." 
*^  Speak  then,**  said  Don  Quixote,  ^^and  be 
brief  in  thy  discourse;  for  what  Is  prolix 
cannot  be  pleasing.**  ^^I  say  then,  sir,** 
answered  Sancho,  ^that  for  some  days  past 
I  have  been  considering  how  little  is  gained 
by  wandering  about  in  quest  of  those  adven- 
tures your  worship  is  seeking  through  these 
deserts  and  cross  ways,  where,  though  you 
should  overcome  and  achieve  the  most  peril- 
ous, there  is  nobody  to  see  or  know  anything 
of  them;  so  that  they  must  remain  in  per- 
petual oblivion,  to  the  pr^udioe  of  your 
worship^s  intention  and  their  deserts.  And 
therefore  I  think  it  would  be  more  advisable 
for  ua,  with  submission  to  your  better  judg- 
ment, to  serve  some  emperor  or  other  great 
prince  engaged  in  a  war,  in  whose  service 
your  worship  may  display  your  valour,  great 
strength,  and  superior  understanding;  which 
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being  perceived  by  the  lord  we  serve,  he  must 
of  course  rcWord  each  of  us  according  to  his 
merit ;  nor  can  you  there  fail  of  meeting  with 
somebody  to  put  your  worship's  exploits  in 
writing,  as  a  perpetual  memorial — I  say  no- 
thing of  my  own,  because  they  must  not  ex- 
ceed the  squirely  limits ;  though,  I  dare  say, 
if  it  be  the  custom  in  chivalry  to  pen  the 
deeds  of  squires,  mine  will  not  be  forgotten." 
"  Thou  sayest  not  amiss,  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote ;  "  but,  previous  to  this,  it  is  ne- 
cessary for  a  knight-errant  to  wander  about 
the  world  seeking  adventures,  by  way  of 
probation;  where,  by  his  achievements,  he 
may  acquire  such  fame  and  renown  that,  when 
he  comes  to  the  court  of  some  great  monarch, 
he  shall  be  already  known  by  his  works ;  and 
scarcely  shall  the  boys  see  him  enter  the 
gates  of  the  city  when  they  all  follow  and 
surround  him,  crying  aloud.  This  is  the  'knight 
of  the  sun,'  or  of  *  the  serpent,'  or  of  any  other 
device  under  which  he  may  have  achieved 
great  exploits.  *  Tliis  is  he,'  they  will  say, 
*wlio  overthrew  the  huge  giant  Brocabruno 
of  mighty  force  in  single  combat;  lie  who 
disenchanted  the  great  Mameluke  of  Persia 
from  the  long  enchantment  which  held  him 
confined  almost  nine  hundred  years;'  and 
thus  from  mouth  to  mouth  they  shall  go  on 
blazoning  his  deeds.  At  length,  attracted  by 
the  bustle  made  by  the  inhabitants,  young 
and  old,  the  king  of  that  country  shall  appear 
at  the  windows  of  his  royal  palace ;  and,  as 
soon  as  he  espies  the  knight,  whom  he  will 
recognise  by  his  armour,  or  by  the  device  on 
his  shield,  he  will  of  course  say :  *  IIo,  there  I 
Go  forth,  my  knights,  all  that  are  at  court,  to 
receive  the  flower  of  chivalry,  who  is  ap- 
proaching.' At  which  command  they  all 
shall  gc)  forth,  and  the  king  himself,  descend- 
ing half  way  down  the  great  staircase,  shall 
receive  him  with  a  close  embrace,  saluting 
and  kissing  him;  then,  taking  him  by  the 
hand,  he  shall  conduct  him  to  the  apartment 
of  the  queen,  where  the  knight  shall  find  her 
with  the  infanta  her  daughter,  who  is  so  beau- 
tiful and  accomplished  »  damsel  that  her 
equal  cannot  easily  bo  fo'ind  in  any  part  of 
the  known  world!    It  immediately  follows 
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that  she  casts  her  eyes  on  the  knight,  and  he 
Ills  eyes  upon  hers,  each  appearing  to  the 
other  something  rather  di\ine  than  human ; 
and,  without  knowing  how,  or  which  way, 


they  remain  entangled  in  the  inextricable  net 
of  love,  and  are  in  great  perplexity  of  mind, 
not  knowing  how  to  converse  and  disooyer 
their  amorous  anguish  to  each  other.     He 
will  then,  no  doubt,  be  conducted  to  some 
quarter  of  the  palace  richly  fbmisbed,  where, 
having  taken  off  his  armour,  they  will  clothe 
him  in  a  rich  scarlet  mantle ;  and,  if  he  look- 
ed  well  in  armour,  he  must  look  still  better 
in  ermine.    Night  being  arrived,  he  shall  aop 
with  the  king,  queen,  and  infanta,  when  lie 
shall  never  take  his  eyes  off  the  princeH, 
viewing  her  by  stealth,  and  she  will  do  tbe 
same  by  him,  with  equal  caution:  for,  aal 
said  before,  she  is  a  very  discreet   damsd. 
The  tables  being  removed,  there  shall  enter, 
unexpectedly,  at  the  hall  door,  a  little  iU* 
favoured  dwiuf,  followed  by  a  beautiAil  matron 
between  two  giants,  with  the  proposal  of  a 
certain  adventure,  so  contrived,  by  a  moit 
ancient  sage,  tliat  he  who  slmll  accompliili  it 
shall  be  esteemed  the  best  knight  in  the  world. 
The  king  shall  immediately  command  all  who 
are  present  to  prove  their  skill,  and  none  shall 
be  able  to  accomplish  it  but  tlie  stranger 
knight,  to  tlie  great  advantage  of  his  fkme; 
at  which  the  infanta  will  be  greatly  delighted, 
and  esteem  herself  happy  in  having  plaori 
her  thoughts  on  so  exalted  an  object ;  fortiK 
nately  it  happens  that  this  king,  or  prince,  or 
whatever  he  be,  is  carrying  on  a  bloody  war 
with  another  monarch  as  powerAil  as  himielf; 
and  the  stranger  knight,  after  having 
few  days  at  courts  requests  his  m^esty's 
mission  to  serve  him  in  that  war.    The  Idag 
shall  readily  grant  his  request,  and  the  knight 
shall  most  courteously  kiss  his  royal  hands  lor 
the  favour  done  him.    On  that  night  he  ahiU 
take  leave  of  his  lady  the  infanta  at  the  iron 
rails  of  a  garden,  ac^oining  to  her  apartmenti 
through  which  he  has  already  conversed  with 
her  several  times,  by  the  mediation  of  a  female 
confidante,  in  whom  the  infanta  greatly 
ed.    He  sighs,  she  swoons ;  the  damsel 
for  cold  water,  and  is  very  uneasy  at  the  a|H 
proach  of  the  morning-light,  and  would  by 
no  means  they  sliould  be  discovered,  for  the 
sake  of  her  lady's  honour.    The  infanta  al 
length  comes  to  herself,  and  gives  her  snowy 
hand  to  the  knight  through  the  rule,  wha 
kisses  them  a  thousand  and  a  thousand  tinM 
over,  bedewing  them  with  his  tears.    ThflJ 
concert  together  how  to  communicate  to  eadb 
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oIlMr  their  good  or  Ql  fortmie,  and  tho  prin- 
eMi  entretti  him  to  be  abeent  as  short  a  time 
■■  posdble;  which  he  promises  with  many 
oatht:  again  he  kisses  her  hands,  and  they 
part  with  so  mnch  emotion  that  he  is  nearly 
deprived  of  life.  Thenee  he  repairs  to  his 
ehambcr,  throws  himself  on  his  bed,  and  can- 
■oC  deep  for  grief  at  the  separation ;  he  rises 
mAj  in  the  morning,  and  goes  to  take  leave 
of  the  king,  the  qneen,  and  the  infanta ;  hay- 
ing taken  his  leave  of  the  two  former,  he  is 
ti^  that  the  princess  is  indisposed,  and  can- 
not admit  of  a  TiMt;  the  knight  thinks  it  is 
for  grief  at  Ids  departure ;  his  heart  is  pierced, 
and  he  is  Tcry  near  giving  manifest  indica- 
tions of  his  pasrion ;  the  damsel  confidante  is 
present,  and  observes  what  passes;  she  in- 
forms her  lady,  who  receives  the  account  with 
tean,  ai^  tells  her  that  her  chief  concern  is 
that  she  knows  not  the  name  or  country  of 
her  knight,  and  whether  he  be  of  royal  de- 
•eeot  or  not :  tlie  damsel  assures  her  he  is, 
aiaeesomnch  coortesy,  politeness,  and  valour, 
as  her  knight  is  endowed  with,  cannot  exist 
bst  in  a  royal  and  exalted  subject  The  af- 
fficted  princess  is  then  comforted,  and  en- 
dcaronn  to  compose  herself,  that  she  may 
Bot  give  her  parents  cause  of  suspicion ;  and 
two  days  after  she  again  appears  in  public. 
The  kniglit  is  now  gone  to  war ;  he  figlitA, 
and  raoqulshes  the  king^s  enemy ;  takes  many 
dtica;  wins  several  battles;  returns  to  court; 
sacs  his  lady  at  the  usual  place  of  interview ; 
it  is  agreed  he  shall  demand  her  in  marriage 
ef  her  father,  in  recompense  for  his  services: 
the  king  does  not  consent  to  give  her  to  him,  not 

who  he  is.  Notwithstanding  which, 
by  carrying  her  off,  or  by  some  other 
the  infantA  becomes  his  spouse,  and 
her  tiiiher  afterwards  finds  it  to  be  a  piece  of 
the  greatest  good  fortune,  having  ascertained 
thaa  the  kni^t  b  son  to  a  valorous  king,  of  I 
kaow  Boi  what  kingdom,  nor  is  it,  perhaps, 
to  be  fovnd  in  the  map.  The  father  dies ;  the 
utttntM  inherits;  and,  in  two  words,  the 
kni^jbt  becomes  a  lung.  Then  immediately 
follows  the  rewarding  of  hia  squire,  and  all 
who  assisted  in  his  elevation  to  so  ex- 
n  state.  lie  marries  his  squire  to  one  of 
tba  in&Dta*s  maids  of  honour,  who  is  doubt- 
the  TCfj  confidante  of  this  amour,  and 

to  one  of  the  chief  dnkes.** 
*TUa  ia  what  I  woold  ha  at^  and  a  dear 


stage,"  quoth  Sancho;  "this  I  stick  to:  for 
every  tittle  of  this  must  happen  precisely  to 
your  worship,  being  called  *the  knight  of  the 
sorrowful  figure.' "  *•  Doubt  it  not,  Sancho,"  t^ 
plied  Don  Quixote ;  "for,  by  those  very  meana 
and  those  very  steps  which  I  have  recounted, 
knights-errant  do  rise,  and  have  risen,  to  be 
kings  and  emperors.  AH  that  remains  to  be 
done  is  to  look  out  and  find  what  king  of  the 
christians  or  of  the  pagans  is  at  war,  and  has 
a  beautiful  daughter — but  there  is  time  enough 
to  think  of  this ;  for,  as  I  told  thee,  we  must 
procure  renown  elsewhere  before  we  repair 
to  court.  Besides,  tliere  is  yet  another  difll- 
oulty ;  for,  if  a  king  were  found  who  is  at  war 
and  has  a  handsome  daughter,  and  I  had  ac- 
quired incredible  fame  throughout  the  whole 
universe,  I  do  not  see  how  it  can  be  made  ap- 
pear that  I  am  of  the  lineage  of  kings,  or  even 
second  cousin  to  an  emperor:  for  the  king 
will  not  give  mo  his  daughter  to  wife  until  he 
b  first  very  well  assured  that  I  am  such,  how- 
ever my  renowned  actions  might  deserve  it 
Tlirough  tliis  defect,  therefore,  I  am  afraid  I 
shall  lose  that  which  my  ann  has  richly 
deserved.  It  is  true,  indeed,  I  am  a  gentle- 
man of  an  ancient  family,  possessed  of  proper- 
ty and  a  title  to  the  Revenge  of  the  five  hun- 
dred Sueldos;*  and  perhajis  tho  sage  who 
writes  my  history  may  throw  such  liglit  upon 
my  kindred  and  genealogy  that  I  may  be 
found  the  fifth  or  sixth  in  descent  from  a 
king.  For  thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that 
there  are  two  kinds  of  lineages  in  tlie  worid. 
Some  there  are  who  derive  Uieir  pedigree 
from  princes  and  monarchs,  whom  time  has 
gradually  reduced  until  tliey  liave  ended  in  a 
point,  like  a  pyramid:  others  have  had  a 
low  origin,  and  have  risen  by  degrees,  until 
they  have  become  great  lords.  So  tliat  the 
difference  is  that  some  have  been  what  now 
they  are  not,  and  others  are  now  what  they 
were  not  before ;  and  who  knows  but  1  may 
be  one  of  the  former,  and  that  upon  examina- 
tion, my  origin  may  be  found  to  have  been 
great  and  glorious ;  with  which  the  king,  my 
fbture  fiither-in-law,  ought  to  be  satbfied; 

•  TiM  apMlM^t  ot  old  pAld  a  Mbnte  <€  art  kvadnl 
•B«ldo^  or  piocot  of  ooln.  to  tho  Uoai%  otttU  Umj  wtfo  d»- 
Hrorad  ftmi  tliStlnpnIUott  hj  tb^  SAlltatrj  oT  tb«  ftatto- 
mos,  or  pooplo  of  iMk:  IhM  which  nfML  a CmUIIm <€ 
awUy  «Md  lo  MEpMB  Cho  D0MIII7  oad  worth  oT  hit  ts- 
b7  i^rt^  U  wtt  **oCCho  rtroaft  oT  iho  aoldaii* 
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and,  if  he  should  not  bo  satisfied,  the  infanta 
is  to  be  BO  in  love  with  me  that,  in  spite  of 
her  father,  she  is  to  receive  me  for  her  lord 
and  hnsband,  even  though  she  knew  me  to  be 
the  son  of  a  water-carrier;  and,  in  case  she 
should  not,  then  is  the  time  to  take  her  away 
by  force,  and  convey  her  whither  I  please; 
there  to  remain  until  time  or  death  put  a 
period  to  the  displeasure  of  her  parents." 

"  Here,"  said  Sancho,  "  comes  in  properly 
what  some  naughty  people  say,  *  Never  stand 
begging  for  that  which  you  have  the  power  to 
take;'  though  this  other  is  nearer  to  the 
purpose :  ^  A  leap  from  a  hedge  is  better  than 
the  prayer  of  a  bishop.'  I  say  this,  because  if 
my  lord  the  king,  your  worship's  father-in- 
law,  should  not  vouchsafe  to  3-16^  unto  you 
my  lady  the  infanta,  there  is  no  more  to  be 
done,  as  your  worship  says,  but  to  steal  and 
carry  her  off.    But  the  mischief  is  that,  while 
peace  is  making,  and  before  you  can  ei\joy 
the  kingdom  quietly,  the  poor  squire  may  go 
whistle  for  his  reward ;  unless  the  go-between 
damsel,  who  is  to  be  his  wife,  goes  off  with  the 
infanta,  and  he  share  his  misfortune  with  her, 
until  it  shall  please  heaven  to  ordain  other- 
wise: for  I  believe  his  master  may  imme- 
diately give  her  to  him  for  his  lawful  spouse." 
"On  that    thou    mayest   rely;"   said  Don 
Quixote.  "  Since  it  is  so,"  answered  Sancho, 
"  we  have  only  to  commend  ourselves  to  Grod, 
and  let  things  take  their  course."     "God 
grant  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  as  I  desire 
and  thou  necdest,  and  let  him  be  wretched 
who  thinks  himself  so."    "  Let  him,  in  God's 
name,"  said  Sancho;  "for  I  am  an  old  chris- 
tian, and  that  is  enough  to  qualify  me  to  be 
an  earl."  "  Ay,  ojul  more  than  enough,"  said 
Don  Quixote :  "  and,  even  if  thou  wert  not 
80,  it  would  be  immaterial;  for  I,  being  a 
king,  can  easily  bestow  nobility  on  thee,  with- 
out either  purchase  or  service  on  thy  part, 
and,  in  creating  thee  an  earl,  thou  art  a  gen- 
tleman, of  course  I  And,  say  what  they  will, 
in  good  faith,  they  must  style  thee  *your  lord- 
ship,' however  unwillingly."  "Do  you  think," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  I  should  not  know  how  to 
give  authority  to  the  indignity  ? "    "  Dignity, 
you  should  say,  and  not  indignity,"  said  his 
master.    "  So  let  be,"  answered  Sancho  Panza, 
"  I  say,  I  should  do  well  enough  with  it ;  for 
I  assure  you  I  was  once  beadle  of  a  company, 
and  the  headless  gown  became  me  so  well  that 


every  body  said  I  had  a  presence  fit  to  be 
warden  of  the  same  company ,  what  then  will 
it  be  when  I  am  arrayed  in  a  dnke'a  robe,  all 
shining  with  gold  and  pearls,  like  a  fordgn 
count  ?    I  am  of  opinion  folks  will  ooae  a 
hundred  leagues  to  see  me."    "Thon  wilt 
make  a  goodly  appearance  indeed,"  said  Don 
Quixote:  "but  it  will  be  necessary  to  trim 
tliy  beard  a  little  oftener ;  for  it  is  bo  roa|^ 
and  matted  that,  if  thou  shavest  not  eyery 
other  day  at  least,  what  thou  art  will  be  seen 
at  the  distance  of  a  bow-shot"    "  Wby,^  said 
Sancho,  "it  is  but  taking  a  barber  into  the 
house,  and  giving  him  a  salary :  and,  if  there 
be  occasion,  I  will  make  him  follow  me  like  a 
gentleman  of  the  horse  to  a  grandee."  "  How 
camest  thou  to  know,"  demanded  Don  Qidz- 
ote,  "  that  grandees  have  their  gentlemen  of 
the  horse  to  follow  them  ? "  "I  will  tell  yon," 
said  Sancho :  "  some  years  ago  I  was  near  tbe 
court  for  a  month,  and  I  often  saw  a  Ttiy 
little  gentleman  riding  about,  who,  they  nid, 
was  a  very  great  lord ;  and  behind  him  I  no- 
ticed a  man  on  horseback,  turning  about  ■■ 
he  turned,  so  that  one  would  have  thought  he 
had  been  his  taiL    I  asked  why  that  man  did 
not  ride  by  the  side  of  the  other,  bat  kept  al- 
ways behind  him  ?    They  answered  me  thai 
it  was  his  gentleman  of  the  horse,  and  thai  it 
was  the  custom  for  noblemen  to  be  followed 
by  them ;  and  from  that  day  to  this  I  hsre 
never  forgotten  it"  "  Thou  art  in  the  right|" 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  in  the  same  wiaiwMig 
thou  mayest  carry  about  tliy  barber :  for  all 
customs  do  not  arise  together,  nor  were  they 
invented  at  once;  and  thou  mayest  be  the 
first  earl  who  carried  about  his  barber 
him :  and  indeed  it  is  a  higher  trust  to 
the  beard  than  to  saddle  a  horse."    '^Lsftve 
the  business  of  the  barber  to  me^"  said  8aiH 
cho ;  "and  let  it  be  your  worship^a  care  to 
become  a  king,  and  to  make  me  an  earl.**  **  80 
it  shall  be,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  aadi 
raising  his  eyes,  he  saw  what  will  be  told  ii 
the  following  chapter. 
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CiD  IIamkt  Ben  £xosu,  the  Arabian  and 
Manchegan  author,  relates,  in  this  most  gner^ 
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I0II7,  aoeimte,  delightfbl,  and  ingenious  his- 
toffT,  that,  after  the  oonreraation  which  peased 
batwaea  the  £unons  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
abA  and  Saoeho  Panza  hie  aqoire,  given  at  the 
of  the  fin^egoing  diapter,  Don  Quixote 
hia  ejreai  and  saw  approaching,  in  the 
road,  about  a  docen  men  on  foot,  strung 
Ika  baada,  hj  the  necka,  in  a  great  iron  chain, 
aad  all  haiideiifred.    There  came  also  with 
than  two  men  on  horseback,  and  two  on 
tet;  thoae  on  horseback  were  armed  with 
inloeka,  and  those  on  foot  with  pikes  and 
■worda.    As  soon  as  Sancho  Panza  saw  them, 
be  aaid:  **This  is  a  chain  of  galley-slaves, 
paraona  fBresd  by  the  king  to  serve  in  the 
gaUeym.**     **HowI    forced,    do   you   say?" 
quoth  Don  Qdzote ;  ^^  is  it  possible  the  king 
abo«ld  forea  any  body  V    '^  I  said  not  so," 
Sancho,  ^*but  that  they  were  per- 
whfl^  for  their  crimes,  are  condemned  by 
law  to  the  galleys,  where  they  are  forced  to 
aarf«  the  king."    ''In  truth  then,"  replied 
Doa  QoizoCe, ''  these  people  are  conveyed  by 
DotToluntarily?"    '' So  it  is,"  said 
''Then,"  said  his  master,  "  here  the 
of  my  office  takes  place,  which  is 
to  iwkmt  Tiolence,  and  to  succour  and  relieve 
Che  wretched."    "  Conrnder,  sir,"  quoth  San- 
cho, **  that  Justice — which  is  the  king  himself, 
no  Ti^ence  to  such  persons;  he  only 
them  for  tlieir  crimes." 
By  this  time  the  chain  of  galley-slaves  had 
them,  and  Don  Quixote,   in  most 
term%  desired    the  guard  to    be 
to  inform  him  of  the  cause  or  causes 
for  which  they  conducted  those  persons  in 
that  manner.    One  of  the  gtuirds  on  horse- 
back answered  that  they  were  sbves  belong- 
fag  to  bis  miijei*ty,  and  on  their  way  to  the 
pDejs;  which  was  all  he  had  to  say,  nor 
waa  there  any  thing  more  to  know.    '^  Never- 
tbalean,^  replied  Don  Quixote,  '*  I  should  be 
glad  to  be  informed,  by  each  of  them  indi- 
TidaADy,  of  the  cause  of  hb  misfortune."    To 
he  added  such  other  courteous  expree* 
entreating  the  information  he  desired, 
the  other  horseman  said :  ^  Though  we 
here  the  record  and  certificate  of  the 
of  each  of  these  wretchee,  this  b 
to  produce  and  read  them:  draw 
air,  and  make  your  enquiry  of  them- 
:  they  may  Inform  you,  if  they  please : 
no  doubt  they  will :  for  they  are  anoh  aa 
f 


take  a  pleasure  in  acting  and  relating  rogue- 
ries."   With  this  leave,  which  Don  Quixote 
would  have  taken,  had  it  not  been  given,  be 
went  up  to  them,  and  demanded  of  the  first 
for  what  offence  he  marched  in  such  evil 
plight  ?    He  answered  that  it  was  for  being 
in  love.    "For    that   alone?"  replied  Don 
Quixote :  '^  if  people  are  sent  to  tJie  galleys 
for  being  in  love,  I  might  long  since  have 
been  rowing  in  them  myself."    '*  It  was  not 
such  loFC  as  your  worship  imagines,"  said  the 
galley-slave :  "  mine  was  so  strong  an  affec- 
tion for  a  basket  of  fine  linen,  which  I  em- 
braced so  closely  that,  if  justice  had  not  taken 
it  fW>m  me  by  force,  I  should  not  have  parted 
with  it  by  my  own  good-will  even  to  this 
very  day.    I  was  taken  in  the  fact,  so  there 
was  no  opportunity  for  the  torture :  the  pro- 
cess  was    short;    they   accommodated   my 
shoulders  with  a  hundred  lashes,  and,  as  a 
further  kindness,  have  sent  mo   for   three 
years  to  the  Gurapas,  and  there  is  an  end  of 
it."    "What  are  the  Gurapas?"  quoth  Don 
Quixote.    "The  Gurapas  are  galleys;"  an- 
swered the  convict,  who  was  a  young  man 
about  twenty-four  years  of  age,  bom,  as  he 
said,  at  Piedrahita.    Don  Quixote  put  the 
same  question  to  the  second,  who  returned 
no  a^wer,  he  was  so  melancholy  and  d^ected : 
but  the  first  answered  for  him,  and  said: 
"  This  gentleman  goes  for  being  a  canary-bird, 
I  mean,  for  being  a  musician  and  a  singer." 
"How   so?"    replied    Don    Quixote,    "are 
men  sent  to  the  galleys  for  being  musiciana 
and  singers  ? "    '^  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  slave ; 
"  for  there  is  nothing  wqj-se  than  to  sing  in 
an  agony."    "  Nay,"  "id  Don  Quixote,  "  1 
have  heard  say,  '  Who  sings  in  grief^  procures 
relief.* "    "  This  is  the  very  reverse,"  said  the 
slave ;  "  for  here,  be  who  sings  once  weeps 
all  his  life  after."    "  I  do  not  understand  that,"* 
said  Don  Quixote.    One  of  the  guards  said  to 
him :  "  Sigfior  cavalier,  to  sing  in  an  agony 
means,  in  the  cant  of  these  rogues,  to  confess 
upon  the  rack.    This  offender  was  put  to  the 
torture,  and  confessed  his  crime,  which  waa 
that  of  being  a  Quatrero,  that  is,  a  stealer  of 
cattle ;  and,  because  he  confessed,  be  is  soi- 
tenced  for  three  years  to  the  galleya,  beaidec 
two  hundred  lashes  he  has  already  reoeived 
on  the  shoulders.    He  is  always  pensiTe  and 
sad,  because  all  the  other  roguea  abuse,  vilify, 
flout,  and  despise  him  for  oenfeaainf,  and  not 
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having  had  the  courage  to  say  Ko :  for,  they  say, 
^^  No  docs  not  contain  more  letters  than  Aye ; 
and  think  it  lucky,  when  it  so  happens  that  a 
man's  life  or  death  depends  npon  his  own  tongue, 
and  not  upon  proofs  and  witnesses ;  and,  for  my 
own  part,  I  think  they  are  in  the  right"  "And 
BO  I  think,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  who, 
passing  on  to  the  third,  interrogated  him  as 
ho  had  done  the  others.  lie  answered  very 
readily,  and  with  nmch  indifference ;  "  I  am 
also  going  to  tlieir  ladyships  the  Gurapas,  for 
five  years,  merely  for  want  of  ten  ducats." 
•*!  will  give  twenty,  with  all  my  heart,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "to  redeem  you  from  this 
misery."  "  That,"  said  the  convict^  "  is  like 
having  money  at  sea,  where,  though  dying 
for  hunger,  nothing  can  he  bought  with  it.  I 
say  this  because,  if  I  had  been  possessed  in 
time  of  those  twenty  ducats  you  now  offer 
me,  I  would  have  so  greased  tlie  clerk's  pen 
and  sharpened  my  advocate's  wit  that  I  should 
have  been  at  this  day  upon  the  market-place  of 
Zocodover  in  Toledo ;  and  not  upon  this  road, 
oonpled  and  dragged  like  a  hound :  but  God 
18  great ;  patience  and — that  is  enough." 

Don  Quixote  passed  on  to  the  fourth,  who 
was  a  man  of  venerable  aspect,  with  a  white 
beard  reaching  below  his  breast ;  who,  being 
aaked  tlie  cause  of  his  coming,  began  to^^eep, 
and  answered  not  a  word ;  but  the  fifth  lent 
him  a  tongue,  and  said :  "  This  honest  gentle- 
man goes  for  four  years  to  the  galleys,  after 
having  appeare<l  in  the  usual  procession,  pom- 
pously apparelled  and  mounted."*  "  Tliat  is, 
I  suppose,"  Kiid  Sancho, "  put  to  public  shame." 
**  Right,"  replied  the  slave ;  "  and  the  offence 
for  which  he  sutTcred  this  punishment  was 
his  having  been  a  broker  of  the  ear,  yea,  and 
even  of  tlie  whole  body :  in  fact,  I  mean  to 
say  this  gentleman  goes  for  pimping,  and  ex- 
ercising the  trade  of  a  coiyurer."  "  Ilad  it 
been  merely  for  pimping,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
**  he  had  deserved  not  to  row,  but  to  be  com- 
mander of  the  galleys :  for  the  office  of  pimp 
is  no  light  concern,  but  an  avocation  ret}uiring 
discretion,  and  very  necessary  in  a  well  regu- 
lated commonwealth.  None  but  such  as  are 
well-born  ought  to  exercise  it;  in  truth  it 
■hould  have  its  inspectors  and  comptrollers, 

•  8ueb  nulcAictnn  m  1b  Ea^ltDd  are  wt  In  th«  pHIorr,  la 
Fpaln  are  eaniifl  abuut  In  n  pwtlcalar  habit,  mounted  on  an 
aiK.  with  tMr  face  to  the  tail ;  the  crier  gulng  htkm  and 
proclalmlflf  thflr  crima.    J, 


as  there  are  of  other  offices,  limited  to  a 
tain  appointed  number,  like  exchange-broken; 
by  which  means  many  evils  would  be  pre* 
vented,  which  now  happen,  because  this  o^ 
fice  is  performed  only  by  foolish  and  ignofaol 
persons ;  such  as  silly  waiting-women,  pagH^ 
and  buffoons,  without  age  or  experience,  wbo, 
in  the  greatest  exigency,  and  when  there  Is 
occasion  for  the  utmost  address,  suffer  tlie 
morsel  to  freeze  between  the  fingers  and  tlia 
mouth,  and  scarce  know  which  is  their  ri^ht 
hand.  I  could  go  on,  and  asagn  the  reasona 
why  it  would  be  expedient  to  make  a  proper 
choice  in  filling  an  office  of  such  importanfla 
to  the  state ;  but  this  is  not  the  place  for  it: 
I  may,  one  day  or  other,  lay  this  matter  b^ 
fore  those  who  can  provide  a  remedy.  At 
present  I  only  say  that  the  concern  I  felt  at 
seeing  those  gray  hairs,  and  that  yeneraUa 
countenance,  in  so  much  distress  for  pimping^ 
is  entirely  removed  by  his  additional  chaiaa 
ter  of  a  wizard :  though  I  well  know  tlivt 
are  no  sorceries  in  the  world  which  can  aflbot 
and  force  tlie  will,  as  some  foolbh  people  inar 
gine ;  for  our  will  is  free,  and  no  herb 
charm  can  compel  it ;  thougli  some  silly 
men  and  crafty  knaves  are  wont,  by  eertaia 
mixtures  and  i>oisons,  to  turn  the  brain,  ante 
pretence,  that  tliey  have  power  toexdta  love: 
but,  as  I  said  before,  it  is  impossible  to  fixes 
the  will."  "  Very  true,"  said  the  good  old 
man,  "  and  indeed,  sir,  as  to  being  a  wizard, 
I  am  not  guilty ;  as  for  being  a  pimp,  I 
not  deny  it ;  but  I  never  thought  there 
any  harm  in  it ;  for  all  my  intention  was  that 
the  world  should  divert  tliemselves,  and  lire 
in  peace  and  quiet  without  quarrels  or  troabka 
But,  alas  I  these  good  motives  could  not  nre 
me  from  going  whence  I  can  have  no  hope  of 
returning,  burthened  as  I  am  with  yeani|  aad 
so  troubled  with  the  strangury,  which  leavai 
me  not  a  moment's  repose."  Here  he  begsa 
to  weep,  as  Itefure,  and  Sancho  was  so  mored 
with  compassion  that  he  drew  from  his  boson 
a  real,  and  gave  it  him  in  charity. 

Don  Quixote  went  on,  and  demanded  of 
another  what  his  offence  was,  who  answersdi 
not  with  less,  but  much  more  ahicrity  tbia 
the  former, ''  I  am  going  for  making  a  littla 
too  free  with  two  sheconsin-gennansof  miai^ 
and  with  two  otlier  cousin-gennans  not  mini 
in  short,  I  carried  the  jest  so  for  with  them 
all,  that  the  result  of  it  was  tlio  increanng  ci 
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ktBdrad  10  iiitri  ,  casuist  can 

■•ka  it  ooi.  Ttao  wuuie  ww  proyed  npon 
mm.  I  had  nehliflr  fHeods  nor  mon*  y;  my 
windp^  was  in  the  atmoat  clanger :  I  was 
awitasiOfid  to  the  gaUeyt  for  six  years.  I 
sBbiiitt-4t  Is  the  pnnidunent  of  my  fault.  I 
MB  JooBg;  life  may  last|  and  time  brings 
thing  nboot.  If  yoor  worship  1:  any 
nhoat  yon  to  reliere  ns  poor  wreici  | 
God  wiU  repay  yon  in  heayen,  and  we  y  \ 
it  the  hwsinaas  of  our  prayers  to  1 
that  yomr  wordlip^l  life  and  healf  i  i  y 
ha  as  loog  and  proaperoos  as  yoor  goooiy 
presspcie  deeenres."  This  oonyict  was  in  the 
habit  ofastadent;  and  one  of  the  guards  said 
he  waa  a  great  speaker  and  a  yery  pretty 
scholar. 

Bditnd  all  these  came  a  man  about  thirty 
years  of  aga,  of  a  goodly  aspect,  only  that  his 
eyes  looked  at  each  other.  He  was  bound 
sonewhat  ^iftrently  from  the  rest,  for  he 
had  a  chain  to  his  leg,  so  long  that  it  was 
''rrlrr^  ronod  his  middle,  and  two  collars 
ahoot  his  neoiCf  one  of  which  was  fastened  to 
the  chain,  and  the  other,  called  a  keep-friend, 
or  friepd^foot,  had  two  straight  irons,  which 
eame  down  from  it  to  his  waist,  at  the  ends  of 
whkh  wore  fixed  two  manacles,  wherein  his 
I  secured  with  a  huge  padlock;  inso- 
that  he  could  neither  lilt  his  hands  to  his 
■mtth,  nor  bend  down  his  head  to  his  hands. 
Den  QnizoCe  asked  why  this  man  was  fettered 
so  much  more  than  the  rest  The  guard 
becanee  he  alone  had  committed 
criflses  than  all  the  rest  together ;  and 
that  he  was  so  bold  and  desperate  a  yillain 
ahhoQgh  shackled  in  that  manner,  they 
secure  of  him,  but  were  still  afraid 
ha  woold  make  his  escape.  ^  What  kind  of 
yjBanies  has  he  cooimitted,^*  said  Don  Quixote, 
**tkat  haye  desenred  no  greater  punishment 
than  being  sent  to  the  gaUeysf  *'He  goes 
lor  ten  years,**  said  the  guard,  *^  which  is  a 
of  ciyil  death.  You  need  only  be  told 
this  honest  gentleman  is  the  fiunous 
Gsnes  de  Pasamonte,  alias  Gineeillo  de  Para- 
pAa^**  ^  Fair  and  softly,  sigflor  commissary,** 
JaasfiMpfiwI  the  slaye.  ^  Let  us  not  now  be 
out  names  and  nmames.  Qinesisroy 
and  not  Ginesillo ;  and  Passamonte  b 
of  my  fimsily,  and  not  Parapilla,  as 
say.  Lei  eyery  one  turn  himself  round, 
look  at  hooacii  and  he  will  find  enough  to 


do.*'  "  Speak  with  less  insolence,  sir  thief« 
aboye-measure,"  replied  the  commissary, 
"  unless  you  will  oblige  me  to  silence  you  to 
your  sorrow.*'  "You  may  see,"  answered 
the  slaye,  *^  that  man  goeth  as  God  pleaseth ; 
but  somebody  may  learn  one  day  whether  my 
name  is  Ginesillo  de  Parapilla,  or  no.*'  "Are 
you  not  so  called?  lying  rascal  I**  said  the 
guard.  "  Yes,"  answered  Gines ;  "  but  I  will 
ke  them  cease  calling  me  so,  or  I  will  flea 
V  1  where  I  care  not  at  present  to  say. 
&  or  cayalier,"  continued  he,  "  if  you  haye 
any  thing  to  giye  us,  let  us  haye  it  now,  and 
God  be  with  you ;  for  you  tire  us  with  en- 
quiring so  much  after  other  men's  liyes.  If 
you  would  know  mine,  I  am  Gines  de  Passa- 
monte, whose  life  is  written  by  those  yery 
fingers."  "  He  says  true,"  said  the  commis- 
sary; "for  ho  himself  has  written  his  own 
history  as  well  as  heart  could  wish,  and  has 
left  the  book  in  prison  pawned  for  two  hun- 
dred reals."  "  Ay,  and  I  intend  to  redeem  it," 
said  Gines,  "  if  it  lay  for  two  hundred  ducats." 
"What!  is  it  so  good?"  said  Don  QuUote. 
"  So  good,"  answered  Ghies,  "  that  woe  be  to 
Lazarillo  de  Tormes,  and  to  all  that  haye 
written  or  shall  write  in  that  way.  What  I 
can  affirm  is  that  it  relates  truths,  and  truths 
so  ingenious  and  entertaining,  that  no  fictions 
can  equal  them."  "  What  is  the  title  of  your 
book  ? "  demanded  Don  Quixote.  "  The  Life 
of  Gines  de  Passamonte,"  replied  Gines  him- 
self. "  And  is  it  finished  ? "  quoth  Don  Quix- 
ote. "How  can  it  be  finished?"  answered 
he,  " since  my  life  is  not  yet  finished?  What 
is  written  relates  eyery  thing  from  my  cradle 
to  the  moment  of  being  sent  this  last  time  to 
tlie  galleys."  "Then  yon  haye  been  there 
before?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "Four  years, 
the  other  time,"  replied  Gines,  "  to  senre  God 
and  the  king;  and  I  know  already  the  relish 
of  the  biscuit  and  lash :  nor  does  it  grieye  me 
much  to  go  to  them  again,  since  I  shall  there 
haye  an  opportunity  of  finishing  my  book : 
for  I  haye  a  great  many  things  to  say,  and  in 
the  galleys  of  Spain  there  is  leis  ire  enough ; 
though  I  shall  not  want  much  for  what  I 
haye  to  write,  because  I  haye  it  by  heart" 
"  You  seem  to  be  an  ingenious  fellow,"  said 
Don  Quixote.  "And  an  unfortunate  one,** 
answered  Gines;  "but  misfortunes  always 
persecute  gmius."  "  PerMcute  yillany,"  said 
the  oomminary.    **I  haye  aheady  deilred 
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yon,  sigfior  commissary,''  answered  Passa- 
monte,  ^^  to  go  on  fair  and  softly ;  for  your 
vnperiors  did  not  give  yon  that  staff  to  misuse 
ns  poor  wretches  here,  but  to  conduct  us 
whither  his  mtyesty  commands.  Now,  by 
the  life  of  I  say  no  more ;  but  the  spots 

which  were  contracted  in  the  inn  may  per- 
haps one  day  come  out  in  the  bucking ;  and 
let  every  one  hold  his  tongue,  live  well,  and 
Bpeak  better :  now  let  us  march  on,  for  we 
have  had  enough  of  this." 

Tlie  commissary  lifted  up  his  staff  to  strike 
Passamonte,  in  return  for  his  threats:  but 
Don  Quixote  interposed,  and  desired  he  would 
not  ill-treat  him,  since  it  was  but  fair  that  he 
who  had  his  hands  so  tied  up  should  have  his 
tongue  a  little  at  liberty.  Then,  turning 
about  to  the  whole  string,  he  said :  ^^  From  all 
you  have  told  me,  dearest  brethren  I  I  clearly 
gather  that,  although  it  bo  only  the  punish- 
ment of  your  crimes,  you  do  not  much  relish 
what  you  are  to  suffer,  and  that  you  go  to  it 
with  ill  will,  and  much  against  your  inclina- 
tion ;  and  that,  probably,  the  pusillanimity  of 
him  who  was  put  to  the  torture,  this  man's 
want  of  money,  and  the  other's  want  of 
friends,  and,  in  short,  the  biased  sentence  of 
the  judge,  may  have  been  the  cause  of  your 
not  meeting  with  that  justice  to  which  you 
had  a  right.  Now  this  being  the  case,  as  I 
am  strongly  persuaded  it  is,  my  mind  prompts, 
and  even  compels,  me  to  manifest  in  you  the 
purpose  for  which  heaven  cast  mo  into  the 
world,  and  ordained  me  to  profess  tlie  order 
of  chivalry,  which  I  do  profess,  and  the  vow 
I  thereby  made  to  succour  the  needy,  and 
those  oppressed  by  the  powerful.  Conscious, 
however,  that  it  is  the  part  of  prudence  not 
to  do,  by  force,  that  which  may  be  done  by 
fair  means,  I  will  intreat  these  gentlemen, 
your  guard  and  the  commissary,  that  they 
will  be  pleased  to  loose,  and  let  you  go  in 
peace,  since  there  are  people  enough  to  serve 
the  king  from  better  motives ;  for  it  seems  to 
me  a  hard  case  to  make  slaves  of  those  whom 
God  and  nature  made  free.  Besides,  gentle- 
men guards,"  added  Don  Quixote,  ^' these 
poor  men  have  committed  no  offence  against 
you :  lot  every  one  answer  for  his  sins  in  the 
other  world :  there  is  a  God  in  heaven  who 
fails  not  to  chastise  the  wicked  and  to  reward 
the  good ;  neither  doth  it  become  honourable 
nen  to  be  the  executioners  of  others,  when 


they  have  no  interest  in  the  matter.  I  re- 
quest this  of  you  in  a  calm  and  gentle  maimer, 
that  I  may  have  cause  to  thank  yen  for  your 
compliance ;  but,  if  you  do  it  not  willing, 
this  lance  and  this  sword,  with  the  Tigonr  of 
my  arm,  shall  compel  you  to  it"  ^  Tills  it 
pleasant  fooling,"  answered  the  commisary. 
*'*'  An  admirable  conceit  he  has  hit  upon  mt 
lost  I  he  would  have  us  let  the  king*t  priBonera 
go — as  if  we  had  authority  to  set  them  free, 
or  he  to  command  us  to  do  it! — Go  on  your 
way,  sigDor,  and  adjust  that  bason  on  yoor 
noddle,  and  do  not  go  feeling  abont  for  three 
legs  in  a  cat."  ^^  Ton  are  a  oat,  and  n  rati 
and  a  rascal  to  boot  I  "  aLswered  Don  Qoiz* 
ote ;  and  thereupon,  with  a  word  and  n  blow, 
he  attacked  him  so  suddenly  that,  before  he 
could  stand  upon  his  defence,  he  threw  him 
to  the  ground,  much  wounded  with  n  throat 
of  the  lance ;  and  it  happened  Inokily  for  Don 
Quixote,  that  this  was  one  of  the  two  who 
carried  firelocks.  The  rest  of  the  goarda 
were  astonished  and  confounded  at  the  UMS- 
pected  encounter ;  but,  recovering  themaelTeii 
those  on  horseback  drew  their  swords,  and 
those  on  foot  took  their  javelins  and  adTanced 
upon  Don  Quixote,  who  waited  for  them  witfc 
much  calmness ;  and  doubtless  it  had  gone  ID  , 
with  him  if  the  galley-slaves  had  not  aebed 
the  opportunity  now  offered  to  them  of  le- 
covering  their  liberty,  by  breaking  the  ohdn 
with  which  they  were  linked  together.  The 
confusion  was  such,  that  the  guards,  now  en* 
deavouring  to  prevent  the  shives  from  getting 
loose,  and  now  engaging  with  Don  QoizoCei 
did  nothing  to  any  purpose.  Sancho,  ibr  hii 
part,  assisted  in  releasing  Gines  de  FaHa- 
monte,  who  was  the  first  that  leaped  free  and 
unfettered  upon  the  plain ;  and,  attacking  the 
fallen  commissary,  he  took  away  his  awordaad 
his  gun,  which,  by  levelling  first  at  one  and 
then  at  another,  without  discharging  it^  he 
cleared  the  field  of  all  the  guard,  who  fled  ao 
less  from  Passamonte's  gun,  than  fitmi  the 
shower  of  stones  which  the  slaTes,  now  at 
liberty,  poured  upon  them. 

Sancho  was  much  grieved  at  what  had  h^ 
pened,  from  an  apprehension  that  the  hfjif 
tives  would  give  notice  of  the  fact  to  thehd^ 
brotherhood,  who,  upon  ring  of  bell,  wodd 
sally  out  in  quest  of  the  delinquents.  Thsas 
fears  he  communicated  to  his  master,  and 
begged  of  him  to  be  gone  immediate^,  and 
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Br  Among  the  trees  and  rooks  of  the 
ing  monnUia.  ^^It  is  well,"  said 
oce ;  ^  but  I  know  what  is  first  ex- 
be  done."  Then,  having  called  all 
I  together,  who  were  in  disorder, 
»ping  the  commissary  to  his  baff^ 
ved  around  him  to  Imow  his  plea- 
D  be  thus  addressed  them: — "To 
1  for  benefits  received  is  nataral  to 
bD  bom ;  and  one  of  the  sins  which 
idelh  God  is  ingratitude.  This  I 
■MD,  because  you  already  know,  by 
nqperleoce,  tlie  benefit  you  have  re- 
lay bands ;  in  return  for  which  it  is 
tbat,  bearing  with  you  this  chain, 
bftire  taken  from  your  necks,  you 
liy  9s to  the  city  of  Toboso,  and  there 
ovnelves  before  the  lady  Dulcinea 
01,  and  tell  her  that  her  knight  of 
rfU  figure  sends  you  to  present  his 
ber ;  and  recount  to  her  every  cir- 
»  of  this  memorable  adventure,  to 
of  restoring  you  to  your  wished-for 
bis  done,  you  may  go  wherever 
[He  may  lead  you.** 
te  Paseamonte  answered  for  them 
Mid  :  **  What  your  worship  com- 
noble  sir,  and  our  deliverer,  is  of  all 
ities  the  most  impossible  to  be  com- 
:  for  we  dare  not  bo  seen  together 
id,  but  must  go  separate,  each  man 
\  and  endeavour  to  hide  ourselves  in 
>owels  of  the  earth  from  the  holy 
od,  who  doubtless  will  be  out  in 
IS.  What  your  worship  may  and 
lo  b  to  cliange  this  service  and  duty 
f  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  into  a  certain 
ave-maries  and  credos,  which  we  will 
oar  worship's  soccests;  and  this  is 
may  do,  by  day  or  by  night,  flying 
g,  in  peace  or  in  war ;  but  to  think 
ill  now  return  to  our  chains,  and 
Tea  on  our  way  to  Toboso,  is  to  ima- 
ready  niglit,  whereas  it  is  not  yet 
k  in  the  morning;  and  to  expect 
OS  b  to  eijtect  pears  from  an  elm- 
[  TOW  then,''  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
,  ^  Don  son  of  a  whore,  Don  Gi- 
ParaptUa,  or  whatever  you  call 
bat  yon  alone  sliall  go,  with  your 
Ki  yrnr  kgs,  and  the  whole  diain 
back  '*  Passamonte,  who  was  not 
re,  seeing  himself  thus  treated,  and 


ling  aware  that  Don  Quixote,  from  what  he 
^ad  just  done,  was  not  in  his  right  senses, 

>vo  a  signal  to  his  comrades,  upon  which 
they  all  retired  a  few  paces,  and  then  began 
to  rain  such  a  shower  of  stones  upon  Don 
Quixote  that  he  could  not  contrive  to  cover 
himself  with  his  buckler ;  and  poor  Rozinante 
cared  no  more  for  the  spur  than  if  he  had  been 
made  of  brass.  Sancho  got  behind  his  ass, 
and  thereby  sheltered  himself  from  the  hail- 
storm that  poured  upon  them  both.  Don 
Quixote  could  not  screen  himself  sufiSciently 
to  avoid  I  know  not  how  many  stones  which 
came  against  him  with  such  force  that  they 
brought  him  to  the  ground ;  when  the  stu- 
dent instantly  fell  upon  him,  and,  taking  the 
bason  from  off  his  head,  gave  him  three  or 
four  blows  with  it  over  the  shoulders,  and 
then  struck  it  as  often  against  the  ground, 
whereby  he  almost  broke  it  to  pieces.  They 
stripped  him  of  a  jacket  he  wore  over  Wb 
armour,  and  would  have  taken  his  trousers 
too,  if  the  greaves  had  not  hindered  them. 
They  took  Sancho^s  cloak,  leaving  him  strip- 
ped; and,  after  dividing  the  spoils  of  the 
battle,  they  made  tlio  best  of  their  way  ofl^ 
each  taking  a  different  course :  more  solicitous 
to  escape  the  holy  brotherhood  than  to  drag 
their  chain  to  Toboso  and  present  themselves 
before  the  lady  Dulcinea. 

The  ass  and  Rozinante,  Sancho  and  Don 
Quixote,  remained  by  themselves:  the  ass 
hanging  his  head  and  pensive,  and  now  and 
then  shaking  his  ears,  thinking  that  the  storm 
of  stones  was  not  yet  over,  but  still  whixzing 
about  his  head;  Rozinante  having  been 
brought  to  the  ground,  lay  stretched  by  his 
master's  side ;  Sancho  stripped,  and  troubled 
with  apprehensions  of  the  holy  brotherhood, 
and  Don  Quixote  much  chagrined  at  being  so 
mal-treated  by  those  on  whom  he  had  con- 
ferred so  great  a  benefit 


CHAPTER  XXin. 


or  W«AT  BCrCL  TUB  MMMOWKWD  OOK  QCtZOTI  0«  TVat 

MOKSXA,*   BSI}IO  OKI  OT  TVB  IKMT  SXTmAOCDUlABT  ▲»• 
BSLATVD  Of 


Don  QrixoTK,  finding  himself  thus  ill-reqnit- 
ed,  said  to  his  squire :  *'  Sancho,  I  have  al- 

*  A  moantain,  er  ritb«r  ebaia  of  mooatalMii  ililitl^  tlM 
klDgdocB  of  Cailil*  ham  Um  pcoirla^  <€  *"^-*Tfh,  tmi  M* 
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ways  hoard  it  aaid  that  to  do  good  to  the  vul- 
gar is  to  throw  water  into  tho  sea.  Had  I 
believed  what  yon  said  to  me,  I  might  have 
prevented  this  trouble ;  but  it  is  done,  I  must 
have  patience,  and  henceforth  take  warning/' 
^^  Tour  worship  wiU  as  much  take  warning,'' 
answered  Sancho,  *^as  I  am  a  Turk:  but 
since  you  say  that,  if  yon  liad  believed  me, 
this  mischief  would  have  been  prevented,  be- 
lieve me  now,  and  you  will  avoid  what  is  still 
worse ;  for,  let  me  toll  you,  there  is  no  putting 
off  tho  holy  brotherhood  with  chivalries: 
they  do  not  care  two  farthings  for  all  the 
knights-errant  in  the  world ;  and  I  fancy  al- 
ready that  I  hear  their  arrows  whizzing  about 
my  ears."  "Thou  art  naturally  a  coward, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote:  "but,  that  thou 
mayest  not  say  I  am  obstinate,  and  that  I 
never  do  what  tliou  advisest,  I  will  for  once 
take  thy  counsel,  and  retire  from  that  fury 
©•which  thou  art  in  so  much  fear ;  but  upon 
this  one  condition — ^that,  neither  living  nor 
^yingi  thou  shalt  ever  say  that  I  retired  and 
withdrew  myself  from  this  peril  out  of  fear, 
but  that  I  did  it  out  of  mere  compliance  with 
thy  intrcaties.  If  thou  saycst  otherwise,  it 
is  a  lie ;  and,  from  this  time  to  that,  and  from 
that  time  to  this,  I  tell  thee  thou  Host,  and 
wilt  lie,  every  time  thou  shalt  either  say  or 
think  it.  Reply  not,  for  the  bare  thought  of 
withdrawing  and  retreating  from  any  danger, 
and  especially  from  this,  which  seems  to  car- 
ry some  appearance  of  danger  with  it,  in- 
clines me  to  remain  here  and  expect  alone  not 
that  holy  brotherhood  only,  of  whom  thou 
speakest,  but  the  brothers  of  the  twelve  tribes 
of  Israel,  and  the  seven  Maccabees,  and  Cas- 
tor and  Pollux,  and  even  all  the  brothers  and 
brotherhoods  in  tlie  world."  "  Sir,"  answer- 
ed Sancho,  "  retreating  is  not  running  away, 
nor  is  staying  wisdom,  when  the  danger  over- 
balances the  hope ;  and  it  is  the  part  of  wise 
men  to  secure  themselves  to-day  for  to-morrow, 
and  not  to  venture  all  upon  one  throw.  And 
know  that,  although  I  am  but  a  clown  and  a 
peasant,  I  yet  have  some  smattering  of  what 
is  called  good  conduct:  therefore  fepent  not 
of  having  taken  my  advice,  but  get  upon  Ko- 
zinante  if  you  can,  if  not  I  will  assist  you, 
and  follow  me :  for  my  noddle  tells  me  that, 

roartablt  for  belog  (Morau)  of  a  mooriah  or  •wuthr  oo- 
fcmr.    J: 


for  the  present,  we  have  more  need  of  hedi 
than  hands."  Don  Quixote  monnted  withoat 
replying  a  word;  and,  Sanobo  leeding  the 
way  upon  his  ass,  they  entered  on  one  iide  of 
the  Sierra  Morena,  which  was  near,  and  h  waa 
Sancho's  intention  to  pass  throogh  it,  and  get 
out  at  Yiso  or  Almodovar  del  Gampo^  and 
there  hide  themselves  for  some  daja  amoQg 
those  craggy  rocks,  in.case  the  holy  brotberi- 
hood  should  come  in  search  of  them.  He 
was  encouraged  to  this,  by  finding  that  the 
provisions  carried  by  hb  ass  bad  escaped  tafe 
from  the  skirmish  with  iiie  gaUej-aUvea, 
which  he  looked  upon  as  a  uiiraole,  oonader- 
ing  what  the  slaves  took  away,  and  how  nar- 
rowly they  searched. 

That  night  they  got  into  the  heart  of  the 
Sierra   Morena,  where   Sancho  thought   it 
would  be  well  to  pass  the  remainder  of  the 
night,  if  not  some  days :  or  at  least  aa  loQgaa 
their  provisions  lasted.     Accordingly  thcie 
they  took  up  their  lodging  under  the  aheltar 
of  rocks  overgrown  with  cork-treea.     Bat 
destiny,  which,  according  to  the  opinion  of 
those  who  have  not  the  lignt  of  the  tme  fidth, 
guides  and  disposes  all  things  its  own  way,  so 
ordered  it  that  Gines  de  Passamonte,  the  f^ 
mous  cheat,  and  robber  (whom  the  yalonr  and 
frenzy  of  Don  Quixote  had  delivered  from  the 
chain),  being  justly  afraid  of  the  holy  brother^ 
hood,  took  it  into  his  head  to  hide  hImMlf 
among  those  very  mountains ;  and  in  the  varj 
place  where,  by  the  same  impulse,  Don  QAz- 
ote  and  Sancho  Panza  had  taken  refrige;  ar* 
riving  just  in  time  to  distinguish  who  they 
were,  although  they  had  fallen  asleep.    Now, 
as  the  wicked  are  always  nngratefnl,  and  ne* 
cesaity  urges  desperate  meanres,  and  |iiMmt 
convenience  over-balances  every  considention 
of  the  future,  Gines,  who  had  neither  grati- 
tude nor  good-nature,  resolved  to-steal  Sioidio 
Panza^s  ass  ;  not  caring  for  Kozinante,  aa  a 
thing  neither  pawnable  nor  saleable.    Sanbho 
Panza  nlept;  tho  vorlet  stole  his  aaa;  aad, 
before  dawn  of  day,  was  too  far  off  to  be  rt- 
covered. 

Aurora  issued  forth,  giving  joy  to  the  eartb, 
but  grief  to  Sancho  Panza,  who,  when  ha 
missed  his  Dapple,  began  to  utter  the  moik 
doleful  lamentations,  insomuch  that  Don 
Quixote  awaked  at  his  cries,  ind  heard  Urn 
say :  "  O  child  of  my  bowels,  bom  in  my 
house,  the  joy  of  my  children,  the  entertain- 
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of  mj  iHfe,  the  envy  of  mj  neigbboan, 
Uio  rcBcf  of  my  bnrdeoa,  and  listlj,  the  half 
of  my  wtoin^^wiAfw^  I  For,  with  the  six  and 
tmmdj  narmvedis  whioh  I  baye  earned  every 
^y  by  thif  meaoa,  baye  I  half  supported  my 
fadlyl "  Don  Qoizote,  on  learning  the  caose 
of  tfaoie  kmentationa,  oomforted  Sancho  in 
Iba  bort  manner  he  conld,  and  desired  him  to 
patienoe,  promi^ng  to  give  him  a  bill  of 
for  three  aaiet  oat  of  fire  which  he 
left  at  borne.  Soncbo,  oomforted  by  this 
wiped  away  bit  tears,  moderated  his 
thanked  his  master  for  the  kind- 
ba  showed  him.  Don  Qoizote^s  heart 
Qpon  entering  among  the  monn- 
t«iaa,  being  the  kind  of  situation  he  thought 
Hkidy  to  tonish  thoAe  adventures  he  was  in 
of.  Tbey  recalled  to  his  memory  the 
sfloas  ereots  which  had  befallen  knights- 
fai  SDcfa  solitudes  and  deserts.  He 
oo  meditating  on  these  things,  and  his 
miad  was  so  absorbed  in  them  that  he  thought 
of  aoChingelse.  Kor  had  Sancho  any  other 
now  that  he  diought  himself  out  of 
r,  than  to  appease  his  hunger  with  what 
of  the  clerical  spoils :  and  thus,  sit- 
ting adeways,  as  women  do,  upon  his  beast, 
be  Jogged  after  his  master,  emptying  the  bag, 
and  staffing  his  paunch:  and,  while  so  em- 
floyed,  be  would  not  have  given  two  maravc- 
&  lor  the  rarest  adventure  that  could  have 


While  thus  engaged,  he  raised  his  eyes,  and 
tliat  his  master,  who  had  stopped, 
vonnng,  with  the  point  of  his  lance, 
something  that  lay  upon  Uie  ground : 
which  he  hastened  to  assist  him,  if  ne- 
,  and  came  up  to  him  Just  as  he  had 
over  with  his  lance  a  saddle-cushion, 
a  portmanteau  fastened  to  it,  half,  or 
quite,  rotten  and  torn,  but  so  heavy 
Sancho  was  forced  to  alight  in  order  to 
it  up.    His  master  ordered  him  to  ex- 
it.   Sancho  very  readily  obeyed,  and, 
the  portmanteau  was  secured  with 
chain  and  fiadlock,  he  could  see  through 
ebasms  what  it  contained ;   which  was 
fine  hoIlan<l  shirts,  and  other  linen,  no 
SBriocH  than  clean ;  and,  in  a  handker- 
be  found  a  quantity  of  gold  crowns, 
he  no  sooner  espied  than  he  exclaimed : 
be  heaven,  which  lias  presented  us 
wkb  one  profitable  adventure !  ^  And,  search- 


ing further,  he  found  a  little  pocket-book, 
richly  bound ;  which  Don  Quixote  desired  to 
have,  bidding  him  take  the  money  and  keep  it 
for  himself.  Sancho  kissed  his  hands  for  the 
favour;  and,  taking  the  linen  out  of  the 
portmanteau,  he  put  it  in  the  provcnder-bag. 
All  this  was  perceived  by  Don  Quixote,  who 
said :  ^*  I  am  of  opinion,  Sancho  (nor  can  it 
possibly  be  otherwise),  that  some  traveller 
must  have  lost  his  way  in  these  mountains, 
and  fallen  into  the  hands  of  robbers,  who 
have  killed  him,  and  brought  him  to  this  re- 
mote part  to  bury  him.  *^  It  cannot  be  so,'* 
answered  Sancho ;  *^  for,  had  they  been  rob- 
bers, they  would  not  have  left  this  money 
here."  "  Thou  art  in  the  right,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  *^and  I  cannot  conjecture  what  it 
should  be :  but  stay,  let  us  see  whether  this 
pocket-book  has  any  thing  written  in  it  that 
may  lead  to  a  discovery."  He  opened  it,  and 
the  first  thing  he  found  was  a  rough  copy  of 
verses,  and,  being  legible,  he  read  aloud,  that 
Sancho  might  hear  it,  the  following  sonnet : 

Kaow'il  Umki,  O  Lore,  Um  paBgi  ttiat  I  luilili, 
Or,  cruttl,  doat  tboa  view  tboae  panfi  aamoredf 
Or  hat  aonM  bidden  caoM  Its  inflaeace  pror'd, 
B7  All  tblt  Md  variety  of  pain  J 

Lora  la  a  Ood,  then  aarelj  ba  moat  know. 
And  knowlns,  pitj  wTalebadneaa  Uka  miaa; 
From  other  haada  pcoeceda  the  &tal  blow — 
U  thtn  the  deed,  onpltjlac  Cbloa,  thina? 

Ah,  no!  a  form  to  ezqniMtelj  fklr, 

A  aoal  to  merdleai  can  ne'er  encloaa. 

From  llearen'a  high  will  m j  fkte  raaittlaai  flow^ 

And  I,  anbmSaiTe,  moat  Ita  venfMUioa  baar. 

NoQ^t  bot  a  miracle  m j  liflB  can  fare, 

And  anatch  Ita  deatlned  Tictlm  fhm  the  grarai 

"  From  those  verses,"  quoth  Sancho,  **  no- 
thing can  be  collected,  unless,  from  the  clue 
there  given,  yon  can  oome  at  the  whole 
bottom."  ''  What  clue  is  here  ? "  said  Don 
Quixote.  *^  I  thought,"  said  Sancho,  ^^  your 
worship  named  a  clue."  **  No,  I  said  Chloe," 
answered  Don  Quixte ;  *^  and  doubtless  that 
is  the  name  of  the  lady  of  whom  the  author 
of  this  sonnet  complains ;  and,  in  faith,  either 
he  is  a  tolerable  poet,  or  I  know  but  little  of 
the  art."  "So  then,"  said  Sancho,  "your 
worship  understands  making  verees  tool** 
^^Ycs,  and  better  than  thou  thinkest,"  an- 
swered Don  Quixote;  "and  so  thou  shalt  see 
when  thou  bearest  a  letter  to  my  lady  Dnlci- 
nea  del  Toboso,  written  in  verse  fh>m  begin- 
ning to  end ;  for  know,  Sancho,  that  all,  or 
most,  of  *he  knights-errant  of  times  past  wers 
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great  poets  and  great  musicians ;  these  two 
accomplishments,  or  rather  graces,  being  an- 
nexed to  lovers-errant.  True  it  is  tliat  the 
couplets  of  former  kniglits  have  more  of  pas- 
sion than  elegance  in  them/'  *^Pray,  sir, 
read  on  farther,"  said  Sancho :  ^^  perhaps  yon 
may  find  something  to  satisfy  us."  Don 
Quixote  turned  over  the  leaf,  and  said :  ''  This 
IB  in  prose,  and  seems  to  be  a  letter."  "  A 
letter  of  business,  sir?"  demanded  Sancho. 
**  By  the  beginning,  it  seems  rather  to  be  one 
of  love,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "Then 
pray,  sir,  read  it  aloud,"  said  Sancho ;  "  for  I 
mightily  relish  these  love-matters."  **With 
all  my  heart,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  and  reading 
aloud,  as  Sancho  desired,  he  found  it  to  this 
eflEbct: 

"  Thy  broken  faith,  and  my  certain  misery, 
drive  me  to  a  place  whence  thou  wilt  sooner 
hear  the  news  of  my  death  than  the  cause  of 
my  complaint.  Thou  hast  renounced  me,  O 
ungrateful  maid,  for  one  of  larger  possessions, 
but  not  of  more  worth  than  myself.  If  virtue 
were  a  treasure  now  in  esteem,  I  should  have 
no  reason  to  envy  the  good  fortune  of  others, 
nor  to  bewail  my  own  wretchedness.  What 
thy  beauty  excited,  thy  conduct  has  erased : 
by  the  former  I  thought  thee  an  angel,  by  the 
latter  I  know  thou  art  a  woman.  Peace  be 
to  thee,  fair  cause  of  my  disquiet !  and  may 
heaven  grant  that  the  perfidy  of  thy  consort 
remain  for  ever  unknown  to  thee,  that  thou 
mayest  not  repent  of  what  thou  hast  done, 
and  afford  me  that  revenge  which  I  do  not 
desire." 

The  letter  being  read,  Don  Quixote  said: 
"  We  can  gather  little  more  from  this  than 
from  the  verses.  It  is  evident,  however,  that 
the  writer  of  them  is  some  slighted  lover." 
Then,  turning  over  other  parts  of  the  book, 
he  found  other  verses  and  letter:*,  some  of 
which  were  legible,  and  some  not ;  but  the 
purport  was  the  same  in  all — their  sole  con- 
tents being  reproaches,  lamentations,  susfii- 
cions,  desires,  dislikings,  favours,  and  slights, 
interspersed  with  rapturous  praises  and 
mournful  complaints.  While  Don  Quixote 
was  examining  the  book,  Sancho  examined 
the  portmanteau,  without  leaving  a  comer 
eiUier  in  that  or  in  the  saddle-cushion  which 
ho  did  not  search,  scrutinise,  and  look  into, 
Qor  scam  whicli  ho  did  not  rip,  nor  lock  of 
wool  which  he  did  not  carefully  pick — tliat 


nothing  might  be  lost  for  want  of  diligenoei 
or  through  carelessness — such  was  the  cupldi- 
ty  excited  in  him  by  the  discovery  of  tint 
golden  treasure,  consisting  of  more  than  ft 
hundred  crowns!  And,  although  he  oonld 
find  no  more,  he  thought  himself  abundantly 
rewarded  by  those  already  in  his  poeKvion, 
for  the  tossings  in  the  blanket,  the  Tomitingi 
of  the  balsam,  the  benedictions  of  the  paok« 
staves,  the  cufiEs  of  the  carrier,  the  loss  of  the 
wallet,  and  the  theft  of  his  cloak ;  togeUMT 
with  all  the  hunger,  thirst,  and  fatigue  he  had 
suffered  in  his  good  master^s  service. 

The  "  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figore^  waa 
extremely  desirous  to  know  who  waa  the 
owner  of  the  portmanteau ;  for  he  condnded, 
from  the  sonnet  and  the  letter,  by  the  monej 
in  gold,  and  by  the  fineness  of  the  linen,  that 
it  must  doubtless  belong  to  some  loTer  of  con* 
dition,  whom  the  disdain  and  ill-treatment  of 
his  mistress  had  reduced  to  despair ;  bat^  la 
no  information  could  bo  expected  in  that 
rugged  and  uninhabitable  place,  he  had  only 
to  ])roceed  fon^'ard,  taking  whatever  road 
Kozinante  pleased  (who  invariably  gave  preAr- 
ence  to  that  which  he  found  the  most  panaUaX 
and  still  thinking  that  among  tlie  rockihe 
should  certainly  meet  with  some  strange  ad- 
venture. 

As  he  went  onward  impressed  with  tfah 
idea,  he  espied,  on  the  top  of  a  rising  ground 
not  far  from  him,  a  man  springing  from  rook 
to  rock  with  extraordinary  agility.  He  seemed 
to  be  almost  naked,  his  beard  black  and  bwhy, 
his  hair  long  and  tangled,  his  legs  and  leet 
bare ;  he  had  on  breeches  of  murrey-coloured 
velvet,  but  so  ragged  as  scarcely  to  cover 
him ;  all  which  particulars,  thougli  he  {Mund 
swiftly  by,  were  observed  by  the  knight  Ba 
endeavoured,  but  in  vain,  to  follow  him ;  ibr  It 
wns  not  given  to  Kozinante^s  feebleneaa  to 
make  way  over  those  craggy  places,  cspeeiaDy 
as  he  was  naturally  slow-footed  and  phlegm 
matic.  Don  Quixote  Ihimcdiately  conceived 
that  this  must  be  the  owner  of  the  aaddla- 
cushion  and  i>ortmanteau,  and  resolved  ther^ 
fore  to  go  in  search  of  him,  even  though  it 
should  prove  a  twelvemonth^s  labour,  in  that 
wild  region.  He  immediately  commanded 
Sancho  to  cut  short  over  one  side  of  the  moon- 
tain,  while  he  skirted  the  other;  as  they  might 
possibly  by  this  expedititm  find  the  man  who 
had  so  suddenly  vanished  from  their  sight 
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*^I  cnooi  do  It,*  answered  Senoho ;  "  for  the 
TTM*!"^"^  I  offer  to  stir  from  your  worship,  fear 
is  npoo  me,  ■■Mnlting  me  with  a  thousand 
kinds  of  toTors  and  af^Muitions ;  and  let  this 
ssrro  to  adTertise  yon  that  henceforward  I 
dspart  not  a  finger's  breadth  from  your  pre- 
amee.^    ^  Be  it  so,**  said  he  of  *  the  sorrowful 
Hgott,^  "and  I  am  well  pleased  that  thou 
fhff"H«t  rely  upon  my  courage,  which  shall 
liirer  Ibil  thee,  although  the  very  soul  in  thy 
body  aboaJd  desert  thee.    Follow  me,  there- 
1oi%  step  by  step,  or  as  thon  canst,  and  make 
lanttraa  of  thine  eyes ;  we  will  go  round  this 
craggy  hill,  and  perhaps  we  may  encounter 
the  man  we  law,  who  doubtless  is  the  owner 
of  what  we  have  foundJ^    To  which  Sancho 
replied:  ** It  would  be  much  more  prudent 
not  to  look  after  him ;  for  if  we  should  find 
him,  and  be,  perchance,  proves  to  be  tlie 
owner  of  the  money,  it  b  plain  I  must  restore 
It :  and,  therefore,  it  would  be  better,  without 
this  nnnnrrisry  diligence,  to  preserve  it  faith- 
ftiUy,  ontil,  by  some  way  lees  curious  and 
oAcioas,  iu  true  owner  shall  be  found ;  by 
which  time,  periiaps,  I  may  have  spent  it,  and 
I  am  free  by  Uw.^    ^^  Therein  thou  art 
Sancho,'*  answered  Don  Qiiixnt« ; 
"*  Cor,  since  we  have  a  vehement  suspicion  of 
wiio  is  the  right  owner,  it  is  our  duty  to  seek 
huDB,  and  to  return  it ;  otherwise  that  sus- 
makca  us  no  less  guilty  than  if  ho  really 
I>o  not  then  repine,  friend  Sancho, 
at  thM  search,  considering  how  much  I  sliall 
be  relieved  by  finding  him/*    Then  he  pricked 
Booinante  on,  and  Sancho  followed,  when, 
having  gone  round  part  of  the  mountain,  they 
a  dead  mule  lying  in  a  brook,  saddled 
bridled,  and  half  devoured  by  dogs  and 
which  confirmed  them  in  the  opinion 
tftMt  be  who  fled  from  them  was  owner  both 
of  tbe  mole  and  the  bundle. 
While  they  stood  looking  at  the  mule  they 
a  whiHle  like  that  of  a  shepherd  tend- 
his  iloek ;  and  presently,  on  their  left,  ap- 
a  number  of  goats,  and  behind  them, 
op  on  the  mountain,  an  old  man,  being 
the  foatherd  that  kept  them.    Don  Quixote 
to  him  aloud,  and  beckoned  to  him  to 
down  to  them.    He  as  loudly  answered, 
what  had  brought  them  to  that 
place,  seldom  or  never  trodden  unless 
by  the  feet  of  goats,  wolves,  or  other  beasts 
fre(|iiented  those  moontidnsl     Sancho 


so. 


promised,  in  reply,  that  if  he  would  come 
down  they  would  satisfy  him  in  every  thing. 
The  goatherd  descended,  and,  coming  to  the 
place  where  Don  Quixote  stood,  he  said:  ^^I 
suppose,  gentlemen,  you  are  looking  at  the 
d^  mule  ?  in  truth,  it  has  now  lain  there 
these  six  months.    Pray  tell  me,  have  yon 
met  with  his  master  hereabouts  ?  '*  *'*'  We  have 
met  with  nothing,**  answered  Don  Quixote, 
^^  but  a  saddle-cushion  and  a  small  portman- 
teau, which  we  found  not  far  hence.**    "I 
found  it  too,**  answered  the  goatherd,  ^^  but 
would  by  no  means  take  it  up,  nor  come  near 
it,  for  fear  of  some  mischief,  and  of  being 
charged  with  theft ;  for  the  devil  b  subtle,  and 
lays  stumbling-blocks  in  our  way,  over  which 
we  fall  witliout  knowing  how.**    "  So  say  I,** 
answered  Sancho ;  ^^  for  I  also  found  it,  and 
would  not  go  within  a  stone's  throw  of  it; 
there  I  left  it,  and  there  it  may  lie  for  me ; 
for  I  will  not  have  a  dog  with  a  belL**    "  Tell 
me,  honest  man,**  said  Don  Quixote,  *^  do  yon 
know  who  b  the  owner  of  these  goods  t " 
''  What  I  know,**  said  tbe  goatherd,  ''  b  that 
six  months  ago,  mora  or  less,  there  came  to  a 
shephenrH  hut,  about  three  leagues  from  thb 
place,  a  genteel  and  comely  youth,  mounted 
on  the  very  mule  which  lies  dead  there,  and 
with  the  same  saddle-cushion  and  portman- 
teau that  you  say  you  found  and  touched  not. 
He  enquired  of  us  which  part  of  these  moun- 
tains was  the  most  rude  and  unfrequented. 
NVe  told  him  it  was  here  where  we  now  are ; 
and  so  it  b  truly ;  for  if  you  were  to  go  on 
about  half  a  league  farther,  perhaps  you  would 
never  find  the  way  out :  and  I  wonder  how 
you  could  get  even  hither,  since  there  b  no 
road  nor  path  to  lead  you  to  it.    Tlie  youth 
then,  I  say,  hearing  our  answer,  turned  about 
hb  mule  and    made  towards  the  part  we 
pointed  out,  leaving  us  all  pleased  with  hb 
goodly  appearance,  and  wondering   at    hb 
question  and  the  haste  he  made  to  reach  the 
mountain.    From  that  time  we  saw  him  not 
again  until  some  days  after  he  issued  out  upon 
one  of  our  shepherds,  and,  without  saying  a 
word,  struck  him,  and  iuimodiatcly  fell  upon 
our  sumpter-am,  which  he  plundenMl  of  our 
bread  and  cheese,  and  then  fied  agiiin  to  the 
rocks  with  wonderful  swiftness.    Some  of  ua 
goatherds,  after  this,  sought  for  him  nearly 
two  days  through  the  most  intricate  part  of 
these  mountains,  and  at  bst  found  hhn  lying 
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in  the  hollow  of  a  large  cork-tree.  He  came 
ont  to  U8  with  mach  gentleness,  his  garment 
torn,  and  his  face  so  distigTired  and  scorched 
by  the  sun  that  we  should  scarcely  have 
known  him,  but  that  his  clothes,  ragged  as 
ihey  were,  convinced  us  he  was  the  person 
we  wore  in  search  after.  He  saluted  us  cour- 
teously, and  in  few,  but  civil  words,  bid^  us 
not  be  surprised  to  see  him  in  that  condition, 
which  was  necessary  in  order  to  perform  a 
certain  pcnunce  enjoined  him  for  his  manifold 
sins.  We  entreated  him  to  tell  us  who  he  was, 
but  could  get  no  more  from  him.  We  also 
desired  him  to  inform  us  where  he  might  be 
found ;  because  when  he  stood  in  the  need  of 
food,  without  which  he  could  not  subsist,  we 
would  willingly  bring  some  to  him ;  and,  if 
this  did  not  ])lcase  him,  we  begged  that,  at 
least,  ho  wonld  come  and  ask  for  it,  and  not 
take  it  awny  from  the  shepherds  by  force.  lie 
thanked  us  fur  our  offers,  bogged  pardon  for 
his  past  violence,  and  promised  thenceforth 
to  ask  it  for  God's  sake,  without  molesting 
any  body.  As  to  the  place  of  his  abode,  lie 
said,  he. had  no  other  than  that  which  chance 
presented  him,  wherever  the  night  overtook 
him ;  and  he  ended  his  discourse  with  so  many 
tears  that  we  who  heard  him  must  have  been 
very  stones  not  to  iiave  wept  with  him,  con- 
sidering what  he  was  when  we  first  saw  him, 
and  what  he  now  appeared ;  for,  as  I  before 
■aid,  he  was  a  very  comely  and  graceful  youth, 
and  by  his  courteous  behaviour  showed  him- 
self to  be  well-bom,  which  was  evident  even 
to  country-people  like  us.  Suddenly  he  was 
silent,  and,  fixing  liis  eyes  on  the  ground,  he 
remained  in  that  posture  for  a  length  of  time, 
whilst  we  all  stood  still  in  suspense,  waiting 
to  see  what  would  be  the  end  of  liis  trance  : 
for  by  his  motionless  position,  and  the  furious 
look  of  his  eyes,  frowning  and  biting  his  lips, 
we  judged  that  his  mad  fit  was  coming  on, 
and  indeed  our  suspicions  were  quickly  con- 
firmed ;  for  he  suddenly  darted  forward,  and 
fell  with  great  fury  upon  one  that  stood  next 
him,  whom  he  bit  and  struck  with  so  much 
violence  that,  if  we  had  not  released  him,  he 
would  have  taken  away  his  life.  In  the  midst 
of  his  mjre  he  frequently  called  out,  *'Ah, 
traitor  Fernando  I  now  shalt  thou  pay  for  the 
wrong  thou  haul  done  me ;  those  hands  shall 
tear  out  tlmt  heart,  the  dark  dwelling  of  de- 
ceit and  villany !  **  and  added  U>  these  oUier 


expressions,  all  pointed  at  theume  Femaado^ 
and  charging  him  with  falsehood  and  tn^ 
chery.  We  disengaged  him  from  onr  com- 
panion at  lost,  with  no  small  difficulty ;  opoa 
which  he  suddenly  left  ns,  and  plimged  into  a 
thicket  80  entangled  with  bushes  and  brian 
that  it  was  impossible  to  follow  him.  By  thii 
we  guessed  that  his  madness  returned  by  fiti^ 
and  that  some  person,, whose  name  if  Fer- 
nando, must  have  done  him  some  ii^Jorf  of  ao 
grievous  a  nature  as  to  reduce  him  to  the 
wretched  condition  in  which  he  appeared. 
And  in  that  we  have  since  been  confinned, 
as  he  has  frequently  come  out  into  the  road, 
sometimes  begging  food  of  the  shepberda,  and 
at  other  times  taking  it  from  them  by  force: 
for  when  the  mad  fit  is  upon  him,  thoogfa  the 
shepherds  offer  it  fVeely,  he  will  not  take  it 
without  coming  to  blows ;  but,  when  he  k  in 
his  senses,  he  asks  it  with  courtesy,  and 
ceives  it  with  thanks,  and  even  with 
In  truth,  gentlemen,  I  must  tell  yon,**  pnmed 
the  goatherd,  ^^that  yestenlay  I  and  fbor 
young  men,  two  of  them  my  servants  and 
two  my  friends,  resolved  to  go  in  search  of 
him,  and,  having  found  him,  either  by  per» 
suasion  or  force  carry  him  to  the  town  of 
Almodovar,  which  is  eight  leagues  off,  there 
to  get  him  cure<l,  if  his  distemper  be  cnrable; 
or  at  least  to  learn  wlio  he  u*,  and  whether  he 
has  any  relations  to  whom  we  may  give  notiee 
of  his  misfortune.  This,  gentlemen,  is  all  I 
can  tell  you,  in  answer  to  your  inquiry ;  by 
which  you  may  understand  that  the  owner  of 
the  goods  you  found  is  the  same  wretchsd 
person  who  passe<l  you  so  quickly^ 
Don  Quixote  had  told  him  that  he  had 
man  leaping  about  the  rocks. 

Don  Quixote  was  surprised  at  what  be 
heard  from  the  goatherd;  and,  being 
still  more  desirous  of  knowing  who  the 
fortunate  madman  was,  ho  renewed  his  d^ 
termination  to  search  every  part  of  the  moun- 
tain, leaving  neither  comer  nor  care  naex- 
plored  until  he  should  find  him.  Bnt  fortnoa 
managed  bettor  for  him  than  ho  ezpeoted; 
for,  at  that  very  instant,  the  same  yonth  ap> 
pearod,  descending  towards  them,  and  mat- 
tering to  himself  something  which  was  DOl 
intelligible.  The  rags  he  wore  were  sneh  ia 
have  been  described :  but,  as  he  drew  near, 
Don  Quixote  perceived  that  his  buff  donblsli 
though  torn  to  pieces,  still  retained  the  pei^ 
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of  amber ;  wbaooe  he  oonclnded  that  he 
could  aoi  iMMiibly  be  of  low  condition.  When 
the  jomig  Buui  eame  op  to  them,  be  sainted 
tbfloi  in  A  banh  tnd  imtaned  voice,  bnt  with 
A  dfil  air.  Don  Quzote  politely  returned 
Ibe  Mloieii  and,  alighting  from  Rozinante, 
witb  graMAil  demeanour  and  addrees  advanced 
to  ambraea  him,  and  held  him  a  couBiderable 
IfaDa  daipad  within^hia  arms,  as  if  they  had 

long  acquainted.    The  other,  whom  we 

Indj  eall  the  tattered  knight  of  woftil, 
as  Dam  Qolxoia  was  of  the  sorrowful,  figure, 
ierad  himself  to  be  embraced,  drew 

a  fittia,  and,  lajring  his  hands  on  Don 
QalzoCa^  shoulders,  stood  contemplating  him, 
aa  if  to  aeocrtain  whether  he  knew  him ;  and 
ID  lass  surprised  at  the  aspect,  de- 
r,  and  habiliments  of  the  knight  than 

Dcm  Qaixote  at  the  sight  of  him.  In 
abort,  tba  first  who  broke  silence  after  this 
prahida  was  the  *'  ragged  knight,**  and  what 
ba  aaid  shall  be  told  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XXrV. 


ov  rwM  ▲DTBimru  ur  tbi  tisssA 


Tm  history  informs  us  that  great  was  the 
atteiition  wherewith  Don  Quixote  listened  to 
tba  ^  tattered  knight  **  of  the  mountain,  who 
tbaa  ad<ircased  himself  to  the  knight :  ^^  As- 
avadly,  stgttor,  whoever  you  are,  for  I  do  not 
kmow  yoo,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  cour- 
yoQ  have  manifested  towards  me ;  and  I 
it  were  in  my  power  to  serve  you  with 
than  my  good-will,  which  is  all  that  my 
aDows  me  to  offer  in  return  for  your 
civility.**  ^  So  great  is  my  desire  to  do  you 
answered  Don  Quixote,  *^  that  I  had 
not  to  quit  these  mountains  until 
I  ioaod  3roii  and  learned  from  yourself  whether 
affliction,  which  is  evident  by  the  strange 
yoQ  lead,  may  admit  of  any  remedy,  and. 
If  sni»  make  every  possible  exertion  to  procure 
la;  aad,  shoold  yoar  misfortune  be  of  such  a 
that  every  avenue  to  consolation  is 
I  ioteoded  to  ioin  in  your  moans  and 
'  sympathy  is  ever  an  allevi- 
to  micary :  and  if  you  should  think  my 
■larita  any  admowledgment,  I  be- 


seech you,  sir,  by  the  infinite  courtesy  I 
you  possess ;  I  ooiyure  you  also  by  whatever 
in  this  life  you  have  loved,  or  do  love  most, 
to  tell  me  who  you  are,  and  wliat  has  brought 
you  hither,  to  live  and  die  like  a  brute  beast, 
amidst  these  solitudes;  an  abode,  if  I  may 
judge  from  your  person  and  attire,  so  unsuit- 
able to  you.  And  I  swear,**  added  Don  Quix- 
ote, *^  by  the  order  of  knighthood  I  liave  re- 
ceived, though  unworthy  and  a  sinner,  and 
by  the  profession  of  a  knight-errant,  if  you 
gratify  me  in  this,  to  serve  you  with  all  the 
energy  which  it  b  my  duty  to  exert,  either 
in  remedying  your  misfortune,  if  it  admit  of 
remedy,  or  in  assisting  you  to  bewail  it,  as  1 
have  sJ ready  promised.**  The  ^^  knight  of  the 
mountain,**  hearing  him  of  the  ^^sorrowfU 
figure  **  talk  thus,  could  only  gaze  upon  him, 
viewing  him  from  head  to  foot;  and,  after 
surveying  him  again  and  again,  he  said  to 
him :  ^*  If  you  have  anything  to  give  me  to 
eat,  for  God*s  sake  let  me  have  it,  and  when  1 
have  eaten,  I  will  do  all  you  desire,  in  return 
for  the  good  wishes  you  have  oxpres^ed  to* 
wards  me.** 

Sancho  immediately  took  ffom  his  wallet, 
and  the  goatherd  from  his  scrip,  some  pro* 
visions,  wherewith  the  wretched  wanderer 
satisfied  his  hunger :  eating  what  they  gave 
him  like  a  distracted  person,  so  ravenously 
that  he  made  no  intervsl  between  one  mouth- 
ful and  another :  for  he  rather  devoured  than 
ate ;  and,  during  his  repast,  neither  he  nor 
the  by-etanders  spoke  a  word.  When  he  had 
finished,  he  nuide  signs  to  them  to  follow  him, 
which  they  did,  and  having  conducted  them 
a  short  dbtance  to  a  little  green  plot,  he  there 
laid  himself  down,  and  the  rest  did  the  same. 
When  the  ^'  tattered  knight  **  had  composed 
himself,  he  said :  "  If  you  desire,  gentlemen, 
that  I  should  tell  you,  in  a  few  words,  the  im- 
mensity of  my  misfortunes,  you  must  promise 
not  to  interrupt,  by  questions  or  otherwise, 
the  thread  of  my  doleful  history ;  for  in  the 
instant  you  do  so,  my  narrative  will  break 
off.**  TliGse  words  brought  to  Don  Quixote^ 
memory  the  tale  related  by  his  squire,  which, 
because  he  had  not  reckoned  tbe  number  of 
goats  that  liad  passed  the  river,  remained  un- 
finished. ''  I  give  this  caution,**  said  the  rag 
ged  mountaineer,  **  because  I  would  pass 
briefiy  over  the  account  of  my  misfortnnca; 
for  recalling  them  to  my  remembrance  only 
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adds  to  my  woe :  and,  the  less  I  am  questioned, 
the  sooner  I  shall  have  finished  my  story ; 
yet  will  I  not  omit  any  material  circnmstance, 
as  it  is  my  wish  entirely  to  satisfy  you."  Don 
Quixote,  in  the  name  of  all  the  rest,  promised 
not  to  interrupt  him,  and  u{>on  this  assurance 
he  hcgon  in  the  following  manner : 

"  My  name  is  Cardenio ;  the  place  of  my 
birth,  one  of  the  best  cities  of  Andalusia; 
my  family  noble;  my  parents  wealthy;  my 
wretchedness  so  great  that  it  must  have  been 
deplored  by  my  parents,  and  felt  by  my  rela- 
tions, although  not  to  bo  alleviated  by  all 
their  wealth :  for  riches  are  of  little  avail  in 
many  of  the  calamities  to  which  mankind  are 
liable.  In  that  city  there  existed  a  heaven, 
wherein  love  had  placed  all  the  joy  I  could 
desire :  such  is  the  beauty  of  Lucinda,  a  dam- 
sel as  well-bom  and  as  rich  as  myself,  though 
more  fortunate,  and  less  constant  than  my  hon- 
ourable intentions  deserved.  This  Lucinda  I 
loved  and  adored  from  my  childhood;  and 
she,  on  her  part,  loved  me  with  that  innocent 
affection  proper  to  her  age.  Our  parents  were 
not  unacquainted  with  our  attachment,  nor 
was  it  displeasing  to  them:  foreseeing  that  it 
could  end  only  in  an  union  sanctioned,  as  it 
were,  by  the  equality  of  our  birth  and  circum- 
stances. Otir  love  increased  with  our  years, 
insomuch  that  Lucinda^s  father  thought  it 
prudent  to  restrain  my  wonted  freedom  of 
access  to  his  house :  thus  imitating  the  parents 
of  the  unfortunate  Thisbe,  so  celebrated  by 
the  poetf*.  This  restraint  served  only  to  in- 
crease the  ardour  of  our  affection ;  for,  though 
it  was  in  their  power  to  impose  silence  on 
our  tongues,  they  could  not  do  the  same  on 
our  pens,  whicli  reveal  the  secrets  of  the  soul 
more  effectually  than  even  the  speech,  for  the 
presence  of  a  beloved  object  often  so  bewilders 
and  confounds  its  faculties  that  the  tongue 
cannot  perform  its  office.  O  heavens!  how 
many  billet-doux  did  I  write  to  her  I  What 
charming,  what  modest  answers  did  I  receive ! 
How  many  sonnets  did  I  pen!  IIow  many 
love- verses  indite,  in  which  my  soul  unfolded 
all  its  passion,  described  its  ardour,  cherished 
its  remembrances,  and  indulged  its  fancy! 
At  len^I),  my  patience  being  exhausted,  and 
my  soul  languishing  to  see  her,  I  resolved  at 
:>nce  to  put  into  execution  what  seemed  to  me 
the  most  likely  means  to  obtain  my  desired 
uid  deserved  reward;  that  was,  to  demand 


her  of  her  father,  for  my  lawftd  wife ;  wbidi 
I  immediately  did.  In  reply,  he  thanked  me 
for  the  desire  I  expressed  to  honour  him  by 
an  alliance  with  his  family ;  but  that,  as  my 
father  was  living,  it  belonged  more  properi^ 
to  him  to  make  this  demand;  for,  without 
his  entire  conciuTence,  the  act  would  appeir 
secret  and  unworthy  of  his  Lucinda.  I 
turned  him  thanks  for  the  kindness  of  hia 
ception ;  his  scruples  I  thought  were 
able,  and  I  made  sure  of  my  father^s  ready 
acquiescence.  I  went  therefore  directly  to 
him,  and,  upon  entering  his  apartment,  foimd 
him  with  a  letter  open  in  hb  hand,  which  be 
gave  me  before  I  spoke  a  word,  saying,  *By 
this  letter,  you  will  see,  Cardenio,  tli^  indinft- 
nation  duke  Ricardo  has  to  do  yon  serrloe.* 
Duke  Ricardo,  gentlemen,  as  you  cannot  bot 
know,  is  a  grandee  of  Spain,  whose  estate  liei 
in  the  best  part  of  Andalusia.  I  read  tho 
letter,  which  was  so  extremely  kind  that  I 
thought,  even  myself,  it  would  be  wrong  fal 
my  father  not  to  comply  with  its  requeiti 
which  was  that  I  should  be  sent  immediately 
to  the  duke,  who  was  desirous  of  placing  map 
not  as  a  servant,  but  as  a  companion  to  Ui 
eldest  son ;  which  honor  should  be  accompa- 
nied by  such  preferment  as  should  correspond 
with  the  estimation  in  which  he  held  me.  I 
was  nevertheless  much  perplexed  by  the  letter, 
and  quite  confounded  when  I  heard  my  father 
say:  'Two  days  hence,  Cardenio,  yon  shaD 
depart,  in  compliance  with  the  duke's  deaire: 
and  give  thanks  to  God  for  opening  you  a  wi^ 
to  that  fortune  I  know  you  deserve;'  to 
which  he  added  other  paternal  admonitions. 

'^  The  time  fixed  for  my  departure  came.  I 
conversed  the  night  before  with  Lucinda,  and 
told  her  all  that  had  passed ;  and  also  entreii- 
ed  her  father  to  wait  a  few  days,  and  not  to 
dispose  of  her,  until  I  knew  what  duke  Bi- 
cardo*s  pleasure  was  with  me.  lie  promised 
me  all  I  desired,  and  she  confirmed  it,  with  a 
thousand  vows,  and  a  thousand  faintinga.  I 
arrived,  in  short,  at  the  residence  of  duke  Ri* 
cardo,  who  received  and  treated  me  with  so 
much  kindness  that  envy  soon  became  actiTS^ 
by  possessing  his  old  servants  with  an  opinkm 
that  every  favour  tho  duke  conferred  upon  ms 
was  prejudicial  to  the|r  interest  Pit  the 
person  most  pleased  at  my  arrival  was  s 
second  son  of  tho  duke,  called  Fernando,  a 
sprightly  young  gentleman,  of  a  gallant,  llb> 
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ml,  md  ■morons  ^spontum,  who,  in  a  short 
tfflM  oootnetod  io  Intimiitft  a  friendship  with 
■•  tiMt  it  iMeame  the  fotject  of  general  con- 
and  thoo^  I  wai  treated  with 
fkfoar  Ij  hSf  elder  brother,  it  was  not 
•foal  to  tlM  IriiKhKMw  and  affection  of  Don 


^Kaw,  aa  unbounded  confidence  is  always 
Iha  aflbd  of  audi  intimacjr,  and  my  friendship 
§at  Don  Fernando  b«ng  moat  sincere,  he  re- 
▼mlad  to  mo  an  bia  tboo^ts,  and  particnlar- 
\f  aa  amour,  which  gare  him  aome  disquiet. 
Ha  \Bff9d  a  eoontrj  girl,  thedan^ter  of  one  of 
Ua  Mher'a  Taasals.  Her  parents  were  rich, 
dMhanMlf  was  so  beantifiil,  discreet,  and 
that  DO  one  could  determine  in  which 
of  tbaaa  qaaMea  she  moat  excdled.  Don 
»*a  pamion  for  this  lorely  maiden  was 
tiiat,  in  order  to  overcome  the 
dilBealtto  opposed  by  her  virtae,  he  resolved 
to  ptomise  her  marriage :  knowing  that  she 
was  to  be  oonqnored  by  no  other  means. 
PftimpCed  by  friendship,  I  employed  the  best 
argmneots  I  could  suggest,  to  divert  him  from 
aadi  a  purpose  ;  bat,  finding  it  was  all  in  vain 
I  resolved  to  aoqoaint  his  father,  the  doke, 
with  the  aflair.  Don  Fernando,  being  artfhl 
ahrewd,  sospected  and  feared  no  less: 
that  I  could  not,  as  a  faithful  servant, 
from  my  lord  and  maslir  a  concern  so 
pnrfodieial  to  hb  hononr ;  and  therefore,  to 
and  deceive  me,  he  said,  that  he  knew 
better  remedy  for  effiudng  the  remem- 
of  the  beauty  that  had  so  captivated 
Mm  than  to  absent  himself  for  sdme  months : 
wfakh,  he  said,  might  be  ^fected  by  our  going 
h%thts  to  my  ikther'a  house,  under  pretence, 
aa  ba  would  tell  the  duke,  of  purchasing 
bema  in  our  town,  which  is  remarkable  for 
prodncing  the  best  in  the  world.  No  sooner 
kad  ha  made  thb  proposal  than,  prompted  by 
wtj  own  love,  I  expressed  my  approbation  of 
il,  aa  the  best  that  possibly  could  be  devised, 
aad  should  have  done  so,  even  had  it  been  less 
plaiwlbir,  ainoe  it  afforded  me  so  good  an  op- 
portttlty  of  returning  to  see  my  dear  Locinda. 
Tbas  faiHoeooed,  I  seconded  his  design,  and 
darirad  him  to  put  it  in  execution  without  de- 
Iqr;  sinee  abaeoea,  I  assured  him,  would  cer- 
tdatf  have  iu  effect  in  spite  of  the  strongest 
At  the  very  time  he  made  this 
to  ma  he  had  ahready,  as  appeared 
possessed  the  maiden  under  the 


title  of  a  husband,  and  only  waited  for  a  con- 
venient season  to  divulge  it  with  safety  to 
himself,  being  afraid  of  what  the  duke  hia 
fiither  might  do,  when  he  should  hear  of  hia 
folly.  Now  as  love  in  young  men  is,  for  the 
most  part,  nothing  but  appetite,  and  pleasure 
its  ultimate  end,  it  expires  with  the  attidn- 
ment  of  its  object ;  and  what  seems  to  be  love 
vanishes,  because  it  has  nothing  of  the  dura 
ble  nature  of  true  affection.  In  short,  Don 
Fernando  having  obtained  possession  of  thb 
country  girl,  hb  desires  grew  faint,  and  hb 
fondness  abated ;  so  that,  in  reality,  that  ab- 
sence which  he  proposed  as  a  remedy  for  hb 
passion,  he  only  chose  in  order  to  avoid  what 
was  now  no  longer  agreeable  to  him.  T1k» 
duke  consented  to  hb  proposal,  and  ordered 
me  to  bear  him  company.  We  reached  our 
dty,  and  my  father  received  him  according  Vo 
hb  quality.  I  immediately  visited  Lucinda: 
my  passion  revived  (though,  in  truth,  it  had 
been  neither  dead  nor  asleep),  and  unfortunate^ 
ly  for  me,  I  revealed  it  to  Don  Fernando ; 
thinking  that  by  the  bws  of  fHendship,  noth- 
ing should  be  concealed  from  him.  I  expa- 
tbted  so  much  on  the  beauty,  grace,  and  dis- 
cretion of  Lucinda,  that  my  praises  excited  in 
him  a  desire  of  seeing  a  damsel  endowed  with 
such  accomplbhments.  Unhappily  I  consent- 
ed to  gratify  him,  and  showed  her  to  him  one 
night  by  the  light  of  a  taper  at  a  window, 
where  we  were  accustomed  to  converse  to- 
gether. He  beheld  her,  and  every  beauty  he 
had  hitherto  seen  was  cast  in  oblivion.  He 
was  struck  dumb;  he  lost  all  sense;  he  waa 
entranced — in  short,  he  became  deeply  enam- 
oured, as  will  appear  by  the  sequel  of  my  un- 
fortunate story.  And  the  more  to  inflame  hb 
passion,  which  he  concealed  from  me,  he  saw, 
by  chance,  a  letter  she  had  written  to  me,  ex- 
pressing her  wish  that  I  would  again  urge  her 
father^s  consent  to  our  marriage,  in  terms  so 
sensible,  so  modest,  and  so  f^  of  tenderness, 
that,  when  he  had  read  it,  he  declared  to  me 
that  he  thought  in  Lucinda  alone  were  united 
all  the  beauty,  good  sense,  and  excellent  quali- 
ties which  were  dispersed  and  divided  among 
the  rest  of  her  sex.  True  it  is,  I  confess,  that 
although  I  knew  what  Just  cause  Don  Fer- 
nando had  to  admire  Lucinda,  I  was  grieved 
to  hear  those  commendations  fW>m  hb  mouth. 
From  that  time  I  began  to  fear  and  suspect 
him ;  for  he  was  every  moment  talking  of 
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Lncinda,  and  wonid  begin  the  subject  himself, 
however  abruptly,  which  awakened  in  me  I 
know  not  what  jealousy ;  and,  though  I  feared 
no  change  in  the  goodness  and  fidelity  of  Lu- 
cinda,  yet  I  could  not  but  dread  the  very 
thing  a^inst  which  they  seemed  to  secure 
me.  no  also  constantly  importuned  me  to 
show  hira  the  letters  I  wrote  to  Lucinda,  as 
well  as  her  answers,  pretending  to  be  extreme- 
ly delighted  with  both. 

*^  Now  it  happened  that  Lucinda,  having 
desired  me  to  lend  her  a  book  of  chivalry,  of 
which  she  was  very  fond,  entitled  Amadis  de 

Qan\ "  Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  heard 

him  mention  a  book  of  chivalry,  when  ho 
said :  ^^  Had  you  told  me,  sir,  at  the  beginning 
of  your  story,  that  the  lady  Lucinda  was  fond 
of  reading  books  of  chivalry,  no  more  would 
have  been  necessary  to  convince  me  of  the 
sublimity  of  her  understanding ;  for  it  could 
never  have  been  so  excellent  as  yon  have  de- 
scribed it  had  she  wanted  a  relish  for  such 
savoury  reading :  so  that,  with  respect  to  me, 
it  is  needless  to  waste  more  words  in  display- 
ing her  beauty,  worth,  and  understanding, 
since,  from  only  knowing  her  taste,  I  pro- 
nounce her  to  be  the  most  beautiful  and  the 
most  ingenious  wonmn  in  the  world.  And  I 
wish,  sir,  that,  together  witli  Amadis  de  (raul, 
you  had  sent  her  the  good  Don  Rngel  of 
Greece;  for  I  know  that  the  lady  Lucinda 
will  be  highly  delighted  with  Daraida  and 
Garaya,  and  the  wit  of  the  shepherd  Darinel ; 
also  with  those  admirable  verses  of  his  Bucolics 
which  he  sung  and  repeated  with  so  nmcli 
grace,  wit,  and  freedom.  But  this  fault  may 
be  amended,  and  reparation  mmle,  as  soon  as 
ever  you  will  be  pleased,  sir,  to  come  with 
me  to  our  town,  where  I  can  furnish  you  with 
more  than  three  hundred  books  tliat  are  the 
delight  of  my  soul  and  the  entertainment  of 
my  life. — Yet  it  now  occurs  to  me  I  have  not 
one  of  them  left, — thanks  to  the  malice  of 
wicked  and  envious  enchanters !  Pardon  me, 
sir,  for  having  broken  my  promise  by  this  in- 
terrni)tion,  but,  when  I  hear  of  matters  ap- 
pertaining to  knights-errant  and  chivalr}',  I 
can  as  well  forbe-ar  talking  of  them  as  the 
beams  of  tlie  sun  can  cease  to  give  hcjit,  or 
those  of  the  moon  to  moisten.  Pray,  there- 
fore, excuse  me,  and  proceed ;  for  tlmt  is  of 
the  most  importance  to  us  at  present." 

While  Don  Quixote  was  saying  all  this. 


Gardenio  hung  down  his  head  upon  hia  bnasti 
apparently  in  profound  thought ;  and  althon^ 
Don  Quixote  twice  desired  him  to  oontiiiiM 
his  story,  he  neither  Ufted  up  his  head,  nor 
answered  a  word.  But,  after  some  tima,  lie 
raised  it,  and  said:  *^I  cannot  get  it  ontcf 
my  mind,  nor  can  any  one  persuade  me, — in* 
deed  he  must  be  a  blockhead  who  ondentandt 
or  believes  otherwise,  but  that  master  TWrn- 
bat,  that  wicked  rogue,  lay  with  queen  Mar 
dasima."  "It  is  false,  I  swear,"  answered 
Don  Quixote  in  great  wrath ;  "it  is  extreme 
malice,  or  rather  villany,  to  say  so.  Qaeen 
Madasima  was  a  very  noble  lady,  and  it  Is  not 
to  bo  presumed  that  so  high  a  princess  should 
associate  with  a  quack ;  and  whoever  asserts 
that  she  did,  lies  like  a  very  rascal:  and  I  will 
moke  him  know  it,  on  foot  or  on  horsebiolc, 
anfied  or  unarmed,  by  night  or  by  day,  or 
how  he  pleases."  Gardenio  sat  looking  afc 
him  very  attentively,  and,  the  mad  fit  being 
now  upon  him,  he  was  in  no  condition  to 
prosecute  his  story,  neither  would  Don  Qniz* 
ote  have  heard  him,  so  much  was  he  irritated 
by  what  he  had  heard  of  Madasima;  and 
strange  it  was  to  see  him  take  her  part  with 
as  much  earnestness  as  if  she  had  been  his 
true  and  natural  mistress— such  was  the  efbei 
of  those  cursed  books  I 

Gardenio  b^g  now  mad,  and  hearing  lum- 
self  called  liar  and  villain,  with  other  snsii 
opprobrious  names,  did  not  like  the  jest;  and, 
catching  up  a  stone  that  lay  close  by  him,  lie 
threw  it  with  such  violence  at  Don  Quixote^ 
breast  that  it  threw  him  on  his  back.  Sanebo 
Panza,  seeing  his  master  treated  in  this  manner, 
attacked  the  madman  with  his  clenched  fist; 
and  the  ragged  knight  received  him  in  snbh 
sort  that,  with  one  blow,  he  laid  him  afc  hii 
feet,  and  then  trampled  upon  him  to  bis  hearth 
content.  Tlie  goatherd,  who  endeavoured  to 
defend  him,  fared  little  better;  and,  when  the 
madman  ha<l  sufficiently  vented  his  Airy  npoa 
them  all,  he  left  them,  and  quietly  retired  to  hit 
rocky  haunts  among  the  mountains.  Sendio 
got  up  in  a  rage  to  find  himself  so  ronghlj 
handled,  and  so  undeservedly  withal,  and  wis 
proceeding  to  take  revenge  on  the  goatherdi 
telling  him  the  fault  was  his,  for  not  havinf 
given  them  warning  that  this  roan  was  sub- 
ject to  these  mad  fits ;  for  had  they  known  il 
they  might  have  been  upon  their  gnard.  Thm 
goatherd  answered  that  he  had  given  tliem 
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it,  and  that,  if  the.  bad  not  attended 
I  ianit  waa  not  hb.  Sanoho  Panza 
be  goatherd  rejoined;  and  the  re- 
the  r^oindert  ended  in  taking  each 
the  beard,  and  eoming  to  snob  blows 
km  Qidxote  bad  not  interposed,  they 
Kf  demolished  each  other.  But 
ill  kept  fast  hold  of  the  goatherd,  and 
i  me  alone,  sir  knight  of  the  sorrow- 
i^  for^  this  fellow  being  a  bumpkin 
aU!^  and  not  a  knight,  I  may  very 
ran^  myself  by  fighting  with  him 
Md,  like  a  man  of  hononr."  ^'  Tnie,'' 
Qnzote,  *^bat  I  know  that  he  is  not 
for  what  has  happened.^  Uereapon 
«  padfied ;  and  Don  Qnixote  again 
of  tba  goatherd  whether  it  were 
to  find  oat  Cardenio ;  for  he  had  a 
ft  desire  to  learn  the  end  of  his  story. 
hmd  told  him,  as  before,  that  he  did 
tify  know  his  hannts,  bat  that,  if  he 
Hue  time  about  that  part,  he  would 
\o  meet  him,  either  in  or  out  of  his 
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OOTB  took  his  leave  «f  the  goatherd, 
mting  Rozinante,  commanded  Sancho 
'  him;  which  he  did  very  unwillingly. 
Meeded  slowly  on,  making  their  way 
Dset  difficult  recesses  of  the  mountain ; 
mn  time  Sancho  was  dying  to  converse 
master,  but  would  fain  have  bad  him 
I  discourse,  that  he  might  not  disobey 
rm.  Being,  however,  unable  to  hold 
kMiger,  he  slid  to  him :  ^  Sigfior  Don 
be  pleawd  to  give  me  your  worship^s 

and  my  dismission;  for  I  will  get 
ny  wife  and  children,  with  whom  I 
cast  have  the  privilege  of  talking  and 

my  miod ;  for  to  desire  me  to  bear 
^ibip  company  throu^  these  solitudes 
1  day,  wihout  ,8uflR»"ug  r™*  to  tAlk 
iat,  ia  to  bury  me  auve.  h  fate  had 
it  that  beasts  shou    talk  now,  as  they 


did  in  the  days  of  Guisopete,  it  would  not 
have  been  quite  so  bad,  since  I  might  then 
have  communed  with  my  ass  as  I  pleased,  and 
so  have  forgotten  my  ill  fortune;  for  it  ia 
very  hard,  and  not  to  be  borne  with  patience, 
for  a  man  to  ramble  about  all  his  life  in  quest 
of  adventures,  and  to  meet  with  nothing  but 
kicks  and  cuffs,  tossings  in  a  blanket,  and 
bangs  with  stones,  and,  with  all  this,  to  have 
his  mouth  sewed  up,  not  daring  to  utter  what 
he  has  in  his  heart,  as  if  he  were  dumb.'*  ^I 
understand  thee,  Sancho,'*  answered  Don 
Quixote;  ^thou  art  impatient  until  I  take 
off  the  embargo  I  have  laid  on  thy  tongue. 
Suppose  it,  then,  removed,  and  thou  art  per> 
mitted  to  say  what  thou  wilt,  upon  condition 
that  thb  revocation  is  to  last  no  longer  than 
whilst  we  are  wandering  among  these  rooks." 
^^  Be  it  so,"  said  Sancho ;  "  let  me  talk  now, 
for  God  knows  what  wiU  be  hereafter.  And 
now,  taking  the  benefit  of  this  license,  I  ask, 
what  had  your  worship  to  do  with  standing 
up  so  warmly  for  that  same  queen  Magimaaa, 
or  what*s  her  name?  or  what  was  it  to  the 
purpose  whether  that  abbots  was  her  gallant 
or  not?  for,  had  you  let  that  pass,  as  you  were 
not  his  Judge,  I  verily  believe  the  madman 
would  have  gone  on  with  his  story,  and  yon 
would  have  escaped  the  thump  with  the 
stone,  the  kicks,  and  above  half  a  docen 
buffeU." 

^^  In  faith,  Sancho,**  answered  Don  Quixote, 
*^  if  thou  didst  but  know,  as  I  do,  how  hon- 
ourable and  how  excellent  a  lady  queen  Mir 
dasima  was,  I  am  certain  thou  wouldst  a»> 
knowledge  that  I  had  a  great  deal  of  patienoe 
in  forbearing  to  dash  to  pieces  that  mouth  oat 
of  which  such  blasphemies  issued ;  for  it  is  a 
monstrous  impiety  to  say,  or  even  to  think, 
that  a  queen  ^ould  be  paramour  to  a  barber- 
surgeon.  The  truth  of  the  story  is  that  master 
Elisabat,  of  whom  the  madman  spoke,  was  a 
most  prudent  man,  of  sound  Judgment,  and 
served  as  tutor  and  physician  to  the  queen ; 
but,  to  suppose  that  she  was  bis  misti-ess  is 
an  absurdity  deserving  of  severe  punishment; 
and  to  prove  that  Cardenio  knew  not  what 
he  spoke,  thou  mayest  remember  that,  when 
he  said  it,  he  was  not  in  his  senses.**  ^  That 
is  what  I  say,**  quoth  Sancho;  ^and  therefore 
no  account  should  have  been  made  of  his 
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words ;  for,  if  good  fortune  had  not  befriended 
yonr  worship,  and  directed  the  flint-stone  at 
yonr  head  instead  of  yonr  breast,  we  had  been 
in  a  fine  condition  for  standing  np  in  defence 
of  that  dear  lady,  whom  God  confound ;  and 
Gardenio  would  have  come  off  unpunished, 
being  insane/'  "Against  the  sane  and  insane,'^ 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  it  is  the  duty  of  a 
knight-errant  to  defend  the  honour  of  women, 
particularly  that  of  a  queen  of  such  exalted 
worth  as  queen  Madasima,  for  whom  I  have  a 
particular  affection,  on  account  of  her  excel- 
lent qualities:  for,  besides  being  extremely 
beautiful,  she  was  very  prudent,  and  very 
patient  in  her  afflictions,  which  were  numer- 
ous ;  and  the  counsels  and  company  of  master 
Elisabat  were  of  great  use  and  comfort  to  her, 
enabling  her  to  bear  her  sufferings  with  pru- 
dence and  patience.  Hence  the  ignorant  and 
evil-minded  vulgar  took  occasion  to  say  that 
she  was  his  paramour ;  and  I  say  again,  they 
lie,  and  will  lie  two  hundred  times  more,  all 
who  say  or  think  it."  "  I  neither  say  nor 
think  so,"  answered  Sancho.  "Let  those 
who  say  it  eat  the  lie,  and  swallow  it  wiUi 
their  bread :  whether  they  were  guilty  or  no, 
they  have  given  an  account  to  God  before 
now.  I  come  from  my  vineyard;  I  know 
nothing.  I  am  no  friend  to  enquiring  into 
other  men's  lives;  for  he  that  buys  and  lies 
shall  find  the  lie  left  in  his  purse  behind. 
Besides,  naked  was  I  bom,  and  naked  I  re- 
miun ;  I  neither  win  nor  lose ;  if  they  were 
guilty,  what  is  that  to  me?  Many  think  to 
find  bacon,  when  there  is  not 'so  much  as  a 
pin  to  hang  it  on ;  but  who  can  hedge  in 
the  cuckoo — especially  as  God  himself  is  not 
spared?"  "Heaven  defend  me!"  said  Don 
Quixote ;  "  what  a  string  of  nonsense  I  What 
has  our  subject  to  do  with  all  these  proverbs? 
Prythee,  Sancho,  peace;  and  henceforward 
attend  to  thy  ass,  and  forbear  any  interference 
with  what  doth  not  concern  thee.  Be  con- 
vinced, by  thy  five  senses,  that  whatever  I 
have  done,  do,  or  shall  do,  is  highly  reasonable, 
and  exactlv  conformable  to  the  rules  of  chival- 
ry,  which  I  am  better  acquainted  with  than 
all  the  knights  who  ever  professed  it  in  the 
world."  "  Sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "  is  it  a  good 
rule  of  chivalry  for  us  to  go  wandering  through 
tliese  mountains,  without  either  path  or  road, 
in  quest  of  a  madman  who,  perhaps,  when  he 
is  found,  will  be  inclined  to  finish  what  lie 


began, — not  his  story,  bat  the  breakiii^  of 
your  worship's  head,  and  my  ribs?  ^ 

"Peace,  Sanoho,  I  repeat,"  sud  Don  Qidx^ 
ote :  "  for  know  that  it  is  not  only  the  desire 
of  finding  the  madman  that  brings  oe  to 
these  parts,  but  an  intention  to  perform  in 
them  an  exploit  whereby  I  shall  acquire  pei^ 
petual  fan^  and  renown  over  the  ftoe  of  the 
whole  earth ;  and  it  shall  be  audi  an  one  m 
shall  set  the  seal  to  make  an  acoompliahed 
knight-errant."  "  And  is  thb  ez|Mt  a 
dangerous  one?"  quoth  Sancho.  "No," 
swered  the  knight;  "although  the  die  msy 
chance  to  run  unfortunately  for  na,  yet  the 
whole  will  depend  upon  thy  diligenee.*' 
"Upon  my  diligence!"  exclaimed  RenijlMV 
"  Tes,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  if  thy  retam 
be  speedy  from  the  place  whither  I  intend  to 
send  thee,  my  pun  will  soon  be  over,  and  mj 
glory  forthwith  commence:  and  that  then 
mayest  no  longer  be  in  suspense  with  r^gpid 
to  the  tendency  of  my  words,  I  inform  thee» 
Sancho,  that  the  famous  Amadis  de  Gol 
was  one  of  the  most  perfect  of  knights-ermt 
— ^I  should  not  say  one,  for  he  was  the  eolei 
the  principal,  the  unique— in  short,  the  prinee 
of  all  his  contemporaries.  A  fig  for  Don  B^ 
lianis,  and  all  those  who  say  that  he  equalled 
Amadis  in  any  thing  I  for  I  swear  thej  aie 
mbtaken.  I  say,  moreover,  that  if  a  paintw* 
would  be  famous  in  his  art  he  must  endeavov 
to  copy  after  the  originals  of  the  moet  end* 
lent  masters.  The  same  rule  is  also  applicaUa 
to  all  the  other  arts  and  sciences  which  adon 
the  commonwealth ;  thus,  whoever  aspiree  to 
a  reputation  for  prudence  and  patience,  nrait 
imitate  Ulysses,  in  whose  person  and  tafli 
Uomer  draws  a  lively  picture  of  those  qaa5> 
ties ;  so  also  Virgil,  in-  Uie  character  of  iTTiMM, 
delineates  filial  piety,  courage,  and  martU 
skill,  being  representations  not  of  what  the^ 
really  were,  but  of  what  they  ou^t  to  he,  hi 
6tdcT  to  serve  as  models  of  virtue  to  sooceedfaig 
generations.  Thus  was  Amadis  the  polar.|  the 
morning-star,  and  the  sun  of  all  valiant  and 
enamoured  knights,  and  whom  all  we,  who 
militate  under  the  banners  of  love  and  eUr- 
airy,  ought  to  follow.  This  being  the 
friend  Sancho,  that  knight-errant  who 
imitates  him  will  be  most  certain  of  arriTbg 
at  pre-eminence  in  chivalry.  And  an  occasion 
upon  which  this  knight  particularly  ^splajed 
his  prudence,  worth,  courage,  patience, 
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r,  ^^  love,  was  his  retiring,  when  dls- 
by  the  lidy  OriaiiA,  to  do  pemuioe  on 
the  poor  rock,  dianging  his  name  to  that  of 
;  A  name  moat  certainly  Bignifi- 
and  proper  for  the  life  he  had  volontarily 
Now  it  ia  eaaier  ibr  me  to  imitate 
in  this  than  in  dearing  giants,  beheading 
«rp«ita,  abying  dragona,  routing  armies,  shat- 
fleeta,  and  diaaolTing  enchantments; 
tbla  plnoe  is  so  well  adapted  for  the 
I  ooi^t  not  to  nei^ect  the  opporto- 
aHy  wUdi  is  now  so  commodionsly  offered 

1D1BS. 

^  What  ii  it  your  worship  really  intends  to 
do  in  so  rsmote  n  place  as  this  ?  ^'  demanded 
finadio.  **HaTe  I  not  told  thee,*'  answered 
Dm  Qoiauite,  ^  that  I  design  to  imitate  Ama- 
dia,  aeCtag  here  the  desperate,  raving,  and 
loTcr;  at  the  same  time  following  the 
of  the  valiant  Don  Oriando,  when  he 
by  the  side  of  a  fountain  some  indications 
that  Angelica  the  Fair  had  dishonoured  herself 
with  Msdoro :  at  grief  whereof  he  ran  mad, 
tors  op  the  trees  by  the  roots,  distnrbed  the 
of  the  crystal  springs,  ilew  shq>herds, 
flocks,  fired  cottsges,  demolished 
dragged  mares  along  the  ground,  and 
an  hundred  thousand  other  extra- 
worthy  of  eternal  record.  And, 
ahhoa^  it  is  not  my  design  to  imitate  Rol- 
dia  or  Orlando,  or  Rotolando  (for  he  is  called 
by  an  these  namesX  in  every  point,  and  in  all 
his  frantie  actions,  words,  and  thoughts,  yet  I 
will  give  as  good  a  sketch  as  I  can  of  those 
which  I  deem  most  essential ;  or  I  may,  per- 
haps, be  content  to  imitate  only  Ainadis, 
viio,  without  committing  any  mischievous 
VUSBica,  by  tears  and  lamentations  alone 
iStninod  as  much  fiune  as  all  of  them.''  ^  It 
assBiB  to  me,*'  quoth  Sancho,  *^that  the 
knigfats  who  acted  in  such  manner  were  pro- 
to  it,  and  had  a  reason  for  these  follies 
pftiances ;  but  pray  what  cause  has  y<tar 
to  run  msdl  What  lady  has  dis* 
yon  ?— or  what  tokens  have  you  dis* 
to  convince  you  that  the  lady  Duld- 
dsl  Toboso  has  committed  folly  either 
Moor  or  christiant"  ''There lies  the 
awwered  Don  Quixote,  ''and  in  this 
therefinementof  my  plan.  Akni^t- 
wIm  mns  mad  with  just  oauae  deserves 
thfloks;  but  to  do  so  without  reason  is  the 
givinf  my  bdy  to  nndsntand  whai  I 
f 


should  perform  in  the  wet  if  I  do  this  in  the 
dry.  Besides,  I  have^oause  enough  given  me 
by  so  long  an  absence  from  my  ever-honoured 
lady  Dalcinea  dri  Toboso ;  for,  as  thou  heardst 
that  shepherd,  Ambrosio,  say, '  The  absent  feel 
and  fear  every  ill.'  Therefore,  friend  Sancho, 
counsel  me  not  to  refrain  from  so  rare,  so 
happy,  and  so  unparalleled  an  imitation.  Mad 
I  am,  and  mad  I  must  be,  until  thy  return 
with  an  answer  to  a  letter  I  intend  to  send 
by  thee  to  my  lady  Dulcinea ;  and  if  it  proves 
such  as  my  fidelity  deserves,  my  madness  and 
my  penance  will  terminate :  but  if  the  con- 
trary, I  shall  be  mad  indeed ;  and,  being  so, 
shall  become  insensible  to  every  thing:  so 
that  whatever  answer  she  returns,  I  shall  be 
relieved  of  the  conflict  and  pain  wherein  thou 
leavest  me;  for  if  good,  I  shall  ei\]oy  it  in  my 
right  senses ;  if  otherwise,  I  shall  be  mad,  and 
consequently  insensible  of  my  misfortune. 

"But  teU  me,  Sancho,  hast  thou  taken 
care  of  Mambrino's  helmet  ?  for  I  saw  thee 
take  it  from  the  ground,  when  that  ungrate* 
ful  wretch  proved  the  excellence  of  its  quality, 
by  vainly  endeavouring  to  break  it  to  pieoea.^ 
To  which  Sancho  answered :  "  As  God  liveth, 
sir  knight  of  the  sorrowful  flgure,  I  cannot 
bear  with  patience  some  things  your  worship 
says :  they  are  enough  to  make  me  think  that 
all  you  tell  me  of  chivalry,  and  of  winning 
kingdoms  and  empires,  of  bestowing  islands, 
and  doing  other  fitvours  and  mighty  thingii 
according  to  the  custom  of  knights-erranti 
must  be  matter  of  mere  smoke,  and  all  frio 
tion,  or  flction,  or  how  do  you  call  it  ?  For, 
to  hear  you  say  that  a  barber's  bason  is  Mam- 
brino^s  helmet,  and  to  persist  in  that  error  for 
near  about  four  days,  what  can  one  think  but 
that  he,  who  says  and  afiKrms  such  a  thingi 
must  be  crack-brained  t  I  have  the  bason  in 
my  wallet,  all  battered ;  and  I  shall  take  it 
home  to  get  it  mended  for  the  use  of  my 
beard,  if  God  be  so  gracious  as  to  restore  ma 
one  time  or  other  to  my  wife  and  children.'* 
"Now  I  swear,  by  the  same  oath,  SandMi** 
said  Don  Quixote,  "that  thou  hast  the  ahal- 
lowest  brain  that  any  squire  has,  or  ever  had, 
in  the  world.  Is  it  possible  that,  notwith* 
standing  all  the  time  thou  hast  travelled  with 
me,  thou  dost  not  perceive  that  all  affiun  in 
whkh  knights-errant  are  concerned  appstr 
chimeras,  foUiea,  and  extravagances,  and  seen 
alldoneby  themleof  eontrarieaf    Koithal 
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they  are  in  reality  so,  but  because  there  is  a 
orew  of  enchanters  always  about  us,  who 
metamorphose  and  disguise  all  our  concerns, 
and  turn  them  according  to  their  own  plea- 
sure, or  according  as  they  are  inclined  to 
fftYour  or  ruin  us.  Hence  it  is  that  the  thing, 
which  to  thee  appears  a  barber^s  bason,  ap- 
pears to  me  the  helmet  of  Mambrino,  and  to 
another  will  appear  something  else;  and  it 
was  a  singular  foresight  of  the  sago  my  friend, 
to  make  that  appear  to  others  a  bason  which, 
really  and  truly,  is  Mambrino^s  helmet :  be- 
cause, being  of  such  high  value,  all  the  world 
would  persecute  me,  in  order  to  obtain  it; 
but  now,  thinking  it  nothing  but  a  barber's 
bason,  they  give  themselves  no  trouble  about 
it :  as  was  evident  in  him  who,  after  endea- 
vouring to  break  it,  cast  it  from  him,  wliich, 
in  faith,  he  would  never  have  done  had  he 
known  what  it  was.  Take  care  of  it,  friend ; 
although  at  present  I  have  no  need  of  it : 
since  I  must  strip  off  all  my  armour,  and  re- 
main as  naked  as  I  was  bom,  if  I  should 
determine  ui)on  imitating  Orlando,  in  my 
penance,  instead  of  Amadis." 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they 
arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  high  mountain,  which 
stood  separated  from  several  others  that  sur- 
rounded it,  as  if  it  had  been  hewn  out  from 
them.  Near  its  base  ran  a  gentle  stream, 
that  watered  a  verdant  and  luxurious  vale, 
adorned  with  many  wide-spreading  trees, 
plants,  and  wild  flowers  of  various  hues. 
This  was  the  spot  in  which  the  knight  of  the 
sorrowfhl  figure  chose  to  perform  his  pen- 
ance ;  and,  while  contemplating  the  scene,  he 
thus  broke  forth  in  a  loud  voice :  ^^  This  is  the 
place,  O  ye  heavens !  which  I  select  and  ap>- 
point  for  bewailing  the  misfortune  in  which 
ye  have  involved  me.  This  is  the  spot  where 
my  flowing  tears  shall  increase  the  waters  of 
this  crystal  stream,  and  my  sighs,  continual 
and  deep,  shall  incessantly  move  the  foliage 
of  these  lofty  trees,  in  testimony  and  token  of 
the  piun  my  persecuted  heart  endures.  O  ye 
mral  deities,  whoever  ye  be  that  inhabit  these 
remote  deserts,  give  ear  to  the  complaints  of 
an  unhappy  lover,  whom  long  absence  and 
eome  pangs  of  jealousy  have  driven  to  bewail 
himself  among  these  rugged  heights,  and  to 
complain  of  tlie  cruelty  of  that  ungrateful  fair, 
the  utmost  extent  and  ultimate  perfection  of 
iQ  homan  beauty  1    O  ye  wood-nymphs  and 


dryads,  who  are  accustomed  to  inh^t  the 
dark  recesses  of  the  mountun  groves  (eo  may 
the  nimble  and  lascivious  satyrB,  by  whom  ji 
are  wooed  in  vain,  never  disturb  your  swael 
repose),  assist  me  to  lament  my  hard  Ikle,  or 
at  least  be  not  weary  of  hearing  my  grotiifl 
O  my  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  light  of  my  dirk« 
ness,  glory  of  my  pain,  the  north-etar  of  my 
travels,  and  over-ruling  planet  of  my  fortmia 
(so  may  heaven  listen  to  all  thy  petitioiiaX 
consider,  I  beseech  thee,  to  what  a  oooditkMi 
thy  absence  hath  reduced  me,  and  reward 
as  my  fidelity  deserves  I  O  ye  solitary 
who  henceforth  are  to  be  the  oompankms  of 
my  retirement,  wave  gently  your  hranchcBi 
to  indicate  that  my  presence  does  not  ofleod 
you!  And,  O  thou  my  squire,  agreeable 
companion  in  my  prosperous  and  advene 
fortune,  carefully  imprint  on  thy  memovj 
what  thou  shalt  see  me  here  perform,  that 
thou  mayest  recount  and  recite  it  to  her  who 
is  the  sole  cause  of  all ! "  Thus  saying,  he 
alighted  from  Kozinante,  and  in  an  instant 
took  off  his  bridle  and  saddle,  and,  ol^ipiqg 
him  on  the  hinder  parts,  said  to  him:  ^0 
steed,  as  excellent  for  thy  performances  as 
unfortunate  in  thy  fate !  he  gives  thee  liber^ 
who  is  himself  deprived  of  it.  Go  whither 
thou  wilt,  for  thou  hast  it  written  on  thy 
forehead  that  neither  Astolpho^s  nippogrifl( 
nor  the  famous  Frontino,  which  cost  Brad^ 
mante  so  dear,  could  match  thee  in  speed." 

Soncho,  observing  all  this,  said,  ^(9od^ 
peace  be  witli  him  who  saved  us  the  tronb&i 
of  unharnessing  Dapple ;  for  in  faith  he  should 
have  wanted  neither  slaps  nor  speeches  in  his 
praise.  Yet  if  he  were  here,  I  would  not 
consent  to  his  being  unpannelled,  there  being 
no  occasion  for  it ;  for  he  had  nothing  to  do 
with  love  or  despair,  any  more  than  I,  who 
was  once  his  master,  when  it  so  pleased  God. , 
And  truly,  sir  knight  of  the  sorrowfol  figm% 
if 'it  be  so,  tliat  my  departure  and  yoor  mad- 
ness take  place  in  earnest,  it  will  be  well  to 
saddle  Kozinante  again,  that  he  may  snppfy 
the  loss  of  my  Dapple,  and  save  me  time  te 
going  and  coming ;  for  if  I  walk,  I  know  sol 
how  I  shall  be  able  either  to  go  or  retniBi 
being  in  truth  but  a  sorry  traveller,  on  iboi.* 
^^  Be  that  as  thou  wilt,*'  answered  Don  Qoix- 
ote ;  *^  for  I  do  not  disapprove  thy  proposal ; 
and  I  say  thou  shalt  depart  within  three  daj% 
during  which  time  I  intend  thee  to  bear  wi^ 
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of  what  I  do  and  uj  for  her,  that  thou 
rqwrt  it  aooordingly."    ''  What  hare 
I  more  to  lee,**  qooth  Sanoho,  "  than  what  I 
baTO  already  seen  I"    '^  So  far  thou  art  well 
prepared,**  anawered  Don  Qnizoto;   ^^but  I 
tiave  DOW  to  rend  my  garments,  scatter  my 
aboot,  and  daah  my  head  against  these 
;   with  other  things   of  the  like  sort, 
i^iidi    wiD  strike   thee  with  admiration.'^ 
**  For  the  lore  of  God,**  said  Sanoho,  "  beware 
bow  yoQ  giTe  yoorsdf  thoae  blows,  for  yon 
nay  ehaooe  to  tonoh  npon  some  nnlncky  point 
of  a  rock,  that  may  at  once  pnt  an  end  to  this 
pr9}ect  of  penance ;  and  I  should  think, 
yoor  worship  is  of  opinion  that  knocks 
of  the  bead  are  necessary,  and  that  this  work 
eansoC  be  done  without  them,  yon  might 
eootciit  joBnelf,  since  all  is  a  fiction,  a  coon- 
terleit,  §ad  a  sham,  I  say,  yon  might  content 
jcnndt  with    running   your   head   against 
water,  or  some  soft  thing,  such  as  cotton; 
and  leare  it  to  me  to  tell  my  lady  that  you 
dashed  your  head  against  the  point  of  a  rock, 
harder  than  a  diamond."    **  I  thank  thee  for 
thy  good  intentions,  fnend  Sancho,**  answered 
Don  Qnizote;  ^but  I  would  have  thee  to 
know,  that  all  these  actions  of  mine  are  no 
mo^enr,  but  done  rery  much  in  earnest :  for 
to  act  otherwise  would  be  an  infraction  of  the 
rales  of  chiralry,  which  enjoin  us  to  utter  no 
ftlsebood,  on  pain  of  being  punished  as  apos- 
tates ;  and  the  doing  one  thing  for  another  is 
the  lame  as  lying ;  therefore,  blows  must  be 
real  and  substantial,  without  artifice  or  eva- 
HoweTer,  it  will  be  necessary  to  leave 
lint  for  my  wounds,  rince  it  was  the 
win  of  fortune  that  we  should  lose  the  bal- 
sam.**   **  It  was  worse  to  lose  the  ass,**  an- 
awered  Sancho ;  ^  for  with  him  wo  lost  lint 
every  thing  else;  and  I  beseech  your 
lip  not  to  put  me  in  mind  of  that  cursed 
for,  at  barely  hearing  it  mentioned. 
By  very  sonl,  as  well  as  my  stomach,  is  turned 
iniBde  out.    As  for  the  three  days  allowed  me 
for  seeing  your  mad  pranks,  I  beseech  yon  to 
reckon  them  as  already  passed,  for  I  take  all 
for  granted,  and  will  tell  wonders  to  my  lady : 
do  yoQ  write  the  letter  and   dispatch  me 
^ftUklj,  for  I  long  to  come  back  and  release 
yomt  worship  finom  this  purgatory  in  which  I 
Isara  yoo.**    "*  Purgatory,  dost  thoa  call  it, 
SsMbof**  Mid  Don  Quixote.    **Gan  it  rather 
hafl,  or  worse,  if  any  thhig  can  be  worse.** 


^*I  have  heard  say,**  quoth  Sancho,  ^*that 
^firom  hell  there  is  no  retention.***  *^I  know 
not,**  said  Don  Quixote,  *^what  retention 
means.**  "Retention,**  answered  Sancho, 
"  means  that  he  who  is  once  in  hell  never 
does,  nor  ever  can,  get  out  again.  But  it  will 
be  quite  the  reverse  with  your  worship,  or 
it  shall  go  hard  with  my  heels,  if  I  have 
but  spurs  to  enliven  Rozinante.  Let  me  but 
once  get  to  Toboso,  and  into  the  presence  of 
my  lady  Dulcinea,  and  I  will  tell  her  such  a 
story  of  the  foolish  mad  things  (for  they  are 
all  no  better)  which  your  worship  has  done 
and  is  still  doing,  that  I  shall  bring  her  to  be 
as  supple  as  a  glove,  though  I  find  her  harder 
than  a  cork  tree ;  and  with  her  answer,  all 
sweetness  and  honey,  will  I  return  through 
the  air,  like  a  witch,  and  fetch  your  worship 
out  of  this  purgatory,  which,  though  it  seems 
so,  b  no  hdl,  because,  as  I  said,  your  worship 
may  hope  to  get  out  of  it** 

"  That  is  true,**  answered  the  knight  of  the 
sorrowful  figure—"  but  how  shall  we  contrive 
to  write  the  letter?**— "And  the  ass-colt 
biUt**  added  Sancho.  "Nothing  shall  be 
omitted,**  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  since  we 
have  no  paper,  we  sliall  do  well  to  write  it  as 
the  ancients  did,  on  the  leaves  of  trees,  or  on 
tablets  of  wax ;  though  it  will  be  as  diflScult  at 
present  to  meet  with  these  as  with  paper. 
But,  now  I  recollect,  it  may  be  as  well,  or  in- 
deed better,  to  write  it  in  Cardenio*s  pocket- 
book,  and  you  will  take  care  to  get  it  fairly 
transcribed  upon  paper,  in  the  first  town  yon 
reach,  where  there  is  a  schoolmaster ;  or,  if 
there  be  none,  any  parish  clerk  will  transcribe 
it  for  yon :  but  be  sure  yon  give  it  to  no  hack- 
ney-writer of  tlie  law ;  for  the  devil  himself 
will  never  be  able  to  read  their  confounded 
law-hand.**  "  But  what  must  we  do  about 
the  signing  it  with  your  own  hand?**  said 
Sancho.  "The  letters  of  Amadis  were 
never  subscribed,**  answered  Don  Quixote. 
"Very  well,'*  replied  Sancho;  "but  the 
order  for  the  oolts  must  needs  be  signed  by 
yourself;  for,  if  that  be  copied,  they  will  say 
it  is  a  false  signature,  and  I  shall  be  forced  to 
go  without  the  colta.**  "The  order  shall  be 
signed  in  the  same  pocket-book  ;  and,  at  si^t 
of  it,  my  niece  will  make  no  difficulty  in  com- 
plying with  it.  As  to  the  love-letter,  let  it  be 
subscribed  thus:  'Tours,  until  death,  tba 
knight  of  the  sorrowfU  figure.*     And  it  is  of 
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little  importance  whether  it  he  written  in 
another  hand ;  for,  I  rememher,  Dnlcinea  can 
neither  write  nor  read,  nor  has  she  ever  seen 
a  letter  or  writing  of  mine  in  her  whole  life ; 
for  our  loves  have  always  heen  of  the  Plato- 
nic kind,  extending  no  farther  than  to  modest 
glances  at  each  other;  and  even  those  so  very 
rarely  that  I  can  tmly  swear  that,  during  the 
twelve  years  that  I  have  loved  her  more  than 
the  light  of  these  eyes,  which  the  earth  most 
one  day  consume,  I  have  not  seen  her  four 
times ;  and  perhaps  of  these  four  times  she 
may  not  have  once  perceived  tliat  I  looked 
upon  her — such  is  the  reserve  and  seclusion 
in  which  she  is  brought  up  by  her  father 
Lorenzo  Corchuelo,  and  her  motiier  Aldonza 
Nogalee!" 

"  Hey  day  1 "  quoth  Sancho,  "  what,  the 
daughter  of  Lorenzo  Corchuelo  I  Is  she  the 
lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  otherwise  called 
Aldonza  Lorenzo  ?  ^'  ^^  It  is  even  she,^^  said 
Don  Quixote,  ^^  and  she  deserves  to  be  mistress 
of  the  universe."  *'  I  know  her  well,"  quoth 
Bancho ;  **  and  I  can  assure  you  she  will  pitch 
the  bar  with  the  lustiest  swain  in  the  parish. 
Long  live  the  giver  I  why  she  is  a  lass  of 
mettle,  tall,  straight,  and  vigorous,  and  I  war- 
rant can  make  her  part  good  with  any  knight- 
errant  that  shall  have  her  for  a  mistress.  0 
the  jade,  what  a  pair  of  lungs  and  a  voice  she 
has  I  I  remember  she  got  out  one  day  upon 
the  bell-tower  of  the  church,  to  call  some 
young  ploughmen,  who  were  in  a  field  of  her 
father^s ;  and,  though  they  were  half  a  league 
ofi^  they  heard  her  as  plainly  as  if  they  had 
stood  at  the  foot  of  the  tower ;  and  the  best  of 
her  is  that  she  is  not  at  all  coy,  but  as  bold  as 
a  court  lady,  and  makes  a  Jest  and  maygame 
of  every  body.  I  say  then,  *  sir  knight  of  the 
sorrowful  figure,^  that  you  not  only  may,  and 
ought  to  run  mad  for  her,  but  also  you  may 
Justly  despair  and  hang  yourself;  and  nobody 
that  hears  it  but  will  say  you  did  extremely 
well,  though  the  devil  should  carry  you  away. 
I  would  fadn  begone,  if  it  b  only  to  see  her: 
for  I  have  not  seen  her  this  many  a  day,  and 
by  this  time  she  must  needs  be  altered;  for  it 
mightily  spoils  women^s  fiEU>ee  to  be  always 
abroad  in  the  field,  exposed  to  the  sun  and 
weather.  I  confess  to  your  worship,  Sigflor 
Don  Quixote,  tha^  hitherto  I  have  been  hugely 
mistaken,  for  I  thought,  for  certain,  that  the 
lady  Dulcinea  was  some  great  princess,  with 


whom  you  were  in  love,  or  at  least  some 
son  of  such  great  quality  as  to  deserve  the  rioh 
presents  you  have  sent  her,  as  well  of  the 
Biscainer,  as  of  the  galley-eUvea ;  and  many 
others  from  the  victories  your  worsihip  muat 
have  gained  before  I  came  to  be  your  sqiiireL 
But  all  things  considered,  what  good  can  il 
do  the  lady  Aldonza  Lorenzo—  I  mean  the 
lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  to  have  the  Tan* 
quishcd  whom  your  worship  sends  or  may 
send,  falling  upon  their  knees  befors  herl 
For  perhaps,  at  the  time  they  arrive,  she  may 
be  carding  flax,  or  threshing  in  the  bam,  and 
they  may  be  confounded  at  the  right  of  her, 
and  she  may  laugh  and  care  little  for  the 
present  ? "  *^  I  have  often  told  thee,  Sancho," 
said  Don  Quixote,  ^^  that  then  art  an  eternal 
babbler,  and,  though  void  of  wit,  thy  Mont* 
ness  often  stings :  but,  to  convince  thee  at 
once  of  thy  folly,  and  my  discretion,  I  will  till 
thee  a  short  tale. 

^^  Know  then  that  a  certain  widow,  hand- 
some, young,  gay,  and  rich,  and  withal  no 
prude,  feU  in  love  with  a  lay-brother :  yoong^ 
well-made,  and  vigorous.  His  superior  heard 
of  it,  and  one  day  took  occasion  to  speak  to 
the  good  widow,  in  the  way  of  broiheriy  nh 
prehension.  ^I  wonder,  madam,'  sud  1m^ 
*■  and  not  without  great  reason,  that  a  woman 
of  your  quality,  so  beautifhl  and  so  rioli| 
should  fall  in  love  with  such  a  deq>ioibla| 
mean,  silly  fellow,  when  there  are,  in  lUa 
house,  so  many  graduates,  dignitariea,  and 
divines,  among  whom  yon  might  pick  and 
choose,  and  say  this  I  like  and  this  I  leave^  as 
you  would  among  pears.'  But  she  anawcred 
him  with  great  frankness  and  gaiety :  *  Yon 
are  much  mistaken,  worthy  sir,  and  your  aOH 
timents  are  very  antiquated,  if  you  Imaglna 
that  I  have  made  an  ill  choice  in  that  foUoiir, 
silly  as  he  may  appear,  smce,  for  an^^t  that  I 
desire  of  him,  he  loiows  as  much  of  ^lilosophj 
as  Aristotle  himself  if  not  more.'  In  Ilka 
manner,  Sancho,  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  for  thn 
purpose  I  intend  her,  deserves  as  highly  as  tha 
greatest  princess  on  earth.  For  of  those  posts 
who  have  celebrated  the  praises  of  ladiaa  on* 
der  fictitious  names,  many  had  no  soch  mb^ 
tresses.  Thinkest  thou  that  the  Amaryllian^ 
the  Phyllises,  the  Silvias,  the  Dianaa,  the 
Galateas,  the  Alidas,  and  the  like,  Jbrnona  in 
books,  ballads,  barbers'  shops,  and  stags-play% 
were  really  ladies  of  flesh  and  hlood,  and  bft* 
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)ov«d  bj  iho&b  wIm  hare  celebrated  tliem  f 
Certainly  not:  they  are  moetly  feigned,  to 
eapply  aQl^lecte  for  verBe,  and  to  make  the 
airthon  pav  for  men  of  gallantry.  It  is  there- 
fore eoficient  that  I  thhik  and  believe  that  the 
good  Aldonza  Lorenao  is  beantiftd  and  chaste ; 
and  at  to  her  lineage,  it  matters  not ;  for  no 
flKjidry  eonoeming  it  ia  requisite ;  and  to  me 
it  is  onneceesary,  as  I  regard  her  as  the  great- 
asl  prineeM  in  the  wcnrld.  For  tbon  most 
r,  Banoho,  if  thon  knowest  it  not  already, 
two  thii^sB,  above  all  others,  incite  to 
lorva,  Mmely,  beanty  and  a  good  name.  Now 
both  these  are  to  be  fonnd  in  perfection  in 
Doldnea;  for  in  beaoty,  none  can  be  com- 
pared to  her,  and  for  parity  of  reputation, 
fow  ean  eq^  her.  In  fine,  I  conceive  she  is 
aiaetly  wlttt  I  have  described,  and  every  thing 
that  lean  desire,  both  as  to  beanty  and  quality, 
nnoqniliiil  by  Helen,  or  by  Lncretia,  or  any 
ether  of  the  iamoos  women  of  antiquity, 
whether  Greets  Roman,  or  Goth;  and  I  care 
not  what  be  said  ;  since,  if,  upon  this  account, 
I  aoi  blamed  by  the  ignorant,  I  shall  be  ac- 
qnitted  by  the  wise.**  Your  worship,**  re- 
pfied  Sancho,  **  is  always  in  the  right,  and  I 
am  an  aaa— why  do  I  mention  an  ass— one 
shonld  not  talk  of  halters  in  the  house  of  the 
hanged  f  Bat  I  am  off— give  me  the  letter, 
sir,  and  God  be  with  you.** 

Don  Qoixote  took  out  the  pocket-book,  and, 
stntmint  aside,  began  with  much  oomposore 
Id  write  the  letter ;  and,  having  finished,  he 
caDad  Sancho,  and  said  he  would  read  it  to 
him,  that  be  might  have  it  by  heart,  leet  he 
Bight  perchance  lose  it  by  the  way :  for  every 
tihing  was  to  be  feared  from  his  evil  destiny. 
To  which  Sancho  answered :  ^  Write  it,  sir, 
two  or  three  tiroes  in  the  book,  and  give  it 
mm  and  I  will  take  good  care  of  it :  but  to 
gnppoee  that  I  can  carry  it  in  my  memory,  is 
a  foUy ;  for  mine  is  so  bad  that  I  often  forget 
mj  own  name.  Tour  worship,  however, 
May  read  it  to  me ;  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  it, 
for  it  most  needs  be  very  muc^  to  the  pur- 
peoe.**  "*  listen  then,**  said  Don  Qoixote, 
*^thb  b  what  I  have  written. 

Don  QaixoCe*s  letter  to  Dulcinea  del  Toboeo. 

High  and  sovereign  lady, 

Ba  who  Is  stabbed  by  the  point  of  ab- 
yid  piaroed  by  the  arrows  of  love,  O 


sweets  Dulcinea  del  Toboeo,  greets  thee  with 
wishes  for  that  health  which  he  ei^Joys  not 
himself.  If  thy  beauty  despise  me,  if  thy 
worth  favour  me  not,  and  if  thy  d»dain  still 
pursue  me,  although  inured  to  suffering,  I  shall 
ill  support  an  affliction,  which  is  not  only 
severe,  but  Listing.  My  good  squire  Sancho 
will  tell  thee,  O  ungrateful  Didr,  and  most  be- 
loved foe,  to  what  a  state  I  am  reduced  on  thy 
account.  If  it  be  thy  pleasure  to  relieve  me, 
I  am  thine;  if  not,  do  what  seemeth  good  to 
thee :  for,  by  my  death,  I  shall  at  once  ^>- 
pease  thy  cruelty  and  my  own  passion. 

Until  death  thine. 
The  knight  of  the  sorrowftd  figure.** 

*^  By  the  life  of  my  father,**  quoth  Sancho, 
after  bearing  the  letter ;  *Mt  is  the  finest  thing 
I  ever  heard.  Odds  boddikins  I  how  choicely 
your  worship  expresses  whatever  you  pleaael 
and  how  well  you  close  all  with  the  ^  knight 
of  the  sorrowful  figure  1 '  Verily,  your  wor- 
ship is  the  devil  himself— there  is  nothing  but 
what  yon  know.**  '^  The  profession  which  I 
have  embraced,**  answered  Don  Quixote, 
^^  requires  a  knowledge  of  everything.**  ^^  Well 
then,**  said  Sancho,  ^^  pray  clap  on  the  other 
side  the  leaf  the  order  for  the  three  ass-colts, 
and  sign  it  very  plain,  that  people  may  know 
your  hand  at  first  sight.**  ''With  all  my 
heart,**  said  the  knight ;  and,  having  written 
it,  he  read  as  follows : 

'*  Dear  niece,  at  sight  of  this  my  first  bill 
of  ass-colts,  give  order  that  three  out  of  the 
five  I  left  at  home  in  your  custody  be  delivered 
to  Sancho  Panza  my  squire:  which  three 
colts  I  order  to  be  delivered  and  paid  for  the 
like  number  received  of  him  here  in  tale;  and 
this,  with  hb  acquittance,  shall  be  your  dis- 
charge. Done  in  the  heart  of  the  Sierra  Mo- 
rena,  the  twenty-second  of  August  this  pr^ 
sent  year— ** 

**It  b  mighty  well,**  said  Sancho;  ""now 
you  have  only  to  sign  it.**  **It  wanta  no 
ngning,**  said  Don  Quixote;  ^'I  need  only 
put  my  cypher  to  it,  which  is  the  same  thing, 
and  is  sufficient,  not  only  for  three,  but  for 
three  hundred  asses.**  ^I  rely  upon  yoor 
worship,**  answered  Sancho ;  ""  let  me  go  and 
saddle  Rozinante,  and  prepare  to  give  me  yoor 
blessing,  for  I  intend  to  depart  inunediataly, 
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without  staying  to  see  the, mad  frolics  you 
are  about  to  commit ;  and  I  will  tell  quite 
enough  to  satisfy  her."  *'At  least,  Sancho," 
said  Don  Quixote,  ^^  I  wish,  nay,  it  is  neces- 
sary, and  I  will  have  thee  see  me  naked,  and 
perform  a  dozen  or  two  frantic  actions ;  for  I 
shall  dispatch  them  in  less  than  half  an  hour : 
and,  having  seen  these  with  thine  own  eyes, 
thou  mayest  safely  swear  to  those  thou  shalt 
add ;  for  be  assured  thou  wilt  not  relate  so 
many  as  I  intend  to  perform."  "For  the 
love  of  God,  dear  sir,"  quoth  Sancho, "  let 
me  not  see  your  worship  naked ;  for  it  will 
move  my  pity  so  much  that  I  shall  not  be 
able  to  forbear  weeping :  and  my  head  is  so 
bad,  after  the  tears  I  shed  last  night  for  the 
loss  of  poor  Dapple,  that  I  am  in  no  condi- 
tion, at  present,  to  begin  new  lamentations. 
So,  if  your  worship  will  have  me  an  eye-wit- 
ness to  any  of  your  anticks,  pray  do  them 
clothed,  and  with  all  speed,  and  let  them  be 
such  as  will  stand  you  in  most  stead :  though 
indeed,  there  is  no  need  of  them,  as  I  said 
before,  it  is  only  delaying  my  return,  with 
the  news  your  worship  so  much  desires  and 
deserves.  So  let  the  lady  Dulcinea  look  to 
it :  for  if  she  does  not  answer  as  she  should 
do,  I  solemnly  protest  I  will  fetch  it  out  of 
her  stomach  by  dint  of  kicks  and  buffets — for 
it  is  a  shame  that  so  famous  a  knight-errant, 
as  your  worship,  should  run  mad,  without 
why  or  wherefore,  for  a  —  let  not  madam 
provoke  me  to  speak  out ;  or,  before  God,  I 
shall  blab,  and  oul  with  all  by  wholesale, 
though  it  spoil  the  market.  I  am  pretty  good 
at  this  sport ;  she  does  not  know  me :  if  she 
did,  in  fuith,  we  should  l>e  of  one  mind." 
"In  troth,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "to 
all  appearance  thou  art  as  mad  as  myself." 
"Not  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "only  a  little 
more  choleric.  But  setting  that  aside,  what 
has  your  worsliip  to  eat  until  my  return? 
Are  you  to  go  upon  the  highway,  to  rob  the 
shepherds,  like  Cardenio?"  "Trouble  not 
thyself  about  that,"  answered  Don  Quixote: 
"  for  were  I  otherwise  provided,  I  should  eat 
nothing  but  the  herbs  and  fruits,  which  here 
grow  wild :  for  abstinence  and  other  austeri- 
ties are  essential  in  this  affair."  "Now  I 
think  of  it,  sir,"  said  Sancho,  "  how  shall  I 
be  able  to  find  my  way  back  agdn  to  this 
bye-place?"  "Observe  and  mark  well  the 
spot,  and  I  will  endeavour  to  remain  near 


it ; "  sud  Don  Quixote,  "and  will,  moreoreri 
ascend  some  of  the  highest  ridget  to  diaooTet 
thee  upon  thy  return.  But  the  soreat  w^ 
not  to  miss  me,  or  lose  thyself^  will  be  to  col 
down  some  of  the  broom  that  abounds  han^ 
and  scatter  it  here  and  there,  on  thy  waj  to 
the  plain,  to  serve  as  marks  and  tokeoa  to 
guide  thee  on  thy  return,  in  imitation  of 
Theseus^s  clue  to  the  labyrinth. 

Sancho  Panza  followed  thb  couDsel;  and 
having  provided  himself  with  branobeti  he 
begged  his  master*s  bleesing,  and  not  withonl 
many  tears  on  both  sides,  took  hb  leave  ol 
him ;  and  mounting  upon  Roziuante,  with  an 
especial  charge  from  Don  Quixote  to  regard 
him  as  he  would  his  own  proper  person,  he 
rode  towards  the  plain,  strewing  the  boojg^ 
at  intervals,  as  his  master  had  directed  him. 
Thus  he  departed,  although  Don  Quixote  atiD 
importuned  him  to  stay  and  see  him  perform, 
if  it  were  but  a  couple  of  hb  gambob.  He  had 
not  gone  above  a  hundred  paces,  when  he  toraed 
back  and  said :  "  Your  worship,  sir,  said  ri^^ 
that  to  enable  me  to  swear  with  a  aafe  eon* 
science,  it  would  be  proper  I  should,  at  leMt| 
see  one  of  your  mad  tricks ;  though,  in  plun 
truth,  I  have  seen  enough  in  seeing  you  ataj 
here."  "Did  I  not  tell  thee  so?  "  quoth  Dom 
Quixote:  "stay  but  a  moment,  Sancho,  I  will 
dbpatch  them  as  quickly  as  you  can  mj  a 
credo."  Then  stripping  off  hb  breeches  in 
all  haste,  he  remained  naked  from  the  waist 
downwards,  or  covered  only  with  the  tul  of 
hb  shirt ;  and  presently,  without  more  ado^ 
he  cut  a  couple  of  capers  in  the  air,  and  as 
many  tumbles,  heeb  over  head,  making  snob 
an  exposure  that,  to  avoid  a  second  view, 
Sancho  turned  Rozinante  about,  fully  — tn^W4 
tliat  he  might  swear  hb  master  was  stsik 
mad :  we  will  therefore  leave  him  pumdi^ 
hb  journey  until  hb  return,  which  was  qwe^J* 


CnAPTER  XXVI. 

A  ooirmrcATiox  or  rm  nmnDmns  rmAcnuv  bt  mm 

QUIXOTB,  AM  A  LOTSI,  HI  flU  HXIBA  MOUDIA. 

The  history,  then  recounting  what  the  "  kniglit 
of  the  sorrowful  figure"  did  when  he  fomid 
himself  alone,  informs  us  that^  having  finished 
his  gambols,  half-naked,  and  perceiving  tLat 
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WM  gone,  withoiit  oftiing  to  be  wit- 
iiMi  to  an  J  more  of  his  pranks,  moanted  the 
top  of  A  hi^  rock,  and  there  began  to  deli- 
on  a  aobjeet  that  he  had  often  oonsid- 
before,  withoot  coming  to  any  reeoln- 
tioo;  and  that  waa  which  of  the  two  was  the 
beat  and  moat  proper  model  for  his  imitation, 
Orlando  in  his  fhrions  fits,  or  Amadis  in  his 
metandiolj  moods :  and  thos  he  argued  with 
hinMftf  **  if  Orlando  waa  aa  good  and  valiant 
A  knight  aa  be  ia  universally  allowed  to  have 
ia  the  wonder?  since,  in  fact,  he 
and  conld  only  be  slain  by 
having  a  needle  thrust  into  the  sole  of  his 
foot ;  and  therefore  he  al  ways  wore  shoes  with 
seven  soles  of  iron.  This  contrivance,  how- 
ever, avaikd  him  nothing  against  Bernardo 
del  Carpio,  who  knew  the  secret,  and  pressed 
him  to  death  between  his  arms  in  Ronces- 
valleSb  But,  setting  aside  his  valour,  let  us 
madness,  which  was  certainly 
by  the  discovery  he  made  at  the 
feontain,  and  by  the  intelligence  given  him  by 
the  shepherd,  that  Angelica  had  slept  more 
than  two  siestas  with  Medoro,  a  little  curl* 
patod  Moor,  page  to  Agramante.  And  if  he 
knew  this,  and  was  convinced  of  his  lady's 
infidelity,  it  was  no  wonder  he  ran  mad.  But 
how  can  I  imitate  him  in  his  frenzy,  with- 
ovt  a  iimilar  cause?  My  Duldnea  del  To- 
boso,  I  We  swear,  never,  in  all  her  life,  be- 
ksU  a  real  and  acknowledged  Moor,  and  that 
is  this  day  as  the  mother  that  bore  her ; 
I  should  do  her  a  manifest  wrong  if^  sus- 
otherwise,  I  should  be  seized  with 
tho  same  species  of  frenzy  as  that  of  Or- 
Fnrioeo.  On  the  other  side  I  see  that 
de  Gaul,  without  losing  his  senses, 
nr  any  raving  fits,  acquired  a  reputation 
ofnaDy  high,  as  a  lover,  since,  finding  himself 
by  his  lady  Oriana,  who  commanded 
not  to  appear  in  her  presence  until  it  was 
plrasmr.  be  only  retired  to  the  poor  rock, 
ipanied  by  a  hermit,  and  there  wept 
abnndantiy  until  heaven  succoured  him 
ia  hie  great  tribulation.  Now  this  being 
lbs  CMC,  why  should  I  take  the  pains  to 
atrip  myeelf  naked,  or  molest  these  trees, 
never  did  roe  harm?  Or  wherefore 
I  disturb  the  water  of  these  crystal 
which  are  to  furnish  me  with  drink 
I  want  it?  All  honour  then  to  the 
olAmadis!  and  let  him  be  themodel 


of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manoha,  of  whom  sl^U 
be  said,  what  was  said  of  another,  that,  if  he 
did  not  achieve  great  things,  he  at  least  died 
in  attempting  them :  and,  though  neither  re- 
jected nor  disdained  by  my  Dulcinea,  it  ia 
sufficient  that  I  am  absent  from  her.  Now 
then  to  the  work — come  to  my  memory,  ye 
deeds  of  Amadis,  and  instruct  me  where  to 
begin  the  task  of  imitation  1  It  now  ooours 
to  me  that  he  prayed  much — that  will  I  also 
do."  Whereupon  he  strung  some  large  galla 
of  a  cork  Uee,  which  served  him  for  a  rosary ; 
but  he  regretted  exceedingly  that  there  waa 
no  hermit  to  hear  his  confession,  and  admin- 
ister consolation  to  him.  He  thus  passed  the 
time,  walking  about  and  writing  and  graving 
on  the  barks  of  trees,  or  tracing,  in  the  fiup 
sand,  many  verses  of  a  plaintive  kind,  or  in 
praise  of  his  Dulcinea.  Among  those  after- 
wards discovered,  only  the  following  were 
entire  and  eligible :  4 


T«  kitf  tTMt,  with  wprmdtag  anoM, 
TtM  prtda  and  ibaltiar  of  the  pbln : 

T«  bombUr  ihrnbt  UkA  flowYjr  duurm^ 
Whicb  ben  In  fprlnflBc  glo^  rtlfo  I 

If  017  onmpUlnts  may  pitj  mora, 

Haar  the  aad  atorj  of  my  lora  t 
Wbila  with  ma  bera  70Q  pMB  joar 

BboQld  70a  grow  fkdad  with  mj  eurm^ 
VU  bribe  70Q  with  refraihiof  ahowas 

Toa  ihaU  be  watered  with  mj  taan 
Dtrtaot,  tboofh  praaant  in  Idea, 
I  moan  m7  abaant  Doldiiaa 

Dal 


I 


Lore^i  tmeaC  ilaTa,  dcapaMag;  eboaa 
Thte  loo^j  wild,  thia  deaait  plala, 

The  rfleat  witaeM  of  the  woaa 
Wbleh  he,  thoofh  gvUtleai,  moat 

Uskaowing  wb7  tbeae  paloa  be  bean^ 

He  sroaaik  be  ravea,  asd  he  deepaini 
With  ttac'rinf  flrea  lore  radu  m7  aeol 

Is  TtlB  I  srt*v*«  ^  ▼■to  lament; 
Like  tortorod  flenda  I  weem  I  bowl, 

And  bfnn,  7et  never  can  repent 
I>litant,  tboofh  preeent  In  Idea, 
I  moon  m7  abaent  Doldnaa 

Dal 

m. 
While  I  throofh  heaoar^  Ibonir  wjn^ 

In  aaafch  of  diataat  gkyy  rare, 
Mallfcnant  Ihte  m7  tall  r»pa7a 

With  endkai  woea  aad  bopeleaa  lorai 
Thna  I  OS  bttreci  roeka  detpatr. 
And  rniaa  m7  rtan,  7et  bton  017  fhlr. 

Lore,  arm'd  with  aiakei^  baa  Ml  hli 
And  now  doea  Hke  a  fbry  wre; 

And  aeooffa  aad  itlac  oa  •rwj  pfli^ 
Aad  iBlo  madsMi  iMh  hie  iteraL 
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Distant,  tbougfa  present  In  Idea, 
I  moorn  my  absent  Dnldnea 

Del  Toboao. 

-  The  whimsical  addition  at  the  end  of  each 
stanza  occasioned  no  small  amusement  to 
those  who  found  Uie  verses;  for  they  con- 
cluded that  Don  Quixote  had  thought  that, 
nnless  to  the  name  of  ^^Dulcinca"  he  added 
••Del  Tohoso,"  the  object  of  his  praise  would 
not  be  known — and  they  were  right,  as  he 
afterwards  confessed.  He  wrote  many  others, 
bat  only  these  three  stanzas  could  be  clearly 
made  out.  In  such  tender  and  melancholy 
occupations,  sighing,  or  invoking  the  sylvan 
deities,  the  nymphs  of  the  mountain  streams, 
and  the  mournful  echo  to  listen  and  answer 
to  his  moan,  he  passed  the  time ;  and  some- 
tmies  in  gathering  herbs  to  sustain  himself 
nntil  Sancho^s  return,  who,  if  he  had  tarried 
three  weeks  instead  of  three  days,  "the 
kaight  of  the  sorrowful  figure  "  would  have 
been  so  disfigured  that  he  would  not  have 
been  recognized  by  the  very  mother  who  bore 
him.  Here,  however,  it  will  be  proper  to 
leave  him,  wrapped  up  in  poetry  and  grief, 
to  relate  what  happened  to  the  squire  during 
his  embassy. 

As  soon  as  Sancho  had  gained  the  high 
road,  he  directed  his  course  immediately  to 
Toboso,  and  the  next  day  ho  came  within 
sight  of  tlie  inn  where  tlie  misfortune  of  the 
blanket  had  befallen  him,  and,  fancying  him- 
self again  Hying  in  tlie  air,  he  felt  no  disposi- 
tion to  enter  it,  although  it  was  then  tlie  hour 
of  dinner,  and  he  longed  for  something  warm 
— all  having  been  cold-treat  with  him  for 
many  days  past.  This  inclination,  ncverthe- 
lesB,  drew  him  forcibly  towards  the  inn ;  and, 
as  he  stood  doubtful  whether  or  not  to  enter, 
two  persons  come  out  wlio  immediately  re- 
cognized him.  "  Pray,  siglior  licentiate,"  said 
one  to  the  other,  **  is  not  that  Sancho  Panza 
yonder  on  horseback,  who,  as  our  friend's 
housekeeper  told  us,  accompanied  her  master 
as  his  squire  ? "  *^  Truly  it  is,"  said  the  licen- 
tiate ;  "  and  that  is  our  Don  Quixote^s  horse." 
No  wonder  they  knew  him  so  well,  for  they 
were  the  priest  and  the  barber  of  his  village, 
and  the  very  persons  who  had  tried  and  passed 
sentence  of  execution  on  the  mischievous 
books.  I  Wing  now  certain  it  was  Sancho 
Panza  and  Kozinante,  and  hoping  to  hear 
some  tidings  of  Don  Quixote,  the  priest  went 


up  to  him,  and,  calling  him  by  his 
*^  Friend  Sancho  Panza,"  sud  he,  ^wh«ra 
have  you  left  your  master  f "  Sancho  immft* 
dlately  knew  them,  and  resolved  to^  oodomI 
the  circumstances  and  place  of  Don  Qoizoto^ 
retreat ;  he  therefore  told  them  that  his  mit* 
ter  was  very  busy  in  a  certain  plaoa,  aboot  a 
certain  afiair  of  the  greatest  importanoe  to 
himself,  which  he  durst  not  discover  for  tbo 
eyes  in  his  head.  *^  No,  no,  Sancho,**  q[Ooth 
the  barber,  "  that  story  will  not  pass.  If  JM 
do  not  tell  us  where  he  is,  we  shall  oondiidiii 
as  we  suspect  already,  that  you  have  murdcnd 
and  robbed  him,  since  you  come  thus  upon 
his  horse.  See,  then,  that  you  prodxkct  the 
owner  of  that  horse,  or  woe  bo  to  yoal" 
"  There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  threatflB 
me,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for  I  am  not  a  man  to 
rob  or  murder  any  body.  Let  eveiy  rnan^ 
fate  kill  him,  or  God  tliat  made  him.  Mj 
master  is  doing  a  certain  penance  mnoh  to  Ilia 
liking,  in  the  midst  of  yon  mountains."  Ho 
then,  very  freely  and  without  hesitation,  i^ 
lated  to  them  in  what  state  he  had  left  libii| 
the  adventures  that  had  befallen  them,  and 
how  he  was  then  carrying  a  letter  to  the  kl^f 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso— the  daughter  of 
zo  Corchuelo,  with  whom  his  master 
to  the  ears  in  love. 

They  were  both  astonished  at  Sancho's  r^ 
port ;  and,  though  they  already  knew  the  D^ 
ture  of  Don  Quizote^s  derangement^  yet  evei^ 
fresh  instance  of  it  was  to  tliem  a  new  sonret 
of  wonder.  They  begged  Sancho  Pana  to 
show  them  the  letter  he  was  carr}'ing  to  tfce 
ladv  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  He  said  it 
written  in  a  pocket-book,  and  that  his 
had  ordered  him  to  get  it  copied  out  upon  ptp 
per  at  the  first  town  he  should  arrive  at  Th$ 
priest  sdid,  if  he  would  show  it  to  him,  hi 
would  transcril)e  it  in  a  very  fair  charactar. 
Sacho  Panza  put  his  hand  into  his  bosom  to 
take  out  the  book,  bnt  found  it  not;  nor 
could  he  have  found  it  had  he  searched  vntfl 
this  time ;  for  it  remained  with  Don  QoizoCi^ 
who  had  forgotten  to  give  it  to  him.  Whm 
Sancho  found  he  had  no  book,  he  turned  il 
pale  as  death ;  and,  having  felt  again  all 
liis  body  in  great  perturbation,  witliont 
cess,  he  laid  hold  of  his  beard  with  both 
hands,  and  tore  away  half  of  it ;  and  Um 
gave  himself  sundry  cuffs  on  the  nose  and 
mouth,  bathing  them  all  in  blood.    The 
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irbcr  teeing  thii|  adkad  him  wherefore 
tl«dhiflMelfaoroq|^7.  ""Wherefore?" 
ned  Sencho,  ^  hot  thai  I  have  let  slip 
^  my  fingen  three  ifl»-oolts,  each  of 
a  casUel"  ""How  •of'  replied  the 
.  ""I  have  loft  the  pooket-book,"  an- 
L  Sancho,  ""  that  oontMned  the  letter  to 
M,  and  a  bill  ngned  by  my  master,  in 
ht  ordered  his  niece  to  delirer  to  me 
xrfii  cot  of  four  or  ^ve  he  had  at  home." 
ad  km  to  mention  his  loss  of  Dapple ; 
a  priest  bid  him  be  of  good  cheer,  tell- 
ia  that,  when  he  saw  his  master,  he 
.  MfiBe  him  to  renew  the  order  apon 
fai  a  ngnlar  way ;  for  one  written  in  a 
t-book  wonld  not  be  accepted.  Sancho 
miBrted  by  this  aasorance,  and  said  that 
1  sot  ove  for  the  loss  of  the  letter  to 
Ma,  as  he  coold  almost  say  it  b^  heart ; 
t  Chsy  might  write  it  down,  where  and 
thsy  pleased.  "'  Repeat  it  then,  San- 
|M€h  the  barber,  ""  and  we  will  write  it 
ardsw**  Sancho  then  began  to  scratch 
ad,  ia  order  to  fetch  the  letter  to  his 
ibfanoe ;  now  he  stood  npon  one  foot, 
BO  apon  the  other ;  sometimes  he  looked 
^oo  the  ground,  and  sometimes  up  to 
f :  then,  after  biting  off  half  a  nail  of 
^er,  and  keeping  his  hearers  long  in  ez- 
4m,  he  said :  "'  The  devil  take  all  I  re- 
ar of  the  letter ;  though  at  the  begin- 
batieTe  it  said :  "  Iligh  and  sabterrane 
•  •*  Xo,"  said  the  barber,  *'  not  subter- 
twt  snperhomane,  or  sovereign  lady." 
•o  it  was,''  said  Sancho.  '"  Then,  if  I 
mktake,  it  went  on :  *  the  stabbed,  and 
ikiag,  and  the  pierced,  kisses  your  hon- 
liands,  ungn^ful  and  most  regardless 
nd  then  it  said  I  know  not  what  of 
I  and  sickness  that  he  sent;  and  so 
nt  on,  until  at  last  he  ended  with 
tin  deatli,  the  knight  of  the  sorrowfbl 


I  If 


f  were  both  not  a  little  diverted  at  San- 
ncellent  memory,  and  commended  it 
dcainng  him  to  repeat  the  letter  twice 
that  they  also  might  get  it  by  heart,  in 
to  write  it  down  in  due  time.  Thrice 
¥  repeated  it,  tM  thrice  ha  added  three 
ad  other  extravagances;  relating  to 
ilso  many  other  things  concerning  his 
,  hot  not  a  word  of  the  blanket  lie 
ad  them  likawisa  how  his  lord,  npon 


hb  return  with  a  kind  dispatch  from  his  lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  was  to  set  about  endeav* 
ouring  to  become  an  emperor,  or  at  least  a 
king  (for  so  it  was  concerted  between  them)— • 
a  thing  that  would  be  very  easily  done,  oon^d* 
ering  the  valour  and  strength  of  his  arm ;  and 
when  this  was  accomplished,  his  master  was  to 
marry  him  (aa  by  Uiat  time  he  should,  no 
doubt,  be  a  widower),  and  give  him  to  wife 
one  of  the  empresses  maids  of  honour,  heireai 
to  a  large  and  rich  territory  on  the  main  land: 
for,  as  to  islands,  he  was  quite  out  of  conceit 
with  them.  Sancho  said  all  this  with  so  much 
gravity,  ever  and  anon  wiping  his  nose,  that 
they  were  amazed  at  the  potency  of  Don 
Quixote's  nudady,  which  had  borne  along 
with  it  the  senses  also  of  this  poor  fellow. 
They  would  not  give  themselves  the  trouble 
to  convince  him  of  his  folly,  as  it  was  of  a 
harmless  nature,  and  afforded  them  amnaa- 
ment :  they  therefore  told  him  he  should  pray 
for  his  lord's  health,  since  it  was  very  poeri- 
ble,  and  very  practicable  for  him,  in  prooev 
of  time,  to  become  an  emperor,  as  he  said,  or 
at  least  an  archbishop,  or  something  else  of 
equal  dignity.  To  which  Sancho  answered, 
"^  Gentlemen,  if  fortune  should  so  order  it  that 
my  master  should  take  it  into  his  head  not 
to  be  an  emperor,  but  an  archbishop,  I  wonld 
fain  know  what  archbishops-errant  nsuaUy 
give  to  their  squires?"  "^They  usually  giva 
them,"  answered  the  priest,  ""  some  benefice, 
or  cure,  or  vergership,  which  brings  them  in 
a  good  peiftiy-rent ;  besides  the  perquisites  of 
the  altar,  usually  yalned  at  aa  much  mora.** 
""  For  this  it  wiU  be  necessary,"  replied  San- 
cho, ""  that  the  squire  be  unmarried,  and  that 
be  know,  at  least,  the  responses  to  the  maas; 
and,  if  so,  woe  is  me  I  for  I  am  married,  and 
do  not  know  my  A,  B,  C.  What  will  become 
of  me,  if  my  master  should  have  a  mind  to  be 
an  archbishop,  and  not  an  emperor,  like  oth- 
er knights-errant  I "  "Be  not  uneasy,  friend 
Sancho,"  said  the  barber;  "'for  we  will  ad* 
monish  and  intreat  your  master,  even  to 
make  it  a  case  of  conscience,  to  become  aa 
emperor,  and  not  an  archbishop ; — indeed,  it 
will  suit  him  better,  ss  he  Is  more  of  a  soldier 
than  a  scholar."  ""So  I  think,"  answered 
Sancho, ""  though  I  can  affirm  that  ha  has  a 
head-piece  Ibr  every  thing;  bat  for  my  part| 
I  will  pray  Heaven  to  direct  him  to  that 
which  is  bast  for  him,  and  will  enabla  him  to 
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do  the  most  for  me.''  ^^  Yon  talk  like  a  wise 
man,''  said  tho  priest^  "  and  a  good  Christian ; 
but  wo  must  now  contrive  to  relieve  your 
master  from  this  unprofitable  penance ;  and, 
therefore,  let  us  go  in  to  concert  proper  mea- 
sures, and  also  to  get  our  dinner,  which  by 
this  time  is  ready.  Sancho  said,  they  might 
go  in,  but  that  he  should  choose  to  stay  with- 
out— ^he  would  tell  them  why  another  time ; 
ho  begged  them,  however,  to  bring  him  out 
sohietliing  warm  to  eat,  and  also  some  barley 
for  Rozinante.  Accordingly,  they  left  him 
and  entered  the  inn,  and  soon  after  the  barber 
returned  to  him  with  some  food. 

The  curate  and  barber  liaving  deliberated 
together  on  the  best  means  of  accomplishing 
their  j)urpose,  a  device  occurred  to  the  priest, 
exactly  fitted  to  Don  Quixote's  humour,  and 
likely  to  cffe(;t  what  they  desired ;  which  was, 
that  he  should  perform  himself  the  part  of  a 
damsel-errant,  and  the  barber  equip  himself 
as  her  squire;  in  which  disguise  they  should 
repair  to  Don  Quixote ;  and  the  curate,  ]n-e- 
senting  himself  as  an  affiicted  and  distressed 
lady,  should  beg  a  boon  of  him,  which  he,  as 
a  valourous  knight-errant,  could  not  do  other- 
wise than  grant ;  and  this  should  be  a  request 
that  he  would  accompany  her  whither  she 
should  lead  him,  to  redress  an  injury  done  her 
by  a  discourteous  knight :  intreating  him,  at 
the  same  time,  not  to  desire  her  to  remove  her 
mask,  nor  make  any  farther  enquiries  concern- 
ing her,  until  he  had  done  her  justice  on  that 
wicked  knight.  He  made  no  douBt  but  that 
Don  Quixote  would  consent  to  any  such  terniis 
and  they  might  thus  get  him  away  from  that 
place,  and  carry  him  home,  where  they  would 
endeavour  to  find  some  remedy  for  his  extra- 
ordinary malady. 


CHAPTER  XXVn. 

BOW  TiiR  runr  aw  mi  baebr  rtocsKDSD  xx  mKiK 
rBOJKcr,  WITH  omKi  niuiat  vobtbt  or  bbi.ho  rb- 
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The  barber  liked  the  priest's  contrivance  so 
well  tliat  they  immediately  began  to  carry  it 
into  execution.  They  borrowed  a  petticoat 
and  licad-<lreHs  of  the  landlady,  leaving  in 
pawn  for  them  a  new  cassock  belonging  to 


the  priest;  and  the  barber  made  himielf  i 
huge  beard  of  the  tail  of  a  pied  ox,  In  which 
the  inn-keeper  used  to  hang  his  comb.  Tin 
hostess  having  asked  them  for  what  pmrpON 
they  wanted  those  things,  the  priest  gave  hsr 
a  brief  account  of  Don  Quixote^s  insadtj,  nd 
the  necessity  of  that  disguise  to  draw  hfan 
from  hb  present  retreat.  The  host  and  hoi^ 
ess  immediately  conjectured  tliat  this  was  tht 
same  person  who  had  once  been  thsir  giieil| 
the  maker  of  the  balsam,  and  the  mastor  of 
the  blanketed  squire ;  and  they  related  to  tlM 
priest  what  had  passed  between  them,  wilii- 
out  omitting  what  Sancho  had  been  so  ou^ 
ful  to  conceal.  In  the  meantime  tlie  landlady 
equipped  the  priest  to  admiration ;  she  pi^ 
him  on  a  cloth  petticoat,  laid  thick  wilih 
stripes  of  black  velvet,  each  the  breadth  oC  a 
span,  all  pinked  and  slashed ;  and  a  oonet  of 
green  velvet,  trimmed  with  a  border  of  whits 
satin,  which,  together  with  the  petticoati  bnhI 
have  been  made  in  the  days  of  King  Bamba.^ 
The  priest  would  not  consent  to  wear  a 
womun^s  head-dress,  but  put  on  a  little  wUtt 
quilted  cap,  which  he  used  as  a  night  c^  and 
bound  one  of  his  garters  of  black  taffeta  abooi 
his  forehead,  and  with  the  other  made  a  kind 
of  veil,  which  covered  his  face  and  beard  Twy 
well.  He  then  pulled  his  hat  over  bis  ftes^ 
which  was  so  large  that  it  served  him  for  SB 
umbrella,  and  wrapping  his  cloak  around  hiBi 
he  got  upon  his  mule  sideways  like  a  woman. 
The  barber  mounted  also,  with  a  beard  th(rt 
reached  to  his  girdle,  of  a  c<»lour  bet 
sorrel  and  white,  being,  as  befi>rc  said, 
of  the  toil  of  a  pied  ox.  Tlioy  t(H)k  leare  of 
all,  not  excepting  the  good  Maritomes,  wiio 
[>romised,  though  a  sinner,  to  pray  OTor  M 
entire  rosary,  that  God  might  give  them  good 
success  in  so  arduous  and  christian  a  biisliiom 
as  that  which  they  liad  undertaken. 

But  scarcely  had  they  got  out  of  tho  iaB| 
when  the  curate  began  to  think  he  had  dooo 
amiss,  and  that  it  was  indecent  for  a  priosfc  lo 
be  so  accoutred,  altliough  for  so  good 
pose;  and  acquainting  the  barber  with 
scruples,  he  begged  him  to  exchange  apponli 
as  it  would  better  become  him  to  peraoaalo 
the  distressed  damsel,  tod  he  would  himsdf 
act  the  squire,  as  being  a  less  profanatioii  ot 
his  dignity :  and,  if  he  would  not  cunseoti  ho 

*  Bambft  WM  an  BDcieot  OoCUo  Ung  at  Sytim,   A 
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Btanniocd  to  proceed  no  ftu-ther,  though 
▼fl  tiioiild  mn  away  with  Don  Quixote. 
were  now  joined  by  Sancbo,  who  was 

^Terted   at  their  appearance.    The 

eooaented  to  the  proposed  exchange : 

rhkh,  the  priest  bqgan  to  instruct  him 

>  met  hk  part,  and  what  expressions  to 

Dob  Qaixote,  in  order  to  prevail  upon 

aeeocDpany  them,  and  leave  the  place 
[inniBrn  The  barber  assured  him,  that, 
It  hia  instmctions,  he  would  undertake 
i^a  Aat  point  to  a  tittle.  The  dress, 
w;,  ha  would  not  put  on,  until  .they 
near  to  the  place  of  Don  Quizote^s  re- 
The  prisrt  then  a^insted  his  beard,  and 
proceedad  forward,  guided  by  Sancho 
,  who,  on  the  way,  related  to  them  their 
tars  with  the  madman  whom  they  had 
Btcrsd  in  the  mountaiD ;  but  said  not  a 
iboat  the  portmanteau,  and  its  contents: 
th  afl  his  folly  and  simplicity,  the  rogue 
«iMwhat  covetous. 

next  day,  they  arrived  at  the  place 
Sancho  had  strewed  the  branches  to 
lin  the  place  where  he  had  left  his 
;  and  upon  seeing  them,  he  gave  notice 
bey  had  reached  the  entrance  of  the 
tin  pass,  and  would  therefore  do  well 
OQ  their  disguise,  if  that  had  any  con- 
ith  the  delivery  of  his  master.  They 
lore  told  him  that  their  disguise  was  of 
most  importance  towards  disengaging 
liter  from  the  miserable  life  he  had 
L ;  and  that  he  must  by  no  means  tell 
rbo  they  were;  and  if  he  should  en- 
m  DO  doubt  he  would,  whether  he  had 
td  the  letter  to  Dulcinea,  he  sliould 
had;  and  that  she,  not  being  able  to 
IT  write^  had  answered  by  word  of 
,  and  commanded  the  knight,  on  pain 
difpleasure,  to  repair  to  her  immediate- 
lo  an  affair  of  much  importance :  for, 
this,  and  what  they  intended  to  say 
tlvesii  they  should  certainly  reconcile 

a  better  mode  of  iife,  and  put  him  in 
if  of  soon  becoming  an  emperor,  or  a 
as  to  an  archbishop,  he  had  nothing  to 
I  that  subject  Sancho  listened  to  all 
ad  Imprinted  it  well  in  his  memory; 
iTt  th«nn  many  thanks  for  promising  to 
his  lord  to  be  an  emperor  and  not  an 
■bof>:  for  he  was  persuaded  that,  in  re- 
ig  thair  aquirea,  emperors  could  do  more 


than  archbishops-errant.  He  told  them  also 
it  would  be  proper  he  should  go  before,  to  find 
him,  and  deliver  him  his  lady^s  answer :  for, 
perhaps,  that  alone  would  be  snfficient  to 
bring  bun  out  of  that  place,  without  farther 
trouble.  They  agreed  with  Sancho,  and  de- 
termined to  wait  for  his  return  with  intelli- 
gence of  his  master.  Sancho  entered  the 
mountain  pass,  and  left  them  in  a  pleasant 
spot,  refreshed  by  a  streamlet  of  clear  water, 
and  sliaded  by  rocks  and  over-hanging  foliage. 
It  was  in  the  month  of  August,  when  in 
those  parts  the  heats  are  violent,  and  about 
three  o^clock  in  the  afternoon :  on  which  ac- 
count they  found  the  situation  very  agreeable, 
and  consented  the  more  readily  to  wait  there 
till  Sancho^s  return.  While  they  were  repos- 
ing in  the  shade,  a  voice  reached  their  ears, 
which,  although  unaccompanied  by  any  in- 
strument, sounded  sweet  and  melodious.  They 
were  much  surprised,  since  that  was  not  a 
place  where  they  might  expect  to  hear  fine 
singing ;  for  although  it  is  common  to  tell  of 
shepherds,  with  melodious  voices,  warbling 
over  hills  and  dales,  yet  this  is  rather  poetical 
fancy  than  plain  truth.  Besides,  the  verses 
they  heard  were  not  those  of  a  rustic  muse, 
but  of  refined  and  courtly  invention,  as  will 
appear  by  the  following  stanzas : 


Wb«t  ouiMt  ftU  inj  griof  and  ptln? 

Crotl  dtodaln. 
WhJit  afgnvatM  mj  mberjr  T 

Aecxumd  jeslooty. 
How  tuM  mj  goal  Its  pstSeiMt  loti  f 

Bj  todtoM  ftbtenes  eroM'd. 
AImI  do  UJMin  eaa  b«  ftmad 
To  bMl  Um  fricf  of  Meli  m  vonBd, 
Wb«n  AbteiiMi,  Jodonqr,  and  •eora, 
Ilaro  left  dm  bopelMi  and  fbrlorn. 


What  la  mj  brcMt  tbto  grief  eoald  mora  t 

Neglected  love. 
What  doib  mj  fhod  deetrea  wiUielaDdr 

Fate't  eroel  baod. 
Asd  what  eonftnne  mj  mlaerj  T 

llMreo't  fix'd  decreei 
Ah  me  I  mj  boding  fean  pnrtend 
Thto  etrmnge  dIaeaM  my  life  «U1  end : 
For  die  I  moat  vbca  thiee  meb  ftwai 
neavX  ttU,  aad  love,  mj  bUia  uppoML 

m. 

If  J  peaee  of  mind  whatcaa  ilmaT 

Deaih*i  veleooie  boor. 
What  galoa  lore**  joja  moat  readily  t 

Fickle  bMOMtnej. 
Ill  paiaa  what  medlelM  oas  assist 

Wild  ftaaiy^  lagiw 
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Tfo  therefore  little  wisdom,  tare, 
For  such  a  grtof  to  seek  m  core, 
Tbat  knows  no  better  remedjr 
Thmn  fireniy,  death,  inconstanqr* 

The  hour,  the  sooson,  the  solitude,  the  voice, 
and  the  skill  of  the  singer,  all  conspired  to 
impress  the  auditors  with  wonder  and  delight, 
and  they  remained  for  some  time  motionless, 
in  expectation  of  hearing  more :  but^  finding 
the  silence  continue,  they  resolved  to  see  who 
it  was  who  had  sung  so  agreeably ;  and  were 
again  detained  by  the  same  voice,  regaling 
their  ears  with  this  sonnet : 

BONNET. 

Friend»hip,  thoa  hut  with  nimble  fll^t 
Exiiltinii;  gained  th'  empyreal  height, 
In  heav'n  to  dwell,  whilst  here  below 
Thy  semblance  rvigns  in  mimic  show. 
From  tlicnce  to  earth,  at  thy  behest. 
Descends  (air  peace,  celestial  guest! 
Beneath  whow  tcII  of  shining  hue 
Deceit  oft  liirk%  o(HieeaI*d  from  view. 
Leave,  fHendtvlilp  I  leave  thy  heavenly  seat, 
Or  strip  thy  livery  off  the  cheat 
If  fetill  he  wears  thy  borrowed  smiles, 
And  stin  unwary  truth  beguiles, 
Boon  mnst  this  dark  terrestrial  ball 
Into  Its  flnft  oonftisloa  fhll. 

The  song  ended  with  a  deep  sigh,  and  they 
again  listened  very  attentively,  in  hopes  of 
hearing  more :  but  the  music  being  changed 
into  sobs  and  lamentation,  they  went  in  search 
of  the  unhappy  person  whose  voice  was  no 
less  excellent  than  his  complaints  were  mourn- 
ful. They  had  not  gone  for  when,  turning 
tlie  point  of  a  rock,  they  perceived  a  man  of 
tlie  same  stature  and  appearance  that  Sancho 
had  described  Cardenio  to  them.  Tlie  man 
expressed  no  surprise  at  the  sight  of  them, 
but  stood  still,  inclining  his  head  ujKin  his 
breast,  in  a  ])ensive  posture,  without  ogain 
raising  his  eyes  from  the  ground.  The  priest, 
who  was  a  well-spoken  man,  being  already 
acquainted  with  his  misfortune,  went  up  to 
him,  and  in  few,  but  very  impressive,  words, 
intreated  him  to  forsake  that  miserable  kind 
of  life,  and  not  hazard  so  great  a  misfortune 
as  to  lose  it  in  tliat  inho6|)itable  place.  Car- 
denio was  then  perfectly  tranquil,  and  free 
from  those  outrageous  fits  with  which  he  was 
so  often  seized :  he  likewise  appeared  to  be 
sensible  that  the  persona  who  now  accosted 
him  were  unlike  the  inhabitants  of  those  moun- 
tains ;  he  was  still  more  surprised  to  hear  them 


speak  of  his  concerns,  and  he  replied :  **  It  ik 
very  evident  to  me,  gentlemen^  whoever  yo« 
are,  that  heaven,  which  succonrB  the  good,  ud 
often  even  the  wicked,  unworthy  as  I  am, 
sends  to  me  in  this  solitode,  bo  remote  fimn 
the  conmieroe  of  hnman  kind,  persona  who^ 
representing  to  me,  by  variona  and  fordblo 
arguments,  how  irrational  is  my  mode  of  lift, 
endeavour  to  divert  me  from  it ;  bnt,  not  know- 
ing, as  I  do,  that,  by  flying  from  this  miaery, 
I  shall  be  plunged  into  worse,  they  doabtlea 
take  me  for  a  fool  or  madman ;  and  no  won- 
der, for  I  am  myself  aware  that,  ao  intflnae 
and  so  overwhelming  ia  the  sense  of  my  ml^ 
ery,  I  sometimee  become  like  a  stone,  Toid  of 
all  knowledge  and  sensation.  I  know  this  to 
be  true,  by  the  traces  I  leave  of  my  truaj; 
but  I  can  only  lament  in  vain,  cnrse  my  lo^ 
tune,  and  seek  an  excuse  for  my  extravaganes^ 
by  imparting  the  cause  to  all  who  will  UsUb 
to  me,  since  none  who  are  acquunfeed  wiflk 
my  situation  could  fail  to  pardon  my  oondnel 
and  compassionate  my  sufferings.  And,  §mr 
tlemen,  if  you  come  with  the  same  IntsntiaB 
that  others  have  done,  before  yon  pnMMd 
any  farther  in  your  prudent  counsel,  I  tMsesflk 
you  to  hear  my  sad  story ;  for  then  yo«  wil 
probably  spare  yourselves  the  trouble  of  diF 
deavouring  to  find  consolation  for  an  efB 
which  has  no  remedy." 

The  two  friends,  being  desirooa  of  lieoim 
his  own  account  of  himself  intreated  Um  to 
indulge  them,  assuring  him  that  they  wodA 
do  nothing  but  what  was  agreeable  to  U^ 
cither  in  the  way  of  remedy  or  advice.  Tbi 
xmhappy  young  man  began  bis  melancho^ 
story,  almost  in  the  same  words  in  whidi  te 
had  related  it  to  Don  Quixote  and  the 
herd  some  few  days  before,  when,  on 
of  master  Elisabat  and  Don  Qiuzoto*s  sail  to 
defending  the  honour  of  knight-errantiy,  At 
tale  was  abruptly  suspended ;  bat  CardeBM 
sane  interval  now  enabled  him  to  cvmofaidelk 
quietly.  On  coming  to  the  circarostanoa  ef 
the  love-letter  which  Don  Fernando  fiml 
between  the  leaves  of  the  book  of  Ama&  dt 
Gaul,  he  said  he  remembered  it  perfectly  wd^ 
and  that  it  was  as  follows: 

^*^£ach  day  I  diacover  in  yon  qnalite 
which  raise  you  in  my  esteem ;  and  tberefim^ 
if  you  would  put  it  in  my  power  to  diadmfl 
my  obligations  to  yon,  without  pr^udki  to 
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Mj  hoaoor,  jtm  maj  aasily  do  it  I  have  a 
Ctther,  who  knowi  yon,  and  has  an  affection 
fcr  UM ;  who  will  never  force  my  inclinationn, 
win  complj  with  whaterer  yon  can  Jostly 
a  yoo  really  hare  that  valae  for  me 
wUeh  yoQ  pnitm^  and  which  I  trust  yon 


**11ris  latter  made  me  resoWe  to  demand 
Ijiciiida  ia  marrlagei  aa  I  have  already  related, 
and  was  oaa  of  thoae  which  pleased  Don  Fer- 
Baadoaomaeh.  It  was  this  totter,  also,  which 
Biade  liira  dalenidna  npon  my  rain  before  my 
design  could  ba  etfbcted    I  told  Don  Fernan- 
do that  Ladada^  ikther  expected  that  the 
proposal  shoaU  eome  from  mine,  but  that  I 
dnnt  not  BMOtloB  it  to  him,  lest  he  should 
relbse  his  eoasnt :  not  that  he  was  ignorant 
of  Ladada'b  exalted  mentis  which  might 
eaaoble  aayftadly  of  Spain,  but  because  I  had 
oadersCoodi  from  him,  that  he  waa  derirous 
I  should  aoC  marry  until  it  should  be  seen 
what  Doka  Rioardo  would  do  for  me.     In 
I  told  him  that  I  had  not  courage  to 
to  my  ikther  about  it,  being  iVUl  of  vague 
and  aad  forebodings.    In  reply 
to  an  this,  Don  Fernando  engaged  to  induce 
ay  firthcr  to  propose  me  to  the  &ther  of  Lu- 
rinda        O  ambitious  Marios!  crael  Catiline! 
wicked  SyUat  crafty  OaUlon!  perfidious  Vel- 
ido!  riadictiTe  Julian!  O  covetous  Judas! 
wicked,  and  crafty  traitor !  what  ii\jury 
been  done  thee  by  a  poor  wretch  who  so 
flr—kly  disclosed  to  thee  tlH8  secrets  of  his  heart? 
Wbereia  had  I  offended  theef    Have  I  not 
mm  soQ^t  the  advancement  of  thy  interest 
boaoorf    But  why  do  I  complain — mise- 
wretch  that  I  am !    For  when  the  stars 
am  adrcrse,  what  is  human  power!     Who 
have  thought  that  Don  Fernando,  noble 
gcaerooa,  obliged  by  my  services,  and 
of  saocess  wherever  his  amorous  incli- 
led  him,  should  take  such  cruel  pains 
Is  dsprire  aie  of  my  sin^e  ewe-lamb  I — ^But 
of  these  unavailing  reflections ;  I  wiU 
the  broken  thread  of  my  asd 


•^ 


Fernando,  thinking  my  presence  an 
to  the  execution  of  his  treacherous 
laaolved  to  send  me  to  his  elder  brother 
to  pay  for  six  horses,  which  he 
merely  for  a  prsteaoe  to  get  me  out 
if  Ika  way,  that  ba  nii^t  the  mora  conve- 


niently execute  his  diabolical  purpose.    Could 
I  foresee  such  treachery  ?    Could  I  even  sus- 
pect it  f    Surely  not :  on  the  contrary,  weU 
satisfied  with  his  purchase,  I  cheerfully  con- 
sented to  depart  immediately.    That  night  I 
had  an  interview  with  Lucindo,  and  told  her 
what  had  been  agreed  upon  between  Don 
Fernando  and  myself,  assuring  her  of  my 
hopes  of  a  successful  result    She,  eqoaUy  un« 
suspicious  of  Don  Fernando,  desired  me  to 
return  speedily,  since  she  believed  the  com- 
pletion of  our  wishes  was  only  deferred  until 
proposals  should  be  made  to  her  father  by 
mine.    I  know  not  whence  it  was,  bat  as  she 
spoke  her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  some 
sudden  obstraction  in  her  throat  prevented 
her  articulating  another  word.    I  was  sur- 
prised at  her  unusual  emotion,  for  we  gener- 
ally conversed  together  with  pleasure,  unal- 
loyed by  tears,  sighs,  Jealousy,  suspicion,  or 
alarma— I,  expatiating  upon  my  good  f<»lune 
in  possessing  such  a  mistress ;  and  she,  kindly 
commending  in  me  what  slie  thought  worthy 
of  commendation.    We  amused  each  other, 
also,  by  the  little  concerns  of  our  neighbours 
and  acquaintance ;  and  my  presumption  never 
extended  forthcr  tlian  to  seize,  by  force,  one 
of  her  snowy  hands,  and  press  it  to  my  lips, 
as  well  as  the  narrowness  of  the  iron  gate  be- 
tween us  would  permit.    But  the  night  pre- 
ceding the  dolcAil  day  of  my  departure,  she 
wept,  sighed,  and  abraptly  withdrew,  leaving 
me  full  of  surprise  and  trepidation  at  witnesa- 
ing  such  uncommon  indications  of  grief  and 
tenderness  in  my  Lucinda.    Still  I  cherished 
my  hopes,  and  ascribed  all  to  the  exceaa  of 
her  tenderness  for  me,  and  the  sorrow  natural 
in  lovers  upon  separation.    I  set  out  on  my 
journey  sad  and  pensive,  my  soul  ftiU  of 
gloomy  thoughts  and  fears — manifest  preaagea 
of  the  aad  fate  in  store  for  me. 

**  I  executed  my  commiMion  to  Don  Fer- 
nando*s  brother,  by  whom  I  was  well  receiv- 
ed, but  not  soon  dismissed ;  for  to  my  grief^ 
he  ordered  me  to  wait  eight  days,  and  to  keep 
out  of  hu  father*s  sight;  because  his  brother 
had  desired  that  a  certain  sum  of  money 
might  be  sent  to  him,  without  the  duke*s 
knowledge.  All  this  waa  a  contrivanoeof 
the  fidse  Fernando;  and  I  felt  disposed  to  ra> 
sist  the  iig unction,  as  it  seemed  to  me  impos- 
sible to  support  life  so  many  days  absent  fram 
Lacinda,  espedaUy  having  left  her  in  each  a 
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state  of  dejection.  Nevertheless,  I  did  obey, 
like  a  good  servant,  although  at  the  expense 
of  ray  health.  Bnt,  four  days  after  my  arri- 
val, a  man  came  in  quest  of  me,  with  a  letter, 
which,  by  the  superscription,  I  knew  to  be 
from  Lucindft.  I  opened  it  with  alarm,  con- 
vinced it  must  be  something  very  extraordi- 
nary that  had  induced  her  to  write.  Before 
I  read  it<,  I  made  some  enquiries  of  the  messen- 
ger, lie  told  me  that  ^  passing  accidentally 
Uirough  a  street  in  the  town,  a  very  beautiful 
lady,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  called  to  him 
from  a  window,  and  said  to  him,  in  great  agita- 
tion, *  Friend,  if  you  are  a  Christian,  I  beg  of 
you,  for  the  love  of  God,  to  carry  this  letter 
with  all  expedition  to  the  place  and  person  to 
whom  it  is  directed ;  in  so  doing  yon  will  per- 
form an  act  of  charity  acceptable  to  our  Lord ; 
and  to  supply  you  with  the  necessary  expense, 
take  what  is  tied  up  in  this  handkerchief;^  so 
saying,  she  threw  the  handkerchief  out  of  the 
window;  which  contained  a  hundred  reals, 
and  this  gold  ring,  with  the  letter  I  have  given 
you.  Slie  saw  me  take  up  the  letter  and  tlie 
handkerchief,  and  assure  her,  by  signs,  that  I 
would  do  what  she  commanded,  and  she  tlien 
quitted  the  window.  Finding  myself  so  well 
paid  for  the  trouble,  and  knowing,  by  the  su- 
perscription, it  was  for  you,  sir;  induced 
moreover  by  the  tears  of  that  beautiful  lady, 
I  resolve<l  to  trust  no  other  person,  but  de- 
liver it  with  my  own  hands;  and  within  six- 
teen hours  I  have  performed  the  journey, 
which  yon  know  is  eighteen  leagues.'  While 
the  grateful  messenger  thus  spoke,  I  hung 
upon  his  words,  my  legs  trembling  so  that  I 
could  scarcely  stand.  At  length  I  opened  the 
letter,  which  contained  these  words : 

'  The  prtimise  Don  Fernando  gave  you,  to 
intercede  with  your  father,  he  has  fulfilled, 
more  for  his  own  gratification  than  your  in- 
terest. Know,  sir,  that  he  has  demanded  me 
to  wife :  and  my  father,  allured  by  the  advan- 
tage he  thinks  Don  Fernando  possesses  over 
yon,  has  accepted  this  proposal  so  eagerly 
that  the  marriage  is  to  be  solemnized  two 
days  hence,  and  with  so  much  privacy  that, 
except  heaven,  a  few  of  our  own  family  are 
alone  to  witness  it.  Conceive  my  situation ! 
and  think  whether  you  ought  not  to  return. 
Whether  I  love  you  or  not,  the  event  will 
prove.    Heaven  grant  this  may  come  to  your 


hand  before  mine  be  oompelled  to  join  Ui 
who  breaks  his  promised  faith.* 

I  set  out  immediately,  withont  wutlng  Ibr 
any  other  answer,  or  the  money :  for  now  I 
pMnly  saw  it  was  not  the  pnrchftM  of  lining 
but  tlie  indulgence  of  his  pleanire  that  had 
induced  Don  Fernando  to  send  ma  to  his 
brother.  My  rage  against  Don  Femindo,  and 
the  fear  of  losing  the  rich  reward  of  my  loDg 
service  and  affection,  gave  wings  to  my  speed ; 
and  the  next  day  I  reached  onr  town,  tt  tht 
moment  favourable  for  an  interview  with  Ln- 
cinda.  I  went  privately,  having  left  my  mnk 
with  the  honest  man  who  brought  me  the 
letter :  and  fortune  was  just  then  so  propitiow 
tliat  I  found  Lu  cinda  at  the  grate-<-4he  eon- 
stant  witness  of  onr  loves.  We  saw  eeeh 
other — ^but  how  1  Who  is  there  in  th^  worid 
that  can  boast  of  having  fathomed,  and  the* 
roughly  penetrated,  the  intricate  and  mm^ 
changing  nature  of  a  woman?  Gertafadlf 
none.  As  soon  as  Lncinda  saw  me  she  Mid: 
^  Cardenio,  I  am  in  my  bridal  habit;  they  »• 
now  waiting  for  me  in  the  hall^the  froach 
erous  Don  Fernando  and  my  covetous  iathv, 
with  some  others,  who  shall  sooner  be  wi^ 
nesses  of  my  death  than  of  my  naptiabb  Be 
not  afflicted,  my  friend ;  bnt  endeavour  to  be 
present  at  this  sacrifice,  which,  if  my  aig^ 
ments  cannot  avert,  I  carry  a  dagger  aboit 
me,  which  can  oppose  a  more  effectual  r&k^ 
ance,  by  putting  an  end  to  my  life,  and  wO 
give  you  a  convincing  proof  of  the  affectka  I 
have  ever  borne  you.*  I  answered  with 
fusion  and  precipitation :  *  Let  your 
madam,  prove  the  truth  of  yonr  wordt^  If 
you  carry  a  dagger  to  secure  yonr  honoor,  I 
carry  a  sword  to  defend  you,  or  kill  myaal^  If 
fortune  proves  adverse.'  I  do  not  liilieieAe 
heard  all  I  said,  being  hastily  called  awaj:  ftr 
the  bridegroom  waited  for  her.  Hera  tti 
night  of  my  sorrow  closed  in  upon  me  I 
set  the  sun  of  my  happiness  I  My  eyes 
clouded  in  darkness  and  my  brain  was 
dered  1  I  was  irresolute  whether  to  enter  hm 
house :  and  seemed  bereaved  of  the  power  lo 
move:  but  recollecting  how  important  wf 
presence  might  be,  on  that  occasion,  I  eiertii 
myself,  and  hastened  thither.  Being  fieifeeljy 
acquainted  with  all  the  avenues,  and  the  whob 
household  engaged,  I  escaped  obsenration,  aai 
concealed  m}'8elf  in  the  recess  of  a  window  ii 
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i  ban*  behind  the  hangingH,  where  two 
leee  qI(  Upeetry  met;  whence  I  oonld.  see  all 
it  p— Bfl  Who  can  describe  the  flatterings 
mj  hmxt,  end  my  Terions  sensations,  as  I 
lod  there?  The  bridegroom  entered  the 
Hy  in  his  iMiial  dress,  accompanied  by  a 
■in  of  lAManda,  and  no  other  peison  was 
mnti  except  the  servants  of  the  house. 
DO  after,  from  a  dressing  room,  came'  forth 
panied  by  her  mother,  and  two 
owm  maids  adorned  in  the  extreme  of 
The  agony  and  distraction 
aDowed  me  not  to  observe  the  par- 
alani  of  her  dress;  I  remarked  only  the 
loon,  which  wwe  carnation  and  white,  and 
e  predoQs  stones  that  glittered  on  every  part 
faicr  attire:  snrpaaaed  however  by  the  singu- 
r  beanty  of  licr  fair  and  golden  tresses,  in 
•  spifftikwr  of  which,  the  brilliance  of  her 
twelsi  uA  the  blaze  of  the  sorronnding 
pbii,  seemed  to  be  lost.  O  memory,  thoo 
wtal  eacmy  of  my  repose !  Wherefore  now 
oaD  fo  me  the  incomparable  beauty  of  that 
of  mine  f  Were  it  not  better, 
&calty  I  to  represent  to  my  imagi- 
bcr  condact  at  that  period?  that, 
»fad  by  so  flagrant  an  injary,  I  may  strive, 
■o(  to  avenge  it,  at  least  to  end  this  life  of 
Ib.  Be  not  weary,  gentlemen,  of  these  di- 
■iiaos ;  for  my  roisfortones  are  not  sach  as 
a  be  reUted  briefly  and  methodically,  since 
wj  etrcamstaoce  appears  to  me  of  import- 
oa.**  The  priest  assured  him  that,  far  fW>m 
of  listening  to  him,  they  took  great 
in  his  minutest  details,  which  merited 
attention  than  the  principal  parts  of 


**!  say  then,^  continned  Cardenio,  ^^that, 
}mg  all  assembled  in  the  hall,  the  priest  en- 
i«i,  and  having  taken  them  both  by  the 
bI,  la  order  to  perform  what  b  necessary 

occaaitons  when  he  came  to  these 
'  WiU  yon,  6tgnora  Lncinda,  take  Signer 
m  Fernando,  who  is  here  present,  for  your 
vfU  hnshand,  as  oar  holy  mother  the  chnrch 
?  *  I  thnist  oQt  my  head  and  neck 
the  tapestry,  and  with  attentive  ears 
i  Amcted  sod,  awaited  Lndnda^s  reply ; 
the  acstcoce  of  my  death,  or  the  confirma- 
B  ef  ny  life.  O I  that  I  had  th«i  dared 
VHtnre  forth,  and  to  have  cried  aload — 
^ I,^f4r*^.  Lncinda!  beware  what  yon  do ; 

wbai  yon  owe  to  mel  Remember 


that  you  are  mine,  and  cannot  belong  to  an- 
other.   Bo  afsnred  that  in  pronouncing  Yes 

you  wiU  instantly  destroy  me ! ^Ah,  traitor, 

Don  Fernando  I  ravisher  of  my  glory,  death 
of  my  life  I  what  is  it  thou  wouldst  have  ?  to 
what  dost  thou  pretend?  Reflect  that,  as  a 
Christian,  thou  canst  not  accomplish  thy 
purpose ;  for  Lucinda  is  my  wife,  and  I  am 
her  husband.  Ah,  fool  that  I  am  1  Now  I 
am  absent,  I  can  say  what  I  ought  to  have 
said,  but  did  not  I  Now,  that  I  have  suffered 
myself  to  be  robbed  of  my  soul^s  treasure,  I 
am  cursing  the  thief,  on  whom  I  might  have 
revenged  myself^  if  I  had  been  then  as  prompt 
to  act,  as  I  am  now  to  complain  1  I  was  then 
a  coward  and  a  fool,  no  wonder  therefore  if 
I  now  die  ashamed,  repentant,  and  mad. 

*^  The  priest  stood  expecting  Lucinda*s  an- 
swer, who  paused  for  a  long  time ;  and  when 
I  thought  she  would  draw  forth  the  dagger 
in  defence  of  her  honour,  or  make  some  de- 
claration which  might  redound  to  my  advan- 
tage, I  heard  her  say  in  a  low  and  faint  voice, 
*  I  will.*  Don  Fernando  said  the  same,  and, 
the  ring  being  put  oB,  they  remained  tied 
in  an  indissoluble  band.  The  bridegroom 
approached  to  embrace  his  bride;  and  she, 
laying  her  hand  on  her  heart,  fainted  in  the 
arms  of  her  mother.  Imagine  my  condition 
after  that  fatal  Yes,  by  which  my  hopes  were 
frustrated,  Lucinda^s  vows  and  promisee 
broken,  and  I  for  ever  deprived  of  all  chance 
of  happiness.  I  was  totally  confounded,  I 
thought  myself  abandoned  by  heaven  and 
earth ;  the  air  denying  me  breath  for  my 
siglis,  and  the  water  moisture  for  my  tears: 
flre  alone  supplied  me  with  rage  and  Jealousy. 
On  Lncinda^s  fainting,  all  were  in  conf^ision, 
and  her  mother  unlacing  her  bosom  to  give 
her  air,  discovered  in  it  a  folded  paper,  which 
Don  Fernando  instantly  seized,  and  read  it  by 
the  light  of  one  of  the  flambeaux:  after 
which,  he  sat  hiipself  down  in  a  chair,  appa- 
rently full  of  thought,  and  without  attending 
to  the  exertions  made  to  recover  his  bride. 

^*  During  this  general  consternation,  I  de- 
parted, indifferent  whether  I  was  seen  or  not; 
but  determined,  if  seen,  to  act  so  desperate  a 
part  that  all  the  worid  should  know  the  JiMt 
indignation  of  my  breast,  by  the  chastisemeBi 
of  the  false  Don  Fernando,  and  of  the  flckle, 
though  swooning,  traitress.  But  my  (ate,  to 
reserve  me  for  greater  evils,  if  greater  can 
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possibly  exist,  ordained  that,  at  that  jancture, 
I  had  the  nse  of  my  understanding,  which 
has  since  failed  me;  and,  instead  of  seizing 
the  opportunity  to  revenge  myself  on  ray 
cruel  enemies,  I  condemned  myself  to  a  more 
severe  fate  than  I  could  have  inflicted  on 
them ;  for  what  is  sudden  death,  to  a  pro- 
tracted life  of  anguish?  In  short,  I  quitted 
the  house,  and,  returning  to  the  place  where 
I  had  left  tlio  mule,  I  mounted  and  rode  out 
of  the  town,  not  daring,  like  another  Lot,  to 
look  behind  me ;  and,  when  I  found  myself 
alone  on  the  plain,  concealed  by  the  darkness 
of  the  night,  the  silence  inviting  my  lamenta- 
tions, I  gave  vent  to  a  thousand  execrations 
on  Lucinda  and  Don  Fernando,  as  if  that, 
alas  I  would  alford  me  satisfaction  for  the 
wrongs  I  had  sustained.  I  called  her  cruel, 
false,  and  ungrateful ;  and,  above  all,  merce- 
nary, since  the  wealth  of  my  enemy  had  se- 
duced her  affections  from  me.  But,  amidst 
all  these  reproaches,  I  sought  to  find  excuses 
for  her  submission  to  parents  whom  she  had 
ever  been  accustomed  implicitly  to  obey; 
especially  as  they  offciM  her  a  husband  with 
80ch  powerful  attractions.  Then  again,  I 
considered  that  she  need  not  have  l)een 
ashamed  of  avowing  her  engagement  to  me, 
8inc«,  had  it  not  been  for  Don  Femando's 
proposals,  her  parents  could  not  have  desired 
a  more  suitable  connection;  and  I  thought 
how  easily  she  could  have  declared  herself 
mine,  when  on  the  point  of  giving  her  hand 
to  my  rival.  In  fine,  I  concluded  that  her 
love  had  been  less  than  her  ambition,  and 
she  had  thus  forgotten  those  promises  by 
which  she  had  beguiled  my  hopes  and  cherish- 
ed my  passion. 

"In  the  utmost  perturbation  of  mind,  I 
Journeyed  on  the  rest  of  the  night,  and,  at 
daybreak  reached  these  mountains,  over  which 
I  wandered  three  days  more,  without  road  or 
path,  until  I  came  to  a  valley  not  far  hence ; 
and  enquiring  of  some  shepherds  for  the  most 
rode  and  solitary  part,  they  directed  me  to 
this  place:  where  I  instantly  came,  deter- 
mined to  pass  here  the  remainder  of  my  life. 
Among  these  crags,  my  mule  fell  down  dead 
through  weariness  and  hunger,  or,  what  is 
more  probable,  to  be  relieved  of  so  nseless  a 
burden ;  and  thus  was  I  left,  extended  on  the 
ground,  famished  and  exhausted,  neither 
hoping  nor  caring  for  relief.    How  lomr  I  con- 


tinued in  this  state,  I  know  not ;  but  at  length 
I  got  up,  withont  the  Bensation  of  hunger, 
and  found  near  me  some  goatherdai  who  had 
undoubtedly  relieved  my  wants:  they  told 
me  of  the  condition  in  which  thej  found  mO) 
and  of  many  wild  and  extravagant  thingi  thai 
I  had  uttered,  clearly  proving  the  denuag^* 
ment  of  my  intellects ;  and  I  am  eoDtdoni  that 
since  then,  I  have  not  been  alwaja  qidte  right, 
but  have  contunitted  a  thousand  extraTaganeni 
tearing  my  garments,  howling  akmd  throng 
these  solitudes,  cursing  my  fortone,  and  re- 
peating in  vain  the  beloved  name  of  my 
enemy.  When  my  senses  return,  I  find  my- 
self so  weary,  and  bruised,  that  I  can  scaredy 
move,  ^[y  usual  abode  is  in  the  hollow  of  a 
cork-tree,  large  enongh  to  enclose  thiairTetab- 
ed  body.  The  goatherds  charitably  supply 
me  with  food,  laying  it  on  the  rockai  and  fa 
places  where  they  think  I  may  find  it ;  nd 
even  when  my  senses  are  disordered,  neceaily 
points  out  my  sustenance.  At  other  ttuHi 
as  they  have  informed  me  in  my  lucid  inla^ 
vals,  I  come  into  the  road,  and  take  fitwi  the 
shepherds  by  force  those  provisions  whSdithey 
would  freely  give  me.  Thus  I  pass  my 
able  life,  waiting  until  it  shall  pie 
to  bring  it  to  a  period,  or  erase  from  my 
memory  the  beauty  and  treachery  of  Ti^ndf^ 
and  the  perfidy  of  Don  Fernando ;  othenrlHi 
heaven  have  mercy  on  mo  I  for  I  fbd  bo 
power  to  change  my  mode  of  life. 

^^  This,  gentlemen,  is  my  melancholy  tdiL 
Trouble  not  yourselves,  I  beseech  yon,  to 
counsel  or  persuade  me ;  for  it  will  be  of  BO 
more  avail  than  to  prescribe  medieinei  to  the 
patient  who  r^ecta  them.  I  will  have  no 
health  without  Lucinda:  and,  sinoe  It  m 
her  pleasure  to  give  herself  to  another,  it  li 
mine  to  indulge  in  woe.  By  her  ini 
she  sought  my  ruin — and  she  shall  be 
fied:  fur  even  the  last  solace  of  mi 
utter  despair,  affords  no  relief  to  my 
which  I  believe  even  death  will  not 
nate." 

Ilere  Cardenio  concluded  his  long  tale  flf 
love  and  sorrow ;  and,  Just  as  the  priest  m 
preparing  to  say  something  consolatory,  he 
was  prevented  by  the  sound  of  a  hnmM 
voice,  whidi,  in  a  moumf\d  tone,  was  heaid 
to  say  what  will  be  related  in  the  ibOowIm 
chapter. 
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MoMT  bsppy  And  ibrtonate  was  that  age,  in 
wMeh  the  most  daring  knight  Don  Quixote 
de  k  Mandm  was  nshered  into  the  world ; 
in  ooDfoqnenee  of  hia  honourable  resoln- 
to  nrirt  tho  long  neglected,  and  almost 
«Etiiifiiiriied  order  of  knight-errantry,  we  are 
res*M  tn  tbcae  our  times,  so  barren  of  enter- 
tAinmcBt,  net  only  by  hb  own  delightfal  his- 
tory, but  ako  the  tales  and  episodes  contained 
in  It,  whidi  are  scarcely  less  agreeable,  in- 
geiuoaa,  and  trae,  than  the  narration  itself; 
the  thread  of  which,  being  already  carded, 
twisted,  and  reeled,  may  now  be  resumed. 
As  the  priest  was  preparing  to  say  something 
ooMolatory  to  Cardenio,  he  was  prevented  by 
a  roiee,  ottering  theee  monmfol  aooentsi 

**  O  heareos !  Have  I  then  at  last  found  a 
plaee  which  may  afford  a  secret  grare  for  this 
wniehed  body  ?  Yes— if  the  silence  of  this 
rocky  desert  deceive  me  not,  here  I  may  die 
ia  peace.  Ah,  woo  u  me!  Ilere  at  least  I 
■ay  freely  pour  forth  my  lamentations  to 
and  rhall  be  less  wretched  than 
men,  from  whom  I  should  in  rmin  seek 
oookeL  redrefts  or  consolation." 
These  words  being  distinctly  heard  by  the 
and  his  companions,  they  rose  up  to 
tiie  moamer,  whom  they  knew  by  the 
to  be  near  them:  and  thcv  ha<l  not 
many  paces  when  they  espied  a  youth, 
like  a  peasant,  sitting  under  an  ash 
at  the  f«»ot  of  a  rock;  they  could  not,  at 
see  hb  face,  as  he  was  stooping  to  bathe 
§t€U  in  a  rivulet  which  ran  by.  They 
so  silently  that  he  did  not  hear 
i:  and  while  he  continued  thus  employed, 
they  stood  in  admiration  at  the  beauty  and 
of  hb  feet,  which  looked  like  pure 
among  the  pebbles  of  the  brook,  and 
Sd  not  seem  formed  for  breaking  clods  or 
feOowing  the  plough,  as  might  have  been 
from  the  apparel  of  the  youth.  The 
who  Went  foremost,  made  a  sign  to 
tka  others  to  crouch  down  and  conceal  them- 
iHwa  behind  some  fragments  of  a  rock, 
ViiBea  tbey  might  watch  hb  motions.  He 
wa  dad  in  a  drab-coloured  Jerkin,  girded 
sbsriy  roond  hb  body,  with  a  piece  of  white 
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linen ;  hb  breeches,  gaiters,  and  his  cap,  were 
all  of  the  same  colour.  Hb  gaiters  being  now 
pulled  up,  exposed  hb  legs,  which  in  colour 
resembled  alabaster.  After  bathing  hb  lovely 
feet,  he  wiped  them  with  a  handkerchief, 
which  he  drew  from  under  his  cap ;  and,  in 
doing  this,  he  displayed  a  face  of  snch  exqui- 
site beauty,  that  Cardenio  said  to  the  priest, 
in  a  low  voice ;  "  Since  it  b  not  Lnciudo,  thb 
can  be  no  human  creature."  The  youth  then 
took  off  hb  cap,  and  shaking  his  head,  a  pro- 
fosion  of  hair,  that  Apollo  himself  might  envy, 
fell  over  hb  shoulders — and  betrayed  the 
woman,  and  the  most  beautifol  one  that  two 
of  the  }>arty  had  ever  beheld  1  Cardenio  de- 
clared that  Lucinda  alone  could  bo  compared 
to  her.  Ilor  long  and  golden  tresses  covered 
not  only  her  shoulders,  but  her  whole  body; 
and  her  snowy  fingers  served  her  for  a  comb. 
Her  beauty  made  the  three  spectators  impa- 
tient to  find  out  who  she  was,  and  they  now 
determined  to  accost  her.  The  lovely  maiden 
looked  up,  on  hearing  them  approach,  and, 
with  both  her  hands,  putting  her  hair  from 
before  her  eyes,  she  saw  the  intruders ;  upon 
which  she  hastily  arose,  and  snatched  up  a 
bundle,  apparently  of  clothes,  which  laid  near 
her,  and,  without  staying  to  put  on  her  shoes 
or  bind  up  her  hair,  she  fled  with  precipita* 
tion  and  alarm;  hot  had  scarcely  ^)ne  six 
paces,  when,  her  tender  feet  being  unable  to 
bear  the  sharp  stones,  she  fell  to  the  ground. 
The  priest  now  addressed  himfielf  to  her: 
"  Do  not  fly,  madam,  I  entreat  you ;  for  we 
only  desire  to  serve  you :  indeed,  there  b  no 
reason  why  you  should  attempt  so  inconve- 
nient a  flight"  Surprised  and  confounded, 
she  made  no  reply.  The  priest,  then,  taking 
her  hand,  proceeded  to  say:  "Your  hair 
reveab  to  us,  madam,  what  your  habit  would 
conceal;  and  it  b  manifest  that  no  slight 
cause  has  induced  you  to  disguise  your  beauty 
in  such  unworthy  attire,  and  brought  you  to 
a  solitude  like  this,  where  it  has  been  our 
good  fortune  to  find  you ;  and  I  hope,  dear 
madam,  or,  if  you  please,  dear  »ir,  that  yo« 
will  dismiss  every  alarm  on  our  account,  and 
give  us  an  opportunity  of  rendering  you  some 
asnstance." 

While  the  priest  thus  addressed  her,  the 
disguised  maiden  stood  Uke  one  stupified,  her 
eyes  fixed  on  them,  without  auAwering  one 
word ;  like  a  country  clown  when  he  b  sud- 
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denly  surprised  by  some  new  sight.  At 
length,  after  the  priest  had  said  more  to  the 
same  purpose,  she  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and 
breaking  silence,  said :  *^  Since  even  tlieso  re- 
tired mountains  have  failed  to  conceal  me, 
and  my  hair  has  betrayed  me,  I  can  no  longer 
attempt  to  disguise  myself.  Indeed,  gentle- 
men, I  feel  very  grateful  for  your  kind  otfers 
to  serve  me,  but  such  is  my  unfortunate  situa- 
tion, that  commiseration  is  all  I  can  exiH?ct ; 
nevertheless,  tliat  I  may  not  suffer  in  your 
opinion,  from  the  strange  circumstances  under 
which  you  have  discovered  me,  I  Till  tell 
you  tlie  cause  without  reserve,  whatever  pain 
it  may  give  me."  She  spoke  with  so  much 
grace,  and  in  so  sweet  a  voice,  that  they  were 
still  more  charmed  with  her,  and  rei)eatcd 
their  kind  oflers  and  solicitations  for  her  con- 
fidence. Having  first  modestly  put  on  her 
shoes  and  stockings,  and  gathered  up  her  hair, 
she  seated  herself  upon  a  flat  stone,  her  three 
auditors  placing  themselves  round  her:  and 
after  some  cflbrts  to  restrain  her  tears,  she 
began  her  story  in  this  manner : 

"  There  is  a  town  in  this  province  of  Anda- 
lusia, from  which  a  duke  takes  his  title,  that 
makes  him  a  grandee  of  Spain.  This  duke 
has  two  sons :  tlic  elder,  heir  to  his  estate,  and 
apparently  to  his  virtues ;  the  younger,  heir 
to,  I  know  not  what,  unless  it  be  to  the 
treacherv  of  Vellido  and  the  deceitfulnests  of 
Galalon.  My  parents  are  vassals  to  this 
nobleman,  and  are  very  rich,  though  of 
humble  birth,  othcrwbc  I  should  not  be  in 
this  wretched  state ;  for  their  want  of  rank  is 
probably  the  cause  of  all  my  misfortunes. 
Not,  indeed,  that  there  is  any  thing  disgrace- 
ful in  the  condititm  of  my  family — they  are 
fanners,  simple,  honest  ])e«)ple,  and  such  as 
are  calle<l  old  rusty  Christians,*  of  that  class 
which,  by  thoir  wealth  and  handsome  way  of 
living,  are,  by  degrees,  acquiring  them  the 
name  of  gentlemen.  But  what  tliey  prized, 
above  rank  or  riches,  was  their  daughter,  solo 
Iieiress  of  their  fortune,  and  I  was  alwavs 
treated  by  thezn  with  the  utmost  indulgence 
and  affection.  I  was  the  ligljt  of  their  eyes, 
the  stafl*  of  their  old  age,  and,  under  heaven, 
the  sole  object  of  all  their  hoi>es.  And,  as  I 
was  mistress  of  their  affections,  so  wi«  I  of  all 

•  That  l^  orldiud  Spulardfl,  withoat  mlxtnre  of  Moor  or 
Jew  for  MvcrAl  geneimUoni;  such  oolj  being  qiulifled  fur 
tiU^  of  honour.    J, 


they  posseflsed.  To  me  they  intnuted  tht 
management  of  the  household:  through  my 
hands  passed  the  accounts  of  all  that  wat 
sown  and  reaped;  the  oil-mills,  the  wine^ 
presses,  the  numerous  herds,  flocka,  and  bee- 
hives—everything, in  short,  was  intrnsted  to 
my  care.  I  was  both  steward  and  misUeaa, 
and  always  performed  my  duties  to  their 
satisfaction.  The  leisure  hours  that  remaiiied 
I  piLssed  in  sewing,  spinning,  or  making  laoe, 
and  sometimes  in  reading  good  booka,  or,  if 
my  spirits  required  the  relief  of  music,  I  bad 
recourse  to  my  harp.  Such  was  the  life  I  kd 
in  my  father^s  house ;  and  I  have  not  been  ao 
particular  in  describing  it  out  of  oetentation, 
but  that  you  may  know  how  undeservedly  I 
have  been  cast  from  that  happy  state  into  my 
present  misery.  Thus  I  passed  my  time,  OOB- 
stantly  occupied  and  in  retirement,  seen  only, 
as  I  imagined,  by  our  own  servants ;  for,  when 
I  went  to  mass,  it  was  early  in  the  moming^ 
accomimnied  by  my  mother,  and  so  doady 
veiled,  that  my  eyes  saw  no  more  gronnd 
than  tlie  simce  which  my  foot  covered.  Tet 
the  eyes  of  love,  or  rather  of  idleness,  whidi 
are  like  those  of  a  lynx,  discovered  me.  Bon 
Fernando,  tlie  younger  son  of  the  duke,  whom 

I  mentioned  to  you  '* she  had  no  sooimt 

named  Don  Fernando  than  Curdeuio^s  eoloor 
changed,  and  he  was  so  violently  agitated, 
that  the  priest  and  the  barber  wore  afraid  he 
would  be  seized  with  one  of  those  paroxysms 
of  frenzy  to  which  he  was  subject.  But  he 
remained  quiet,  fixing  his  eyes  attentively  on 
the  country  maid,  well  conjecturing  who  she 
was;  while  she,  not  observing  the  emotioiis 
of  Cardenio,  continued  her  story,  saying:  ^Ko 
sooner  had  he  seen  me  than  (as  he  afterwards 
declared),  he  conceived  for  mo  a  violent  aflee- 
tion — ^but,  to  shorten  the  account  of  my  mi^ 
fortunes,  I  pass  over  in  silence  the  derloss 
Don  Fernando  employed  to  make  his  pansinn 
known  to  me.  lie  bribed  all  our  servants; 
he  oflered  presents  to  my  relations;  everyday 
was  a  festival  in  our  streets ;  and  at  night  m^ 
l>«jdy  could  sleep  for  serenades.  Infinite  wen 
the  billct-doux  that  came,  I  knew  not  bow,  la 
my  hands,  filled  with  amorous  dedaratioaB 
and  expressions  of  kindness,  containing  men 
promises  and  oatlis  than  lettcra.  All  thesi 
efforts  to  seduce  mc,  I  resisted :  not  that  the 
galhintry  and  solicitations  of  IXin  Fernando 
were  displeasing  to  me ;  for  I  confeM  that  I 
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fth  iUttared  and  gratified  by  the  attentions 
of  a  gentleman  of  hit  high  rank ;  besides, 
women  are  always  pleased  to  be  admired. 
However,  I  was  supported  by  a  sense  of 
rirUie,  and  the  good  advice  of  my  parents, 
who  told  me  that  they  relied  on  my  virtue 
and  pmdenoe,  at  the  same  time  begged  me  to 
eoander  the  inequality  between  myself  and 
Doo  Fernando,  and  to  suqiect,  whatever  he 
mS^t  say  to  the  eontrary,  that  it  was  his  own 
pleaaore,  not  my  happineai,  that  he  had  in 
view ;  and  if  I  would  consent  to  raise  a  barrier 
hia  unworthy  prc^jecta,  they  would  en- 
immediately  to  find  a  suitable  match  for 
me.  Thus  cautioned,  I  maintained  the  utmost 
reaerve  towards  Don  Fernando,  and  never 
gave  him  the  least  encouragement,  either  by 
look  or  word;  but  my  behaviour  only  in- 
creased his  brutal  passion — ^love  I  cannot  call 
it»  Ibr,  had  ho  truly  loved  me,  you  would 
have  been  spared  this  sad  tale. 

'^DoD  Fernando  having  discovered  my 
parents*  intentions  for  my  security,  was  de- 
termined to  defeat  them ;  and  one  night,  as  I 
WM  in  my  chamber,  the  door  fast  lodted  and 
cnly  my  maid  present,  be  suddenly  stood  be- 
lure  me.  Terrified  at  his  unexpected  Mp- 
pearaace,  I  was  deprived  of  the  power  of 
Qturmnoe,  and,  all  strength  failing  me,  he 
eaaidsit  me  in  his  arms.  The  traitor  then 
plciwled  by  sighs  and  tears,  and  with  such  an 
appearance  of  truth  that  I,  a  poor  simple 
creatnre,  without  experience,  b^an  to  give 
ipme  credit  to  him,  though  I  was  far  from 
bctng  moved  to  any  criminal  compassion. 
When  I  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  speak,  I 
exerted  myself^  and  said  to  him :  *  If  my  life 
depended  on  the  sacrifice  of  my  honour,  I 
woald  not  preserve  it  on  such  terms;  and 
thoQgh  my  person  is  within  your  grasp,  you 
have  no  power  over  my  mind.  I  am  your 
rmml — not  your  slave.  Your  rank  does  not 
fire  you  tlie  privilege  to  insult  me,  who  have 
an  equal  claim  to  self-respect  with  yourself. 
I  deaptse  your  riches,  and  distrust  your  words ; 
Mither  am  I  to  be  moved  by  your  sighs  and 
tern.  Had  I  been  tlius  solicited  by  one  who 
bad  obtained  the  sanction  of  my  parenta,  and 
hoAoorably  demanded  my  hand,  I  might  have 
based  to  proposals — but  to  no  others  than 
thoat  of  a  lawful  husband.* 

**'  If  that  be  all,  beantifVil  Dorothea! '  said 
iha  treacherous  man,  ^  here  I  pledge  to  you 


-^ 


my  hand ;  and  let  allHseeing  heaven,  and  that 
image  of  our  lady,  witness  the  agreement  1 '  ^ 
When  Cardenio  heard  her  call  herself  Doro- 
thea, he  was  confirmed  in  his  coiyecture ;  but 
he  would  not  interrupt  the  story,  being  dem- 
rous  to  hear  the  event  of  what,  in  part,  he 
knew  already ;  and  he  only  said :  ^*  What, 
Madam  I    byour  name  Dorothea?     I  have 


heard  of  one  of  that  name  whose  misfortunes 
much  resemble  yours.  But  proceed ;  another 
time  I  may  tell  you  things  that  will  equally 
excite  your  wonder  and  compassion.'*  Doro- 
thea, atruck  by  Cardenio*s  words,  and  his 
strange*  and  tattered  dresb,  entreated  him,  if 
he  knew  anything  of  her  affairs,  to  tell  her 
without  delay ;  for  fortune  had  still  left  her 
courage  to  bear  any  disaster  that  might  befall 
her,  being  certain  that  nothing  could  increase 
her  misery.  **  I  should  be  sorry  to  say  any 
thing  that  would  do  so,  madam,**  replied 
Cardenio;  **nor  is  it  necessary  for  me  to 
speak  at  present.'* 

Dorothea  proceeded.  **  Don  Fernando  then 
took  up  the  holy  image  and  called  upon  it  to 
witness  our  espousals :  pledging  himself,  by 
the  most  solemn  vows,  to  become  my  hus- 
band ;  notwitlistanding  my  entreaties  that  he 
would  consider  the  displeasure  of  his  family, 
and  other  disadvantages  that  might  result 
from  so  unequal  an  union.  All  that  I  urged 
was  of  no  avail,  since  it  cost  him  nothing  to 
make  promises,  who  never  m^nt  to  perform 
them.  Being  in  some  degree  moved  by  his 
perseverance,  I  began  to  consider  that  I 
should  not  be  the  first  of  lowly  birth  who 
had  been  elevated  by  her  beauty  to  rank ;  and 
that  such  good  fortune  should  not  be  li^tly 
rejected.  I  refiected  also  that  my  reputation 
would  infallibly  suffer  by  this  visit,  in  spite 
of  my  innocence ;  and  alas  I  above  all,  I  waa 
mov^  by  hu  insinuating  manners  and  tender 
protestations,  which  might  have  well  softened 
a  harder  heart  than  mine.  I  called  my  maid 
to  bear  testimony  to  hb  piloted  faith — again 
he  repeated  the  most  solemn  vowa,  attesting 
new  saints  to  hear  them,  and  thus  he  finally 
succeeded  in  becoming  a  peijured  traitor. 

*^  On  the  morning  that  followed  that  fatal 
night,  Don  Fernando  quitted  me  without  re- 
luctance :  he  assured  me  indeed  of  hia  truth 
and  honour,  but  not  with  the  warmth  and 
vehemence  of  the  preceding  night;  and  at 
parting,  he  drew  a  valuable  ring  ttom  his 
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finger  and  put  it  upoa  mine.  Whatever  his 
sensations  might  have  been,  I  remained  con- 
fused and  almost  distracted.  I  knew  not 
wlicther  good  or  harm  had  befallen  me,  and 
was  uncertain  whether  I  should  chide  my 
maid  for  her  treachery  in  admitting  Don  Fer- 
nando to  my  chamber.  That  perfidious  man 
visited  me  but  onc«  more,  although  access 
was  free  to  him,  as  I  had  become  his  wife. 
Months  passed  away,  and  in  vain  I  watched 
for  liis  coming ;  yet  he  was  in  the  town,  and 
every  day  amusing  himself  with  hunting. 
What  melancholy  days  and  hours  were  those 
to  me !  for  I  began  to  doubt  his  fidelity.  Then 
my  damsel  heard  those  reproofs  for  her  pre- 
sumption which  she  had  before  escaped.  I 
long  strove  to  hide  my  tears  and  so  to  guard 
my  looks  that  my  parents  might  not  see  and 
enquire  into  the  cause  of  my  wretchedness ; 
but  suddenly  my  forbearance  was  at  an  end, 
with  all  regard  to  delicacy  and  fame,  upon  the 
intelligence  reaching  me  that  Don  Fernando 
was  married  in  a  neighbouring  town,  to  a 
beautiful  young  lady  of  some  rank  and  for- 
tune, named  Lucinda." Cardenio  heard 

the  name  of  Lucinda,  at  first,  only  with  signs 
of  indignation,  but  soon  afler,  a  flood  of  tears 
burst  from  his  eyes.  Dorothea,  however, 
pursued  her  story,  saying:  "When  this  sad 
news  reached  my  ears,  my  heart,  instead  of 
being  chilled  by  it,  was  so  incensed  and  in- 
flamed with  rage  that  I  could  scarcely  forbear 
rushing  into  the  streets,  and  proclaiming  the 
baseness  and  treachery  I  had  experienced. 
But  I  became  more  tranquil  after  forming  a 
project  which  I  executed  the  same  night.  I 
borrowed  this  apparel  of  a  shepherd  swain, 
in  my  father's  service,  whom  I  entrusted  with 
my  secret,  and  begged  him  to  attend  me  in 
my  pursuit  of  Don  Fernando.  lie  assured 
me  it  was  a  rash  undertaking;  but  finding  me 
resolute,  he  said  he  would  go  with  me  to  the 
end  of  the  world.  Immediately  I  packed  up 
some  of  my  own  clothes,  w^ith  money  and 
jewels,  and  at  night  secretly  left  the  house, 
attended  only  by  my  servant  and  a  thousjmd 
anxious  thoughts;  and  travelled  on  foot,  to 
the  town  where  I  expected  to  find  my  hus- 
band ;  impatient  to  arrive,  if  not  in  time  to 
prevent  his  perfidy,  to  reproach  him  for  it. 

"I  enquired  where  the  parents  of  Lucinda 
Uved;  and  the  first  person  to  whom  I  ad- 
iressed  myself  told  me  more  than  I  desired 


to  hear.  lie  directed  me  to  the  house,  and 
gave  me  an  account  of  all  that  had  happened 
at  the  young  lady^s  marriage.  He  told  me 
also  that,  on  the  night  that  Don  Fernando 
was  married  to  Lucinda,  after  she  had  pro- 
nounced the  fatal  Yes,  she  fell  into  a  swoon 
and  the  bridegroom,  in  unclasping  her  boeom 
to  give  her  air,  found  a  paper  written  by 
herself,  in  which  she  affirmed  that  she  could 
not  be  wife  to  Don  Fernando,  because  she 
was  already  betrothed  to  Cardenio  (who,  aa 
the  man  told  me,  was  a  gentleman  of  the 
same  town),  and  that  she  had  pronounced  her 
assent  to  Don  Fernando  merely  in  obedience 
to  her  parents.  The  paper  also  revea]e<l  her 
intention  to  kill  herself  as  soon  as  tlie  cere- 
mony was  over,  which  was  confirmed  by  a 
poniard  they  found  concealed  upon  her.  Don 
Fernando  was  so  enraged  to  find  himself  thna 
mocked  and  slighted  that  he  seized  hold  of 
the  same  i)oniard,  and  would  certainly  liare 
stabbed  her  had  he  not  been  prevented  Vy 
those  present;  whereupon  ho  immediately 
quitted  the  place:  When  Lucinda  revived, 
she  confessed  to  her  parents  the  enga^ment 
she  had  formed  with  Cardenio,  who,  it  was 
suspected,  had  witnessed  the  ceremony,  and 
had  hastened  from  the  city  in  despiur;  for 
he  left  a  paper  expressing  his  sense  of  the 
wrong  he  had  suffered;  and  declaring  hisieso* 
lution  to  fly  from  mankind  for  ever. 

"All  this  was  publicly  known,  and  the 
general  subject  of  conversation;  especially 
when  it  appeared  that  Lucinda  also  wai 
missing  from  her  father's  house — a  circnm- 
stanco  that  overwhelmed  her  family  with 
grief,  but  revived  my  hopes ;  for  I  flattered 
myself  that  heaven  had  thus  interposed  to 
prevent  the  completion  of  Don  Fernando*! 
second  marriage,  in  order  to  touch  his  con- 
science, and  restore  him  to  a  sense  of  duty 
and  honour.  These  illusive  hopes  enabled 
me  to  endure  a  life  which  is  now  become  in- 
supjwrtable  to  me. 

"  In  this  situation,  nndecided  what  conne 
to  take,  I  heard  myself  proclaimed  by  the 
I)ublic  crier,  oflfering  a  great  reward  for  dit- 
covoring  me,  and  describing  my  person  ilid 
dress.  It  was  also  reported  that  I  had  el<^)cd 
from  my  father's  house  with  the  lad  thai  at- 
tended me.  I  was  stung  to  the  soul  to  And 
how  very  L^w  I  had  fallen  in  the  public  of>ln* 
ion ;  and,  urged  by  the  fear  of  discovery,  I  in* 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTE. 


14C 


•untir  left  the  city,  and  at  night  took  refage 
among  tiie^e  Tnonntains.  But  it  is  truly  said, 
oDe  evil  produces  another,  and  rnisfortancs 
never  cornc  »ingly;  for  my  servant,  hitherto 
to  faithful,  took  advantage  of  thU  soliUiry 
plate,  and,  dismissing  all  regard  eitlier  to  God 
or  his  mifitrcRS,  began  to  make  love  to  me ; 
and,  on  my  answering  him  as  he  deserved,  he 
would  have  used  force ;  but  merciful  Uemren 
favored  me,  and  endued  me  with  strength  to 
pns}i  him  down  a  precipice,  where  I  left  him, 
whether  dead  or  alive  I  know  not,  for,  in  spite 
of  terrur  and  fatigue,  I  fled  from  tlie  spot  with 
the  utmost  speed.  Alter  this  I  engaged  my- 
M'lf  in  the  service  of  a  shepherd,  and  have 
livi-d  f*vr  fome  months  among  these  wilds, 
always  i-odcAToaring  to  be  abroad,  lest  I 
should  betray  myself.  Yet  all  my  care  was 
ti>  Lo  purpos6|  for  my  master  at  length  discov- 
i-rv^l  tliat  I  was  not  a  man,  and  the  same  evil 
tiiou^htA  iprung  up  in  his  breast  that  had 
f<««M-««<d  my  aenrant  Lest  I  might  not  find 
the  name  roeam  at  hand  to  free  myself  from 
TMutrnre,  I  sought  for  security  in  flight, 
axid  liave  endeavoured  to  hide  myself  among 
tl<«te  rocks,  llere,  with  incessant  sighs  and 
t<ar^.  I  implore  Ueaven  to  have  pity  on  me, 
and  litlif r  alleTiate  my  misery,  or  put  an  end 
to  my  lifo  in  thb  desert,  tliat  no  traces  may 
remain  of  to  wretdied  a  creature.'' 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 
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-  Tin*.  ;^?ntleroen,"  added  Dorothea,  "  is  my 
trtkfi'  al  ^tM^T ;  think  whether  the  sighs  and 
tear^  whi*  h  y«>n  have  witne^wed  have  not  been 
it'-rv  than  justified.  My  misfortUle^  as  you 
WLi  c  •nfi'?i<«,  are  incapable  of  a  remedy ;  and 
all  I  do^ire  of  you  is  to  advise  me  how  to  live 
witiiout  tho  continual  dread  of  being  discov- 
«rc"l ;  f<T.  although  I  am  certain  of  a  kind  re- 
crT'ti.-n  fri«m  my  fiarent««  so  overwhelmed  am 
I  M  i:h  ^haIntf  tiiat  1  choose  rather  to  banish 
QTt^lf  fi*r  cviT  from  their  siglit  than  appear 
t^sTirc  them  the  (»bjvct  of  such  hateful  suspi- 


Ilf««  aba  was  silent,  whik  her  blushes  and 


confuflion  sufficiently  manifested!  the  shame 
and  agony  of  her  soul.  Iler  auditors  were 
much  affected  by  her  tale,  and  the  curate  war 
just  going  to  address  her,  when  Cardenio  in- 
terrupted him,  saying :  "  You,  madam,  then, 
are  the  beautiful  I>orothca,  only  daughter  of 
the  rich  Clenardo."  Dorothea  stared  at  hear- 
ing her  father  named  by  such  a  miserable* 
looking  object,  and  she  asked  him  who  he 
was,  since  he  knew  her  father.  *^  I  am  that 
hapless  Cardenio,''  he  replied,  ^*  who  suffers 
from  the  base  author  of  your  misfortune*,  re- 
duced, as  you  now  behold,  to  nakedness  and 
miser}'— deprived  even  of  reason !  Yes,  Do- 
rothea, I  heard  that  fatal  Yes  pronounced  by 
Lucinda,  and,  unable  to  bear  my  anguisli,  I 
fled  precipitately  from  her  house.  Amidst 
tliese  mountains  I  thought  to  have  terminated 
my  wretched  existence ;  but  the  account  you 
have  Just  given  has  inspired  me  with  hope  that 
Heaven  may  still  have  happiness  in  store  for 
us.  Lucinda  has  avowed  herself  to  be  mine, 
and  therefore  cannot  wed  another ;  Don  Fer- 
nando, being  yours,  cannot  have  Lucinda. 
Let  ua,  then,  my  dear  Udy,  indulge  the  hope 
that  we  may  both  yet  recover  our  own,  since 
it  is  not  absolutely  lost.  Indeed,  I  swear  to 
you  that,  although  I  leave  it  to  Heaven  to 
avenge  my  own  injuries,  your  claims  will  I 
assert;  nor  will  I  leave  you  until  I  have 
obliged  Don  Fernando,  either  by  argument  or 
my  sword,  to  do  you  Justice. 

Dorothea  would  have  thrown  henelf  at  the 
feet  of  Cardenio,  to  express  her  gratitude  to 
him,  had  he  not  prevented  her.  The  licen- 
tiate too  commended  his  generous  determina- 
tion, and  entreated  them  both  to  accompany 
him  to  his  village,  where  they  might  consult 
on  the  most  proper  measures  to  be  adopted  in 
the  present  state  of  their  afifairs ;  a  proposal 
to  which  thev  thankfullv  acceded.  The  bar- 
ber,  who  had  hitherto  been  nilont,  now  joined 
in  expressing  his  good  wUhes  to  them ;  he 
also  bricflv  related  the  cirouin«tanci'!«  which 
liad  brought  them  to  that  place ;  and  when 
he  mentioned  the  extraonlinary  insanity  of 
Don  Quixote,  Cardenio  hail  an  indiiitinct  re- 
collection of  having  some  altercation  with  the 
knight,  but  could  not  remember  whence  it 
an)se. 

They  were  now  interruptc<l  by  the  voice  of 
Sancho  Panza,  who,  not  finding  them  whera 
he  led  them,  began  to  call  out  loudly ;  they 
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went  instantly  to  meet  him,  and  were  eager 
in  thoir  enquiries  after  Don  Quixote.  He  told 
them  that  he  had  found  him  naked  to  his 
phirt,  feeble,  wan,  and  half  dead  with  hunger, 
sighing  for  his  lady  Dulcinea ;  and  though  he 
had  informed  him  that  it  was  her  express  de- 
sire that  ho  should  leave  that  place,  and  repair 
to  Toboso,  where  she  expected  him,  his  an- 
swer was  that  he  positively  would  not  appear 
before  her  beauty,  until  he  had  performed  ex- 
ploits that  might  render  him  worthy  of  her 
favour ;  if  his  master,  he  added,  persisted  in 
that  humour,  he  would  run  a  risk  of  never 
becoming  an  emperor,  as  in  honour  bound ; 
nor  even  an  archbishop,  which  was  the  least 
he  could  be:  so  they  must  consider  what 
was  to  bo  done  to  got  him  away.  The  licen- 
tiate bogged  him  not  to  give  himself  any  un- 
easiness on  that  account,  for  they  should  cer- 
tainly contrive  to  got  him  out  of  his  present 
retreat. 

Tho  priest  then  informed  Cardenio  and  Do- 
rothea of  their  plan  for  Don  Quixote's  cure, 
or  at  least  for  decoying  him  to  his  own  house. 
Upon  which  Dorothea  said  she  would  under- 
take to  act  tho  distressed  damsel  better  than 
tho  barber,  especially  as  she  had  apparel,  with 
which  she  could  perform  it  to  the  life ;  and 
they  might  have  reliance  upon  her,  as  she  had 
read  many  books  of  chivalry,  and  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  stylo  in  which  distressed 
damsels  were  wont  to  bog  their  boons  of 
knightfl-orrant.  "  Let  us  then  hasten  to  i)ut 
our  dosipn  into  execution,"  exclaimed  the  cu- 
rate, "  since  fortune  !^>oms  to  favour  all  our 
views."  Dorothea  inimediatelv  took  from  her 
bundle  a  petticoat  of  very  rich  stuff,  and  a 
mantle  of  fine  green  silk ;  and,  out  o(  a  cas- 
ket, a  necklace,  and  other  jewels,  with  which 
she  quickly  adorned  herself  in  such  a  manner 
that  she  had  all  the  ap]K'arnnce  of  a  rich  and 
noblo  lady.  They  were  charmed  with  her 
beauty,  grace,  and  elo;;an(X> ;  and  agreed  tliat 
Don  Fernando  must  be  a  man  of  littlo  ta'^te, 
since  he  <-ould  slight  so  much  excellence.  Ihit 
hor  preati'st  admirer  was  Sancho  Pan»i,  who 
thought  that,  in  all  his  life,  ho  had  never  soon 
so  l>eautifiil  a  creature ;  and  ho  earnestly  do- 
sirod  the  priest  to  toll  him  who  that  handsome 
lady  was,  and  what  she  was  looking  for  in 
those  parts?  "This  beautiful  lady,  frien<l 
Bancho,"  answered  tho  priest,  '*  is,  t^>  say  the 
least  of  her,  heiress,  in  the  direct  male  line. 


of  the  great  kingdom  of  Mioomicon ;  and  fhi 
comes  in  quest  of  your  master,  to  beg  a  boon 
of  him,  which  is,  to  redress  a  wrong  or  i^ja- 
ry  done  her  by  a  wicked  giant :  for  it  k  tha 
fame  of  your  master^s  prowess,  which  k  spread 
over  all  Guinea,  that  has  brought  this  prinoasi 
to  seek  him."  ^^  Now,  a  happy  seeking^  and 
a  happy  finding,"  quoth  Sancho  Psnza,  "  e^ 
pocially  if  my  master  is  so  fortunate  u  to  r»- 
dress  that  injury, .  and  right  that  wrongi  bj 
killing  the  whoreson  giant  yon  mention;  and 
kill  him  he  certainly  will,  if  he  enoounlcn 
him,  unless  he  be  a  goblin ;  for  my  master  has 
no  power  at  all  over  goblins.  But  one  thing 
I  must  again  beg  of  your  worship,  sigfior 
licentiate,  and  that  is  to  prevent  my  master 
from  taking  it  into  his  head  to  be  an  arch- 
bishop, and  advise  him  to  marry  this  prinons 
out  of  hand,  for  then,  not  being  qualified  to 
receive  archi-episcopal  orders,  he  will  ooma 
with  ease  to  his  kingdom,  and  I,  to  the  end 
of  my  wishes :  for  I  have  considered  the  mat- 
ter well,  and  find,  by  my  account,  it  will  not 
suit  mo  for  my  master  to  be  an  archbishop ; 
as  I  am  unfit  for  the  church,  being  a  married 
man ;  and  for  me  to  be  now  going  aboot  to 
procure  dispensations  for  holding  chnrch4iT- 
ings,  having,  as  I  have,  a  wife  and  childicOi 
would  bo  an  endless  piece  of  work.  80  that, 
sir,  the  whole  business  rests  upon  my  master^ 
marrying  this  lady  out  of  hand — not  knowing 
her  grace,  I  cannot  call  her  by  her  name." 
"  Tlie  ]>rincess  Micomicona  is  her  name,^  ssid 
tho  priest;  "for  as  her  kingdom  is  named 
Miconiicon,  of  course  she  must  be  called  so.** 
"  To  be  sure,"  answered  Sancho;  '*  for  I  hare 
known  many  take  their  title  and  smmamt 
from  their  birth-place,  as  Pedro  do  Alesls, 
John  do  Ubeda,  Diego  dc  Valladolid ;  and,  Ibr 
aught  I  know,  it  may  be  tho  custom  there,  Sa 
Guinea,  for  queens  to  tako  the  names  of  tfasir 
kingdoms."  "It  is  certainly  so,"  said  tbi 
priest ;  "  and,  as  to  your  master^s  marTying 
this  princess,  I  will  promote  it  to  the  utmoil 
of  my  power."  With  which  assurance  Saih 
cho  was  no  less  satisfied  than  the  priest  wn 
amazed  at  his  simplicity,  in  thus  entering  into 
the  extravagant  fancies  of  his  master. 

Dorothea  now  having  mounted  the  priestli 
mule,  and  tho  barber  fitted  on  the  ox-tafl 
beard,  they  desired  Sancho  to  conduct  then 
to  Don  Quixote,  cautioning  him  not  to  say  that 
he  knew  the  licentiate  or  the  barber,  since  on 
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tbftt  depended  «11  hit  fortune.  Neither  the 
prieet>  nor  Cftrdenio,  would  go  with  them; 
the  UUer^  that  he  might  not  remind  Don 
Quixote  of  the  dispute  which  he  had  with 
him ;  and  the  priest,  because  his  presence  was 
BOt  then  necevarj :  so  the  others,  therefore, 
west  on  before  while  they  followed  slowly  on 
kfoL  The  priest  would  have  instructed  Doro- 
thea in  ber  part;  but  she  would  not  trouble 
him,  aasuring  him  that  she  would  perform  it 
predaely  according  to  the  rules  and  precepts 
of  ehlTairy. 

Having  proceeded  about  three  quarters  of  a 
league,  they  discovered  Don  Quixote  in  a  wild, 
rocky  reee«,  at  tliat  time  clothed,  but  not 
armed.  Dorothea  now  whipped  on  her  pal- 
frey, attended  by  tlie  well-bearded  squire; 
and  haring  approached  the  knight,  her  squire 
leaped  from  bis  mule  to  assist  his  lady,  who 
lightly  dimountinf;,  went  and  threw  herself  at 
Don  QnixoCe*s  ft^t^  where  in  spite  of  his  ef- 
fcrts  to  raise  her,  slie  remained  killing,  as 
she  thus  addressed  him : — 

^  I  will  never  ariiM)  from  this  place,  O  yalor- 
oasand  redoubted  knight,  until  your  good- 
Mm  and  courtesy  vouclisafe  me  a  boon,  which 
wiD  redound  to  the  honor  and  glory  of  your 
pcnoQ,  and  tu  the  lasting  benefit  of  the  most 
ifiaeofisolate.  and  aggrieved  damsel  the  sun 
mr^  beheld  And  if  the  valour  of  your 
It  arm  correspond  with  the  report  of 
immortal  fame,  you  are  bound  to  pro- 
an  unliAppy  wight,  who,  attracted  by 
the  odour  of  your  renown,  is  come  from  dis- 
regions  to  seek  at  your  hands  a  remedy 
r  her  misfortuueii/* 

**  It  is  impoesible  for  me  to  answer  you, 
lady«**  said  Don  Quixote,  *^  while  you  re- 
in that  posture."  **  I  will '  not  arise, 
r,"*  answered  the  afflicted  damsel,  ^^  until 
coartc9v  shall  vouchsafe  the  boon  I  ask." 
**  I  do  Touchsafe  and  grant  it  you,"  answered 
Don  Qxixote,  *'  provided  my  compliance  be 
of  no  dccriment  to  my  king,  my  country,  or 
tn  hsr  whti  keeps  the  key  of  my  heart  and 
Sbvty.'*  "  It  will  not  be  to  the  prejudice  of 
of  th«se,  dear  sir,"  replied  the  afflicted 
Sanrho,  now  approaching  hb  mas- 
rhispered  soAly  in  hb  ear,  '*  Your  wor- 
■ay  very  safely  grant  the  boon  she  asks ; 
fv  It  is  a  mere  tride,  only  to  kill  a  great  lub- 
hffiy  giant ;  and  she  who  begs  it  b  tlie  mighty 
Micomioona,  queen  of  the  great  king- 


dom of  Micomicon  in  ^Ethiopia."  ^^  Whoao- 
ever  the  lady  may  be,"  answered  Don  Quixote.. 
"  I  shall  act  as  my  duty  and  my  conscience 
dictate,  in  conformity  to  the  rules  of  my  pro- 
fession : "  then,  addressing  himself  to  the 
damsel,  he  said,  ^^ Fairest  lady,  arise;  fori 
vouchsafe  you  whatever  boon  you  ask.'* 
^^My  request  then  is,"  said  the  damsel,  ^*  that 
your  magnanimity  will  go  whither  I  shall 
conduct  you ;  and  that  you  will  promise  not 
to  engage  in  any  other  adventure  until  yoa 
have  avenged  me  on  a  traitor,  who,  against 
all  right,  human  and  divine,  has  usurped  my 
kingdom."  "  I  grant  your  request,"  answered 
Don  Quixote;  ^^and  therefore,  lady,  dispel 
that  melancholy  which  oppresses  you,  and  let 
your  fainting  hopes  recover  fresh  life  and 
strength,  for,  by  the  help  of  God  and  my 
powerful  arm,  you  shall  soon  be  restored  to 
your  kingdom,  and  seated  on  the  throne  of 
your  ancient  and  high  estate,  in  despite  of  tho 
miscreants  who  would  oppose  it ;  and  there- 
fore we  will  instantly  proceed  to  action,  for 
there  b  always  danger  in  delay."  The  dis- 
tressed damsel  would  fain  have  kissed  hb 
hands ;  but  Don  Quixote,  who  was,  in  every 
respect,  a  most  gallant  and  courteous  knight, 
would  by  no  means  consent  to  it,  but,  making 
her  arise,  embraced  her  with  much  politeness 
and  respect,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  look  after 
Kozinante^s  girths,  and  to  assbt  him  to  arm. 
Sancho  took  down  the  armour  from  a  tree, 
where  it  hung,  like  a  trophy,  and,  having  got 
Rozinante  ready,  quickly  armed  hb  master, 
who  then  cried,  *^  In  God^s  namo,  let  us  hasten 
to  succour  thb  great  lady."  The  barber  was 
still  upon  hb  knees,  and  under  much  difflcul- 
ty  to  forbear  laughing,  and  keep  hb  beard 
from  falling— an  accident  which  might  have 
occasioned  the  miscarriage  of  their  ingenious 
stratagem;  but  seeing  that  the  boon  was 
already  granted,  and  Don  Quixote  prepared 
to  fulffl  hb  engagement,  he  got  up  and  took 
hb  lady  by  tlie  other  hand ;  when  they  both 
ai«bted  to  place  her  upon  the  mule,  and  then 
mounted  tliemselves.  Sancho  alone  remain- 
ed on  foot,  which  renewed  hb  grief  for  the 
loss  of  hb  Dapple :  but  he  bore  it  cheerAdly ; 
reflecting  tliat  hb  master  was  now  in  the  ri^t 
road,  and  just  upon  the  point  of  becoming  an 
emperor  ;  for  he  made  no  doubt  but  that  he 
was  to  marry  that  princeas,  and  be  at  least 
king  of  Micomicon.    One  thing  only  troaUed 
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him,  whicli  was  that  liis  kingdom  being  in  the 
land  of  uegroess  liis  subjects  would  all  be 
blacks;  but  presently  recollecting  a  special 
remedy,  lie  said  to  himself :  "  What  care  I,  if 
my  subjects  be  blacks  ?  what  have  I  to  do  but 
to  ship  them  off  to  Spain,  where  I  may  sell 
them  for  ready  money,  with  which  money  I 
may  buy  some  title  or  office,  on  which  I  may 
live  at  ease  all  the  days  of  my  life?  Sec 
whether  I  have  not  brains  enough  to  manage 
matters,  and  sell  thirty  or  ton  thousand  slaves 
in  the  turn  of  a  hand  I  Before  God,  I  will 
make  them  fly,  little  and  big;  and  let  them 
be  ever  so  black,  I  will  turn  them  into  wOiite 
and  yellow  boys: — ^let  me  alone  to  lick  my 
own  fingers."  After  these  reflections,  he 
went  on  in  such  good  spirita  that  he  forgot  the 
fatigue  of  travelling  on  foot. 

Cardenio  and  the  priest,  concealed  among 
the  bushes,  had  observed  all  that  passed,  and 
being  now  desirous  to  join  them,  the  priest,  who 
had  a  ready  invention,  soon  hit  upon  an  ex- 
pedient ;  for  with  a  pair  of  scissors,  which  he 
carried  in  a  case,  he  quickly  cut  off  Cardonio's 
beard ;  then  put  him  on  a  gray  capouch,  and 
gave  him  his  own  black  cloak,  (himself  re- 
maining in  his  breeches  and  doublet,)  which 
80  changed  Cardenio^s  appearance  that  liad  he 
looked  in  a  mirror  he  would  not  have  known 
himself.  Although  the  others  had,  in  the 
mean  time,  been  proceeding  onward,  they 
easily  gained  tlie  high  road  first,  because  the 
narrow  pasties  between  the  rocks  were  more 
difficult  to  horse  than  to  foot  travellers. 
They  waited  in  the  plain  until  Don  Quixote 
and  his  party  came  up ;  whereupon  the  curate, 
after  gazing  for  some  time  earnestly  at  liirn,  at 
last  ran  towards  him  with  open  arms,  ex- 
claiming aloud ;  "  Happy  is  this  meeting,  O 
thou  mirror  of  chivalry,  my  noble  country- 
man, Don  Quixote  do  la  Mancha !  the  flower 
and  cream  of  gentility,  the  protector  of  suffer- 
ing mankind,  the  quintessence  of  knight-er- 
rantry 1  "  1  laving  thus  spoken,  he  embraced 
Don  Quixote  by  the  knee  of  his  left  leg. 

The  knight  was  surprised  at  this  address, 
but,  after  attentively  surveying  the  features  of 
the  si>eaker,  he  recognised  him,  and  would 
Immediatfly  have  alighted ;  but  the  priest 
wouhl  not  suffer  it.  "  You  must  permit  mo 
tonlisjht,  sigflor  licentiate,"  said  Don  Quixote : 
''  \\>r  it  would  be  very  improper  that  I  »ihould 
feinnin   on  horseback,  while  so  reverend  a 


person  as  yon  are  travelling  on  foot"  **  ] 
will  by  no  means  consent  to  your  dismoimt* 
ing,"  replied  the  priest,  *^  since  on  honebaek 
you  have  achieved  the  greatest  exploits  thii 
ago  hath  witnessed.  As  for  myself,  an  un- 
worthy priest,  I  shall  bo  satisfied  if  one  of 
these  gentlemen,  of  your  company,  will  allow 
me  to  mount  behind  hjm ;  and  I  shall  then 
fancy  myself  mounted  on  Pegasn^  or  on  a 
Zebra,  or  the  sprightly  courser,  betrode  by 
the  famous  Moor  Mnzarque,  who  lies  to  tl^ 
day  enchanted  in  the  great  mountain  Znlema, 
not  far  distant  from  the  grand  Coniplnto."  ^ 
"  I  did  not  think  of  that,  dear  sigfior  licentiate,^ 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  I  know  her  high* 
ness  the  princess  will,  for  my  sake,  order  her 
squire  to  accommodate  you  with  the  saddle 
of  his  mule ;  and  he  may  ride  behind,  if  the 
beast  will  carry  double."  "I  believe  she 
will,"  answered  the  princess ;  "  and  I  know 
it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  lay  my  commands 
upon  my«quire ;  for  he  is  too  conrteons  and 
well-bred  to  sufler  an  ecclesiastic  to  go  on 
foot,  when  ho  may  ride."  "  Most  certainly ;" 
answered  the  barber ;  and,  alighting  in  an 
instant,  he  complimented  the  priest  with  the 
saddle,  which  he  accepted  without  mnch  in* 
treaty.  But  it  unluckily  happened  that|  as 
the  barber  was  getting  upon  the  cruj»per,  the 
nmle,  which  was  a  hackney,  and  conscqaenl* 
ly  a  vicious  jade,  threw  up  her  hind-legs  twice 
or  thrice  into  the  air :  and  had  thev  met  with 
master  Nicholases  breast  or  head,  he  would 
have  wished  his  rambling  after  Dim  Qnizote 
at  the  devil,  lie  was,  however,  thrown  to 
tl)^  ground,  and  so  .suddenly  that  he  forgot  to 
take  due  care  of  his  beanl,  which  fell  off;  and 
all  ho  could  do  was  to  cover  his  face  with 
both  hands,  and  cry  out,  that  his  jawbone  WM 
broken.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  such  a  mass  of 
bcartl,  without  jaws,  and  without  Vdood,  lying 
at  a  distance  from  the  face  of  the  fallen  sqoirSi 
exclaimed;  **  Heavens!  what  a  miracle  I  Ifli 
beard  has  fallen  as  clean  from  his  face  as  if  iM 
had  l>een  shaven ! "  The  priest,  seeing  the 
danger  they  were  in  of  discovery,  instantly 
seized  the  beanl,  and  ran  to  master  Nicholas, 
who  was  still  on  the  ground,  nu»nning;  and 
going  up  close  to  him,  with  one  twitch,  re- 
placinl  it :  muttering  over  him  some  wordSi 
whirh  he  said  were  a  specific  charm  for  tiling 

*  An  unlvrMtj  vT  Si«In,  now  called  AlcaU  d«  II 
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m  !M»d%  at  thejr  tboiild  toon  see ;  and  when 
It  wad  a^josted,  the  squire  remained  as  well 
bearded,  and  aa  whole,  as  before.  Don 
QnixoU  was  amazed  at  what  he  saw,  and 
bcfged  the  priest  to  teach  him  that  charm ; 
for  ha  waa  of  opkiion  that  its  Tirtue  could  not 
be  confined  to  the  refixing  of  beards,  becaose 
It  waa  dear  that,  where  the  beard  was  torn  o% 
thm  fleah  most  be  leftf  woimded  and  bloody, 
Md,  iiiioe  it  wrought  a  perfect  core,  it  most  be 
Ttloable  upon  other  oocasiona.  The  priest 
Slid  that  his  surmise  was  Just,  and  promised 
to  lake  the  first  opportunity  of  teaching  him 
the  art.  They  now  agreed  that  the  priest 
sboold  mount  first,  and  that  all  three  should 
ride  by  turns,  until  they  came  to  the  inn, 
which  was  distant  about  two  leagues. 

Don  Quixote,  the  princess,  and  the  priest, 
beiDg  thas  mounted,  attended  by  Cardenio, 
the  barber,  and  Sancho  Pania  on  foot,  Don 
QoixoCa  said  to  tlic  damsel :  ^*  Your  highness 
will  now  be  pleased  to  lead  on,  in  whatever 
dtrecCkm  yoa  please/*  Before  she  could  reply, 
the  liceottate  interposing  said :  *^  Whither 
would  your  ladyship  go  ?  To  the  kingdom  of 
I  presume,  or  I  am  much  mis- 
8he,  being  aware  that  she  was  to 
in  the  affirmative,  said:  ^*Yes,  sigftor, 
tkat  kingdom  is  indeed  the  place  of  my  desti- 
If  so,'*  said  the  priest,  **  we  must 
tbroogh  my  native  village ;  and  thence 
go  straight  to  Carthagena,  where 
may  embark;  and,  if  you  have  a  fair 
a  smooth  sea,  and  no  storms,  in  some- 
less  than  nine  years  you  will  get  within 
o£  the  great  lake  Heona,  I  mean  Meotis, 
which  is  not  more  than  a  hundred  days*  Jour- 
wmj  from  your  highnesses  territories.*'  *^  You 
va  mistaken,  good  sir,**  said  she :  "  for  it  is 
two  yean  since  I  left  it ,  and,  although  I 
▼cry  bad  weather  during  the  whole  pas- 
here  I  am,  and  I  have  beheld,  what  so 
I  desired  to  see— Sigftor  Don  Quixote 
db  la  Maodia;  the  fame  of  whose  valour 
my  years  the  moment  I  set  foot  in 
and  determined  me  upon  seeking  him, 
I  might  appeal  to  his  courtesy,  and  com- 
Iba  Justice  of  my  cause  to  the  valour  of 
Ua  omocible  arm.**  *'  Cease,  I  pray,  these  en- 
said  Don  Quixote,  ^^for  I  am  an  en- 
toevcry  species  of  flattery ;  and  even  if  this 
ka  BOl  aoch,  still  are  my  chaste  ears  ofilended 
tt  tti  kind  <tf  diaooune.    All  that  I  can  say, 


jom  mi 


dear  madam,  is  that  my  powers,  such  as  they 
are,  shall  be  employed  in  your  service,  even  at 
the  forfeit  of  my  life ;  but  waving  these  mat- 
ters for  the  present,  I  beg  the  sigfior  licentiate 
to  tell  me  what  has  brought  him  into  these 
parts,  alone,  unattended,  and  so  lightly  ^>- 
parcUed."  ^^  I  can  soon  satisfy  your  worship,'' 
answered  the  priest;  ^^our  friend,  master  Ni- 
cholas, and  I  were  going  to  Seville,  to  receive 
a  legacy  left  me  by  a  relation  in  India,  and 
no  inconsiderable  sum,  being  sixty  thousand 
crowns ;  and  on  our  road,  yesterday,  we  were 
attacked  by  four  highway  robbers,  who  strip- 
ped us  of  all  we  had,  to  our  very  beards,  andin 
such  a  manner  that  the  barber  thought  it  ex- 
pedient to  put  on  a  false  one;  as  for  this 
youth  here  (pointing  to  Cardenio),  you  see 
how  they  have  treated  him.  It  is  publidy  re- 
ported here  that  those  who  robbed  us  were 
galley-davee,  set  at  liberty  near  this  very 
place,  by  a  man  so  valiant,  that,  in  spite  of  the 
commissary  and  hb  guards,  he  released  them 
all :  but  he  must  certainly  have  been  oat  of 
his  senses,  or  as  great  a  rogue  as  any  of  them, 
since  he  could  let  loose  wolves  among  sheep, 
foxes  among  poultry,  and  wasps  among  tha 
honey ;  for  he  has  defrauded  Justice  of  her  dnci 
and  has  set  himself  up  against  his  king  and 
natural  lord,  by  acting  against  his  lawful  au- 
thority. He  has,  I  say,  disabled  the  galleys 
of  their  hands,  and  disturbed  the  many  years' 
repose  of  the  holy  brotherhood :  in  a  word, 
he  has  done  a  deed  by  which  his  body  may 
suffer,  and  his  soul  be  for  ever  lost** 

Sancho  had  communicated  the  adventure 
of  the  galley-slaves,  so  gloriously  achieved  by 
his  master;  and  the  priest  laid  it  on  thua 
heavily  to  see  what  effect  it  would  have  upon 
Don  Quixote;  whose  colour  changed  at  every 
word,  and  he  dared  not  confess  that  he  had 
been  the  deliverer  of  those  worthy  gentlemen. 
"Theee,**  said  the  priest,  "were  the  persona 
that  robbed  us;  and  God  of  his  mercy  pardon 
him  who  prevented  the  punisliment  they  ao 
richly  deserved.*' 


CUAPTER  XXX. 


^fnncs  fVBAit  or  tvs  nrsminoct  iiRao»  rr 
wmo»ftAW  ouE  KiiAjiocasi>  KvioaT  rioM  ns  u 
rKXAXCS  wMica  as  bad  smtouv  on  aunsLr. 

Ab  soon  as  the  priest  had  done  speaking, 
Sancho  said:  ^By  my  trotli,  sigfior  hcentiate, 
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it  was  my  master  who  did  that  feat ;  not  but 
that  I  gave  him  fair  warning,  and  advised  him 
to  mind  wliat  ho  was  about,  and  tliat  it  was 
a  sin  to  set  them  at  liberty;  for  that  they 
were  all  going  to  the  galleys  for  being  most 
notorious  villains."  "Blockhead I"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "knights-errant  are  not  bound  to 
enquire  whether  the  afQicted,  fettered,  and 
oppressed,  whom  they  meet  upon  the  road, 
are  brought  to  that  situation  by  their  faults 
or  their  misfortunes.  It  is  their  part  to  assist 
them  under  oppression,  and  to  regard  their 
suffering,  not  tlieir  crimes.  I  encountered  a 
bead-roll  and  string  of  miserable  wretches, 
and  acted  towards  them  as  my  profession  re- 
quired of  mo.  As  for  the  rest,  I  care  not:  and 
whoever  takes  it  amiss,  saving  the  holy  dig- 
nity of  sigflor  the  licentiate,  and  his  reverend 
person,  I  say,  he  knows  but  little  of  the  prin- 
ciples of  chivalr}',  and  lies,  like  a  base-born 
son  of  a  whore ;  and  this  I  will  maintain  with 
the  edge  of  my  sword!  "  So  saying,  he  fixed 
himself  firmly  in  his  stirru{)s  and  lowered  his 
vizor :  for  Mainbrino^s  helmet,  as  he  called  it, 
hung  useless  at  his  saddle-bow,  until  it  could 
bo  re]>aired  of  the  damages  it  had  received 
from  the  galley-slaves. 

Dorothea  was  possessed  of  too  much  hu- 
mour and  sprightly  wit  not  to  join  with  the 
resl  in  their  diversion  at  Don  Quixote's  ex- 
pense; and,  ])erceiving  his  wrath,  she  said: 
"Sir  kniglit,  be  pleased  to  remember  the 
boon  you  have  promised  me,  and  that  you 
are  thereby  bound  not  to  engage  in  any  other 
adventure,  however  urgent;  therefore  assuage 
your  wrath,  for  had  sigfior  the  licentiate 
known  that  the  galley-slaves  were  freed  by 
that  invincible  ami,  lie  would  sooner  Iiave 
sewed  up  his  mouth  with  three  stitches,  and 
thrice  have  bitten  his  tongue,  than  lie  would 
have  Buid  a  word  that  might  redound  to  the 
disparagoinont  of  your  worship."  "  ]5y  my 
faith  I  would;"  exclaimed  the  priest;  "ur 
even  havei)lucked  oflToneof  my  nmstachins." 
"I  will  wiy  no  more,  madam,"  said  D<m  Quix- 
ote; "and  I  will  repress  that  just  indignation 
raisi^'d  within  my  brejist,  and  quietly  procci-d, 
until  1  havo  accom[>lished  the  promised  boon. 
I3ut,  in  rc«iuital,  1  beseech  you  to  infonn  me 
of  the  particulars  of  your  grievance,  as  well  as 
the  number  and  quality  of  the  persons  on 
whom  I  mu-it  take  due,  satisfactory,  and  com- 
plete revenge."     "That  I  will  do  most  wil- 


lingly," answered  Dorothea,  "if  adctulol 
afQictions  will  not  be  wearisome  to  yon."  ^ Not 
in  the  least,  my  dear  madam,"  replied  the 
knight  "Welltlien,"  said  Dorothea,  ''joa 
have  only  to  favour  me  with  yoifr  attention.** 
Cardcnio  and  the  barber  now  walked  by  her 
side,  curious  to  hear  what  kind  of  a  story  aba 
would  invent.  Sancho,  who  was  as  much  dfh 
ceived  as  his  master,  did  the  same;  and,  after 
a  hem  or  two,  and  other  preparatory  airs, 
with  much  grace,  she  thus  began  ber  story : 

"  In  the  first  place,  you  most  know,  gentle- 
men, that  my  name  b"  here  she  stopped 
short,  having  forgotten  the  name  the  priest 
had  given  her ;  but  he  came  to  ber  aid,  say- 
ing, "  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  yoor  bigb- 
ness's  emotion,  upon  this  recurrence  to  yonr 
misfortunes ;  for  afiSiction  too  oflcn  deprives 
us  of  the  faculty  of  memory— even  now,  yoor 
highness  seems  to  forget  that  yon  are  tbe 
great  princess  Micomicona."  "  True  indeed  1 '' 
answered  Dorotliea,  "but  I  will  commaDd 
my  distracted  thoughts,  and  proceed  in  my 
true  tale  of  sorrow. 

"  My  father,  Tinacrio  the  wise,  was  Teiy 
learned  in  the  magic  art>,  and  foresaw  by  it 
that  my  mother,  the  queen  XaramiUa,  woold 
die  before  him ;  tliat  ho  must  soon  after  d^ 
part  this  life,  and  Uiat  I  should  thus  be  left 
an  orphan.  But  this  he  said  did  not  tronbls 
him  so  much  as  the  foreknowledge  be  bad 
that  a  monstrous  giant,  lord  of  a  great  iJ*"^, 
bordering  upon  our  kingdom,  culled  Ftoda- 
filando  of  the  gloomy  aspect,  for  it  is  aremd 
that,  although  his  eyes  stand  in  tlieir  propff 
plaire,  he  always  looks  askew,  as  if  he  squinted; 
and  this  ho  does  out  of  pure  malignity,  Id 

scare  and  frighten  those  ho  looks  at. 1^ 

father  foresaw,  as  I  said  before,  that  tbb 
giant  would  take  advantage  of  my  orphan 
state,  invade  my  kingdom  with  a  migbty 
force,  and  take  it  all  from  me,  without  leavii^ 
me  the  smallest  village,  wherein  to  bide  niy 
head  ;  but  that  it  was  in  my  power  to  aTcM 
all  this  ruin  and  misery  by  marrying  bim, 
although  lie  could  not  imagine  that  I  woold 
consent  to  the  match--and  ho  was  in  tbs 
right ;  for  I  could  never  think  of  nianying 
this,  nor  any  other  giant,  liowover  huge  and 
monstrous.  My  father's  advice  was  that, 
when,  upon  his  decease,  Pandafilando  invaded 
my  kingdom,  I  should  not  make  any  defence, 
for  tliat  would  be  my  ruin;  but,  to  avoid 
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dMih,  ftiid  the  total  destrnetioii  of  my  faith- 
hl  and  lojal  snlrfeetB,  my  best  way  was,  to- 
lantaiily  to  quit  the  kingdom,  since  it  would 
ba  ttnpoasibla  for  me  to  defend  myself  against 
thb  helltsh  powar  of  the  giant ;  and  immedi- 
ately set  out,  with  a  few  attendants,  for  Spain, 
where  I  ahoold  find  a  remedy  for  my  distress, 
in  a  knight-errant,  whose  feme,  about  that 
time,  would  extend  itself  all  over  that  king- 
dom ;  aiad  whoee  name,  if  I  remember  right, 
wii  to  be  Don  Azote,  or  Don  Gigsote.*^ 
"^DoQ  Quixote,  yod  mean,  madam,^'  quoth 
SanehoPlBoza,  ^  or  cytherwise  called  the  knight 
of  the  aorrowful  figure."  "  You  are  right," 
said  Dorothea,  ''lie  said,  ferther,  that  he 
was  to  be  tall  and  thin  yisaged ;  and  on  his 
right  side,  nader  the  left  shoulder,  or  therea- 
boota,  be  wm  to  have  a  gray  mole,  with  hairs 
like 


Ikm  Qnixote,  hearing  this,  said  to  his  squire, 
^  Gocne  hither,  Sancho ;  help  me  to  strip,  that 
I  may  know  whether  1  am  the  knight  alluded 
to  in  the  prophecy  of  that  sage  king."  ''  You 
need  not  strip,"  said  Sancho ;  '^  1  know  you 
have  exactly  such  a  mole  on  the  ridge  of  your 
sore  sign  of  strength."  ''That  is 
,"  said  Dorothea ;  "  for  we  must  not 
upon  trifics.  It  matters  not  whether 
it  be  on  the  shoulder  or  on  the  back-bone ; — 
tiiere  b  a  mole,  and  it  is  all  of  the  same  flesh. 
And  doobtlem  1  am  perfectly  right  in  recom- 
mepding  myself  to  sigflor  Don  Quixote ;  for 
1m  mast  be  the  knight  whom  my  fether  meant, 
ilBee  it  is  proved,  both  by  his  person  and  hb 
eztraofxlinary  feme,  not  only  in  Spain,  but  over 
aB  la  ICancha :  for  1  was  hardly  landed  in  Os- 
bcfore  I  heard  of  so  many  of  his  exploits 
J  felt  immediately  assured  that  he  must 
W  the  very  person  whom  1  came  to  seek." 
'^Bmt^  dc«r  madam,  how  came  yon  to  land  at 
said  Don  Quixote,  "since  that  is 
a  seaport  townt^**  Before  Dorothea 
reply,  the  priest,  interposing,  said: 
"^Doabtlem  the  princess  would  say  that,  alter 
had  landed  at  Malaga,  the  first  place 
•be  heard  news  of  your  worship  was 
"^That  is  what  1  meant  to  say," 
Dorothea.    '*  Nothing  can  be  more  clear," 

•rror  ct  tb*  priaeMi  !•  pnUbl/  « 
MaHaB«i  wbo  frmveljr  rtlttm  thai 

Wffll.    bftTtef  HBt  flAMB  tbOOiMMl 

Vtriato*.  tb«M  troop*  w««  tended 
(or  Omoba)  ta  AAdahulA ;  whtanm 
tt^  tlMM^    J. 


rejoined  the  priest.  ^^  Please  your  migeety  to 
proceed."  "  I  have  little  more  to  add,"  re- 
plied Dorothea,  "  but  that,  having  now  had 
the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  Sigfior  Don 
Quixote,  I  already  look  upon  myself  as  queen 
and  mistress  of  my  whole  kingdom,  since  he, 
out  of  his  courtesy  and  generosity,  has  pro- 
mised, in  compliance  with  my  request,  to  go 
with  me  wherever  I  please  to  conduct  him ; 
which  shall  be  only  into  the  presence  of  Pan« 
dafilando  of  the  Gloomy  Aspect,  that  he  may 
slay  him,  and  restore  to  me  that  which  haa 
been  bo  ui\justly  usurped.  Nor  is  tliere  the 
smallest  reason  to  doubt  but  that  all  this  will 
come  to  pass,  according  to  the  prophecy  of 
the  wise  Tinacrio,  my  good  father;  who, 
moreover,  left  an  order,  written  either  in 
Chaldean  or  Greek  (for  I  cannot  read  themX 
that,  if  this  knight  in  the  prophecy,  afler  out- 
ting  off  the  giant^s  head,  should  desire  to 
marry  me,  I  must  immediately  submit  to  be 
hb  lawful  wife,  and,  with  my  person,  give 
him  also  possession  of  my  kingdom." 

"  Now  what  thinkest  thou,  friend  Sancho? " 
quoth  Don  Quixote.  "Dost  thou  hear  that? 
Did  not  I  tell  thee  bo?  See  whether  we  have 
not  now  a  kingdom  to  command,  and  a  queen 
to  marry !  "  "  Odds  my  life  I  so  it  is,"  cried 
Sancho ;  "  and  pox  take  him  for  a  son  of  a 
whore,  who  will  not  marry  as  soon  as  Sigfior 
Pandatilando^s  wesson  is  cut.  About  it  then ; 
her  mi^esty^s  a  dainty  bit :  I  wish  all  the 
fleas  in  my  bod  were  no  worse."  And  so 
saying,  be  cut  a  couple  of  capers,  and  exhibit- 
ed other  tokens  of  delight.  Then,  laying 
hold  of  the  reins  of  Dorothea's  mule,  and 
making  her  stop,  he  fell  down  upon  his  kneea 
before  her,  beseeching  her  to  give  him  her 
hand  to  kiss,  in  token  that  he  acknowledged 
her  for  his  queen  and  mbtress.  With  difli- 
culty  could  the  rest  of  the  party  restrain  their 
laughter  at  the  madness  of  the  master  and 
the  simplicity  of  the  man.  Dorothea  held 
out  her  hand  to  him,  and  promised  to  make 
him  a  great  lord  in  her  kingdom,  when  hea- 
ven should  be  so  propitious  as  to  put  her 
again  in  possession  of  it.  Sancho  returned 
her  thanks  in  expressions  which  served  to 
increase  their  mirth. 

"This,  gentlemen,"  continued  Dorothea, 
"  is  my  history ;  I  have  only  to  add  that,  of 
all  the  attendants  I  brougljtwith  me  from 
my  kingdom,  I  have  none  left  but  this  weQ- 
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bearded  squire ;  for  the  rest  were  all  drowned  j 
in  a  violent  storm  which  overtook  as  in  sight 
of  the  port.  He  and  I  got  ashore  on  a  cou- 
ple of  planks,  as  it  were  by  miracle ;  and  in- 
deed the  whole  progress  of  my  life  is  miracle 
and  mystery,  as  you  may  have  observed. 
And  if  I  have  exaggerated,  or  not  been  so 
exact  as  I  ought  to  have  been,  ascrit»e  it^  I 
entreat  you,  to  what  the  reverend  gentleman 
said  at  the  beginning  of  my  narrative,  that 
continual  and  extraordinary  troubles  deprive 
the  sufferer  even  of  memory."  "  ^inc  shall 
never  fail  me,  O  most  worthy  and  exalted 
lady ! "  cried  Don  Quixote,  "  whatever  I  may 
be  called  upon  to  endure  in  your  service. 
And  again  I  confirm  my  engagement,  and 
swear  to  accompany  you  to  the  remotest  re- 
gions of  the  earth,  until  I  shall  meet  and 
grapple  with  that  fierce  enemy  of  yours, 
whose  proud  head,  by  the  help  of  God  and 
this  my  strong  arm,  I  will  cut  off  with  the 
edge  of  this  (I  will  not  say  good)  sword; 
thanks  be  to  Gines  de  Passamonte,  who  car- 
ried off  mv  own."  These  last  words  he  ut- 
tered  in  a  lower  tone ;  then,  again  raising  his 
voice,  he  proceeded  to  say ;  "  Having  severed 
it  from  his  body,  and  re-placed  you  in  peace- 
able {K)ssession  of  your  dominions,  the  dispo- 
sal of  your  per:*on  will  be  at  your  own  dis- 
cretion, since,  while  my  memory  is  engrossed, 
my  heart  enthralled,  and  my  mind  subjected, 
to  her  who— I  say  no  more — it  is  impossible 
I  should  x>rovail  upon  myself  even  to  think 
of  marrying,  although  it  were  a  phoenix." 

Don  Quixote V  hu^^t  declaration  was  so  dis- 
pleasing to  Sanclio  tliat,  in  a  great  fury,  he 
exclaimed :  "  I  vow  and  swear,  Siglior  Don 
Quixote,  your  worship  cannot  l>e  in  your 
right  sen!*^'sl  IIuw  else  is  it  iK>ssible  you 
should  scruple  to  inarr}-  so  great  a  princess  ? 
Do  you  tliink  that  fortune  is  to  offer  you.  at 
every  turn,  such  good  luck  as  this  ?  Is  my 
lady  Dulcinea  more  beautiful  ?  no  indeed,  not 
by  half  I — nay,  I  could  almost  say  she  is  not 
worthy  to  tic  this  lady^s  shoe-string.  I  am 
like,  indee<l,  to  get  the  earldom,  if  your  wor- 
ship stands  fishing  for  mushrooms  in  the  bot- 
tom of  the  sea  I  Marry,  marry  at  once,  in 
the  d^'viKs  nante,  and  take  this  kingdom  that 
drops  into  your  hand ;  and,  when  you  are  a 
king,  make  me  a  marquis,  or  a  lord-lieutenant, 
and  then  the  devil  take  the  re»t !  "  Don 
Quizoti>,  unablo  to  endure  such  blasphemies 


against  his  lady  Dulcinea,  ruaed  hit  lano^ 
and,  without  w<»d  or  wanung,  let  it  fall  with 
such  violence  upon  Sanclio  that  he  was  laid 
flat  on  the  groond;  and,  had  not  Dorothea 
called  out,  intreating  him  to  forbear,  the 
squire  had  doubtless  been  killed  on  the  gpot, 
''Thinkest  thoa,*^  said  Don  QnUote  to  him, 
after  a  short  pause,  ^  base  Twrlet!  that  I  am 
always  to  stand  with  my  arms  folded ;  and 
that  there  is  to  be  nothing  bat  trawgrwkm 
on  thy  side,  and  forgiTenesB  on  mine  I  Ex- 
pect it  not,  excommonicated  wretch !  for  eo 
thou  surely  art,  having  praamed  to  speak  ill 
of  the  peerless  Dulcinea.  Knoweet  thon  nol| 
rustic,  slave,  beggar!  that,  were  it  not  for 
the  power  she  infoses  into  my  arm,  I  should 
not  have  enough  to  kill  a  fleat  Tell  me,  oh 
venomed  scoffer!  who,  thinkest  thoo,  has 
gained  this  kingdom,  and  cut  off  the  head  cf 
this  giant,  and  made  thee  amarqni8(all  wlddl 
I  look  upon  as  done),  but  the  valour  of  Dot 
cinea,  employing  my  arm  as  the  inatraoMBt 
of  her  exploits  ?  She  fights,  she  vanqnidMi 
in  me ;  in  her  I  live  and  breathe,  and  of  hsr 
I  hold  my  life  and  being.  O  whoreson  Til- 
lain  !  what  ingratitude,  when  thon  seest  th^ 
self  exalted  from  the  dust  of  the  earth,  ta 
the  title  of  a  lord,  to  make  so  base  a  reton 
as  to  speak  contemptuously  of  the  hand  that 
raised  thee !  "  Sancho  was  not  so  much  hvt 
but  that  he  heard  all  his  master  said  to  him; 
and,  getting  up  nimbly,  he  ran  behind  Dor^ 
thea's  palfrey ;  and,  thus  sheltered,  he  sudta 
him :  *^  Pray,  sir,  tell  me  if  yon  are  resohad 
not  to  marry  this  princess,  it  is  plain  the 
kingdom  will  not  be  yours — ^what  fovoma 
then  will  you  be  able  to  bestow  on  nai 
That  is  what  I  complidn  of.  Many  thta 
queen,  sir,  once  for  all,  now  we  have  her,  aa 
it  were,  rained  down  upon  us  from  heaf«ii| 
and  afterwards  you  may  turn  to  my  hidf 
Dulcinea:  for  there  have  been  kings  aim 
have  had  mistresses.  As  to  the  matter  of 
beauty,  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  that ;  hot  if 
I  must  speak  the  truth,  I  really  think 
both  very  well  to  pass,  though  I  never 
the  lady  Dulcinea."  "  Uow  1  never  saw  hVi 
blasphemous  traitor  1 "  said  Don  QnizoCa; 
^'  hast  thou  not  just  brought  me  a  meanfi 
from  her? "  *^I  say  I  did  not  see  her  so  lei- 
surely," said  Sancho,  ^*as  to  take  particnkr 
notice  of  her  features,  piece  by  piece;  M| 
take  her  altogether,  she  looks  well  enoqgh." 
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"^Now  I  ptrdon  thee,*^  said  Don  Quixote; 
*^Mnd  do  thoa  exeose  my  wrath  towards  thee ; 
for  fint  motioiui  are  not  in  our  power."  *^  So 
I  find,**  antwered  Sancho ;  ^^  and  in  me,  the 
darire  of  talking  is  always  a  first  motion, 
and  I  cannot  forbear  uttering,  at  onoe,  what- 
oomea  to  my  tongue^s  end.**  ^^  Never- 
qooth  Ikm  Quixote,  ^^take  heed, 
8aDebo»  what  thou  utterest ;  for,  *  the  piteher 

that  foes  ao  often  to  the  well  * I  say 

BO  more.^    ^  Well  then,**  answered  Sancho, 
**  God  ia  in  hearen;  who  sees  all  guile,  and 
shall  be  Jodgo  of  wlKch  does  most  harm,  I,  in 
noi  wptikHkg  well,  or  youi-  worship,  not  doing 
welL*^    ^  Lei  there  be  no  more  of  thiiB,"  said 
Dorothea;  ^go,  Sancho,  and  kiss  your  mas- 
ter's hand,  and  abk  his  pardon.    Hencefor- 
ward be  mors  cautious  in  your  praises  and 
dispralMs;  and  speak  no  ill  of  that  lady  To- 
boao,  of  whom  I  know  no  more  than  that  I 
am  herhomble  servant.    Put  your  trust  in 
God :  for  yon  shall  not  want  an  estate  to  live 
opoo,  like  a  prince.**    Sancho  went  with  his 
hied  hanging  down,  and  begged  his  master*s 
kaad,  who  presented  it  to  him  with  much  gra- 
vity;  ^odj  when  he  had  kissed  it,  Don  Quixote 
gave  him  his  blessing:  he  then  begged  that 
he  would  walk  on  before  with  him,  as  he 
wUied  to  pot  some  questions  to  him,  and  to 
have  some  conTersation  on  afiairs  of  great 
impoctanee.    Ilaving  both  adyanoed  a  little 
distance  before  the  rest,  Don  Quixote  said: 
^  Since  thy  return,  I  have  had  no  opportunity 
to  eoqnire  after  many  particulan  concerning 
thy  embassy,  and  the  answer  thou  broughtest 
bsksk :  and,  now  that  fortune  presents  a  fa- 
Toormble  occasion,  deny  me  not  the  gratifica- 
Ikm  which  thou  art  shle  to  bestow  by  such 
ipesable  eommunications.*'    ^Ask  me  what 
fMSlioiia  yon  please,  sir,*'  answered  Sancho : 
**i  warrant  I  shall  get  out  as  well  as  I  got  in ; 
I  beseech  your  worship  not  to  be  so  re- 
for  the  ftiture.**    ""  What  doat  thou 
Sanchol*"  quoCh  Don  Quixote.    ""I 
ao,"  replied  Sancho,  "  because  the  blows 
rwe  pleased  to  bestow  on  me  Just  now 
rather  on  account  of  the  quarrel  the 
4pri  raiasd  between  us  the  other  night  than 
fv  what  I  said  against  my  lady  Duloinea, 
I  lore  and  reyerence,  like  any  relie, 
she  b  one  only  inasmuch  as  she  be- 
to  your  worship."    ^  No  more  of  that, 
at  thy  peril;"  said  Don  Qolzote; 


^^for  it  offends  me:  I  forgave  thee  before, 
and  thou  now  knowest  the  saying — *•  For  a 
new  sin  a  new  penance.'**  At  this  time, 
they  saw  a  man  coming  towards  them, 
mounted  upon  an  ass,  and  as  he  drew  near, 
he  had  the  appearance  of  a  gipscy.  But 
Sancho  Panza,  who,  wherever  he  saw  an  ass, 
followed  it  with  eyes  and  heart,  had  no 
sooner  got  a  glimpse  of  the  man  than  he 
recognised  Gincs  de  Passamonte,  and,  by  the 
same  clue,  was  directed  to  his  lost  ass ;  for  it 
was  really  Dapple  himself  on  which  Gines 
was  mounted  I  for  in  order  to  escape  disco* 
very  and  sell  the  animal,  he  had  disguised 
himself  like  a  gipsey,  as  he  could  speak  their 
language,  among  many  others,  as  readily  sis 
his  native  tongue.  Sancho  immediately  called 
out  aloud  to  him,  ^*  Ah,  rogue  Ginesillo  I  leave 
my  darling,  let  go  my  life,  rob  me  not  of  my 
comfort,  quit  my  sweetheart,  leave  my  de* 
light!  fly  I  whoreson,  fly  I  get  you  gone, 
thief  1  and  give  up  what  is  not  your  own.** 
So  much  railing  was  not  necessary ;  for,  at 
the  first  word,  Gines  dismounted  in  a  trice, 
and,  taking  to  his  heels,  was  out  of  sight  in 
an  instant.  Sancho  ran  to  his  Dapple,  and, 
embracing  him,  said :  ^'  How  hast  thou  done, 
my  dearest  Dapple,  delight  of  my  eyes,  my 
sweet  companion!  ^  Then  he  kissed  and 
caressed  him  as  if  he  had  been  a  human  crea- 
ture. The  ass  held  his  peace,  and  suffered 
himself  to  be  thus  kissed  and  caressed  by 
Sancho,  without  answering  him  one  word. 
They  all  came  up,  and  wished  him  Joy  on  the 
restoration  of  his  Dapple;  especially  Don 
Quixote,  who,  at  the  same  time,  assured  him 
that  he  should  not,  on  that  account,  revoke 
his  order  for  the  three  colts ;  for  which  he 
had  Sancho's  hearty  thanks. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  priest  commended 
Dorothea  for  her  ingenmty,  in  the  contrivance 
of  her  story,  for  its  oondsencss,  and  its  re- 
semblance to  the  narrations  in  books  of 
chivalry.  She  said  she  had  often  amused 
herself  with  such  kind  of  books,  but  that  she 
did  not  know  much  of  geography,  and  thcr^ 
fore  had  said  at  a  venture  that  she  landed  at 
Ossuna.  ''  So  I  coi\]ectured,**  said  the  priest ; 
^and  therefore  I  corrected  your  mistake. 
But  is  it  not  strange  to  see  how  readily  tlda 
unhappy  gentleman  believes  all  these  fictiona, 
only  because  they  resemble  the  style  and 
manner  of  his  abeurd  books  f  **    '' It  b  indeed 
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extraordinary,"  said  Cardenio,  ^^and  so  nn- 
prenedented  tliat  I  mnch  qnestion  whether 
any  one  could  be  foond  possessed  of  ingenuity 
enougli  to  invent  and  fabricate  such  a  charac- 
ter." ^^  Tliere  is  another  thing  remarkable," 
said  the  priest,  ^^  which  is,  that,  except  on  that 
particular  subject,  this  good  gentleman  can 
discourse  very  rationally,  and  seems  to  have 
a  clear  judgment  and  excellent  understand- 
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ing 

While  they  pursued  this  conversation,  Don 
Quixote  proceeded  in  his  with  Sancho.  ^'  Let 
us  forget,  friend  Panza,  what  is  past ;  and  tell 
me  now,  all  rancour  and  animosity  apart, 
where,  liow,  and  when  didst  thou  find  Dulci- 
nea?  AVhat  was  she  doing?  >Vhat  didst  thou 
say  to  her  ?  What  answer  did  she  return  ? 
How  did  she  look  when  she  read  mv  letter  ? 
Who  transcribed  it  for  thee?  Tell  me  all 
that  is  worth  knowing,  inquiring,  or  answer- 
ing. Inform  mo  of  all,  without  adding  or 
diminishing  aught  to  deprive  me  of  any  sat- 
isfaction." "  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  to  say 
the  truth,  nobody  transcribed  the  letter  for 
me ;  for  I  carried  no  letter  at  all."  "  Thou 
sayest  true,"  quoth  Don  Quixote;  "for  I 
found  the  pocket-book,  in  which  I  wrote  it, 
two  days  after  thy  departure ;  which  troubled 
me  exceedingly  ;  and  I  thought  thou  wouldst 
return  for  it,"  "  So  I  should  have  done,"  an- 
swered Sancho,  "  had  I  not  got  it  by  heart, 
when  your  worship  read  it  to  me;  and  so 
perfectly  that  I  repeated  it  to  a  parish  clerk, 
who  wrote  it  down  so  exactly  that  he  said, 
though  he  had  read  many  letters  of  excom- 
munication, ho  had  never  in  all  his  life  seen 
or  read  so  pretty  a  letter."  "  And  hast  thou 
it  still  by  heart,  Sancho  ? "  said  Don  Quixote. 
"  Xo,  Kir,"  answered  Sancho  :  "  for  after  I  had 
delivered  it,  seeing  it  was  to  be  of  no  fartlier 
use,  I  forgot  it  on  purpose;  if  I  remember 
any  tiring  it  is  '  subterrane,'  I  mean  *  sovereign 
lady,*  and  the  conclusion,  *  thine  until  death, 
the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figiire:  *  and  be- 
tween these  two  things  I  put  above  three 
hundred  souls,  and  lives,  and  dear  eyes." 
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"  All  this  is  very  well — proeeed; ^  taid  Don 
Quixote.    ^^On  thy  arrival,  what  was  that 
queen  of  beauty  doing  I     I  luppoea   thoa 
found^st  her  stringing  pearls,  or  embrridering 
some  device  with  threads  of  goM  fat  this  her 
captive   knight"     ''No,    fiuthl"  answcrad 
Sancho ;  "  I  found  her  winnowing  two  hnshdi 
of  wheat  in  a  back-yard  of  her  house.**  ^  Then 
be  assured,"  said  Don  Qoizote,  ''that  the 
grains  of  that  wheat  were  so  many  grains  d 
pearl,  when  touched  by  her  hands.  Ajid  didiC 
thou  observe,  friend,  whether  the  wheal  wm 
fine,  or  of  the  or^nary  sort!**    '^It  wm 
neither,"  answered  Sancho,  "  bat  of  the  i«^ 
dish  kind."    "  Rely  upon  it,  however,"  qooCh 
Don  Quixote,  "that,  when  winnowed  l^hv 
hands,  it  made  the  finest  manchet  bread  -hot 
go  on.    When  thou  gavest  her  my  letter,  dU 
she  kiss  it?    Did  she  put  it  npon  her  head? 
Did  she  use  any  ceremony  worthy  of  sack  a 
letter  ?  or  what  did  she  do  ?  "    "  When  I  wh 
going  to  give  it  her,"  answered  Sanoho,  **  Al 
was  so  busy,  winnowing  a  good  8ieve4taO  if 
the  wheat,  tliat  she  sdd  to  me, '  Lay  the  kttOt 
friend,  upon  that  sack ;  for  I  cannot  rsad  it 
until  I  Imve  done  what  I  am  about.* "    ^Dii* 
creet  lady!  "said  Don  Quixote;  "this  wM 
assuredly  that  she  might  read  and  eigoy  H  il 
leisure! — Proceed,  Ssjicho;  while  thus  fli^ 
ployed,  what  discourse  had  she  with  thsit 
what  did  she  enquire  concerning  met    Aad 
what  didst  thou  answer  ?    Tell  me  all ; 
not  the  slightest  circumstance.**    '^  She 
me  nothing,"  said  Sancho;  "but  I  told  bsr 
how  your  worship  was  doing  penance,  fir  hff 
service,  among  these  rocks,  naked  from  tti 
waist  upwards,  Just  like  a  savage;  sleqifaf 
on  the  ground,  not  eating  bread  on  a  na|Ui| 
nor  combing  your  beard,  weeping,  and  cinlaf 
your  fortune."    "In  saying  that  I  corssd  ay 
fortune,  thou  saidst  wrong,**  qnoth  Don 
oto :  "  I  rather  bless  it,  and  shall  bless  ft 
the  days  of  my  life,  for  having  made  me 
thy  to  love  so  high  a  lady  as  Dnlcinsa  dd 
Toboso."    "  So  high  indeed,**  answered  8» 
cho,  "  that  in  good  faith  she  is  a  hand  taDtf 
than  1  am."  "  Why,  how  I  Sancho,'*  said  Dot 
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QuixoCe,  ^hast  thou  metsored  with  her!  ^ 
^Tet,^  anfwered  Sancho:  ^for,  as  I  was 
belping  her  to  put  a  sack  of  wheat  apon  an 
am^  we  came  to  cloae  together  that  I  noticed 
die  was  taller  than  I  hj  more  than  a  fall 
•pAn."*  *"  True,*'  replied  Don  Quixote,  *'  and 
is  not  this  nnoommon  stature  adorned  by 
Billiona  of  intellectnal  graces!  One  thing, 
flanffhA,  Ihon  can'st  not  d«iy ;  when  near 
Ihoa  most  have  peroeiyed  a  Sab»an 
\  an  aromatio  fragrance,  a  something 
tweeti  tar  which  I  cannot  find  a  name--a 
•osnt,  a  pertone — i6  if  thon  wert  in  the  shop 
of  some  carious  gloTer.*'  ^^  All  I  can  say  is,** 
quoth  Sandio,  *''  that  I  peroeiTed  somewhat 
of  a  strong  smell,  which  must  have  been 
owing  to  the  sweat  she  was  in  with  hard 
work.''  "^  Impossible  I  "  cried  Don  Quixote ; 
^  that  somO  must  have  proceeded  from  thy- 
self:  for  well  I  know  the  scent  of  that  lovely 
rose  amoQf  thorns,  that  lily  of  the  valley, 
thtf  fiqidd  amber.**  "  Very  likely,**  answer- 
ed fiaaclio ;  ^  for  the  very  same  smell'  often 
from  me,  which,  methought,  then  came 
my  lady  Dnkinea:  hot  where*s  the 
',  that  one  devil  should  be  like  another!  ** 
**Wea  then,*^  conUnaed  Don  Qoizote,  ^^she 
BOW  done  winnowing,  and  the  com  is 
to  the  milL  What  did  she  do  when  she 
the  letter?  '*  "  The  letter,**  quoth 
**she  did  not  read ;  for  she  said  that 
oonid  neither  read  nor  write ;  so  she  tore 
it  to  pieces  Mying,  she  would  not  give  it  to 
iBj  body  to  read,  that  her  secrets  might  not 
be  known  all  over  the  village ;  and  that  what 
1  hfsd  told  her  by  word  of  month,  concerning 
yov  worship's  love,  and  all  you  were  doing 
fv  her  sake,  was  enough ;  and  she  bid  me 
tdl  your  worship  that  she  kissed  your  hands, 
md  that  she  would  rather  see  you  than  write 
to  yoo;  so  begged  and  commanded  you,  at 
bereoi^  to  quit  those  brakes  and  bushes, 
Isftve  off  these  foolish  pranks,  and  set  out 
for  Toboso,  if  bunness  of  more 
did  not  prevent  you;  for  she 
mightily  to  see  your  worship.  She 
heartily  when  I  told  her  how  you 
yourself  the  kni^t  of  the  sorrowfril 
I  asked  her  whether  the  Biscainer 
there  with  her ;  she  told  me  he  had, 
that  he  was  a  very  good  kind  of  fellow ; 
also  after  the  galley-elaves,  but 
hid  MC  y^  sesD  any  of  them.**    ^  All 
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this  is  well,*'  said  Don  Quixote ;  ^^  but,  tell  me, 
what  Jewel  did  she  present  thee  with  at  thy 
departure,  in  return  for  the  tidings  thou  hadst 
brought  her?  for  it  is  an  ancient  and  univer- 
sal custom  among  knights,  and  ladies-erranti 
to  bestow  some  rich  jewel  on  the  squires, 
damsels,  or  dwarfs,  who  bring  them  news  of 
their  mistresses  or  knights,  as  a  reward  or 
acknowledgment  for  their  welcome  intelli- 
gence.** "  Very  likely,**  quoth  Sancho,  "and 
a  good  custom  it  was ;  but  it  must  have  been 
in  days  of  yore ;  for  now-a-days,  the  custom 
is  to  give  only  a  piece  of  bread  and  cheese : 
for  that  was  what  my  lady  Dulcinea  gave  me, 
over  the  pales  of  the  yard,  wh^i  she  dismissed 
me ;  and,  by  the  way,  the  cheese  was  made 
of  sheep*s  milk.**  "  She  is  extremely  gener> 
ous,**  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  if  she  did  not 
give  thee  a  Jewel,  it  must  have  been  because 
she  had  none  about  her :  but  gifts  are  good 
after  Easter.*  I  shall  see  her,  and  all  will 
then  be  rectified. 

"  But  I  marvel  at  one  thing,  Sancho,  which 
is  that  thou  must  have  gone  and  returned 
through  the  air ;  for  thou  hast  been  little  more 
than  three  days  in  performing  this  Journey, 
although  the  distance  between  this  place  and 
Toboso  is  more  than  thirty  leagues;  whence 
I  conclude  that  the  sage  enchanter,  who  has 
the  superintendence  of  my  afllairs  (for  such  an 
one  there  is,  or  I  should  be  no  true  knight- 
errant)  ;  I  say,  this  same  enchanter  must  have 
expedited  thy  Journey;  for  there  are  sages 
who  will  take  up  a  knight-errant  sleeping  in 
his  bed,  and,  without  his  knowing  any  thing 
of  the  matter,  he  awakes  the  next  day  abora 
a  thousand  leagues  from  the  place  where  he 
fell  asleep.  Indeed,  were  it  otherwise,  it 
would  be  impossible  for  knights-errant  to 
succour  each  other,  as  they  often  do,  in  the 
critical  moment  of  danger.  A  knight,  for  in- 
stance, happens  to  be  fighting  in  the  moun- 
tains of  Armenia,  with  some  dreadful  monster, 
or  fierce  goblin,  or  some  other  knight ;  he  has 
the  worst  of  the  combat,  and  is  Just  on  the 
point  of  being  killed,  when  suddenly  another 
knight,  his  friend,  who,  perhaps  a  moment 
before  was  in  England,  comes  upon  a  cloud, 
or  in  a  fiery  chariot,  and  rescues  him  from 
death;  and  on   the  same  evening  he  finds 
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himself  in  his  own  chamhcr,  supping  with  a 
good  appetite,  after  a  journey  of  two  or  three 
thousand  leagues.  And  all  this  is  effected  hy 
the  diligence  and  skill  of  those  sage  enchanters. 
So  that,  friend  Sancho,  I  make  no  diflSculty 
in  helieving  that  thou  hast  really  performed 
the  journey  in  that  short  time ;  having,  doubt- 
less, been  borne  unconsciously  through  the 
air  by  some  friendly  power.  But  waving  this 
subject  for  the  present,  what  thinkcst  thou  I 
should  do  respecting  ray  lady^s  orders  that  I 
should  wait  upon  her  ?  I  am  bound  to  obey 
her  commands,  yet  how  is  it  possible,  on  ac- 
count of  the  boon  I  have  promised  to  this 
princess  ?  Tlio  laws  of  chivalry  oblige  me  to 
consider  my  honour,  rather  than  my  pleasure. 
On  the  one  hand,  I  am  torn  with  impatience 
to  see  my  lady— on  the  other,  I  am  incited 
by  glory  to  the  accomplishment  of  this  enter- 
prise. My  best  i)lan,  I  believe,  will  be  to 
travel  with  all  i>ossiblo  expedition,  cut  off  the 
giant's  head,  replace  the  princess  on  her 
throne,  and  then  instantly  return  to  that  sun 
which  illumines  my  senses,  who  will  pardon 
a  delay  which  was  only  to  augment  her  fame 
and  glory ;  since  all  my  victories  past^  present, 
and  to  come,  are  but  emanations  from  her 
favour." 

"Alack!"  cried  Sancho,  "your  worship 
must  needs  be  downright  crazy  I  Tell  me, 
pray,  do  yon  mean  to  take  this  journey  for 
nothing?  And  will  you  let  slip  such  a  match 
as  this,  when  the  dowry  is  a  kingdom,  wliich, 
tliey  say,  is  alx)vo  twenty  tliousand  leagues 
round,  and  abounding  in  all  things  necessary 
for  the  support  of  life,  and  bijrger  than  Portu- 
gal and  Castile  together.  Tor  tlie  love  of 
God,  talk  no  more  in  tliis  manner,  but  follow 
my  advice,  and  be  married  out  of  hand,  at  the 
first  place  where  there  is  a  priest;— our 
licentiate  hero  will  do  it  very  cleverly.  And, 
please  to  recollect  I  am  old  enough  to  give 
advice,  and  what  I  now  give  La  as  fit  as  if  it 
were  cast  in  a  mould  for  you ;  for  a  s^iarrow 
in  the  hand  is  worth  more  than  a  bustard  on 
the  wing;  and  he  that  will  not  when  he  may, 
when  he  would  he  shall  have  nay."  "Hear 
me,  Sancho,"  re[)lied  Don  Quixote,  "if  thou 
advisest  me  to  marry,  only  that  I  may  have  it 
in  my  power  to  reward  thee,  be  assured  that 
I  can  gratify  thy  desire  without  taking  such  a 
measure;  Wfore  the  battle,  I  will  make  an 
agreement  to  jKissess  part  of  the  kingdom, 


without  marrying  the  prinoeaB ;  and  when  I 
have  it,  to  whom  dort  thou  think  I  Am1| 
give  it^  but  to  thyself?  "    "No  doubt;**  an- 
swered Sancho:  "bat  i^ray,  ar,  take  can  to 
choose  it  towards  the  sea,  that,  if  I  should  not 
like  living  there,  I  may  ship  cff  my  blade 
subjects,  and  dispose  of  them,  u  I  said  before, 
I  would  not  have  yoor  lordship  troable  your- 
self now  about  seeing  my  lady  Dnkinea,  Imt 
go  and  kill  the  giant,  and  let  ns  make  an  end 
of  this  business;  for,  before  God,  I  Terily 
believe  it  will  bring  us  much  honour  and 
profit."     "  Thou  art  in  the  right,  Sandm,** 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  I  shall  follow  thy 
counsel,  and  accompany  the  priaoeas,  belbn 
I  visit  my  lady  Doldnea.    Bnt  I  beg  thou 
wilt  say  nothing  on  the  subject  of  oar  eon* 
ference,  not  even  to  oar  companions;  ftr 
since  Dulcinea  is  so  reserved  that  she  weoU 
not  have  her  thoughts  known,  it  would  be 
improper  in  me  or  any  other  person  to  rvfed 
them."    "  If  BO,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  why  dm 
your  worship  send  all  those  you  conquer,  by 
your  mighty  arm,  to  present  themselTes  be- 
fore my  lady  Dulcinea,  for  this  is  giring  it 
under  your  hand  that  you  are  in  love  wKb 
her?"     "How  dull  and  simple  thon  art!" 
said  Don  Quixote.     "Seest  thou  not,  8a^ 
cho,  that  all  this  redonnds  the  more  to  hv 
exaltation?     For  thou  must  know  that,  ti 
this  our  style  of  chivalry,  it  U  to  the  hoMr 
of  a  lady  to  have  many  knights-errant,  irho 
serve  her  merely  for  her  own  sake,  withaet 
indulging  a  hope  of  any  other  reward  ftr 
their  zeal  than  the  honour  of  being  silmlttri 
among  the  number  of  her  knights."    ^  I  have 
heard  it  preached,"  quoth   Sancho,   ^thM 
God  is  to  be  loved  with  this  kind  of  \aif% 
for  himself  alone,  without  our  being 
to  it  by  hope  of  reward,  or  fear  of 
ment :  though,  for  my  part,  I  am  inclined  li 
love  and  serve  him  for  what  he  is  able  to  do 
for  me."    "  The  devil  take  thee  for  a 
kin,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  thou  saycst 
and  anon  such  apt  things,  that  one  woold  al* 
most  think  thee  a  schohur."    "And  yeC^by 
my  faith,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  cannot  so 
as  read." 

While  they  were  thus  talking^ 
Nicholas  called  aloud  to  them  to  stop,  as  Hbtif 
wished  to  quench  their  thirst  at  a  sml 
spring  near  the  road.  Don  Quixote  habsdi 
much  to  the  satis&ction  of  Sencho,  who  b^ 
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to  be  tired  of  telling  eo  many  lies,  and 
eHraid  his  master  should  at  last  catch 
him  tripping :  for  although  he  knew  Dolci- 
Bee  was  a  peesant  girl  of  Toboeo,  he  had 
nercr  seen  her  in  his  life.  In  the  mean 
whilcii  Cardenio  had  pnt  on  the  clothes  worn 
hf  Dorothea  in  her  disgmse,  being  rather 
better  than  his  own.  They  alighted  at  the 
fcmtain,  and  with  the  prorisions  which  the 
had  bronght  from  the  inn,  they  all 
their  hanger.  . 
Willie  they  were  thus  employed,  a  lad  hap- 
to  pass  that  way,  who,  after  looking 
at  the  party,  ran  np  to  Don  Quiz- 
oCe,  and,  embracing  his  knees,  began  to  weep, 
aayiog :  ^  Ah,  dear  sir  I  does  not  your  worship 
know  met  Look  at  me  well:  I  am  Andrea, 
the  lad  whom  yon  delivered  from  the  oak  to 
which  I  was  tied."  Don  Quixote  recollected 
him;  aad,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  he  thus 
eiidresmd  the  company:  *^To  conyince  you 
ef  the  importance  of  kni^ts-errant  in  the 
world,  in  order  to  redress  the  wrongs  and 
liyuiies  eommitted  by  ins(dent  and  wicked 
know  that,  some  time  since,  as  I  was 
by  a  wood,  I  heard  certain  cries,  and 
Ibe  Toiee  of  some  person  in  affliction  and 
Prompted  by  my  duty,  I  hastened 
the  place  whence  the  Toice  seemed 
to  eoow,  and  I  found,  tied  to  an  oalE,  this  lad 
yon  tee  here. — I  am  rejoiced  to  my 
that  he  is  present,  for  he  will  attest  the 
of  what  1  tell  you.  He  was  bound,  I 
to  an  oak  tree,  naked  from  the  waist 
and  a  country  fellow,  whom  I  after- 
foond  to  be  hb  master,  was  lashing  him 
the  reins  of  a  bridle.  I  immediately 
the  reason  of  so  severe  a  chastise- 
The  clown  answered  that  ho  was 
It,  whom  he  was  punishing  for 
proceeding  rather  from  knavery  than 
6ir,  said  the  boy,  he  whips  me 
I  ask  him  for  my  wages.  The 
in  reply,  made  many  speeches  and 
which  l  heard  hideed,  but  did  not 
In  short,  I  compelled  him  to  mibind 
josth,  and  made  him  swear  to  take  him 
and  pay  every  real,  perfhmed  into  the 
Is  not  all  this  true,  son  Andres  f 
thoQ  not  observe  with  what  anthority 
and  with  what  humility  he 
to  do  whatever  I  ei^Jdned,  notified, 
•vfuired  of  him  t    Anewer  boldly:  relate 


to  this  company  what  passed,  that  they  may 
see  the  benefits  resulting  from  the  vocation  oi 
knights- errant.^'  "  All  that  your  worship  hae 
said  is  very  true,"  answered  the  lad ;  ^^  but 
the  business  ended  quite  contrary  to  what 
your  worship  supposes."  "  How  contrary  ?  •• 
replied  Don  Quixote:  '^did  not  the  rnstio 
instantly  pay  thee  ? "  "  He  not  only  did  not 
pay  me,"  answered  the  boy,  ^^  but,  as  soon  as 
your  worship  was  out  of  the  wood,  and  we 
were  left  alone,  he  tied  me  again  to  the  same 
tree,  and  gave  me  so  many  fresh  lashes  that 
I  was  flayed  like  any  Saint  Bartholomew; 
and,  at  every  stroke,  he  said  something  by 
way  of  scoff  or  Jest  upon  your  worship,  which, 
if  I  had  not  felt  so  much  pain,  would  have 
made  me  laugh.  In  short,  ho  laid  on  in  such 
manner  that  I  have  been  ever  since  in  a 
hospital,  to  get  cured  of  the  bruises  that 
cruel  fellow  then  gave  me:  for  all  which 
your  worship  is  to  blame,  for,  had  you  gone 
on  your  way,  and  not  come  when  you  were 
not  called,  nor  meddled  with  other  folks' 
business,  my  master  would  have  been  satisfied 
with  giving  me  a  dozen  or  two  of  lashes,  and 
then  would  have  loosed  me,  and  paid  me  my 
due.  But,  as  your  worship  abused  him  so  on- 
mercifblly,  and  called  him  so  many  bad 
names,  Ms  wrath  was  kindled ;  and,  not  hav- 
ing it  in  his  power  to  be  revenged  on  you,  no 
sooner  had  you  left  him  than  he  discharged 
such  a  tempest  upon  me  that  I  shall  never  be 
a  man  again  while  I  live." 

''  The  mischief,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **  was 
in  my  departing  before  I  had  seen  you  paid ; 
for  I  should  have  known,  by  long  experienoei 
that  no  rustic  will  keep  his  word,  if  he  finds 
it  his  interest  to  break  it.  But  thou  mayest 
remember,  Andres,  that  I  swore,  if  he  paid 
thee  not,  I  would  hunt  him  out,  although  he 
were  concealed  hi  a  whale's  belly."  ^  That 
is  true,"  quoth  Andres;  ^but  it  dgnified 
nothhig."  "^  Thou  shalt  see  that,"  said  Don 
Quixote<  and  so  saying,  he  started  up,  and 
ordered  Sancho  to  bridle  Rozinante,  who  was 
gradng.  Dorothea  asked  him  what  he  in- 
tended to  dof  He  told  her  that  he  wee 
going  in  search  of  the  rustic,  to  chastise  him 
for  his  base  conduct,  and  make  him  pay 
Andres  to  the  bst  fiirthing,  in  spite  and  de- 
fiance of  all  the  rustics  in  the  world.  She 
desved  he  would  recollect  that,  according  to 
the  promised  boon,  he  oould  not  eog^»  i» 
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any  other  adventure  until  hers  had  been  ao- 
oomplislied;  and,  as  no  one  could  be  more 
sensible  of  this  than  himself,  she  entreated 
him  to  curb  his  resentment  until  his  return 
from  her  kingdom.     "You  are  right,"  an- 
swered Don  Quixote ;  "  and  Andres  must,  as 
you  say,  madam,  have  patience  until  my  re- 
turn ;  and  I  again  swear  not  to  rest  until  he 
is  revenged  and  paid."    "  I  do  not  think  much 
of  these  oaths,"  said  Andres ;  "  I  would  rather 
have  wherewithal  to  carry  me  to  Seville  than 
all  the  revenges  in  the  world.    If  you  have 
any  thing  to  give  mo  to  eat,  let  me  have  it, 
and  God  be  with  your  worship,  and  with  all 
knights-errant,  and  may  they  prove  as  lucky 
errants  to  themselves  as  they  have  been  to 
me."    Sancho  pulled  out  a  piece  of  bread  and 
cheese,  and  giving  it  to  the  kd,  said  to  him : 
"  Here,  brotlier  Andres,  we  have  all  a  share 
in  your  misfortune."      "Why,   what  share 
have  you  in  it?"  said  Andres.    "This  piece 
of  bread  and  cheese  which  I  give  you,"  an- 
swered Sancho,  "  God  knows  whether  I  may 
not  want  it  myself;  for  I  would  have  you 
know,  friend,  that  we  squires  to  knights- 
errant  are  subject  to  much  hunger  and  ill- 
luck,  and  other  things  too,  whicli  are  better 
felt  than  told."    Andres  took  the  bread  and 
cheese,  and,  seeing  that  nobody  else  gave  him 
anything,  he  made  his  bow  and  marched  ofl!*. 
It  is  true,  he  said  at  parting,  to  Don  Quix- 
ote :  "  For  the  love  of  God,  sigfior  knight- 
errant,  if  you  ever  meet  me  again,  though 
you  SCO  me  beaten  to  pieces,  do  not  come 
with  your  help,  but  leave  me  to  my  fate, 
which  cannot  bo  so  bad  but  that  it  will  be 
made  worse  by  your  worship,  whom  God 
confound,   together    with    all    the    knlghtd- 
errant  that  ever  were  born !  "    So  saying,  he 
ran  off  with  so  much  si)eed  that   nobody 
attempted  to  follow  him.    Don  Quixote  was 
much  abashed  at  this  affair  of  Andres,  and 
his  companiuus  endeavoured  to  restrain  their 
inclination  to  laugh,  that  they  might  not  put 
him  quite  out  of  countenance. 
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Uavxvo  finLjhod  their  repast,  they  forthwith 
moanted,  and,  without  encoontoring  any  ad- 


venture worth  relating,  arriyed,  the  next  dij, 
at  that  inn  so  much  the  dread  and  tenor  of 
Sancho  Panza,  who  now,  much  tguut  hk 
will,  was  obliged  to  enter  it    The 
the  host,  their  daughter,  and  Mtritone^ 
ing  Don  Qnixote  and  his  squire^  went  oat  to 
meet  and  welcome  them.    The  kni^t  re- 
ceived them  with  a  grave,  bat  approTing; 
countenance,  desiring  them  to  prepeie  a  bet- 
ter bed  than  they  had  given  him  before ;  to 
which  the  hostess  answered  that,  provided  he 
would  pay  better  than  he  did  before,  ahe 
would  get  him  a  bed  for  a  prince.    Dm  Qux- 
ote  having  satisfied  them  by  his  promiiM, 
they  provided  him  with  a  tolerable  bed,  in 
the  same  apartment  which  he  had  before  oo> 
cupied;  and,- being  much  shattered  both  in 
body  and  brains,  he  immediately  threw  him- 
self down  upon  it    He  was  no  sooner  afanl 
into  his  chamber  but  the  hosteaa  fell  npon  the 
barber,  and,  taking  him  by  the  beard  add: 
"  By  my  faith,  you  shall  use  my  tail  no  longv 
for  a  beard :  give  me  my  tail  again,  for  Wf 
husband's  comb  is  so  thrown  about  that  it  k 
a  shame."    The  barber  would  not  pert  with 
it  for  all  her  tugging,  until  the  licentiate  told 
him  tliat  he  might  give  it  her ;  for,  ai  there 
was  no  further  need  of  that  artifice,  he  nd^ 
now  appear  in  his  own  shape,  and  teU  Don 
Quixote  that,  being  robbed  by  the  gdkf* 
slaves,  ho  had  fled  to  this  inn ;  and,  if  he 
should  ask  for    the  i>rince8B*8  sqnire,  they 
should  say  she  had  dispatched  him  befon^ 
witli  intelligence  to  her  subjects  of  her  a^ 
proach,  with  their  common  deliverer.    Upon 
which  the  barber  willingly  surrendered  the 
tail  to  tho  hostess,  together  with  the  other 
articles  which  she  had  lent  them  in  <»der  to 
effect  Don  Quixote's  enlargement     AU  the 
people  of  tho  inn  were  struck  at  the  beia^ 
of  Dorothea,  and  the  comely  person  of  Ov> 
denio :  tho  priest  ordered  them  to  get  rea^y 
what  the  house  afforded,  and  the  hoat,  hopiqg 
to  be  well  paid,  quickly  served  op  a  deooMt 
supper.    Don  Quixote  still  continued  rilirfn 
and  they  ogreed  not  to  awake  him;  for  ei 
that  time  he  had  more  occacdon  for  sleep  thn 
food. 

During  the  .supper,  at  which  the  host  and 
his  family  were  present,  as  well  as  the  stnn* 
gers  who  happened  to  be  then  at  the  inn,  the 
discourse  turned  upon  tho  extraordinaiy  d^ 
rangement  of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  state  li 
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wUeh  be  hid  been  found  in  the  monnt(un. 
Tbe  bostefl%  seeing  that  Sancho  wa«  not  pre- 
•ent,  reUted  to  tbem  bit  adventure  with  the 
eanieTf  and  also  the  whole  story  of  the  blan- 
ket, at  wbieb  they  were  not  a  little  diverted. 
The  priest  happening  to  remark  that  the  books 
of  eiiiTaby  which  Don  Quixote  had  read  had 
tamed  bb  brain,  the  inn-keeper  said,  ^*  I  can- 
Bot  eonoeive  bow  that  can  be ;  for  really,  in 
mj  opinion,  there  is  no  choicer  reading  in  the 
world.  I  have  three  or  four  of  them  by  me, 
with  some  mannscripta,  which,  in  good  truth, 
httfo  kept  me  alive,  and  many  others:  for, 
fai  harvest-time,  among  the  reapers  who  take 
didter  here,  during  the  noon-day  heat,  there 
is  always  some  one  among  them  ablS  to  read, 
who  win  take  up  one  of  these  booka,  and 
above  thirty  of  us  place  ourselves  round  him, 
and  listen  to  him  with  so  much  pleiwure  that 
It  keeps  away  a  thousand  gray  hairs :  at  least, 
I  flan  mj  for  myself  that,  when  I  hear  of  those 
fbrioQs  and  terrible  blows  which  the  knighte- 
errBBt  lay  on,  I  long  to  be  doing  as  much,  and 
ooold  sit  and  hear  them  day  and  night.*^  **I 
yon  did,*^  quoth  the  hostess;  ^^for  I 
have  a  quiet  moment  in  my  house  but 
you  are  listening  to  the  reading;  for 
yon  are  then  so  besotted  that  you  forget  to 
**  ""Tea,  indeed,""  said  Maritomea, 
in  good  faith,  I  too  like  much  to  hear 
things ;  for  they  are  very  fine,  especially 
they  tell  us  how  such  a  lady  and  her 
kaight  lie  embracing  each  other  under  an 
oraage  tree,  and  how  a  duenna  stands  upon 
the  watch,  dying  with  envy,  and  her  heart 
foing  pit-a-pat.  I  say,  all  this  is  pure  honey.*" 
**  And  pray,  young  damsel,  what  is  your  opin- 
ioa  of  thcae  matters  f ""  said  the  priest,  addresa- 
iag  *»f*w»>^  to  the  inn-keeper"s  daughter.  ^  I 
4o  DOi  Imow,  indeed,  ur,*"  answered  the  girl : 
*I  fisteo  too,  and,  though  I  do  not  understand, 
I  tike  some  pleasure  in  hearing ;  yet,  truly, 
blows  and  slashes,  which  please  my 
so  much,  are  not  to  my  mind.  I 
the  complaints  the  knights  make  when 
thij  are  absent  from  their  mistresses:  and, 
rsaly,  sometimes  they  make  me  weep,  for 

'*Then  yon  would  soon  afford  them  relief, 
gentlewoman,'"  said  Dorothea,  ^*if  they 
for  yout""  ''I  do  not  know  what  I 
ihoahl  do,"  answered  the  giri :  *'onIy  I  know 
tt«t  aonia  of  those  ladiea  are  so  cruel  that 


their  knights  call  them  tigers  and  lions,  and  a 
thousand  other  ugly  names.  And,  Jeeul  I 
cannot  imagine  what  kind  of  folks  they  must 
be  who  are  so  hard-hearted  and  unconsciona- 
ble, that,  rather  than  bestow  a  kind  look  on 
an  honest  gentleman,  they  will  let  him  die,  or 
run  mad.  For  my  part,  I  cannot  see  why  so 
much  coyness:  if  they  would  behave  like 
honest  women,  let  them  marry  them ;  for 
that  is  what  the  gentlemen  would  be  at"" 
^^Hold  your  tongue,  hussy,""  said  the  hos- 
tess :  ^  methinks  you  know  a  great  deal  of 
these  matters;  it  does  not  become  young 
maidens  to  know,  or  talk,  so  much.""  **  When 
this*gentleman  aaked  me  a  civil  question,""  re- 
plied the  girl,  **  I  could  do  no  less,  sure,  than 
answer  him.""  **  Well,  well,"'  said  the  priest ; 
^*  but  pray,  landlord,  let  us  see  those  books."" 
*^  With  all  my  heart,""  answered  the  host ;  and 
going  into  his  chamber,  he  brought  out  an  old 
cloak-bag,  with  a  padlock  and  chain  to  it,  and, 
opening  it,  he  took  out  three  large  volumes, 
and  some  manuscript  papers  written  in  a  very 
fair  character.  The  first  book  which  ha 
opened  he  found  to  be  Don  Cirongilio  of 
Thrace,  the  next^  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,  and 
the  third,  the  hbtory  of  the  Grand  Captain 
Gonzalo  Hernandez  of  Cordova,  with  the  life 
of  Diego  Garcia  de  Paredes.  When  the  priest 
had  read  the  titles  of  the  two  first,  he  turned 
to  the  barber,  and  said :  ^  We  want  here  our 
friend"s  house-keeper  and  niece.""  "Not  at 
all,""  replied  the  barber;  "for  I  myself  can 
carry  them  to  the  yard,  or  to  the  chimney, 
where  there  is  a  very  good  fire.""  "  What,  air, 
would  you  bum  my  books  t ""  said  the  inn- 
keeper. "  Only  these  two,""  said  the  priest, 
"  Don  Cirongilio,  and  Felixmarte.""  "  What, 
then,  are  my  books  heretical,  or  phlegroatical, 
that  you  want  to  btim  them  t '"  "  Schismati- 
cal,  you  would  say,  friend,""  said  the  barber, 
"  and  not  phlegmatical.""  "  Tea,  yes,""  replied 
the  inn-keeper;  "but  if  you  intend  to  bum 
any,  let  it  be  this  of  the  great  Captain,  and 
Diego  de  Garda;  for  I  will  'sooner  let  yon 
bum  one  of  my  children  than  either  of  the 
others.""  "  Brother,""  said  the  prieet,  "  thcM 
two  boolu  are  fbll  of  extravagant  fictiona 
and  absurd  eonceits;  whereas  the  history 
of  'the  great  Captain'  is  matter  of  foct, 
and  contains  the  exploits  of  Gonzalo  Her- 
nandez of  Cordova,  who,  for  hia  nnmeroiiB 
brave  actiona,  aoqubred,  aU  over  the  world, 
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the  title  of  the  great  Captain:  a  name  re- 
nowned and  illnstrions,  and  merited  by  him 
alone.  As  for  Diego  Garcia  de  Parodes,  he 
was  a  distinguished  gentleman ;  born  in  the 
town  of  Truxillo  in  Estremadura;  a  brave 
soldier,  and  of  so  much  bodily  strength  that 
he  could  stop  a  mill-wheel,  in  its  most  rapid 
motion,  with  a  single  finger.  Being  once 
posted  with  a  two-handed  sword  at  the  en- 
trance upon  a  bridge,  he  repelled  a  prodigious 
army,  and  proYonted  their  passage  over  it ; 
there  are  other  exploits  of  the  same  kind, 
which,  if  instead  of  being  related  by  himself, 
with  the  modesty  of  a  cavalier  who  is  his 
own  historian,  they  had  been  recorded  by 
some  other  dispassionate  and  unprgudiced 
author,  would  have  eclipsed  the  actions  of 
the  Hectors,  Achilleses,  and  Orlandos." 
"  Persuade  my  grandmother  to  that,"  quoth 
the  inn-keeper;  "do  but  see  what  it  is  he 
wonders  at — the  stopping  of  a  mill-wheel  I 
Before  God,  your  worship  should  read  what 
I  have  read,  concerning  Felixmarto  of  Hyr- 
cania,  who  with  one  back  stroke,  cut  asunder 
five  giants  through  the  middle,  as  if  they  had 
been  so  many  bean-cods,  of  which  the  children 
make  puppet-fi*iars.  At  another  time,  he  en- 
countered a  great  and  powerful  army,  con- 
sisting of  above  a  million  six  hundred  thou- 
sand soldiers,  all  armed  from  head  to  foot, 
and  routed  them,  as  if  they  had  been  a  flock 
of  sheep.  But  what  will  you  say  of  the 
good  Don  Cirongilio  of  Thrace  ?  who  was  so 
stout  and  valiant,  as  you  may  there  read  in 
the  book,  that  once,  as  he  was  sailing  on  a 
river,  seeing  a  fiery  serpent  rise  to  the  surface 
of  the  water,  he  immediately  throw  hunself 
upon  it)  and,  getting  astride  its  scaly  shoul- 
ders, squeezed  its  throat  with  both  his  hands, 
with  so  much  force  fhat  the  serpent,  finding 
itself  in  danger  of  being  choked,  had  no 
other  remedy  but  to  plunge  to  the  bottom  of 
the'*'  ^er,  carrying  with  him  the  knight^  who 
wdidd  not  quit  his  hold;  and,  when  they 
reached  the  bottom,  he  found  himself  in  such 
A  fine  palace,  and  beautiful  gardens,  that  it 
was  wonderful;  and  presently  the  serpent 
turned  into  an  old  man,  who  said  so  many 
things  to  him  that  the  like  was  never  heard  I 
Therefore  pray  say  no  more,  sir;  for  if  you 
were  but  to  hear  all  this  yon  would  run  mad 
with  pleasure.  A  fig  for  the  grand  Captain, 
and  your  Diego  Garcia  1  ^ 


Dorothea,  here  whispering  to  Cardeidoi, 
said,  "  Our  landlord  wants  but  little  to  make 
the  second  part  of  Don  Quixote."  "I  tlunk 
so  too,"  answered  Cardemo :  *^  for  he  eridentp 
ly  takes  all  that  is  related  in  these  hooka  lor 
gospel ;  and  the  bare-footed  frian  themtelree 
could  not  make  him  believe  otherwiM." 
"  Look  you,  brother,"  said  the  priest;  "then 
never  was  in  the  world  such  a  man  m  Felix- 
marte  of  Hyrcania,  nor  Don  Ciron^lio  of 
Thrace,  nor  any  other  knights,  mentioned  in 
books  of  chivalry :  for  all  is  the  invention  of 
idle  wits,  who  composed  them  for  the  pnrpoee 
of  that  amusement,  which,  yon  sfy,  yoor 
reapers  find  in  them.  I  swear  to  yon,  then 
never  Were  such  knights  in  the  world,  nor 
were  such  feats,  nor  extravagances,  ever  pci^ 
formed."  ^^To  another  dog  with  that  hoM^" 
answered  the  host:  *^what  then!  I  do  noi 
know  how  many  make  five;  nor  where  my 
own  shoe  pinches  I— 4o  not  think,  air,  that  I 
am  now  to  be  fed  with  pap :  for,  before  God, 
I  am  no  suckling.  A  fine  jest  indeed,  thai 
your  worship  should  endeavour  to  make  me 
believe  that  the  contents  of  these  good  hooka, 
printed  with  the  license  of  the  king^a  prirj^ 
council,  are  all  extravagant  fablea ;  aa  if  thej 
would  allow  the  printing  of  a  padc  of  heal" 
*^  I  have  already  told  yon,  friend,'^  replied  the 
priest,  "  that  it  is  done  for  the  amnaement  of 
our  idle  thoughts ;  and,  as  in  all  well-inatito^ 
ed  commonwealths,  the  games  of  cheaa,  tenidi^ 
and  billiards,  are  permitted  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  those  who  have  nothing  to  do,  and 
who  ought  not,  or  cannot,  work ;  for  the  same 
reason  they  permit  such  books  to  be  published ; 
presuming,  as  they  well  may,  that  nobody  oan 
be  so  ignorant  as  to  take  them  for  tmth ;  and 
if  th'is  had  been  a  more  seasonable  time,  I 
could  lay  down  such  rules  for  the  oompoafa^ 
books  of  chivalry  as  should,  pcrhapa,  make 
them,  not  only  agreeable,  but  even  naoAd; 
however,  I  liope  an  opportunity  may  offer  fbr 
me  to  communicate  my  ideaa  to  thoae  who 
have  the  power  to  turn  them  to  aoeonnl 
Ucrc,  landlord,  take  your  hooka,  and,  if  yoa 
will  not  trust  my  word,  you  mnat  aettle  the 
I)oint  of  their  truth  or  fiction  as  yon  pleaaa; 
much  good  may  tliey  do  yoi ;  and  God  grant 
you  halt  not  on  the  same  foot  aa  yonr  gneat, 
Dcin  Quixote."  ^^  Not  so,"  answered  the  inn- 
keeper, *'  I  shall  not  be  so  mad  aa  to  tnra 
knight-errant;  for  I  know  reiy  well  that 
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tfaMi  are  altered  rinoe  those  famoufl  knights 
wandered  aboat  the  world." 

Sancho  entered  daring  thtt  oonversation, 
and  was  much  confounded  at  hearing  that 
knighta-errant  were  not  now  in  fashion,  and 
that  all  books  of  chividry  were  mere  lies  and 
fooleries;  he  therefore  secretly  resolved  to 
wait  the  event  of  his  master^s  present  expedi- 
tSoD,  determined,  if  it  was  not  suocessfbl,  to 
leftva  him,  and  retom  home  to  his  wife  and 
diildren,  and  to  his  accustomed  labour. 

The  inn-keeper  was  canying  away  the 
booka,  when  the  priest  said  to  him :  *^  Pray 
■top  tin  I  have  looked  at  those  papers  which 
are  written  in  so  fair  a  character.**  The  host 
took  them  out,  and,  having  given  them  to 
htm,  be  found  about  eight  sheets  in  manu- 
ecript,  with  a  large  title-page,  on  which  was 
writtea  **  The  Novel  of  the  Curious  Iraperti- 
oenL**  Tbe  priest  having  read  three  or  four 
fines  to  hhnself,  said :  *^  In  truth  I  do  not  dis- 
like the  title  of  thb  novel,  and  I  feel  disposed 
to  read  tlie  whole."  "Your  reverence  will 
do  wen,**  answered  the  inn-keeper ;  "  for  I  as- 
yon  that  some  of  my  guests,  who  have 
it,  liked  it  mightily,  and  earnestly  begged 
It  of  me,  but  I  would  not  give  it  them,  mean- 
ing to  restore  it  to  the  person  who  \et\  behind 
kim  the  portmanteau,  with  these  books  and 
papem  Perhaps  their  owner  may  oome  this 
way  again,  some  time  or  other;  and  though 
I  ahaU  feel  the  loss  of  the  books,  I  wiU  faith- 
fbUy  restore  them :  for,  though  I  am  an  inn- 
keeper, thank  God  I  am  a  christian.**  "  You 
are  much  in  the  right,  friend,**  said  the  priest ; 
^'neverthelesB,  if  the  novel  pleases  me,  you 
Boal  give  me  leave  to  take  a  copy  of  it.** 
•*With  an  my  heart,**  answered  the  inn- 
keeper. In  the  mean  time,  Cardenio  had 
taken  up  the  novel,  and  being  likewise  pleased 
with  what  he  saw,  he  requested  the  priest  to 
it  aloud.  **  I  will,**  said  the  priest,  "  un- 
you  think  we  had  better  spend  our  time 
li  tleeping.**  "  I  would  rather  listen  to  some 
tala,^  said  Dorothea,  "  for  my  spirits  are  not 
to  tranqoH  as  to  allow  me  to  sleep.**  Master 
and  Sancho  expressed  the  same  in- 
»*  Well  then,**  said  Ujc  priest,  "  I 
win  read  it;  for  I  feel,  myself,  a  little  curiosi- 
ty, and  poanbly  it  may  yield  us  some  amuse- 
OMOt.  80  liaten  to  me,  good  people,  for  thus 
Itbcgina.** 


CHAPTER  XXXra. 

THB  irOTKL  or  THB  OVBIOUt  DtfSBUliJUif. 

Ik  Florence,  a  ricli  and  famous  city  of  Italy, 
in  the  province  called  Tuscany,  lived  Anselmo 
and  Lothario,  two  gentlemen  of  rank  and 
fortune,  and  so  united  in  friendship  that,  by 
all  who  knew  them,  they  were  distinguiehed 
by  the  appellation  of  the  Two  Friends.  They 
were  both  unmarried,  and  of  similar  age  and 
disposition.  Anselmo  was  indeed  somewhat 
more  inclined  to  amorous  pleasures  than  //>- 
thario,  who  gave  the  preference  to  country 
sports;  but  each  would  occasionally  negle^ 
his  own  favourite  pursuits,  to  follow  those  of 
his  friend:  thus  were  their  inclinations  aa 
harmoniously  regulated  as  the  motions  of  a 
clock.  It  so  happened  that  Anselmo  feU  des- 
perately in  love  with  a  beantifhl  young  lady 
of  condition  in  the  same  city,  named  Camilla ; 
and  ho  resolved,  with  the  approbation  of  hia 
friend  Lothario,  without  which  he  did  no- 
thing, to  demand  her  in  marriage  of  her 
father.  He  employed  Lothario  in  the  affair, 
who  managed  it  much  to  his  satisfaction,  for, 
in  a  short  time,  he  found  himself  in  possession 
of  the  object  of  his  affection ;  and  •Lothario 
received  the  warmest  acknowledgments  fttmi 
both,  for  his  friendly  mediation. 

For  some  days  after  the  marriage— days 
usually  dedicated  to  festivity, — ^I^othario  fre- 
quented, as  usual,  his  friend  Anselrao'shonse; 
but  the  nuptial  season  being  past,  and  compli- 
ments of  congratulation  over,  Lothario  began 
to  remit  the  frequency  of  his  visits  to  Ansel- 
mo ;  discreetly  thinking  it  improper  to  visit 
friends,  when  married,  as  often  as  in  their 
bachelor-state :  for,  although  true  friendship 
is  not  suspicious,  yet  so  nice  is  the  honour  <^ 
a  husband  that  it  is  liable  to  suffer  even  by  a 
rehitive,  much  more  by  a  friend.  Anselmo 
observed  Lothario*s  remissness,  and  com,  *«iin* 
ed  of  it;  teUing  him  that  he  would  ne»-er 
have  married  had  he  suspected  that  it  would 
occasion  any  abatement  in  their  friendly 
intercourse ;  and  he  entreated  him  to  resume 
his  visits  on  their  former  terms  of  &miliarity, 
assuring  him  that  his  wife*s  sentiments  and 
wishes  on  the  soliject  entirely  corresponded 
with  his  own.  Lothario  replied  with  modi 
prudence  to  the  friendly  importunities  of  An* 
selmo,  and  at  length  induced  him  to  rest  tat* 
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likf-  Carr/la.    A-  1  tlor^zl  LU  known  ir.:e^-  ai:v.  doo:?  no:  dcsorve  to  l»e  held  in  the  maa 

ritv  arj'l  wort}i  r:.i;rlt  l-rl-ile  lie  tor-jT:c-s  of  Jej-iTL-  oi  e^:i!uation  as  one  who  rosiita  loh 

the  r:<;riiorioiii».  ytt  le  wa.*  unwillicj  tla:  Li?  {"jriunitT.      For  those  reasons,  and  othtfi 

own  hoRonr.  or  that  of  Lis  frlenJ,  ihou!«i  Iv  tlat  I  tvUiJ  assign,  my  desire  is  that  Camilla 
in  iJie  l»:a-:  5?t3S7.ecte«L  M<>«:  of  tie  days'jlouM  i«a»  through  the  fiery  ordeal  rf 
therefrTf'.  on  i^hi'.-l  he  had  a;?reed  to  vi«it  ■  teinptation.  and.  if  she  come  out  triamphan^ 

hiifi,  h':  employe'l  in  ooncern?  which  he  pre-  as  I  U-liove  she  will,  I  shall  account  myidf 

tch'lf'l  w*r.;  indi-peii sable;  and  thns  pave  oc-  *upre:iioly  happy,  and  can  then  say  that  I 


caiiion  for  friendly  corn  plaint  a  on  one  pide.  and 
excuses  on  the  other. 

One  day,  r^s  th'-y  were  walking  in  the  fields 
t/i;^ether,  Aa-^eliiio  said  to  his  friend :  *'Iani 
senhihle,  Lotharios  that  I  can  never  be  suffi- 
ciently pratefiil  to  G>m1  f«>r  the  bkssinps  lie 
has  !;estriwe<l  upon  nie,  in  jrivin^r  nie  such  ex- 
cellent parents,  and  the  (t^kmIs  of  nature  and 
fortune,  in  abundance;  and  especially  in  hav- 
ing? ble-i-^ed  rne  with  such  a  friend  as  your- 


have  attaine  1  the  summit  of  good  fortua; 
since  the  virtuous  woman  is  fallen  to  l^y 
lot.  of  whom  the  wise  man  says,  *  Who  en 
find  her  r '  But  should  the  event  prava 
otherwise,  the  satisfaction  of  having  prorad 
the  truth  will  enable  me  to  bear  the  »<Wi<**V»» 
occ:isii>ned  by  so  costly  an  experiment.  And, 
since  nothing  can  divert  me  from  it,  I  reqoflil 
yon,  my  fritiul  Lothario,  to  be  my  instnh 
ment  in  this  business,  fur  which  I  will  aflfafd 


M;lf,  and  HMch  a  wife  as  Camilla;  treasures.  |  yon  every  facility,  and  you  shall  want  nothb^ 


which  I  feel  to  be  inestiinal>le.  Yet,  notwith- 
Htandiii^  all  the<^)  advantages,  I  am  the  most 
uneasy  and  dis.Hatisned  man  living;  having 
Wt'u  fur  Kuino  time  past  harassed  by  a  desire 
•o  strange,  and  singular,  that  I  am  surprised 


that  I  can  think  necessary  to  gain  upon  a 
niudcst,  virtuous,  reserved,  and  disinteraatad 
woman.  Among  other  reasons  which  indooa 
mc  to  trust  this  nice  affair  to  yon  is  my  ooB> 
fidenco  that,  if  Camilla  should  be  overooma^ 
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jon  will  not  pnih  the  victory  to  the  last  ex- 
trvnitj ;  to  that  I  shall  be  wronged  only  in 
the  Inieationf  and  the  iqjnry  will  remain,  by 
joo,  buried  in  silence,  which,  as  it  regards 
will,  roost  certainly,  be  eternal  as  that  of 
Therefore,  if  yon  woold  have  me  en- 
joj  mj  existence,  yon  most  immediately  en- 
gag*  in  this  amoroos  combat,  not  languidly 
and  hudly,  hot  with  all  the  fervour  and  dill- 
my  design  requires,  and  with  the  se- 
wMch  I  expect  from  your  friendship." 
Lothario  had  listened  to  Anselmo  with  the 
«lBOft  attention,  and  without  once  interrupt- 
iig  him ;  even  after  he  had  ceased  speaking, 
ha  oootinaed  for  some  time  gazing  at  him  in 
and  surprise.      "Surely,  my  friend 
he  at  length  exclaimed, "  you  have 
lying  all  this  in  jest :  could  I  think  you 
in  earnest  I  should  doubt  the  evidence  of  my 
and  question  whether  you  were  really 
and  I  Lothario  I     Certainly  you  are 
DOi  the  Anselmo  you  were  wont  to  be,  or  you 
woold  not  have  made  ttuch  a  request  of  your 
Lothario— for  men  may  prove  and  use  their 
as  the  poet  expresses  it|  ^  usque  ad 
\;^  meaning  that  a  friend  should  not  be 
inquired  to  act  contrary  to  the  law  of  God. 
If  inch  was  the  precept  of  a  heathen,  surely 
ii  woold  be  unbecoming  a  Christian  to  trans- 
it;  If  an  infraction  ever  admitted  of  ex- 
it could  only  be  when  the  honour  and 
d  a  friend  were  at  stake.    But  tell  me,  I 
pnj,  which  of  these  are  now  in  danger,  that 
I  fhoold  venture  to  gratify  you  by  committing 
io  detestable  an  action  ?    On  the  contrary,  if 
I  onderstand  you  riglit,  instead  of  preserving, 
joo  would  have  me  deprive  both  you  and  my- 
mU  of   honour  and    life;    for,    in    robbing 
JOO  of  honour,  I  i^huuld  take  your  life,  since 
a  man  dishonoured  is  worse  than  dead ;  and 
if  I  become  the  instrument  of  this  evil,  shall 
I  not  incur  the  same  fate  ?    Hear  me  patiently, 
WKf  friend,  and  answer  not  until  you  have 
all  my  ariruments  against  your  strange 
'**Wiih  all  my  heart,"  said  An- 
i:  **say  what  you  please." 
"^It  seem!*  to  me,  Amselmo,"  resumed  Lo- 
tiMrio,  ^  tliat  it  is  now  with  you  as  it  always  is 
with  the  Moors,  who  never  can  be  convinced 
ef  the  errors  of  their  sect  by  the  evidence 
of  Holy  Scriptures,  nor  by  the  arguments 
dnwn  from  reason^  or  founded  upon  articles 
ef  fidth ;  but  you  must  give  them  proo&  that 


are  plain,  intelligible,  undeniable,  and,  in 
short,  mathematicaUy  demonstrated ;  such  as 
— ^  If  from  equal  parts  we  take  equal  parts, 
those  that  remain  are  also  equal.*  And,  if 
they  do  not  comprehend  this  by  words — and 
indeed  they  do  not — ^you  must  show  it  to  them 
with  your  hands,  and  set  it  before  their  very 
eyes ;  and,  after  all,  perhaps  nothing  can  con- 
vince them  of  the  truths  of  our  holy  religion. 
Thus  it  is  with  you— and  so  hopeless  is  the 
task  of  contending  by  argument  against  such 
preposterous  folly  that  only  my  friendship  for 
you  prevents  me  from  leaving  you  at  once  to 
the  punishment  that  will  attend  it.  You  de- 
sire me,  Anselmo,  to  assail  her  who  is  modest 
and  prudent — to  seduce  her  who  is  virtuous : 
as  you  thus  acknowledge  that  your  wife  pos- 
sesses these  qualities,  what  is  it  you  would 


have  ?  Being  convinced  of  what  is  doubtl< 
the  fact — that  her  virtue  ia  impregnable— bow 
can  she  be  raised  higher  in  your  estimation  t 
for  she  cannot  be  more  than  perfect.  If^  in 
reality,  you  have  not  that  favourable  opinion 
of  her  which  you  profess  to  have,  wherefore 
put  her  to  such  a  test?  Treat  her  rather  as 
you  think  she  deserves.  But  if,  on  the  con- 
trary,  you  believe  in  her  chastity  and  truth,  it  is 
absurd  to  make  an  impertinent  experiment, 
which  cannot  enhance  the  intrinsic  worth  of 
those  qualities.  To  attempt  voluntarily  that 
which  must  be  productive  of  evil  rather  than 
good  is  madness  and  folly.  Difficult  worlu 
are  undertaken  for  the  sake  of  God,  of  the 
world,  or  of  both :  the  first  are  those  per- 
formed by  the  saints,  while  they  endeavoor 
to  live  a  life  of  angels  in  their  human  frames. 
Such  as  are  performed  for  love  of  the  world 
are  encountered  by  thoee  who  navigate  the 
boundless  ocean,  traverse  distant  countries 
and  various  climates,  to  acquure  what  are 
called  the  goods  of  fortune.  Those  who  as- 
sail hazardous  enterprises,  for  the  sake  both 
of  God  and  man,  are  brave  soldiers,  who  no 
sooner  perceive  in  the  enemy  *s  wall  a  breach 
made  by  a  single  cannon-ball,  than,  regardless 
of  danger,  and  full  of  zeal  in  the  defence  of 
their  faith,  their  country,  and  their  king,  they 
rush  where  death  in  a  thousand  shapes  awaits 
them.  These  are  difficulties  commonly  at- 
tempted ;  and,  though  perilous,  they  are  glori- 
ous and  profitable.  But  your  enterprise  wiD 
neither  acquire  yon  glory  from  God,  the 
goods  of  fortune,  nor  reputation  amoof 
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for,  supposing  the  event  to  be  satisfactory, 
you  will  be  no  gainer ;  if  it  should  be  other- 
wise, your  situation  will  be  wretched  beyond 
conception,  and  it  can  afford  yot  but  little 
satisfaction,  under  the  consciousness  of  such 
A  misfortune,  to  think  that  it  is  unknown  to 
others.  For,  as  that  celebrated  poet,  Ix)uis 
Transilo,  says,  in  his  '  Tears  of  St.  Pet<jr,' — 

Shame,  piet,  romoiMs  in  Peter's  breast  Inereaw, 
Soon  as  tlie  blushing  morn  his  crime  botimys; 

When  mot^t  unseen,  then  most  himself  ho  sees, 
And  with  due  horror  ail  his  aonl  sarvefs. 

For  a  great  qrfrit  needs  no  censuring  eyes 
To  wound  Ills  soul,  when  conscious  of  a  flmit ; 

But,  self-condemn'd,  and  e'en  self-panish*d,  lic^ 
And  dreads  no  witness  like  upbraiding  thought 

"Expect  not,  tlierefore,  by  concealment  to 
banish  sorrow ;  for,  even  though  you  weep 
not  openly,  tears  of  blood  will  flow  from  your 
heart.  So  wept  that  simple  doctor,  who,  ac- 
cording to  the  poet,  would  venture  to  make 
trial  of  the  cup  which  the  more  pnidont  Ri- 
naldo  wisely  declined  doing;  and  although 
this  be  a  poetical  fiction,  there  is  a  concealed 
moral  in  it  worthy  to  be  observed  and  fol- 
lowed. But  I  have  yet  something  more  to 
Bay  upon  this  subject,  which,  I  hope,  will 
fhlly  convince  you  of  the  folly  of  your  ]>roject. 

"  Tell  me,  Ansclmo,  if  you  were  so  fortunate 
as  to  i>os8es<i  a  superlatively  flue  diamond,  the 
value  of  which  wa.s  acknowletlged  by  jewel- 
lers, who  all  unanimously  declaro<l  that,  in 
weight,  goodness,  and  beauty,  it  was  excellent 
of  its  kind,  would  it  be  reasonable  to  insi.»«t  on 
this  diamond  being  laid  on  an  anvil,  to  try,  by 
the  hammer,  whether  it  were  reallv  so  hard 
and  so  fine  as  it  was  pronounced  to  be  ?  If 
the  stone  l>ear  the  proof,  it  could  not  thereby 
acquire  additional  value;  and,  slioiild  it  break, 
would  not  all  be  lost  ?  Yes,  certainly,  and  its 
owner  pass  for  a  fool  I  Consider,  then,  friend 
Anselmo,  that  Camilla  is  a  precious  goin,  l>otli 
in  your  own  estimation  and  in  that  of  the 
world,  and  that  it  is  absurd  to  exiM)se  her  to 
danger,  since,  though  she  should  remain  en- 
tire, she  cannot  rise  in  value ;  and,  should  she 
fail,  reflect  what  would  be  your  loss,  as  well 
as  your  self-reproaches,  for  having  caused  l>oth 
her  ruin  and  your  own !  There  is  no  jewel  in 
the  world  so  valuable  as  a  chaste  and  virtuous 
woman.  The  honour  of  women  consists  in 
the  givxl  opinion  of  tlio  world;  and,  since 
that  of  your  wife  is  eminently  good,  why 


would  yon  have  it  questioned  t  'Woman,  015 
friend,  is  an  imperfect  crcatnre,  and,  inrteid 
of  laying  Btnmbling-blocks  in  her  way,  wt 
should  clear  the  path  before  her,  that  aha  may 
readily  attain  that  virtue  which  is  easential  fan 
her.  Naturalists  inform  us  that  the  ermin  k 
a  little  creature  with  extremely  white  ftir,  and 
that,  when  the  hunters  are  in  parrait  of  it| 
they  spread  with  mire  all  the  prnia  leafing 
to  its  haunts,  to  which  they  then  driTa,it| 
knowing  that  it  will  submit  to  be  takoi  ratli- 
er  than  defile  itself.  The  virtuons  andmodort 
woman  is  an  ermin,  and  her  chastity  whiter 
than  snow ;  and,  in  order  to  preserve  it,  aTwy 
diflerent  method  must  be  taken  from  fbaX 
which  is  used  with  the  ermin :  she  mnat  not 
be  driven  into  mire ;  that  is,  the  foul  addrean 
of  lovers ;  since  she  may  not  have  snfficiHt 
virtue  and  strength  to  extricate  Iiersdf  fron 
the  snare.  Instead  of  exposing  her  to  neh 
danger,  you  should  present  to  Iier  view  the 
beauty  of  virtue  and  fair  fame.  The  repnt^ 
tion  of  a  woman  may  also  be  compared  to  a 
mirror  of  crystal,  shining  and  bri^t,  bat  lifr> 
ble  to  be  sullied  by  every  breath  that  cooNi 
near  it.  The  virtuous  woman  must  be  trml^ 
ed  like  a  relic — adored,  but  not  handled ;  dw 
should  be  guarded  and  prized,  like  a  Am 
flower-garden,  the  l>eauty  and  fragranee  ef 
which  the  owner  allows  others  to  cfnjqy  oo^ 
at  a  distance,  and  through  iron  rffib.  I  vil 
also  repeat  to  you  some  verses,  applicable  to 
the  present  subject,  which  I  remember  to  hava 
heard  in  a  modem  comedy.  A  prudent  oM 
man  advUes  the  father  of  a  young  maiden  to 
look  well  after  her,  and  lock  her  up. 
others,  he  gives  the  following  reasons : 


If  woman  'b  gUn,  wh^  should  we  try 
Whether  ^he  can  be  brake,  or  no  I 

Great  hazards  in  the  trial  llo. 
Because,  pcrchaoee,  (>h»  taaj  be  aa 

n. 

Who  that  ifl  wtflc,  raeh  brittle  war* 
Would  eareleiB  dash  npon  the  floor. 

Which  bruken,  nothing  can  repair, 
Nur  Bolder  to  Ita  funn  reatore  I 

ML 

In  tlilii  opfnloQ  all  are  found. 

And  reason  voarbea  what  I  aaj, 
Whervvcr  Danaci  abound, 

Th«ra  golden  showem  will  make  their 


"'  All  that  I  have  hitherto  said,  Ansdno^ 
relates  to  you.    It  is  now  pro|>er  I  should  Mj 
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MBething  eanoerniDg  myself;  and  pardon  me 
if  I  am  proliz ;  for  I  am  compelled  to  be  so, 
fai  order  to  extricate  700  from  the  labyrinth 
isto  which  yon  have  strayed.  Ton  look  upon 
BM  aa  your  friend,  and  yet,  against  all  rales 
of  friendfthip,  wonid  have  me  forfeit  my  own 
;  aa  well  as  deprive  yon  of  yonrs.  Tliat 
woold  be  lost  is  plain;  for,  when  Ca- 
flriDa  beard  of  my  professions  of  love,  she 
woold  certainly  regard  me  as  the  basest  of 
for  entertaining  views  so  derogatory  to 
aod  my  friend.  And  that  yonr  honour 
aoffer  is  equally  certain ;  for  she  wonld 
natvallj  think  that  I  had  discovered  some 
lovity  In  her,  which  encouraged  me  to  declare 
a  gvQty  passion ;  and  would  consequently  re- 
gard Kenelf  as  dishonoured ;  and  in  her  dis- 
bonoor,  yon,  as  her  husband,  must  participate. 
For  the  husband  of  an  adnltress,  though  not 
icicfaary,  aor  even  privy,  to  her  tranegrcs- 
siona,  k  nevnthcless  universally  branded  by 
aa  opprobrious  and  vilifying  name,  and  re- 
gnded  with  contempt,  rather  tlian  pity ;  yet 
if  joo  will  listen  to  mo  with  patience,  I  will 
cxpbun  to  you  why  it  is  Just  that  the  husband 
dhoold  fofrer  til  is  odium.  We  are  informed 
\j  thm  Uoly  Scriptures  that  woman  was 
fofiBod  from  the  rib  of  our  first  parent  Adam, 
and  tliCDoe  pronounced  to  be  of  one  flesh.  At 
tbm  aame  time,  the  holy  sacrament  of  marriage 
waa  orddnetl,  with  ties  that  death  alone  can 
fianlva.  Tlie  husband,  therefore,  being  of 
tho  aame  flesh  w  his  wife,  must  needs  be  af- 
iKlad  by  whutever  affects  her,  as  the  head 
leda  the  smart  of  the  ancle,  and  pain  in  any 
of  the  meml^ers  is  communicated  to  the 
body.  Thus,  however  guiltless  tlie 
be  muAt  particiimte  in  the  woman^s  dis- 
;  and  her  {^hame  is  his  disgrace.  Tliink, 
Anselroo,  on  the  danger  to  which  you 
youniclf^  in  seeking  to  dbturb  the  re- 
of  your  virtuous  consort.  Consider, 
what  vain  and  impertinent  curiosity  you 
woidd  stir  up  the  fiossions,  now  dormant  in 
Iba  breast  of  your  chaste  spouse.  Reflect 
wbat  aa  immense  risk  you  incur,  for  a  trifling 
frasification.  Hut,  if  all  I  have  said  be  not 
it  to  dL«uade  you  from  your  prepos- 
Amfsiu  you  most  seek  another  instru- 
■HBt  lo  effect  your  disgrace  and  misery ;  for 
I  Hi  molved  not  to  act  this  part,  though  I 
lose  your  friendship,  which  is  the 
loas  I  can  ooooeive.** 


Here  the  virtuous  and  discreet  Lothario 
ceased ;  and  Anselmo  was  perplexed,  for  some 
time,  how  to  answer  him ;  at  length  ho  said, 
"  I  have  listened  to  you,  my  friend,  with  at- 
tention ;  and  your  arguments  prove  the  sin- 
cerity of  your  friendship,  as  well  as  your  good 
sense.  I  am  well  aware  that,  in  adhering  to 
my  project,  and  rejecting  your  counsel,  I  am 
acting  unwisely ;  but,  my  dear  Lothario,  you 
must  look*  upon  my  folly  as  disease,  and  grant 
it  some  indulgence — satisfy  me  by  just  mak- 
ing an  attempt,  even  though  it  be  but  a  cold 
one,  upon  Camilla,  who  surely  will  not  sur- 
render at  the  first  onset;  and  by  this  act  of 
friendship  on  your  part^  I  promise  to  rest  con- 
tented. You  will  thereby  restore  me  to  the 
enjoyment  of  existence,  and  preserve  my 
honour,  which  would  otherwise  be  endan- 
gered by  yonr  forcing  me  to  apply  to  another 
person;  for  determined  I  still  am  to  make 
this  experiment.  Do  not  be  concerned  at  the 
temporary  loss  of  Camilla*s  good  opinion  ;  for 
after  her  integrity  has  been  proved,  you  may 
disclose  our  plot  to  her,  whereupon  she  will 
immediately  restore  you  to  favour.  I  entreat 
you  then  not  to  decline  the  task,  since  you 
may  so  easily  gratify  mo ;  and  again  I  promise 
to  be  satisfied  by  your  first  essay.^* 

Lothario  finding  Anselmo  determined  in  bia 
purpose,  and  being  unable  to  suggest  any 
other  dissuasive  arguments,  affected  to  yield 
to  his  request,  lest  ho  should  exi>ose  his  foDy 
to  some  other  person.  Anselmo  embraced 
him  with  great  tenderness  and  afloction  and 
thanked  him  as  much  for  his  compliance  aa  if 
he  had  done  him  some  great  favour.  It  waa 
agreed  between  them  that  he  should  begin 
operations  the  very  next  day,  when  Anselmo 
would  give  him  an  opportunity  to  converM 
alone  with  Camilla,  and  supply  him  also  with 
money  and  jewels  for  presents  to  her.  He 
advised  him  to  serenade  her,  and  write  verMa 
in  her  praise,  and  if  he  thought  it  too  mncb 
trouble,  he  would  himself  compose  them  for 
him.  Lothario  consented  to  every  thing,  but 
with  an  intention  very  ditTerent  from  what 
his  friend  imagined.  This  arrangement  being 
made,  they  returned  to  Anschno^s  honte, 
where  they  found  Camilla  anxiously  waiting 
the  return  of  her  spouse,  who,  that  day,  waa 
later  tlian  usual.  Lothario,  aAcr  some  time, 
retired  to  his  own  house,  leaving  hb  friend  no 
less  happy  than  he  waa  himself  perplexed  at 
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the  impertinent  business  in  which  he  had  en- 
gaged, ilowover,  he  devised  a  plan,  by  which 
he  might  deceive  Ansehno  afld  avoid  giving 
offence  to  his  wife.  The  next  day  he  went  to 
dine  witli  his  friend,  and  was  kindly  received 
by  Camilla,  who,  indeed,  always  treated  him 
with  much  cordiality,  on  account  of  the  friend- 
ship her  husband  entertained  for  him.  Din- 
ner being  finished,  and  the  cloth  removed, 
Ansehno  desired  Lothario  to  stay  with  Camilla 
while  he  went  upon  an  urgent  affair,  which  he 
would  despatch  in  about  an  hour  and  half. 
Camilla  intreatcd  him  not  to  go,  and  Lothario 
offered  to  accompany  him ;  but  it  was  all  to 
no  purpose ;  he  importuned  Lothario  to  wait 
for  him;  saying  he  wished  particularly  to 
speak  with  him  on  his  return ;  at  the  same 
time  he  desired  Camilla  to  entertain  his  friend 
during  his  absence,  for  which  he  made  a  very 
plausible  excuse. 

Ansehno  departed,  and  Camilla  and  Lotha- 
rio remained  together ;  the  rest  of  the  family 
being  engaged  at  dinner.  Thus  Lothario  per- 
ceived that  ho  had  entered  the  lists,  as  his 
friend  desired,  with  an  enemy  before  him  suf- 
ficiently powerful  to  conquer,  by  her  beauty 
alone,  a  squadron  of  armed  cavaliers :  tliiuk, 
then,  whether  Lothario  had  not  cause  to  fear. 
However,  the  first  thing  that  he  did  was  to 
lean  his  elbow  on  the  arm  of  the  chair,  and 
his  cheek  on  his  hand ;  and  begging  Camilla 
to  pardon  his  ill-manners,  he  said  he  was  in- 
clined for  a  little  repose.  Camilla  answered 
that  he  would  be  more  at  case  on  the  coueh 
than  in  the  chair,  and  therefore  begged  that 
he  would  lie  down  upon  it.  Lothario  declined 
the  offer,  and  remained  sleeping  in  his  chair, 
until  Ansehno  returned,  who,  finding  Camilla 
retired  to  her  chainl>or,  and  Ix>thario  asleep, 
concluded,  as  his  absence  had  been  long,  that 
that  there  had  been  time  enough  for  them 
both  to  talk  and  to  sleep;  and  ho  thought 
Lothario  would  never  wake,  so  great  was  his 
impatience  to  learn  his  success.  Lothario  at 
length  awaking,  they  walSed  out  together, 
when,  in  answer  to  tlie  enquiries  of  Ansehno, 
he  said:  '*That  he  did  not  think  it  propiT 
to  open  too  far  the  first  time,  and  there- 
fore all  he  had  done  was  to  tell  her  she  was 
verv  handsome,  and  that  tlie  whole  eitv  talked 
of  her  wit  and  beauty  ;  and  this  ho  thought  a 
good  introduction,  as  he  should  thus  insinuate 
himself  in  her  gt>od  will,  and  dbjHtso  her  to 


listen  to  him  the  next  time  with  pltiiut; 
employing  the  same  ertifioe  as  the  deril,  wlio 
when  he  would  entnp  e  cantioiii  penon,  «^ 
sumea  an  angel  form,  till  he  oarriea  hia  pointy 
when  the  doyen  £M>t  appeanw"  Anielmo  waa 
extremely  well  aatiafied,  and  aaid  he  would 
give  him  the  same  oppartniuty  erery  daji 
without  leaving  home,  for  that  lie  coiild  find 
some  employment,  to  acooont  for  hia  with- 
drawing himself. 

Many  days  now  paased,  and  Lothario,  itfll 
preserving  his  respect  to  Camilla,  aanred 
Anselmo  that  he  had  aasidled  her,  hot  that 
she  never  betrayed  the  least  symptom  of 
weakness,  nor  gave  him  a  shadow  of  hope ;  ob 
the  contrary,  that  she  threatened  to  inftim 
her  husband,  if  he  did  not  relinqoish  his 
design.  ^^  So  far,  all  is  well,"  said 
^^ hitherto  Camilla  has  resisted  words;  Wi 
must  now  attack  her  another  way.  To^boi^ 
row  I  will  give  yon  two  thousand  crowaaii 
gold  to  present  to  her,  and  as  many  men  ta 
purchase  jewels,  by  way  of  lure :  for  wobmb 
are  pleased  with  finery,  and,  if  she  rensli  tUi 
temptation,  I  will  be  satisfied,  and  give  jovao 
farther  trouble."  Lothario  promised  th^ 
since  he  had  begun  he  would  go  throqfl^  with 
thb  aff&ir,  although  his  defeat  was  eert^a 
The  next  day  he  received  the  foor  thffliitil 
crowns,  and,  with  them,  four  tlionsand  per- 
plexities, as  to  the  new  lies  he  must  laTSHt; 
he  resolved,  however,  to  tell  him  that  GaidBa 
was  quite  as  inflexible  to  presents  and  pi^ 
mises  as  to  words,  so  that  he  need  not  trooUl 
himself  farther,  since  it  was  all  time  lost 

Unfortunately,  however,  Anselmo,  wasisii^ 

ed  with  an  inclination,  one  day,  after  loaYiqg 

Lothario  and  his  wife  alone  as  usual,  to  liitM 

at  the  door,  and  peep  through  the  key-hok^ 

when,  after  waiting  above  half  an  hoar,  hs 

heard  not  a  single  word  pass  between 

in  truth,  if  ho  had  waited  all  day,  it 

have  been  to  no  purpose.  ^  He  now  ooodndrf 

that  hb  friend  had  deceived  him :  but,  to  i^ 

certain  it,  he  called  him  aside,  and  enqaM 

how  matters  were  going  on.    Lothario  mUt 

in  reply,  that  he  could  not  persevere  m^ 

longer,  for  that  she  had  rebuked    him  0 

I  shar]»ly,  he  could  not  presume  to  open  his  Ipl 

I  to  her  again  upon  the  subject.     ^  Ah  I  La- 

thario,  Lothario!"  cried  An.<H^lma,  ^ia  tVl 

I  your  return  for  my  confidence  i  U  it  thi»  joi 

I  fulfil  your  engagements  to  me  ?    I  hnre 
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\dDg  j<m  a  long  time  at  that  door,  and 
that  yoa  have  not  q>okeQ  a  word  to 
Da;  from  which  I  most  infer  that  yon 
n«Ttf  yet  spoken  to  her.  If  so,  why  is 
I  deceive  me  f  and  prevent  me  from  ap- 
g  to  otheri,  who  would  gratify  my  de- 
**  Aneelmo  said  no  more;  Lothario  was 
i«d  and  confounded,  and  thinking  his 
IT  touched,  hy  heing  detected  in  a  lie, 
I  to  Anselmo,  that  from  that'  moment 
gaged  to  satisfy  him;  and  would  deceive 
no  longer,  as  he  should  find,  if  he  had 
nrionty  to  watch  him ;  he  might,  how- 
sav«  himself  the  trouhle,  for  he  was  de- 
inad  to  make  such  exertions  for  his  satis- 
m  that  there  shoold  be  no  room  left  for 
doQ.  Anselmo  believed  him;  and,  to 
Um  an  opportonity,  lees  liable  to  inter- 
MXi,  be  leidved  to  absent  himself  from 
a  Ibr  ej^t  days,  and  to  visit  a  friend,  who 
i  IB  a  neighbouring  vilbige,  from  whom 
nanafnd  to  get  a  pressing  invitation,  in 
r  to  account  for  his  departure  to  Camilla. 
,  feolish  Anschuo !  what  art  thou  doing  ? 
ii^  thy  own  dishonour !  contriving  tliy 
ndn  I  Thou  art  in  tranquil  possession  of 
tacMs  wife ;  the  sole  object  of  her  afiec- 
I  and  under  heaven,  her  only  guide  1 
)  bkased  by  the  treasures  of  honour,  beau* 
ad  virtue,  why  do  you  madly  endanger 
it  Consider  Uiat  he  who  seeks  after  what 
■possiMn  ought  in  Jastice  to  be  denied 
t  is  possible ;  as  a  certain  poet  has  better 
it,  in  these  verses  : 


Ib  UtA  aioM  I  Ilf«  woakl  flad, 
ABd  bcakh  In  racklttf  psia; 

Fair  hooour  la  *  tnitor't  mind, 
Orfrwdom  ta  a  chain. 

B«[t  )tec*  I  mk  what  a«*«r  caa  ba, 
?»•-*  aimM]  d«cida. 
tb«7  would  •!«•  haT«  graalad  in«t 
ShaQ  aTcr  U  daaled.'* 


his  orders,  and  Camilla  was  compelled  to  yield 
to  them,  though  with  great  reluctance. 

The  d^  after  Anselmo^s  departure,  Lotl»- 
rio  went  to  his  house,  where  he  met  with  a 
kind  but  modest  reception  from  Camilla,  who, 
to  avoid  being  left  alone  with  him,  was  con« 
stantly  attended  by  her  servants,  especially  a 
female  one,  named  Leonela,  to  whom  she  had 
been  attached  from  her  infancy.    Three  days 
passed,  and  Lothario  had  not  begun  his  enter- 
prise, though  he  was  not  without  opportuni- 
ties, during  the  necessary  absence  of  the  ser- 
vants at  their  dinner-time.    Leonela,  indeed, 
was  desired  by  her  mistress  to  dine  first,  so 
that  she  might  never  quit  her  side ;  but  she 
had  her  own  engagements,  and  often  left  them 
alone,  notwithstanding  the  orders  of  her  mis- 
tress.   However,  the  modest  demeanour  of 
Camilla  and  the  propriety  of  her  conduct  re- 
strained Lothario's  tongue ;  but  the  influence 
of  her  virtue,  in  imposing  this  silence,  proved 
but  the  more  dangerous;  for,  if  his  tongue 
was  at  rest,  his  thoughts  were  in  motion,  and 
he  had  lebure  to  contemplate  all  the  perfec- 
tions of  her  mind  and  person,  which  could  not 
have  failed  to  move  even  a  heart  of  marble. 
This  silent  but  dangerous  contemplation  gra- 
dually undermined  hb  fidelity  to  Anselmo; 
yet  a  thousand  times  he  thought  of  retiring 
from  the  city  and  absenting  himself  for  ever 
both  from  Camilla  and  his  fHend;  but  the 
pleasure  he  experienced  in  her  presence  still 
detained  hitn.    Many  were  the  internal  strug- 
gles he  had,  to  resbt  tlie  delight  he  felt  in 
gazing  on  her ;  and  still,  when  alone,  he  re- 
proached himself  for  being  so  false  a  friend  and 
so  bad  a  christian;  yet,  on  considering  the 
conduct  of  Anselmo,  whosa  folly  he  thought 
exceeded  his  own  perfidy,  he  only  wished  he 
could  stand  as  excusable  before  God  as  before 
In  fine,  the  beauty  and  goodness  of 


on  leaving  home,  told  Camilla 
Lothario  would  take  charge  of  the  house, 
1^  his  absence,  and  he  desired  she  would 
1 1dm  as  his  own  (»er9on.  The  discreet  and 
BOM  wife  did  not  approve  this  arrangc- 
iii  aad  represented  to  him  the  impropriety 
man  taking  his  place  at  table,  when 
absent;  and  she  assured  him  that,  if 
poold  mtmst  the  care  of  the  household  to 
,  W  wooUl  find  her  fully  competent  to  the 
fga.     Anssimn,  however,  still  persisted  in 


men. 


Camilhi,  together  with  the  opportunity  which 
the  inconsiderate  husband  had  forced  upon 
him,  quite  overcame  Lothario's  integrity; 
and,  after  ramntaining  a  hard  conflict  with 
his  passiim  during  three  days,  ho  became  re- 
gardless of  cverytliing  but  its  gratification. 
At  their  next  meeting,  therefore,  he  began  to 
address  Camilb  with  so  much  wanuth  of  ex- 
prcMiion  tliat  she  was  astonished,  and,  without 
making  any  reply,  roA  fVom  her  seat,  and  re- 
tired to  her  chamber.  But  her  frigidity  did 
not  discourage  her  lover,  for  hope  b  ever  bora, 
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with  love;  be  onlj  ^ew  more  ardent.  In 
the  meantime,  Camilla,  thinking  it  improper 
to  give  him  another  opportunity  of  adilreea- 
ing  ber,  dispatched  a  messenger,  the  same 
night,  to  Anselmo,  with  the  following  letter. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


"It  is  KLid  that  an  arm;  sLonld  not  bo  left 
■witboat  a  goooral,  nor  b  cflatlo  without  a 
governor ;  but  it  is  worse  for  a  young  wife  to 
be  left  witliout  her  husband.  1  find  it  eo  im- 
poasiblo  to  endure  3'our  absence  an;  longer 
tliat,  if  jou  do  not  return  immedialelj,  I  must 
retreat  to  my  father's  house,  though  I  leave 
yours  unguarded ;  for  he  whom  you  left  as  a 
protector  is,  I  lH?licvo  more  intent  upon  ids 
own  pleasure  tlion  your  intercsLi.  Vou  are 
prudent,  so  I  need  say  no  more." 

Aa%hiio  received  this  letter,  and  under- 
stood by  it  tliat  Lothario  had  begun  the  at- 
tack, and  that  Camilla  muj^t  have  reeeived  it 
according  to  Iiis  wish.  Overjoyed  at  this 
giiudnewii,he»;ntCaiui!Ia  a  verbid  message  de- 
siring her  not  to  remove  from  her  liouto  upon 
any  account,  for  he  would  ret  am  very  speed- 
ily. Camilla  woh  rurjiriscd  at  this  answer, 
whieb  oiily  increased  her  pcqilexily :  for  now 
bIic  wno  ei|nally  atnii  to  reiuain  in  her  own 
bouse,  ami  to  retire  to  that  of  her  ]iareii[s  ; 
■ince,  by  flaying,  hvr  virtue  wax  endangered, 
and  by  de|>arting  she  would  act  contrary  to 
ber  Imaband'a  positive  cummniid.  ller  final 
(letcrmiimtiun  proved  the  won^t,  wlikli  was 
to  stay  and  not  sIidd  Lothario,  li-rit  it  mi^bt 
cicito  the  ohjcrvation  of  the  servants;  and 
■he  now  regretted  having  written  to  her  Iius- 
\iani\  lust  lie  should  suspect  that  suitiu  iiiijiro- 
Iiriety  in  her  conduct  had  cncauragi.-<l  I.flthiv 
rio  to  treat  lier  with  diar«>pcct.  liut  con- 
scious of  lier  own  integrity,  she  trusted  in 
God  and  Ikt  own  virtue:  resolving,  by  her 
filencc,  to  discourage  Ixjtbarlo,  without  com- 
municating any  more  on  the  subject  to  her 
liosbanil,  lest  i[  slionld  involve  biiii  in  a  quar- 
rel.    Slia  even  began  to  consider  how  fhe 


might  eicQse  Lotbuio  to  Anselmo,  when  hm 
should  enquire  into  the  meaning  of  her  letter. 

With  tliis  determination,  more  hononiabla 
than  pmdent,  the  next  day  she  qnietlj  beaid 
what  Lothario  had  to  lay,  Knd  be  pleaded 
with  BO  much  energy  that  the  flrmnMi  of 
Camilla  began  to  waver;  and  her  Tirtne 
could  hardly  prevent  her  eyca  from  ihowing 
some  indications  of  amorooi  compaadoa. 
Tills  was  not  tost  upon  him,  and  it  ralj 
tended  to  increase  the  ardonr  of  bis  paMion. 
IIo  resolved  to  press  the  siege,  while  time  ud 
opportunity  served ;  and  he  employed  apinrt 
her  the  powcrfiil  engine  of  flattery ;  thne  1^ 
sailing  Iter  by  the  most  vulnerable  pert  rf 
woman—her  vanity.  In  fiict,  be  nndennhMd 
the  fortress  of  her  virtue,  and  directed  agalnl 
it  so  irresistible  a  force  that,  had  she  ben 
nAdo  of  brass,  she  must  have  laUen.  E» 
wept,  entreated,  flattered,  and  solicited,  wllk 
such  vehemence  of  passion  that  he  gniiuOf 
overcame  her  reserve,  and  finally  obtained  1 
triumph.  Blie  surrendered — yeo,  even  Camfr 
la  surrendered  I  No  wonder,  when  LothlriA 
friendsliip  could  not  stand  its  grooadl  A 
clear  proof  that  the  passion  of  love  fa  to  fee 
conquered  by  flight  alone :  and  that  it  it  fcl 
vain  to  contend  with  a  power  which,  tlioa^ 
haninn,  requires  more  than  hnman  atnagA 
to  subdue. 

Lconcia  alone  was  privy  to  ber  lady's  ftaUj, 
for  it  was  impossible  to  have  concealed  h  btm 
licr.  Lothario  never  told  Camilla  of  her  bW' 
band's  project,  and  of  his  having  porpoMly^ 
forded  him  the  opportunity  of  addresaii^  hK, 
left  she  should  doubt  his  sincerity,  or  set  1m 
value  on  liis  position. 

Ancr  some  days,  Ansclmo  returned,  BUb 
thinking  he  bod  lost  a  treasure  which,  tbo^^ 
least  guarded,  ho  most  valued.  De  njaiiwl 
instantly  to  Lothario,  and  cmbradi^  lte^ 
cnqoircil  for  the  news  which  was  to  ittUt 
\m  fate.  "  The  news  I  have  for  yon,  O  M 
Ansclmo,"  said  Lothario,  "is  that  yoa  b 
|a  wife  worthy  to  be  the  model  and  crowi 
all  good  women.  My  words  were  gi*4Bli 
the  wind ;  my  ofivn  have  been  deapjje^  Wf 
presents  refused,  and  the  tears  I  fdgnod  tn 
ed  with  ridicule.  In  short,  aa  Caotille  ii  tta 
sum  of  all  beauty,  so  is  she  of  goodneaa,  otA" 
esiy,  and  every  virtue  which  can  mak 
woman  praiseworthy  and  happy.  Tb«rsfai% 
friend,  take  back  your  money ;  bere  it  b:  I 
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to  QM  ii;  for  CamillA^s  in- 
Hlfrity  ^  mi  to  be  shakMi  by  anything  so 
biM.  Be  afttiified,  Anflelmo,  and  since  yon 
teme  mMj  pMwd  the  gnlf  of  stispicion,  do 
■0i  kamd  fresh  trials  on  the  dangeroos 
OMB,  bat  rest  aecorely  in  harbour,  until  yon 
vt  required  to  pay  the  tribute  from  which  no 
being  Is  exempted." 

entirely  satisfied  with  Lotha- 
fli%  report,  to  which  he  gave  as  much  credit 
M  if  H  bad  been  delivered  by  an  oracle. 
Vewtbekss  ke  desired  him  not  entirely  to 
^Nrt  «p  the  pursuit,  were  it  only  out  of  curi- 
orfty  and  amusement ;  though  it  would  not 
be  neeesHry  to  ply  her  so  closely  as  before : 
■D  UmI  be  BOW  desired  of  him  was  to  write 
isisss  in  ber  praise,  under  the  name  of 
Cbloria ;  and  be  would  giro  Camilla  to  un- 
defitand  that  be  was  in  lore  with  a  lady,  to 
whom  be  bad  given  that  name,  that  he  mi^t 
iiiiisbi  Us  ber  without  offending  her  modesty ; 
be  €wwtk  enasged  to  write  the  verses  himself 


r 

\ 


ft  Lolbario  was  unwilling  to  take  that  trouble. 
**Tbcf«  win  be  no  need  of  that,'*  said  Lotha- 
lia:  *^§at  tba  Muses  are  not  so  unpropitious 
It  ■•  bnt  that  now  and  then  they  make  me  a 
TeD  Camilla  of  my  counterfwt  passion, 
leave  the  verses  to  me ;  which  if  not  so 
food  aa  tha  subject  deserves,  shaU,  at  least, 
be  tba  best  I  can  make.**  This  agreement 
ecMKhided  between  the  impertinent 
and  the  treacherous  friend,  the 
rstnmed  home,  and  inquired  of  Ca- 
as  she  bad  expected,  the  occasion  of  her 
the  letter,  which  she  had  sent  hiuL 
rered  that  she  then  fancied  Lo- 
treated  ber  with  rather  more  freedom 
when  be  was  at  home:  but  that  she 
wmr  believed  it  to  have  been  merely  imagina- 
ff  mk  her  part;  for  indeed,  of  late,  he  had 
seeing,  and  being  alone  with,  her. 
replied  that  she  mi^t  dismiss  all 
;  for,  to  bis  knowledge,  Lothario  was 
ii  Ipre  with  a  young  lady  of  condition  in  the 
be  eelebrated  under  the  name  of 
and,  even  were  it  not  so,  she  bad 
to  iMr,  ecmsidering  Lothario's  virtue, 
the  great  fHendhhip  that  subsisted  be- 
Had  not  Camilla  been  adver- 
byLothari  ,  thatthb  story  of  bis  b>ve 
was  an  a  fiction,  which  he  bad 
merdy  to  obtain  an  opportunity  of 
in  thapraissaofbensU^  she  would 


doobtleas  have  been  seized  with  a  fit  of 
jealousy ;  but  h^ing  been  thus  prepared,  she 
felt  no  uneasiness  on  the  subject 

The  next  day,  as  they  were  at  table  to- 
gether, Ansclmo  desired  Lothario  to  redte 
some  of  the  verses  he  had  composed  on  his 
beloved  Chloris;  for,  since  she  was  unknown 
to  Camilla,  he  need  not  scruple  to  repeat 
them.  **  Even  were  she  not  unknown,**  an- 
swered Lothario,  ^*  I  would  not  conceal  the 
praises  which  are  her  due :  for  when  a  lover 
complains  of  his  mistress,  while  he  extols  her 
perfections,  he  casts  no  reproach  upon  her 
good  name.  I  will  therefore,  without  scru- 
ple, read  to  you  this  sonnet,  which  I  com- 
posed yesterday,  on  the  ingratitude  of 
Chloris.** 

BONNET. 

la  flto  dMd  ifkoM  of  flto  pMBdtel  nifht, 
WlMB  cthmaf  owm  art  bntb'd  Id  mA  npoM^ 
TIm  nd  Mooont  of  m j  ncfUetod  woc« 
To  oottKloaf  bMT«o  and  Chlorte  I  radt*. 

Aad  wb«a  Um  nm,  wlUi  hto  rtConlnf  Ugbl, 
ForUi  fhm  Um  Mat  bit  ladiant  joamajr  goai^ 
With  aooent^  neb  as  aorrow  ooljr  koowi^ 
M J  Kriafr  to  toll  ia  ail  mj  poor  dallfbt 

AjmI  wImb  brffht  Pbslraa,  from  bia  Many  Um>M^ 
flaila  rajra  dlract  apoo  Um  parobM  auil, 
Still  In  Um  monniftU  tola  I  poaarare; 
Katnmliif  nifbt  mawa  mj  aorrow*s  toU; 
And  tbo*  ftom  mora  to  alfbt  I  vaep  and 
Nor  bcataa  aor  Cbloria  mjr  oomplaiaiafi 


Camilla  was  very  well  pleased  with  tha 
sonnet,  and  Anselmo  was  lavish  in  his  com- 
mendation, declaring  that  the  lady  was  too 
eruel  not  to  reward  so  much  truth.  ^^  What 
then!  **  replied  Camilla,  ''are  we  to  take  att 
that  the  enamoured  poets  teU  us  for  truth?  ^ 
^  Whatever  they  may  say  as  poets,**  answered 
Lothario,  ''certainly,  as  lovers,  they  speak 
trutlf,  and  express  stiU  less  than  they  feeL** 
"  Undoubtedly,**  said  Anselmo,  who  was  ready 
to  confirm  all  Lothario  said,  to  advance  bia 
credit  with  Camilla;  but  this  oomplaoency  in 
her  husband  she  did  not  observe;  being  en- 
grossed by  her  passion  for  Lothario.  And, 
taking  pleasure  in  hearing  his  verses  (especial- 
ly ss  she  was  conscious  of  being  hers^  tha 
CbkMris  to  whom  they  were  addressed^  aba 
requested  him,  if  he  could  reoftUect  any  other% 
to  repeat  tbem.  '^I  do  recollect  another,** 
repUed  Lothario,  '^but  I  fear  it  b  even  wona 
than  the  one  yon  have  just  beard,  bowtvv^ 
yon  shaU  Judge  yoonalL** 
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BONNET. 

Beliflve  me,  nTinph,  I  feel  th'  Impending  blow, 
And  glcuy  In  the  near  Ap|)roach  vi  death ; 
For,  when  thou  mo'M  my  cutm  devoid  of  breath, 

My  constancy  and  truth  thou  sure  wilt  know. 

Welcome  to  me  Oblivion's  shade  objure! 
Welcome  the  loss  of  fortune,  life,  and  fame ! 
But  thy  lov'd  feature:?,  and  thy  honour'd  name, 

Deep  graren  on  my  heart,  shall  still  endure. 

And  these,  as  8acre<l  relics,  will  I  keep 
Till  tliat  ead  moment  when,  to  endless  night, 
My  long-tormented  soul  shall  take  her  flight 

Alas  fur  him  who,  on  the  darken'd  deep, 
Floats  Idly,  sport  of  the  tempestuous  tide. 
No  port  to  shield  him,  and  no  star  to  guide  1 

Anselmo  commondcd  this  second  sonnet  as 
mnch  OS  ho  had  done  the  first ;  and  thns  he 
went  on,  labouring  to  secure  his  own  shame, 
and  adding  fresh  links  to  the  chain  of  his  in- 
famy ;  and  the  more  the  lover  triumphed,  the 
more  he  assured  the  husband  of  his  unblem- 
ished honour.  Thus  the  lower  Camilhi  sunk 
into  the  abyss  of  infamy,  the  higher  she  rose, 
in  her  liusband's  opinion,  towards  the  pinnacle 
of  virtue  and  honour. 

One  day  when  Camilla  was  alone  with  her 
maid,  she  said  to  her :  **  I  am  ashamed,  Leo- 
ncla  to  think  how  little  value  I  placed  on  my- 
self in  allowing  Lothario  so  soon  to  gain  the 
entire  possession  of  my  heart ;  I  fear  he  will 
look  upon  niy  easy  surrender  as  the  effect  of 
levity,  without  reflecting  on  his'own  resist- 
less power."    "  Dear  madam,"  answered  Leo- 
nela,  **  lot  not  this  trouble  you,  for  there  is 
nothing  in  it :  a  gift,  if  it  be  worth  any  thing, 
is  not  worse  for  being  soon  given ;  and  there- 
fore  thoy  Hiiy  he  who  gives   quickly  gives 
twice."    "  Hut  they  say  also,"  returned  Ca- 
milla, *^  that  which  is  lightly  gained  is  little 
value<l."    "This  does  not  affect  your  case," 
answered  lA.>onola ;  "  for  love,  as  I  have  heard 
say,  somotiines  flies  and  sometimes  walks; 
runs  with  one  person,  and  goes  leisurely  with 
another ;  some  he  warms,  and  some  he  bums ; 
some  he  wound<s  and  others  he  kills ;  in  one 
and  the  same  instant  ho  forms  and  accom- 
plishes Iiis  projects.    lie  often  in  the  morn- 
ing lays  siege   to  a  fortress  which,  in  tlie 
evening,  surrenders  to  him — ^for  no  force  is 
able  to  resist  him.    What  then  are  yon  afVaid 
of,  if  this  wiw  the  case  with  liOthariof    My 
mastorV  absence  was  instrumental  to  love's 
ffucccKs,  and  no  time  was  to  b^  lost,  for  love 
has   no   better   minister   than    opportunity, 
fhia  I  am  well  acquainted  with,  from  experi- 


ence rather  than  hear-aay;  and,  one  day  or 
other,  madam,  I  may  let  yon  tee  that  I  ate 
am  a  girl  of  flesh  and  blood.  BerideSi  madon, 
you  did  not  yield  before  yon  had  aeen,  in  Ik 
eyes,  in  his  sighs,  in  bia  ezpreanona,  in  Ui 
promises,  and  his  presenta,  the  whole  aool  of 
Lothario,  and  how  worthy  he  wia  of  yov 
lovo :  then  let  not  these  nicetioi  and  aoi  iifihi 
disturb  yon,  but  be  aaanred  that  Lothario 
esteems  yon  no  less  than  yon  do  him ;  *»«^ 
rest  satisfied  that,  since  yon  are  Mkm  into 
the  snaro  of  love,  it  is  with  a  penon  of  worth 
and  character,  and  one  who  poMoooei  noi  ooly 
tlie  four  SS,*  which,  they  aay,  all  tme  lofon 
ought  to  have,  but  the  whole  alphabet  Do 
but  hear  me,  and  you  shall  aee  how  I  have  it 
by  heart.  He  is,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  amifr 
ble,  bountiful,  constant,  daring,  enaoiomd, 
faithful,  gallant,  honourable,  illostrioiiii  kiai 
loyal,  mild,  noble,  obliging,  prndent,  qri^ 
rich,  and  the  SS,  as  they  say:  lastly, tra^ 
valiant,  and  wise:  the  X  snits  him  ntft,!^ 
causo  it  is  a  harsh  letter ;  the  T,  he  b  jonf; 
the  Z,  zealous  of  your  honour.** 

Camilla  smiled  at  this  alphabet  of  her  mH 
whom  she  found  to  be  more  oonverHUrt  ii 
love-matters  than  she  had  hitherto  owail; 
and  indeed  she  now  confessed  to  her  that^ 
had  an  affair  with  a  young  gentleman  of  tti 
same  city.    At  this  Camilla  was  mnch  dl^ 
turbed,  fearing  lest  from  that  quarter  heron 
honour  might  be  in  danger ;  she  thcreforo 
quired  whether  her  amour  had  gone  bite 
than  words.    Leonela,  with  the  utmost 
ranee,  owned  that  it  had ;  for  it  b 
that  the  slips  of  tho  mistress  take  aU 
from  the  maid,  who,  when  her  mistnv 
a  false  step,  thinks  nothing  of  downright 
ing,  and  takes  no  trouble  to  conceal  it   0^ 
milla  could  only  entreat  Leonela  to  any  i^ 
thing  of  her  affair  to  her  lover,  and  to 
age  her  own  concerns  with  such  aecrec] 
it  might  not  come  to  the  knowledge  of  i» 
solmo  or  Lothario.    Leonela  promisod  to  kl 
careful;    nevertheless   CamilWa  fSaan  ' 
verified,  for  the  shameless  girl,  whei  Ai 
found  that  her  mistresses  conduct  was  Ml 
what  it  had  been,  made  bold  to  introdnottfi 
conceal  her  lover  in  the  honae,  prennlll 
that  her  lady  would  not  dare  to  oomptaiiiV 
Hhe  should  discover  it    For  this  inooDfM^ 
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DODg  Others,  attends  the  miscondnct 
reasca:  they  become  sUvea  to  their 
Tanta,  whose  dtahoneaty  and  lewdness 
e  obliged  to  conceal.  Thua  it  was 
tmllla ;  for,  though  she  frequently  saw 
onela  entertained  her  gallant  in  the 

0  fkr  from  daring  to  chide  her,  she 
*r  opportonities  of  secreting  him,  and 
■he  could  to  prevent  him  from  being 
'  her  husband.  Yet,  notwithstanding 
precantions,  Lothario  once  discovered 
mtiog  frx>m  the  house  at  break  of 
U  first  he  thought  it  must  be  some 
i  hia  fancy ;  bat  when  ho  saw  Lim 
\  moiBing  himself  up,  and  endeavouring 
m1  himself,  suspicions  succeeded,  which 
mve  been  the  ruin  of  them  all,  had  it 
BB  averted  by  Camilla.  It  never  oc- 
to  Lothario  that  the  man  whom  he 
A  eoming  out  of  Anselmo^s  house  at  so 
iiable  an  hour  might  have  gone  thither 
6oiida*B  account;  he  did  not  even  re- 
r  that  tliere  was  such  a  person  in  the 
but  he  tliought  that  Camilla,  as  she 
en  easy  and  complying  to  him,  was 

1  ap  to  another :  for  a  woman  always 
ith  her  virtue,  the  confidence  even  of 
I  to  whose  entreaties  and  solicitations 
"vndered  her  honour ;  and  he  is  ready 
ire,  upon  the  slightest  grounds,  that 
ilda    to    others    even    with    greater 

LoChario*s  good  sense  and  prudence 
to  have  fiiiled  him  upon  this  occasion ; 
lioat  a  inomcnt^s  rational  reflection, 
with  jealous  rage,  and  furious  to  be 
d  on  Camilla,  who  had  offended  him 
tng,  be  hastened  to  Anselmo.  ^*  My 
be  said,  **I  can  no  longer  forbear 
ikating  to  you  what,  for  some  days 
lave  been  struggling  to  conceal.  Your 
naeimo,  submits  to  my  will  and  plea- 
>iie  of  my  motives  for  delaying  to  tell 
a  my  uncertainty  whether  she  was 
nlpAble,  or  only  meant  to  try  whether 
I  profej«9e<l  was  with  your  connivance, 
meat ;  in  which  case  she  would  have 
d  jou  of  my  attempts  upon  her ;  but 
riia  has  been  silent  to  you  on  the  sub- 
conclude  that  she  is  serious  in 
to  grant  me  an  interview  in  the 
ba  the  next  time  yon  are  absent  from 
However,  as  tha  fiuilt  is  committed 


only  in  thought,  do  not  rashly  seek  to  revenge 
yourself;  for,  before  the  appointed  time,  Ca- 
milla may  change  her  mind,  and  repent  If 
you  will  follow  my  advice,  yon  shall  have  an 
opportunity  of  ascertaining  the  truth,  without 
the  possibility  of  b^ing  mistaken ;  and  yon 
can  then  act  as  you  may  think  proper.  Let 
your  wife  imagine  that  you  have  left  home 
for  some  days,  and  conceal  yourself  behind 
the  tapestry  in  the  wardrobe,  where  yon  may 
be  convinced,  by  your  own  eyes,  of  Camilla^a 
real  sentiments,  and,  if  they  are  evil,  yon 
may  then  secretly  and  quieUy  avenge  yonr 
wrongs." 

Anselmo  was  struck  aghast  at  Lothario*a 
intelligence,  for  already  he  looked  upon  her 
victory  as  complete,  and  began  to  ei\joy  the 
glory  of  her  triumph.  For  some  time  he  re- 
mained with  his  eyes  fixed  motionless  on  the 
(^imd;  at  length  he  said,  **  Lothario,  yon 
have  acted  the  friendly  part  I  required  of 
you ;  I  will  now  be  guided  by  your  advioe  in 
every  thing— do  what  you  will,  only  be  cau- 
tious to  preserve  secrecy."  Lothario  aatiafied 
him  by  his  promises ;  but  scarcely  had  he  quit- 
ted him  when  he  began  to  be  sensible  of  the 
folly  of  his  conduct,  and  regret  that  he  had 
txiken  so  cruel  and  unmanly  a  way  to  revenge 
himself  on  Camilla.  He  cursed  his  senseless 
impetuosity,  and  felt  quite  at  a  loss  how  to 
act  in  such  a  dilemma.  Finally  he  resolved 
to  confess  all  to  Camilla ;  and,  on  the  same 
day,  contrived  to  see  her  alone.  **  Ah,  my 
dear  Lothario,"  she  exclaimed,  immediately 
on  his  entrance,  **I  am  overwhelmed  with 
lanxiety ;  for  Leonela^s  impudence  is  now  oar* 
ried  to  such  a  height  that  she  entertains  her 
gallant  every  night  in  the  house,  and  he  ataya 
with  her  tmtil  day-light,  to  the  imminent 
danger  of  my  reputation,  which  is  exposed  to 
the  suspicions  of  thoee  who  may  chance  to 
L#6e  him  leave  the  house  at  such  unseasonable 
hours :  and  what  grieves  me  is  that  I  cannot 
chastise,  or  even  reprimand,  her ;  for,  thon^ 
I  am  alarmed  at  her  conduct,  I  am  compelled 
to  bear  it  in  silence,  aa  ahe  is  in  our  oonil- 
denoe.** 

Lothario  at  first  suspected  that  it  waa  all 
artifice  in  Camilla  to  deceive  him,  in  caae  he 
had  seen  the  man  going  out  of  the  honae ;  hot 
he  waa  soon  convinced  of  her  sincerity,  and 
felt  ashamed,  and  ftill  of  remorse,  at  hia  n^Jnii 
soapidona.     HoweTer,   he  endeavoored  to 
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tranqnillizo  Camilla,  %nd  promised  to  curb 
Leonela's  insolence.  lie  then  confessed  to 
her  the  furious  fit  of  jealousy  that  had  taken 
possession  of  him,  and  what  had  passed  be- 
tween Anselmo  and  himself  while  he  was  un- 
der its  influence.  lie  entreated  her  to  pardon 
his  madness,  and  to  devise  some  means  of 
aTorting  the  mischief  in  which  his  rashness 
had  involved  them  both.  Camilla  was  sur- 
prised on  hearing  Lothario^s  confession,  and 
expressed  no  little  resentment  towards  him 
for  having  harboured  such  unworthy  suspi- 
cions of  her,  as  well  as  for  the  rash  and  incon- 
siderate step  he  had  taken.  But  she  instantly 
thought  of  an  expedient  to  repair  the  state  of 
their  affairs,  which,  at  present,  seemed  so  des- 
perate: for  women  have  naturally  a  ready 
invention,  either  for  good  or  evil,  though  they 
are  not  equally  successful  in  their  premedita- 
ted schemes.  She  desired  Lothario  to  intro- 
duce her  husband  to  the  appointed  place  of 
concealment  the  following  day,  in  pursuance 
I  of  a  plan  by  which  she  proposed  to  facilitate 
their  future  intercourse;  and,  without  letting 
him  into  the  whole  of  her  design,  she  only 
desired  him,  after  Anselmo  was  posted,  to  bo 
ready  at  Leonela's  call,  and  to  answer  what- 
ever she  should  say  to  him  just  as  he  would 
do  if  ho  were  unconscious  that  Anselmo  was 
listening.  Lothario  pressed  her  to  explain  to 
him  her  whole  design,  that. he  might  be  the 
better  prepared.  '*No  other  preparation  ia 
necessary,"  replied  Camilla ;  "  you  have  only 
to  give  mo  direct  answers."  She  was  unwil- 
ling to  impart  to  him  the  whole  of  her  de- 
sign, lest  he  should  find  objections  to  it. 
1  Lothario  then  left  her ;  and  the  next  dav, 
Anselmo,  under  pretence  of  going  to  his 
friend's  villa,  went  from  home,  but  immedi- 
ately returned  to  his  hiding-])]ace,  where  he 
remained  in  a  state  of  violent  perturbation, 
as  may  readily  be  imagined,  since  he  tliought 
himself  on  the  point  of  witnessing  his  own 
dishonour,  and  losing  that  treasure  which  he 
had  fancied  he  possessed  in  his  beloved  Ca- 
milhi.  The  mistress  and  maid  having  ascer- 
tained that  Anselmo  was  behind  the  hangings, 
entered  the  wardrobe  together,  when  Ca- 
milla, heaving  a  deep  sigh,  said,  "Ah,  my 
Leonela,  would  it  not  be  better  you  should 
plunge  Anselmo's  sword  into  this  infamous 
bosom?  But  no!— why  should  I  alone  be 
punished  for  another's  fault?     I  will  first 


know  what  the  insolent  Lothario  saw  in  me 
to  encourage  him  to  make  so  wicked  an  at- 
tempt against  my  honour  and  that  of  hk 
friend.  Gro  to  the  window,  Leonela,  and  oill 
him ;  for  I  doubt  not  but  that  he  is  waiting 
in  the  street,  in  expectation  of  succeeding  in 
his  atrocious  design — bat  my  pnrpoee  ihaU 
sooner  be  executed."  "Ah,  dear  madam!" 
cried  the  artful  Leonela,  "  what  do  yon  mean 
to  do  with  that  dagger?  Is  it  to  be  need 
against  yourself  or  Lothario?  In  either  eaae 
both  your  reputation  and  mine  wiH  nfliBr. 
Bear  the  insult  he  has  oflfered  yon  rather  than 
let  this  wicked  man  into  the  house,  now  that 
we  are  alone;  consider,  madam,  we  are  help- 
less women,  and  he  is  a  strong  man,  bent 
upon  a  villanous  purpose;  and,  before  jon 
could  effect  yours,  he  might  do  wone  than 
deprive  yon  of  life.  A  mischief  take  mj  nat- 
ter Anselmo  for  giving  this  impndent  ftDoir 
such  an  ascendant  in  his  house  I  Bat  pnQfi 
madam,  if  yon  kill  him — wliich,  I  snppon  ii 
your  intei\^on — what  shall  we  do  with 
body?"  "What,  my  friend?" 
Camilla;  *^ why,  leave  him  here  for 
to  inter ;  for  it  is  but  Just  he  should  haTe  te 
satisfaction  of  burying  his  own  infiimy.  Gd 
him  immediately ;  for  every  moment*!  dfifa^ 
of  my  revenge  is  an  offence  agunat  that  kf- 
alty  I  owe  to  my  husband." 

To  all  this  Anselmo  listened,  and  ewj 
word  spoken  by  Camilla  liad  the  inUaU 
effect  upon  him ;  and  when  she  talked  ef  kill- 
ing Lothano,  he  was  on  the  point  of  ooBlm 
forth  to  prevent  it,  but  was  withheld  by  At 
strong  desire  he  had  to  see  the  end  of  to^ 
lant  and  virtuous  a  resolution:  inl 
however,  to  appear  in  time  to  prevent 
chief.  Camilla  was,  in  the  next  place^ 
with  a  strong  fainting  fit ;  and,  tlirowing 
self  upon  a  conch,  Leonela  began  to 
bitterly,  exclaiming:  **  Ah,  woe  is  me  I  Ait 
the  flower  of  virtue,  the  crown  oC  fOol 
women,  the  pattern  of  chastity,  ihoald  db 
here  in  my  arms  1 "  with  other  each 
sions  which  might  well  have  made  her 
with  whoever  heard  them,  for  the  most  eoa- 
passionate  and  faithftil  damsel  in  the  nninni^ 
and  her  lady  for  another  penecntedPemlopa 
Camilla,  having  recovered  firom  her  iwutii 
said,  "Why  do  yon  not  go,  Leonela,  andcil 
the  most  faithless  friend  that  ever  eidstodf 
Be  quick,  run,  fly— let  not  the  fire  of  my 
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by  delAj,  and  my  jost  vengeance 
be  tp&nt  in  empty  threats  and  cnrses  1  "  *^  I 
am  gcAng  to  call  him,**  said  Leonela ;  "  but, 
madam  I  yon  mtuft  firet  give  me  that  dag- 
\  lest,  when  I  am  gone,  yon  Bhonld  give 
who  love  yon  caose  to  weep  all  their 
'  ^Go,  dear  Leonela,  and  fear  not,*^ 
Camilla ;  ^  I  will  not  do  it :  for  though  I 
§m  retolute  in  defending  my  honour,  I  shall 
Boi  act  like  Lacretia,  who  is  laid.  to  have 
kSDad  benelf  without  having  committed  any 
inhf-and  withont  firet  taking  his  life  who 
was  tha  cmoae  of  her  misfortune.  Yes,  I  will 
dla»  dia  I  most :  but  it  shall  be  after  I  have 
my  reveogc  on  him  who  has  insulted 
without  provocation/* 
After  much  entreaty  Leonela  obeyed ;  and, 
wbila  ilM  was  away,  Camilla  indulged  in  soli- 
loqny.  ^  Good  heaven !  *^  slie  cried,  **  would 
it  not  have  been  more  advisable  to  have  re- 
fwJsad  Lothario,  as  formerly,  rather  than  give 
blm  nmoQ  to  think  if\juriously  of  me  by  de- 
hjiag  to  ondeocive  him  ?  Surely  it  would — 
bat  tbco  I  should  go  unrevenged ;  nor  would 
mf  biiaband*s  honour  be  satisfied  if  he  were 
to  ateape  with  impunity.  No  I  let  the  traitor 
p^  for  hia  insolence  witli  his  life !  and  if  ever 
tba  aflair  be  known,  Camilla  shall  be  vindi- 
to  the  world.  It  mi^t,  indeed,  have 
batter  to  have  disclosed  all  to  Anselmo, 
bat  ba  disn^garded  my  hints — ^his  own  con- 
ftdl^  aatnre  would  not  admit  of  a  thought 
|g^iifii  is!  to  his  friend.  Scarcely  could  I 
my  own  senses  when  he  firet  declared 
But  wherefore  do  I  talk  thus  ?  My 
ntolotioo  lit  taken — Yes,  vengeance  on  the 
!  Let  him  die!  Unspotted  my  hus- 
received  me  to  his  arms,  and  unspotted 
I  wiD  leave  him,  though  bathed  in  my  own 
klood  and  that  of  the  falsest  of  friends.'*  She 
paced  about  the  room  with  the  drawn 
in  her  hand,  taking  such  irregular 
boge  strides,  and  with  such  gestures,  that 
bffiiin  seemed  disordered,  and  she  was 
like  a  desperate  rufilan  than  a  delicate 


AB  tbu  Anselmo  observed  with  amazement 
behind  the  arras,  and,  thinking  that 
ba  had  witnessed  wassufBcient  to  diq)el 
stall  greater  than  those  he  had  entar- 
ba  began  to  wish  that  Lothario  mi^t 
for  fear  of  some  fiUal  accident,  and 
apoo  tbapointof  roshingoot  tocbvphii 


wife  in  his  arms,  when  he  was  prevented  by 
the  return  of  Leonela,  accompanied  by  Lo- 
thario ;  upon  whose  entrance  Camilla  drew, 
with  the  dagger,  a  long  line  between  them, 
and  said :  *^  Obscorve,  Lothario,  if  you  dare  to 
pass  that  line  I  will  instantly  pierce  my 
breast  with  this  dagger.  But  listen  to  what 
I  have  to  say  to  you.  In  the  firet  place,  tell 
me,  Lothario,  do  you  know  Anselmo,  my 
husband,  and  in  what  estimation  do  you  hold 
him  ?  Tell  me,  also,  whether  you  know  met 
Answer  me  at  once— for  these  are  simple 
questions.^  Lothario  easUy  comprehended 
her  design,  and  accordingly  humoured  it,  so 
that  they  managed  the  whole  scene  admi- 
rably together.  ^^I  did  not  imagine,  fair 
Camilla,*'  he  replied,  '*  that  you  called  me  to 
answer  to  things  so  foreign  to  the  purpose  for 
which  I  came  hither.  If  it  be  to  delay  the 
promised  favour,  why  not  have  adjourned 
it  to  a  still  faAher  day — for  the  nearer  tha 
prospect  of  possession,  the  more  eager  wa  are 
for  tlie  ei^joyment  In  answer  to  your  quea- 
tions  I  say  that  I  have  known  your  husband 
Anselmo  from  infancy;  of  our  fi^endshlp  I 
will  say  nothing,  that  I  may  not  be  witness 
against  myself  of  the  wrong  which  lova— 
that  powerful  excuse  for  greater  faults— com- 
pels me  to  commit  against  him.  You  too  I 
know,  and  adore — ^for  less  excellence  I  should 
not  have  transgressed  the  laws  of  friendship, 
which  are  now  violated  by  its  potent  advw* 
sary,  love.**  ^*  If  you  acknowledge  so  much,** 
replied  Camilla,  **  thou  mortal  enemy  of  aU 
deserving  love  I  how  dare  you  appear  b^ora 
me— the  beloved  of  Anselmo,  whom,  without 
provocation,  yon  ii^uret  But  alas!  unhappy 
creature  that  I  am  I  perhapa,  unconsdously,  I 
may  have  encouraged  your  presumption,  not 
by  immodesty,  but  through  some  inadvert* 
ency  into  whidi  a  woman  may  innocently  fall 
when  she  conceives  no  reserve  to  be  neoea- 
sary.  But  say,  perfidious  man,  did  I  ever,  by 
a  single  expression,  encourage  you  to  hope! 
Was  not  your  fiattery  always  repulsed  witb 
indignation,  and  your  presents  rejected  with 
scorn?  StiU  I  take  bUma  to  myself  for 
having  moved  you  to  so  criminal  an  attampti 
and  I  cannot  acquit  myself  of  indiscretioii| 
since  you  have  nourished  hope;  I  will,  tbara* 
fore,  sufTer  the  puniahment  due  to  joar 
offence,  and  have  brought  you  hither  to  wii- 
nesB  the  sacrifioa  I  intend  to  maka  to  Iba 
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wonnded  honour  of  my  worthy  husband, 
who,  by  you,  luis  been  deliberately  iiyured : 
and,  alas !  by  me  also,  through  negligence ; 
the  thought  of  which  is  so  agonizing  to  me 
that  I  am  impatient  to  become  my  own  exe- 
cutioner. Ye8,  I  will  die  1  but  not  without 
revenging  myself  of  him  who  has  reduced  me 
to  this  state  of  desperation  1  " 

At  these  words  she  flew  upon  Lothario, 
with  tlie  drawn  dagger,  with  sucli  incredible 
force  and  velocity,  and  apparently  so  deter- 
mined to  stab  him  to  the  heart,  that  he  was 
almost  in  doubt  himself  whether  her  efforts 
were  feigned  or  real ;  and  he  was  obliged  to 
exert  all  his  dexterity  to  escape  a  wound: 
indeed,  she  acted  so  much  to  the  life  that  she 
actually  shed  her  own  blood.  Finding,  or 
rather  feigning,  that  she  was  unable  to  stab 
Lothario,  she  exclaimed,  "  Though  fate  denies 
me  complete  satisfaction,  it  shall  not  disap- 
point me  of  one  part  of  my  revenge  1 "  Then 
forcibly  releasing  her  dagger-hand  from  the 
grasp  of  Lothario,  she  directed  the  point 
against  herself  (being,  however,  careful  in 
her  choice  of  the  part),  and  having  wounded 
herself  on  her  left  side,  near  the  shoulder,  she 
fell,  as  if  fainting,  to  the  ground.  Leonela 
and  Lothario  stood  in  amazement  at  this 
action,  and  knew  not  what  to  think,  when 
they  saw  Camilla  lying  on  the  floor,  bathed 
in  her  own  blood.  Lothario  ran  up  to  her, 
terrified  and  breathless,  to  draw  out  the 
dagger ;  but,  on  perceiving  the  slightness  of 
the  wound,  his  fears  vanished,  and  he  ad- 
mired the  sagacity,  prudence,  and  ingenuity 
of  the  fair  Camilla.  And  now  he  took  up  his 
part,  and  began  to  make  a  most  patlietic 
lamentation  over  the  body  of  Camilla,  as  if 
she  were  dead ;  and  imprecating  heavy  curses, 
not  only  on  himself,  but  on  him  who  had 
been  the  cause  of  the  disaster ;  Iiis  grief,  in 
short,  appeared  so  inconsolable,  that  he  seem- 
ed to  be  an  object  even  of  greater  compassion 
than  Camilla  herself.  Leonela  took  her  lady 
in  her  arms,  and  laid  her  on  the  couch,  be- 
seeching Ix)thario  secretly  to  procure  medical 
aid.  She  also  desired  his  advice  as  to  what 
they  should  say  to  Anselmo,  if  he  sliould  re- 
turn before  the  wound  was  healed.  lie  an- 
swered that  they  might  say  what  they  pleas- 
ed, for  he  was  not  in  a  condition  to  give 
advice;  all  he  desired  was  that  she  would 
•udeavour  to  staonch  the  blood :  as  for  him- 


self, he  would  go  where  he  shonld  never  be 
seen  more.  Then,  with  every  demonstntioii 
of  sorrow,  he  left  the  house ;  and  when  he 
found  himself  alone,  and  out  of  sight,  he  never 
ceased  crossing  himself,  in  amazement  at  the 
ingenuity  of  Camilla,  and  the  art  of  T.an«>^1f 
lie  amused  himself^  too,  in  thinking  of  Anael- 
mo^s  happy  certainty  of  po6i*essing  in  lus  wifr 
a  second  Portia,  and  was  impatient  to  he 
with  him,  that  they  might  rejoice  together  aft 
the  most  complete  imposture  that  ever  wm 
practised. 

leonela  staunched  her  mistresses  blood,  of 
which  there  was  just  enough  to  ^vo  effset  to 
her  stratagem ;  and,  washing  the  wonnd  with 
a  little  wine,  she  bound  it  up  as  well  as  die 
could:  in  the  mean  time,  her  exprearioM 
were  such  as  might  alone  havo  convineed 
Anselmo  that  in  Camilla  he  possessed  amodd 
of  chastity;  and  Camilla  too  now  nttend 
some  words,  reproaching  herself  for  a  d^ 
ficiency  of  courage  and  spirit  in  having  iUkd 
in  ridding  herself  of  a  life  she  so  ranch  ih- 
horrcd.  She  asked  her  maid's  advice,  whether 
or  not  she  should  relate  what  liad  happened 
to  her  beloved  spouse.  Leonela  permded 
her  to  say  nothing  about  it,  since  it  would 
oblige  him  to  take  revenge  on  Lothario^ 
which  he  could  not  do  without  great  danger 
to  himself;  and  that  it  was  the  dnty  of  a 
good  wife  to  avoid  every  occasion  of  inveiv* 
ing  her  husband  in  a  quarrel.  CamiDa  ap* 
proved  her  advice,  and  said  she  wonid  follow 
it ;  but  that  they  must  consider  what  to  mj 
to  Anselmo  about  the  wound,  which  he  oooU 
not  fail  to  observe.  To  which  I.«eonela  an- 
swered, that,  for  her  part,  she  could  not  tell  a 
lie,  even  in  jest.  "  IIow  then  can  If"  Hid 
Camilla,  "  who  could  neither  invent,  nor  per* 
sist  in  one,  if  it  were  to  save  my  lifef  If  a 
good  excuse  cannot  be  contrived,  it  will  he 
better  to  tell  him  the  naked  truth,  than  he 
caught  in  a  falsehood.^'  "Do  not  be  nneaiy, 
madam/*  answered  Leonela;  *'for,  betweaa 
thiii  and  to-morrow  morning,  I  will  oondds 
of  something  to  tell  him ;  and  perhaps  jot 
may  be  able  to  conceal  the  wound  from  hb 
sight,  and  heaven  will  befriend  os.  Compoae 
yourself,  good  madam ;  endeavonr  to  qnieft 
your  spirits,  that  my  master  may  not  dad 
you  in  such  agitation  ;  and  leave  the  rest  to 
my  care,  and  to  heaven,  which  always  favonn 
the  honest  purpose.*' 
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AnteliDO  stood  an  attentive  spectator  of 
thif  tragedy,  representing  the  death  of  his 
hoooer;  in  which  the  actors  performed  with 
so  much  expression  and  pathos,  that  they 
seemed  transformed  into  the  very  characters 
Umj  personated.  He  lon(ped  for  night,  that 
ha  mijg^t  have  an  opportunity  of  slipping  ont 
of  his  house  to  see  his  dear  friend,  Lothario, 
and  r^Joioe  with  him  on  finding  so  precioos  a 
|ewc],  by  the  happy  development  of  his  wife's 
Tirtna.  They  both  took  care  to  give  him  an 
opportonity  to  retreat,  of  which  he  instantly 
•vaOad  himself^  to  hasten  in  search  of  Lo- 
thario ;  and,  on  their  meeting,  his  embraces 
were  innnmerablo,  and  his  praises  of  Camilla 
vaboooded.  All  which  Lothario  listened  to 
wUboot  being  able  to  testify  any  joy ;  for  he 
eoold  not  bot  reflect  how  mach  his  friend  was 
deoeired,  and  how  ungenerously  he  was 
treated.  Anselmo  perceived  that  Lothario 
did  not  expre«  any  pleasure,  but  he  ascribed  it 
to  Gamllla^s  wound,  of  which  he  had  been  the 
oecasioo.  He  therefore  desired  him  not  to  be 
uhappy  about  Camilla;  as  the  wound  must 
be  sBgbt,  since  she  and  her  maid  had  agreed 
to  hide  It  firom  him ;  he  might  then  be  assured 
that  there  was  no  cause  for  alarm,  but  much 
for  Joy ;  for  that  by  his  friendly  exertions,  he 
was  sow  elevated  to  the  highest  summit  of 
hmnaa  iUictty;  and  he  desired  no  better 
smnssnwnt  than  to  write  verses  in  praise  of 
Cimmtitu  to  perpetuate  her  memory  to  all 
tears  agea.  Lothario  commended  his  reeo- 
kHon,  and  promised  his  asnstanoe  in  the  ex- 
eeatkm  of  so  meritorious  a  work. 

Thus  Anselroo  remained  the  most  agreea- 
bly deeesved  man  that  ever  existed.  Ue  led 
home  under  his  arm,  the  instrument,  as  he 
tiboogbt,  of  his  glory,  but,  in  truth,  hb  bane ; 
who  was  received  by  Camilla  with  a  frown- 
iiif  aspect,  but  a  joyful  heart.  This  imposture 
kaled  for  a  few  months,  when  fortune,  tum- 
iif  her  wheel,  the  iniquity,  hitherto  so  art- 
fcOj  eooceakd,  came  to  light,  and  Anselmo's 
curiosity  cost  him  his  life. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 


nearly  finished,  when  Sanoho 
fcn  of  diamayf  came  running  oat  of 


Don  Quixote^s  chamber,  crying  aloud,  *^  Run, 
gentlemen,  quickly,  and  succour  my  master, 
who  is  over  head  and  ears  in  the  toughest 
battle  my  eyes  ever  beheld.  As  God  shall 
save  me,  he  has  given  the  giant,  that  enemy 
of  the  princess  Micomicona,  such  a  stroke 
that  he  has  cut  his  head  as  clean  off  his 
shoulders  as  if  it  had  been  a  turnip  I  **  "  What 
say  you,  brother  ? ''  quoth  the  priest,  (laying 
aside  the  novel,)  "are  you  in  your  senses, 
Sancho  ?  How  can  this  possibly  be,  since  the 
giant  is  two  tliousand  leagues  off?  **  At  that 
instant  they  heard  a  great  noise  in  the  room, 
and  Don  Quixote  calling  aloud,  "  Stay,  cow- 
ardly thief!  robber!  rogue!  Here  I  have 
you,  and  your  scimitar  shall  avail  you  noth- 
ing I "  Then  followed  the  sound  of  strokes 
and  slashes  against  the  walls.  "  Do  not  stand 
listening,*'  quoth  Sancho,  **but  go  in  and  Mid 
the  fray,  or  help  my  master :  though  by  this 
time  there  will  be  no  occasion ;  as  I  dare  say 
the  giant  is  dead,  and  giving  an  account  to 
God  of  his  past  wicked  life :  for  I  saw  the 
blood  run  abbut  the  floor,  and  the  head  cut 
off,  lying  on  one  side,  and  as  big  as  a  wine* 
skin.''  "I  will  be  hanged,**  exclaimed  the 
inn-keeper,  "  if  Don  Quixote,  or  Don  DeVil, 
has  not  gashed  some  of  the  wine-skins  that 
stand  at  his  bedVhead ;  and  the  wine  he  has 
spilt  thb  fellow  takes  for  blood.'*  So  saying, 
he  rushed  into  the  room,  followed  by  the 
whole  company ;  and  they  found  Don  Quix- 
ote in  the  strangest  situation  imaginable.  He 
was  in  his  shirt,  which  was  not  long  enoo^ 
before,  to  cover  his  thiglis,  and  was  six  inches 
shorter  behind ;  his  legs  were  long  and  lank, 
very  hairy,  and  not  over  clean ;  he  had  on  his 
head  a  little  greasy  rod  cap,  which  belonged 
to  the  inn-keeper.  About  his  left  arm  he  had 
twisted  the  bed  blanket,  (to  which  Sancho 
owed  a  grudge, — he  well  knew  why,)  and  in 
his  right  hand  he  held  his  drawn  sword,  with 
which  he  was  laying  about  him  on  all  sidesi 
calling  out  as  if  in  actual  combat ;  his  eyeo 
were  shut,  being  still  asleep,  and  dreaming 
that  he  was  engaged  in  battle  with  the  giant : 
for  his  mind  was  so  frdl  of  the  adventure 
which  he  had  uidertaken,  that  he  dreamt 
that,  having  reached  the  kingdom  of  Mico- 
micon,  and  engaged  in  oombat  with  his  en^ 
my,  he  was  cleaving  the  giant  down  with  a 
stroke  that  also  proved  fiUal  to  the  wino-okinsi 
and  set  the  whole  room  afloat  with  wine. 
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The  inn-keeper,  seeing  tliis,  was  in  such  a 
rage  that,  with  clenched  fists,  he  fell  so  fori- 
oiisly  upon  Don  Quixote,  that  if  Cardonio  and 
the  priest  had  not  taken  him  off,  he  would 
have  put  an  end  to  the  war  of  the  giant.  The 
harber  seeing  that  the  poor  gentleman  was 
still  not  awake,  ho  brought  a  large  bucket  of 
cold  water,  with  which  ho  soused  him  all 
over ;  and  even  that  ablution  did  not  restore 
him  so  entirely  as  to  make  him  sensible  of  his 
situation.  Dorothea,  perceiving  how  scantily 
and  airily  he  was  arrayed,  would  not  stay  to 
see  the  fight  between  her  champion  and  ad- 
versary. Sancho  searched  about  the  floor  for 
the  head  of  the  giant,  and  not  finding  it,  he 
said,  "Well,  I  see  plainly  that  every  thing 
about  this  house  is  enchantment :  for  the  last 
time  I  was  here  I  had  tlmmps  and  blows 
pven  me  in  this  very  same  place  by  an  invis- 
ible hand;  and  now  the  head  is  vanished, 
which  I  saw  cut  off  with  my  own  eyes,  and 
the  blood  spouting  from  the  body  like  any 
fountain."  "  What  blood,  and  what  fountain  ? 
thou  enemy  to  God  and  his  saints ! "  said  the 
inn-keeper ;  "  dost  thou  not  see,  fellow,  that 
the  blood  and  the  fountain  are  nothing  but 
these  skins  ripped  open,  and  the  red  wine 
floating  about  the  room  ? — I  wish  I  may  see 
his  soul  floating  in  hell  that  pierced  them ! " 
"  So  nmch  the  worse  for  me,"  said  Sancho ; 
"  for  want  of  this  head,  I  shall  see  my  earl- 
dom melt  away  like  salt  in  water."  Thus, 
Sancho,  awake,  was  as  wise  as  Don  Quixote 
asleep:  liis  head  being  quite  turned  by  his 
master*s  promises.  The  inn-keeper  lost  all 
patience  at  the  indifferenco  of  the  squire,  and 
the  mischievous  havoc  of  the  knight ;  and  he 
swore  they  should  not  escape,  as  they  did  be- 
fore, without  paying ;  and  that  the  privileges 
of  his  chivalry  should  not  exempt  him  this 
time  from  dis^charging  both  reckonings,  even 
to  the  patching  of  the  wine-skins. 

Don  Quixote  (whose  hands  were  hold  by 
the  priest)  now  conceiving  the  adventure  to 
be  finished,  and  that  he  was  in  the  presence 
of  the  princess  Micomicona,  fell  on  his  knees 
before  the  priest,  and  said,  "High  and  re- 
nowned lady,  your  highness  may  hencefor- 
ward live  secure  of  harm  from  that  ill-bom 
wretch.  I  have  now  discharged  the  promise 
I  gave  you,  since,  by  the  assistance  of  Heaven, 
and  through  the  favour  of  her  by  whom  I  live 
and  breathe,  I  have  so  happily  accomplished 


the  enterprise."  "Did  not  I  tell  you  sot" 
quoth  Sancho,  hearing  this;  "yon  see  I  wn 
not  drunk — ^look,  if  my  master  has  not  already 
put  the  giant  in  pickle !  Here  are  the  bulls!^ 
my  earldom  is  cock-sure."  Who  ounld  for- 
bear laughing  at  the  absurdities  of  both  maa- 
ter  and  man  ?  They  were  all  diverted  except 
the  inn-keeper,  who  cursed  himself  to  the 
devil.  At  length  the  barber,  Cardemo,  and 
the  priest,  with  mnch  difficulty,  got  Don 
Quixote  upon  his  bed  agmn,  where,  exhanst- 
ed  with  his  labour,  he  slept  soundly.  They 
left  him  to  his  repose,  and  went  out  to  the 
inn-door,  trying  to  comfort  Sancho  for  his 
disappointment  in  not  finding  tho  giant^s 
head ;  but  they  had  most  trouble  in  pa«^ying 
the  inn-keeper,  who  was  in  despair  at  the  nn- 
tunely  death  of  his  wine-skins.  The  hostess^ 
grumbled  too,  muttering  to  herself:  ^In  an 
evil  hour  this  knight-errant  came  into  inj 
house ! — O  that  I  had  never  set  eyes  on  him; 
for  he  has  been  a  dear  guest  to  me.  The  last 
time  he  went  away  without  paying  hia  nig^t^ 
reckoning,  for  supper,  bed,  straw,  and  baikj, 
for  himself^  and  squire,  his  horse  and  ass; 
telling  us,  forsooth,  that  he  was  a  kni^^ad* 
venturer-— evil  befall  him,  and  all  the  adTcn- 
turers  in  the  world  I — and  so  he  was  not 
obliged  to  pay  anything,  according  to  At 
rules  of  knight-errantry.  It  was  on  his  ao> 
count,  too,  this  other  gentleman  carries  off 
my  tail,  which  he  returns  me  damaged,  and 
good  for  nothing ;  and,  after  all,  to  rip  open 
my  skins,  and  let  out  my  wine — would  it  mn 
his  blood  I  But  ho  shall  not  escape  »pm; 
for,  by  the  bones  of  my  father,  and  the  sool 
of  my  mother,  they  shiUl  pa}*  mo  down  vpan 
the  nail,  every  farthing,  or  I  am  not  nj 
father's  daughter  I "  Thus  the  hoeteas  ireat 
on  in  great  wrath;  and  honest  ICaritonw 
agreed  with  her  mistress.  The  daughter  hdd 
her  peaccj  only  now  and  then  smiled.  Tbi 
priest  endeavoured  to  quiet  all  of  them,  prondf 
ing  to  make  the  best  reparation  in  bis  poww, 
for  the  skins  as  well  as  the  wine ;  and  esp^ 
cially  for  the  damage  done  to  the  tail,  wUd 
they  valued  so  much.  Dorothea  comfbrlid 
Sancho  Panza,  telling  him  that,  if  it  sbodd 
really  appear  that  his  master  had  cut  off  thi 
giant's  head,  she  would,  when  peaceably 
ed  on  her  tlirone,  bestow  on  him  the  beat 

*  In  Alluflloa  to  th«  Joj  €f  tlM  mob  !■ 
Mt  tbo  bolli  oomlB^    Ji 
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doin  in  b^  dominiont.  With  this  promise, 
Sflndio  was  comforted,  and  he  assured  the 
priaeeM  that  she  might  depend  upon  it,  he 
bad  aeeii  the  giant's  head,  and  that  it  had  a 
beard  which  reached  down  to  the  girdle ;  and 
W  it  could  not  be  fonnd,  it  was  owing  to  the 
witeberaft  in  that  boose,  of  which  he  had  seen 
felt  enoogh  the  last  time  they  lodged 
Dorothea  agreed  with  him;  but  as- 
bim  that  all  woold  end  w^Jl,  and  to  his 
deiire.  Tranquillity  being  now  re- 
the  priest  was  requested  by  Oardenio, 
and  the  rest,  to  read  the  remainder 
of  tbe  noTel ;  and,  to  please  them,  as  well  as 
Wkiflf  he  continued  as  follows : 

^  Anarimo  now  lived  perfectly  happy  and 
free  from  care,  being  convinced  of  Camilla^s 
Tirtne.    She  affected  to  treat  Lothario  with 
coUlneM,  to  deceive  her  husband,  and  Lotha- 
rio entreated  him  to  excuse  hb  visits  to  the 
it  was  plain  that  the  sight  of  him 
disagreeable  to  his  wife.    But  the  duped 
^yia^mo  would  by  uo  mcaus  comply  with  his 
reqoeal:    and  thuis  by  a  thousand  different 
ways,  he  administered  to  his  own  dishonour. 
Aa  for  Leonela,  she  was  so  pleased  to  find 
bcraelf   thus  at  liberty  that,  regardless  of 
thing,  she  abandoned  herself  to  her 
without  the  least  restraint,  being 
of  her  lady*s  connivance  and  help. 
^  la  abort,  one  night,  Anselmo  heard  steps 
in  Leooeia*s  chamber ;  and,  on  his  attempting 
to  go  in,  to  see  who  it  was,  he  found  the  door 
btld  against  him ;  which  made  him  only  more 
determined  to  be  satisfied,  he  therefore  burst 
tbe  door,  and,  just  as  he  entered,  saw  a 
leap  down  from  the  window  into  the 
lie  would  immediately  have  pursued 
biffi,  but  was  prevented  by  Leonela,  who 
doBg  about  him  crying ;  ^'  Dear  sir,  be  calm ; 
do  not  be  angry,  nor  pursue  the  man  who 
laafifiii  cot ;  he  belongs  to  me— in  fact,  he  is 
WKf  bnabaod."    Anselmo  would  not  believe 
hot  drew  his  poniard  in  a  great  fury, 
tbreatened  to  stab  her,  if  she  did  not  tell 
tbe  whole  truth.    In  her   fright,  not 
what  she  said,  she  cried  out,  ^^  Do 
kiQ  me,  sir,  and  I  will  tell  you  things  of 
importance  than  you  can  imagine." 
^'Tefl  cae  tbem,  quickly,''  said  Anselmo,  ^or 
ve  a  dead  woman."    '*At  present  it  b 
I**  aaid  Leonela,  ^  I  am  in  such  con- 
;  kft  ne  alone  antil  to>morrow  morn- 


ing, and  then  you  will  hear  what  will  aston- 
bh  you:  in  the  mean  time  be  assured  that 
the  person,  who  Jumped  out  at  the  window, 
b  a  young  man  of  thb  city,  who  has  given 
me  a  promise  of  marriage."  Anselmo  was 
now  appeased,  and  consented  to  wait  till  next 
morning  for  an  explanation :  never  dreaming 
that  he  should  hear  any  thing  against  Camilla. 
But  he  locked  Leonela  into  her  room,  telling 
her  she  should  not  stir  thence  until  he  had 
heard  what  she  had  to  communicate.  He 
went  immediately  to  Camilla,  and  related  to 
her  all  that  had  passed  with  her  waiting-wo- 
man, and  the  promise  she  had  given  to  im- 
part to  him  things  of  the  utmost  importance. 
It  b  needless  to  say  whether  Camilla  was 
alarmed  or  not :  so  great  was  h#  consterna- 
tion that,  never  doubting  of  Leonela's  inten- 
tion to  tell  Anselmo  all  she  knew  of  her  infi- 
delity, she  hod  not  the  courage  to  wait  until 
she  saw  whether  her  fears  were  well  or  ill- 
grounded.  But  that  same  night,  when  An- 
selmo was  asleep,  she  collected  her  Jewels, 
with  some  money,  and  privately  leaving  her 
house,  went  to  Lothario,  to  whom  she  com- 
municated what  had  passed;  desiring  him 
to  conduct  her  to  a  place  of  safety,  or  to  ac- 
company her  to  some  retreat,  where  they 
might  live  secure  from  Anselmo.  Lothario 
was  so  confounded  that  he  knew  not  what  to 
say,  or  how  to  act.  At  length,  he  proposed 
to  conduct  her  to  a  convent,  of  which  hb 
sbter  was  the  prioress.  Camilla  consented, 
and  Lothario  immediately  conveyed  her  to 
the  monastery,  where  he  left  her.  He  like- 
wise absented  himself  fh>m  the  city. 

^At  day-break  Anselmo  arose,  without  ob- 
serving Camilla's  absence,  and,  impatient  for 
Leonela's  communications,  he  hastened  to  the 
chamber  in  which  he  had  confined  her.  He 
opened  the  door  and  went  in,  but  found  no 
Leonela  there :  he  only  found  the  sheets  tied 
to  the  window,  by  means  of  which,  it  appeared, 
she  had  slid  down  and  made  her  escape.  He 
returned,  much  disappointed,  to  inform  Ca> 
milla  of  the  circumstance,  and,  not  finding 
her  in  her  bed,  nor  in  any  part  of  the  house, 
he  was  all  astonbhment  He  enquired  of 
the  servants  for  her,  and  no  one  could  give 
him  any  tidings.  But  when  he  found  her 
Jeweb  gone,  he  began  ti>  suspect  the  fatal 
truth.  Full  of  grief  and  consternation,  he 
ran,  half  dreaaed,  to  the  house  of  hb  fHend 
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Lothario,  to  tell  him  of  hU  disaster;  tLiid, 
being  informed  by  his  scrvaDts  tliat  their 
mnater  bad  gone  away  in  the  night,  with  all 
the  money  he  hod  hj  liim,  ho  became  nearlj 
frUDtic.  To  complete  his  misery,  on  his  re- 
tam  home  ho  found  liia  house  entirely  de- 
serted ;  every  servant,  male  and  female,  hav- 
ing quitted  it.  lie  was  unable  cither  to  think, 
speak,  or  act,  and  hia  senses  gradually  began 
to  fail  him.  In  nn  instant  ho  found  himself 
forsaken  by  his  wife,  his  friend,  and  even  his 
servants;  robbed  of  honour,  abandoned  by 
heaveni  lie  at  last  resolrod  to  leave  tlie 
city,  and  go  to  the  friend  ho  had  visited  be- 
fore. Having  locked  up  hia  bonsc,  he  mounted 
on  horseback,  and  sot  out  oppressed  with  sor- 
row ;  but,  bffure  ho  had  reached  half  way, 
ovanvhelmod  with  the  thoughts  of  his  mis- 
fortune, he  was  un.iblo  to  proceed:  he  there- 
fore alighted,  and  tied  hia  hortie  to  a  tree,  at 
the  foot  of  which  ho  sunk  down,  and  gave 
vent  to  the  most  bitter  and  mournful  lamcn- 
tationa.  There  he  remained  till  evening, 
when  a  man  on  horseback  happening  to  pass 
that  way,  ho  saluted  him,  and  enquired  what 
news  there  was  iu  Florence.  "Very  strange 
news  indeed,"  said  the  man;  "for  it  is  pub- 
licly reported  that,  last  night,  Lotliario,  the 
ricli  Anselmo's  partieolur  friend,  carried  ofl' 
Camilla,  wife  to  Ansclmo ;  and  that  he  also  is 
missing.  All  this  was  told  by  Camilla's  niaid- 
KTvant,  whom  the  governor  caught,  in  the 
night,  lotting  hcrwlf  dowu  by  a  nheet  from 
&  window  ofAiwelnio'a  house.  Uowever,  I 
do  not  know  all  the  iwrtieulari ;  only  I  know 
that  the  whole  town  is  in  astonishment  ot 
this  event ;  for  no  one  could  have  cxjiccted 
ftoy  anch  thing,  considering  the  great  friend- 
ship of  the  gentleman,  wliich  was  wi  n'uiark- 
able  that  they  were  styled  the  Two  Frieuib." 
"Is  it  known,"  said  An^elmn,  "what  road 
I.otliBrio  and  Camilla  have  lukvnl"  ''It  is 
not,"  replied  the  citizen,  '•ullhoiigh  the  go- 
vcmor  has  ordered  diligent  search  to  be  made 
after  them."  "  God  ho  with  yon  i "  said  An- 
aelmo.  "And  with  you  also,"  said  the  man, 
who  i>rooe«led  on  his  way. 

Tliia  dismal  news  almost  bereaved  Anselmo 
both  of  his  Rciisesund  his  life.  With  difficulty 
he  niiiunted  his  bonw  again,  and  rcachcil  the 
houM  of  hh  friend,  who  had  not  yet  heard 
nf  his  misfortune ;  but,  seeing  hiui  pute,  »iiir- 
illeas,  and  fiiint,  he  concluded  tlwt  he  had, 


met  with  some  heavy  afflicUon.  AiikIiik 
begged  he  would  lead  him  to  a  chamber,  and 
givo  him  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  They  oom- 
plied  with  his  request,  leaving  him  alnns  <n 
the  bed.  So  acute  waa  now  the  senfe  of  bii 
misery  that  he  felt  it  waa  impossible  for  his 
to  survive  it;  and  be  wished  to  leave  bahlad 
some  memorial  of  the  cause  of  his  daath; 
but,  before  ho  conld  write  all  be  intended,  hii 
breath  &iled  him,  and  he  expired  a  victjinta 
tliat  grier  which  he  had  brought  upon  himtdf 
by  bis  impertinent  curiosity. 

Tlie  master  of  the  house,  after  some  timc^ 
went  to  Aneelino'a  chamber  to  enquire  after 
him,  when  he  found  him  lying  upon  hia  fae^ 
his  body  half  in  bod,  and  half  resting  on  tb* 
table,  upon  which  laid  a  written  paper — tbt 
ivos  Btitl  in  his  hand.  His  friend  ipoke 
to  hiin,  and,  ajiproaching  him,  took  hold  of 
his  liand,  but  he  found  him  cold  and  breatli- 
less.  Surprised  and  grieved,  he  called  hii 
family  to  witness  tlic  disastrous  end  of  Anaal- 
mo.  On  the  jMiper  ho  then  read  the  follow- 
ing lines,  which  ho  knew  to  be  Anaelma^ 
hand- writing : 

"A  foolish  and  impertinent  desire  hw  d^ 
prived  me  of  life.  If  Camilla  hear  of  MJ 
death,  let  her  know  that  I  forgive  her;  to 
she  was  not  obliged  to  {icrfonn  miracle^  Mt 
ought  I  to  havo  required  tliom  of  her;  Ui^ 
since  I  was  the  contriver  of  my  own  £A>- 
oonr,  there  is  no  reason  why" 

Tims  far  had  Ansclmo  written ;  nnab)^  m 
it  appeared,  to  finish  tlio  sentence.  On  te 
following  day  hut  friend  sent  to  inform  Ui 
relations  of  the  sod  event.  They  tiimif 
knew  of  his  dii^ace,  and  of  the  retreat  tt 
his  wife.  Camilla,  indeed,  was  on  the  paW 
of  quilting  life  at  the  aanie  time  as  her  h» 
liand— not  for  grief  at  his  fiite,  but  her  lovv^ 
absence.  Although  now  a  widow,  abe  waM 
neither  leave  the  convent,  nor  take  the  n^ 
until  »ituu  days  after,  when  intelligtMe 
reai'hed  her  that  lA>thario  had  been  slain  h 
a  battU'  fought  between  Monsieur  de  Lantiw 
and  that  great  commander  Gonzalo  FeraandM 
of  Conluii,  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples,  whiter 
the  toM-iato  reponlant  friend  had  retreatad. 
Slic  then  took  the  religious  habit,  and  ditd 
shortly  after,  n  prey  to  aonow.  Sorb  wai 
the  lain]  catastrophe  of  a  drmma  which  OOB- 
menced  in  folly." 
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**I  fika  this  novel  ver^  well,"  said  the 
;;  ^  but  I  cannot  penoade  myself  that  it 
It  true ;  and,  if  it  be  a  fiction,  the  author  has 
«md  against  probability;  for  it  is  impossible 
to  ooDcetre  that  any  hnsband  would  be  so 
to  venture  upon  to  dangerous  an 
mt  as  that  made  by  Anselmo.  Ilad 
this  ease  been  supposed  between  a  gallant 
hk  mistreM,  it  might  pass;  but  between 
and  wife,  it  is  quite  incredible. 
HowaTer,  the  story  is  not  ill  told." 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 


or  OTDKB  rKOOMMOV  UfCmSVIB  THAT 
■ATTKirSD  AT  TBI  DOr. 


standing  at  the  inn-door,  when 
ha  aaddenly  exclaimed,  *^  Here  comes  a  goodly 
company  of  guests!  If  they  stop  here,  we 
than  sing,  O  be  joyful! "  ''What  are  they?" 
aaid  Gardenio.  ''  Four  men,"  answered  the  host, 
^  OB  horseback,  a  la  Gineta,*  with  lances  and 
and  black  masks  t  on  their  £&cee ;  and 
Is  a  woman  with  them,  on  a  side-saddle, 
in  white,  and  her  face  likewise  covered : 
those,  there  are  two  lads  on  foot" 
^  Are  they  near  T ''  said  tlie  priest  ^'80  near/^ 
the  inn-keeper,  ''  that  they  are  already 
tiie  door."  Dorothea,  hearing  this,  veiled 
see,  and  Cardenio  retired  to  Don  Quix- 
chamber.  When  the  persons  mentioned 
Vf  thm  boat  entered  the  yard,  the  four  horse- 
■iB  (who  appeared  to  be  gentlemen)  having 
iBgiited,  went  to  assist  the  lady  to  dismount ; 
of  them,  taking  her  in  his  arms, 
her  in  a  chair,  near  to  the  door  of  the 
to  which  Cardenio  had  retired.  Du- 
all  this  time  not  one  of  the  party  had 
c&  their  manks,  or  spoken  a  word.  The 
l^y,  when  seated  in  a  chair,  heaved  a  deep 
and  her  arms  hung  listless  down,  as  if 
in  a  weak  and  fainting  state.  When 
ants  took  the  horses  to  the  stable, 
followed  and  questioned    one    of 


of  rUlac  with  iboft  iHmipt,  whieh  Um  Spaa- 
ftom  tlM  Aimbft    It  bi  «in  OMd  In  AiHc%  amoaff 
•ad  also  tai  aoma  MVtheni  parti     J. 
wtvd  la  *  Aaidte.*  which  U  not  prariiity 
h»i^  a  piaM  aClhte  htoak  tUk  wan  baim  tha 
raflteg,  aoC  te  <lfe««iM^  bat  to  kaap  off  Um  daH 


•A 


them,  being  curious  to  know  who  these  sUent 
people  were.  "  In  truth,  sigfior,"  replied  the 
servant,  ^*I  cannot  tell  you  who  they  are; 
but  they  must  be  people  of  quality,  espedally 
he  who  took  the  lady  i^  his  arms,  because  all 
the  rest  pay  him  such  respect,  and  do  nothing 
but  what  he  orders  and  directs."  ^^  And  the 
lady,  pray  who  is  she?"  asked  the  prieet 
"Neither  can  I  tell  that,"  replied  the  Uoquey ; 
*'  for  I  have  not  once  seen  her  face  during  the 
whole  journey.  I  often,  indeed,  heard  her 
sigh,  and  utter  such  groans  that  any  one  of 
them  was  enough  to  break  her  heart;  but  it 
is  no  wonder  that  we  cannot  tell  yon  any 
more,  as  my  comrade  and  I  have  been  only 
two  days  in  their  service ;  for,  having  met  na 
upon  the  road,  they  persuaded  us  to  go  with 
them  as  far  as  Andalusia,  and  promised  to 
pay  us  well."  "  Have  you  heard  any  of  their 
names  ?  "  said  the  priest.  "  No,  indeed,"  an- 
swered the  lad,  **for  they  all  travel  in  ao 
much  silence,  we  hear  nothing  but  the  d^ia 
and  sobs  of  the  poor  lady,  which  move  onr 
pity ;  and,  wheresoever  she  is  going,  we  soa- 
pect  that  it  is  against  her  will.  From  her 
habit  I  suspect  she  must  be  a  nun,  or,  per- 
haps, be  going  to  be  made  one,  and  not  from 
her  own  choice,  which  makes  her  so  sorrow- 
ful." "  Very  likely,"  quoth  the  priest ;  and 
then,  leaving  them,  he  returned  to  the  room 
where  he  had  left  Dorothea,  whose  com- 
passion being  excited  by  the  sighs  of  tha 
masked  lady,  she  approached  her,  and  said : 
"  You  seem  in  distress;  dear  madam ;  if  it  be 
in  the  power  of  a  woman  to  render  yon  any 
service,  most  willingly  I  offer  you  mine." 
The  afflicted  lady  returned  no  answer ;  and 
although  Dorothea  renewed  her  oflTera,  she 
persisted  in  her  silence,  until  the  cavaKer  in 
the  mask,  who  seemed  to  be  the  sup^ior  of 
the  party,  came  up,  and  said  to  Dorothea : 
"  Trouble  not  yourself,  madam,  to  offer  any 
thing  to  this  woman,  for  she  b  very  ungrata- 
ful;  nor  endeavour  to  get  an  answer  ftom 
her,  unless  you  wish  to  hear  some  falsehood." 
''No,**  said  the  Udy,  who  had  hitherto  ben 
silent ;  **  on  the  contrary,  it  is  fh>m  my  aver- 
sion to  falsehood  that  I  am  thus  wretched; 
for  it  is  my  truth  alone  which  makes  yoo  aol 
so  fiilse  and  treacherous  a  part" 

These  words  were  distinctly  heard  by  Ctar- 
denio,  who  was  very  near  to  the  speaker, 
being  separated  only  by  the  door  of  Doo 


184 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTK 


Qnizote^s  chamber ;  and,  on  hearing  them,  he 
cried  out  aloud,  "Good  GrodI  what  do  I 
hear  ?  what  voice  is  that  which  has  reached 
my  ears?"  The  lady,  in  much  surprise, 
turned  her  head  at  these  exclamatious ;  and, 
not  seeing  who  uttered  them,  she  started  up, 
and  was  going  into  the  room,  when  the  cava- 
lier detained  her,  and  would  not  suffer  her  to 
move  a  step.  In  this  sudden  commotion  her 
mask  fell  off,  and  discovered  a  face  of  incom- 
parable beauty,  although  pale  and  full  of 
terror ;  for  she  looked  wildly  around  her,  ex- 
amining every  place  with  so  much  eagerness, 
that  she  seemed  distracted,  and  excited  the 
sympathy  of  Dorothea  and  others  of  tlie  party, 
who  coi^d  not  conjecture  tlie  cause  of  her 
agitation.  The  cavalier  held  her  fast  by  the 
shoulders,  and,  his  hands  being  thus  engaged, 
he  could  not  keep  on  his  mask,  which  at 
length  fell  to  the  ground,  and  Dorothea,  who 
also  had  her  arms  round  the  lady,  raising  her 
eyes,  discovered  in  the  stranger — her  husband, 
Don  Fernando  1  when  instantly,  witli  a  long 
and  dismal  Oh  I  she  fell  backward  in  a  swoon, 
and  had  not  the  barber,  who  stood  close  by, 
caught  her  in  his  arms,  she  would  have 
fallen  to  the  ground.  The  priest  then  hastily 
removed  her  veil  to  throw  water  in  her  face, 
upon  which  Don  Fernando  recognized  her, 
and  seemed  petrified  at  the  sight.  Neverthe- 
less, ho  still  kept  his  hold  of  Lucinda,  who 
was  the  lady  that  was  endeavouring  to  re- 
lease herself  from  him ;  for  she  knew  Car- 
denio^s  voice,  and  he  well  recollected  hers. 
The  groan  of  Dorothea,  when  she  fainted, 
was  also  heard  by  Cardenio,  who,  believing 
it  came  from  his  Lucinda,  rushed  into  the 
room,  and  the  first  object  he  saw  was  Don 
Fernando,  holding  Lucinda  in  his  arms.  Tliey 
all  gazed  upon  each  other  in  silence;  for 
none  seemed  able  to  utter  a  word.  Lucinda 
was  the  first  who  recovered  the  power  of 
speech,  and  she  thus  addressed  Don  Fer- 
nando: "  Let  me  go,  my  lord;  I  entreat  you, 
as  you  are  a  gentleman,  that  you  will  suffer 
me  to  fly  to  the  protection  of  him  from  whom 
in  vain  you  have  endeavoured  to  sei>arate  me. 
See  how  mysteriously  Heaven  has  conducted 
me  into  the  presence  of  my  tnie  husband  I — 
You  will  know,  by  a  thousand  proofs,  that 
nothing  can  shake  the  faith  I  have  pledged 
to  him.  Coosc,  therefore,  your  fruitle«A  i>er- 
•ecution,  or  let  your  love  be  converted  into 


rage,  and  destroy  me;  for  then  at  leait  lahill 
die  in  the  presence  of  my  beloved,  ithO|  hj 
my  death,  will  be  convinced  of  my  invioUble 
fidelity." 

Dorothea  in  the  mean  time  had  reoorwad 
her  senses,  and,  hearing  what  LncindA  mI^ 
she  coi\jectured  who  she  was.  Seeing  thit 
Don  Fernando  still  held  her,  she  appmched 
him,  and  threw  herself  at  his  feel  bar 
lovely  face  bathed  in  tears.  *^  Ah,  my  toil* 
Bind  she,  "were  yon  not  dazzled  by  tiiil 
beauty  in  your  arms,  you  would  see  the  va- 
happy  Dorothea,  who  is  now  prostrate  li 
your  feet.  I  am  that  humble  country  gU 
whom  you  vouchsafed  to  call  yonrs ;  she  who 
lived  a  happy  and  modest  life  until,  seduced 
by  your  importunities,  and  the  apparent  ria- 
cerity  of  your  affection,  she  resigned  to 
liberty  to  you.  Uow  you  requited  her,  ii 
now  too  manifest  I  But  do  not  think  ttot  I 
have  followed  the  path  of  dbhononr:  gikf 
and  misery  alone  have  attended  my 
since  your  cruel  desertion.  When  I  wa 
suaded  to  bind  myself  to  you,  it  wai  wltk 
ties  that,  changed  as  your  sentime&ti  my 
be,  can  never  be  dissolved.  Ah,  my  tod  I 
will  not  my  tenderness  compcnsals  ftr  tto 
beauty  and  rank  of  her  for  whom  yoa  ifan- 
don  me  ?  Recollect  that  you  are  mins^  ad 
Lucinda  belongs  to  Cardenio :  surely  it  iriD 
be  easier  for  you  to  revive  your  own  tot 
towards'  her  who  adores  you,  than  to  inipba 
her  with  love  who  hates  you.  Yon  wen  Ml 
ignorant  of  my  condition  when  I  consented  Is 
become  yours,  on  honourable  tenns ;  thco,  as 
you  are  a  Christian  and  a  gentleman,  I 
the  fulfilment  of  your  promise,  for  I  an 
true  and  lawful  wife.  Still,  if  yon  refan  l» 
acknowledge  me,  protect  me  as  your  slafi^ 
and  I  will  submit ;  but  do  not  abandon  me  It 
the  world— <]o  not  afliict  the  declining 
of  my  parents,  who  have  ever  been 
faithful  vassals.  Think  not  of  their 
— for  rank  is  not  essential  in  a  wife ;  besida^ 
true  nobility  consists  in  virtue,  and,  if  yoa 
forfeit  that  by  wronging  mc,  yoa  dcgndi 
yourself  below  mo.  But,  however  yoa 
please  to  act  towards  me,  my  lord,  I 
your  wife — witness  your  words,  witni 
letters,  and  witness  Ileaven,  whom  yonotUsd 
upon  to  sanctify  our  mutual  vows!  Lss^f 
I  appeal  to  your  conscience,  which  will  «■• 
bitter  with   self-reproach  every  e^joymeat 
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of  joor  life,  if  yoQ  fkil  to  listen  to  its  die- 


The  affficted  Dorothea  orged  these  and  other 
•rgiimeDti  in  so  affecting  a  manner  that  she 
aaulled  the  most  lively  interest  in  all  present. 
Don  Fernando  listened  in  silmoe  to  her  words, 
vliieii  were  followed  hy  snch  hursts  of  over- 
wbefaniDg  gri^  that  no  hnman  heart  could 
wfdM«  it  without  emotion*  Lucinda  longed 
to  euuifoct  her  and  condole  with  her,  hut  she 
wie  elffl  detuned.  Don  Fernando  at  length 
■■Menly  disengaged  his  arms  from  her,  after 
hsviag  gazed  awhile  on  Dorothea.  ^^Yon 
hmw  eoiiq[D«ied,  fair  Dorothea  I  ^'  he  exclaim- 
ed ;  ^  yoQ  hare  conquered  I  There  is  no  re- 
iieting  jtm  1 " 

Lncinda  was  so  faint,  when  released  from 

DoQ  Fcrnandp^s  embrace,  that  she  was  Just 

filling  to  the  ground ;  but  Gardenio  hastened 

to  her  sepport :  ""  ThcM  arms,**  said  he,  ''  shall 

proCeet  thet,  roj  beloved,  my  faithfhl  mis- 

if    Heaven  grant  you  may  now  find  re- 

!**     Locinda  looked  up  to  be  assured 

that  it  was  indeed  her  Gardenio,  and,  on  see- 

failg  his  beloved  face,  regardless  of  forms,  she 

thiew  her  arms  round  his  neck  and  embraced 

with  the  utmost  tenderness.    ^  Oh,  Car- 

>t  J  en  are  my  true  lord  I     Whatever  the 

if  condemn  me  to  suffer,  I  am  for 

This  was  an  affecting  scene  to  all  present 

watched  Don  Fernando,  and  fearing 

he  meditated  revenge  on  Gardenio,  as 

he  looked  agitated,  and  put  his  hand  to  his 

she  clung  round  him,  embracing  his 

and  said  to  him,  ^  What  means  my 

my  only  refuge?    Behold  your  true 

at  your  feet !    Lucinda  is  in  the  arms 

husband,  and  even  in  your  presence 

his  bosom  with  team  of  love ;  how 

you  think  of  uniting  yourself  to 

! — For  heaven's  sake,  and  for  the  honour 

name,  let  their  declarations  of  mutual 

instead  of  moving  your  wrath,  in- 

JOQ  to  leave  them  unmolested,  to  pass 

\  hapt>ily  together ;  you  will  thus  show 

to  the  world  that  you  are  not  governed  by  your 

peaiaM,  but  have  a  noble,  generous  mind.** 

While  Dorothea  spoke,  Gardenio  kept  his 

i       ifa  fixed  on  Don  Fernando,  and  was  pre- 

L       imd  to  defend  himself^  if  assaulted  by  him. 

I      Bit  that  nobleman  was  now  surrounded  by 


who  all  interceded  for  Dorothea;  and  the 
priest  represented  to  him  that  so  singular  a 
meeting  must  not  be  ascribed  to  chance,  but 
to  the  special  providence  of  Heaven.  He 
begged  him  also  to  consider  how  vain  would 
be  the  attempt  to  separate  Gardenio  and  Lu- 
cinda, who  would  be  happy  even  to  die,  prov- 
ing each  other*s  faith ;  and  how  prudent  as 
well  as  noble,  it  would  bo  in  him,  to  triumph 
over  his  passion,  and  freely  leave  the  two 
lovers  to  ^oy  the  happiness  of  mutual  affec- 
tion. That  he  should  turn  to  the  lovely  Doro- 
thea, who  had  such  strong  claims  upon  him, 
not  only  on  account  of  her  extreme  tendemeas 
for  him,  but  the  promises  he  had  made  her, 
which,  as  a  Ghristian  and  a  man  of  honour,  he 
was  bound  to  perform :  adding  to  these  arga* 
ments,  that  it  would  be  no  derogation  to  hia 
rank  to  elevate  beauty  adorned  with  virtue. 

These  truths,  so  forcibly  urged,  were  not 
lost  upon  the  mind  of  Don  Fernando,  who 
embraced  Dorothea,  saying,  ^*  Rise,  my  dear 
Udy ;  for  that  is  not  a  posture  for  the  mistreoi 
of  my  soul ;  and  if  I  have  offended  against 
you,  surely  it  has  been  by  the  will  of  Heaven, 
that  I  might  know  your  true  value,  by  such 
proofs  of  your  constancy  and  affection.  I 
only  entreat  that  you  will  not  reproach  me 
for  my  involuntary  offence,  but  look  at  the 
now  happy  Lucinda,  and  her  eyes  will  plead 
my  excuse.  May  she  ex^oy  long  years  of  hap- 
piness with  her  Gardenio ;  and  Heaven  grant 
me  the  same  with  my  Dorothea !  ^*  Again  he 
pressed  her  to  hb  heirt,  and  could  scarcely 
forbear  showing  his  emotions  of  tendemeas 
and  repentance,  by  tears:  indeed,  all  the 
company  present  were  so  much  affected,  that 
their  tears  of  sympathy  might  have  been  mie- 
taken  for  those  of  sorrow— even  Sancho  Panxa 
wept ;  though  he  owned,  afterwards,  that  it 
was  only  because  Dorothea  turned  out  not  to 
be  the  queen  Micomicona,  who  was  to  have 
made  hia  fortune.  Gardenio  and  Lucinda  ex- 
pressed their  acknowledgments  to  Don  Fei^ 
nando  for  his  present  conduct,  in  so  feeling  a 
manner,  that  he  was  too  much  m^ved  to  find 
words  to  reply  to  them. 

Dorothea  being  now  questioned  by  Doa 
Fernando  as  to  the  circumstances  which  had 
brought  her  to  that  place,  she  gave  a  briif 
detail  of  what  she  had  before  related  to  Gar* 
denio ;  and  so  interesting  was  her  narrative  to 
Don  Fernando  and  hia  party,  and  ao  graoefhl 
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her  delivery,  that  they  even  regretted  when 
the  story  of  her  misfortunes  were  ended. 
Don  Fernando  then  related  what  he  had  done 
after  finding  in  Lucinda^s  hosom  the  paper  do- 
daring  herself  the  wife  of  Cardenio.  He  con- 
fessed that  his  first  impulse  was  to  take  her 
life,  and  he  should  actually  have  done  so  had 
he  not  been  prevented  by  her  parents ;  upon 
which  ho  immediately  quitted  the  hou;}e,  full 
of  shame  and  fury,  and  determined  to  seize 
the  first  opportunity  of  revenge.  On  the  fol- 
lowing day  he  heard  that  she  had  left  her 
father^s  house,  concealing  the  place  of  her 
retreat;  but,  after  some  months,  he  discov- 
ered that  she  had  retired  to  a  convent,  whither 
he  immediately  ]>ursued  her,  accompanied  by 
the  three  gentlemen  then  present.  lie  watched 
an  opi)ortunity,  when  the  convent-gate  was 
open,  to  make  his  entrance,  leaving  two  of 
his  companions  to  secure  the  gate,  and,  hav- 
ing found  Lucinda  walking  in  the  cloisters,  at- 
tended only  by  a  nun,  they  seized  her,  and 
bore  her  away  to  a  place  where  they  had  pre- 
pared every  accommodation  necessary  for 
their  project.  Lucinda,  ho  said,  had  fainted 
on  seeing  herself  in  his  power,  and,  when  her 
senses  returned,  she  wept  and  sighed,  but 
never  spoke  a  single  word.  Thus,  in  silence 
and  sorrow,  they  had  reached  that  inn,  which, 
he  trusted,  was  the  goal  of  all  their  earthly 
misfortunes. 


CHAPTER  XXXVn. 

WHSRBnT     IS    CONTINUED    THK     BISTOST    OF    THK   rAMOUS 
IMPAMTA    MICOMIOONA,   WITU  OTUBB    PLJUBA2CT  ADVEX- 


Saxcro  experienced  no  small  grief  of  mind  on 
thus  seeing  all  his  hopes  of  preferment  fast 
disapi)earing  and  vanishing  into  smoke,  by  the 
transformation  of  the  fair  princess  Micomi- 
cona  into  Dorothea,  and  the  giant  into  Don 
Fernando ;  while  his  master,  unconscious  of 
what  was  piissing,  lay  wrapped  in  profound 
sleep.  Dorothea  could  not  be  certain  whether 
the  ha[»piness  she  enjoyed  was  not  a  dream ; 
and  Cardenio  and  Lucinda  entertained  the 
same  doubt h.  Don  Fernando  gave  thanks  to 
Heaven  for  having  delivered  him  from  a  per- 
ilous situation,  in  which  hU  honour,  a**  well 
as  his  soul,  were  in  imminent  danger.    In 


short,  all  were  pleased  at  the  happy  eondii* 
sion  of  such  intricatb  and  hopeloM  affidn. 
The  priest,  like  a  man  of  sense,  placed  ersiy 
thing  in  its  true  light,  and  congratulated  Mdi 
npon  their  share  of  the  good  fortune  that  had 
befallen,  them.    But  the  landlady  was 
delighted  than  all ;  as  Cardenio  and  the 
had  promised  to  pay  her,  with  iotentti  ibr 
every  loss  she  had  sustained  npon  Don  Quiz* 
ote^s  account.     Sancho  alone  was  f^y4fi*t 
unhappy,  and  full  of  sorrow ;  and  with  di^ 
mal  looks,  he  went  in  to  his  master,  Jnit  thai- 
awake,  to  whom  he  said:    "Yonr  wenUp 
may  sleep  on,  sigfior  sorrowfol  figure,  withool 
troubling  yourself  about  killing  any  gianti  or 
restoring  the  princess  to  her  kingdom;  far 
that  is  already  done  and  over."    ^I  Tori|f 
believe  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "tel 
have  had  the  most  monstrous  and  dieadM 
battle  with  the  giant  that  ever  I  ezpeet  fee 
have  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life ;  wkh 
one  back-stroke  I  tambled  his  head  to  tht 
ground,  and  so  great  was  the  quantity  of 
blood  that  gushed  from  it  that  the 
ran  along  the  ground,  like  a  torrent  of 
*^  Like  red  wine,  your  worship  mi^t 
say,"  answered  Sancho ;  ^^  for  I  can  toll  joii 
if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that  the  dni 
giant  is  a  pierced  wine-skin,  and  the  Uood^ 
eighteen  gallons  of  red  wine  containod  in 
its   belly;    and    the  head    cut    off  is  ■!>• 
whore  that  bore  me,  and  the  devil  take  ol 
for  me ! "    "  What  sayest  thou,  fool  t "  It* 
plied  Don  Quixote.    ^^  Art  thou  in  thy  Hi- 
ses?"     ^^Pray,  get  up,  sir,"  quoth  SendM^ 
^^  and  yon  will  see  what  a  fine  day^s  work  yoi 
have  made,  and  what  a  reckoning  we  have  fee 
pay ;  and  you  will  see,  too,  the  queen  tUt 
verted  into  a  private  lady,  called  Dorothli 
with  other  matters,  wliich,  if  you  take 
right,  will  astonish  you."     *^  I  shall 
nothing,"  replied  Don  Quixote:  "for,  Aii 
mayest  remember,  the  last  time  we  W* 
here,  I  told  thee  that  all  things  in  tliis  plM 
went  by  enchantment;   and  there  can  l9 
nothing  surprising  in  it  if  tliis  were  the  flV 
again."    ^^  I  should  believe  so  too,"  answHrf 
Sancho,  ^^  if  my  being  tossed  in  the  bbehi^ 
had  been  a  matter  of  this  nature :  but  it  Vtf 
downright  real  and  true;  and  I  saw  the  ff/f 
same  inn-keeper  hold  a  comer  of  the  hlinhifc 
and  cant  me  towards  heaven  with  noCabl> 
alacrity,  laughing  too,  all  the  time ;  and  irhtf* 
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At  we  know  peraons,  in  my 
I  and  a  sinner  as  I  am),  there 
lent  at  all,  bat  mach  mianaage 
ap."  "  Well,  God  will  remedy 
Qoixote ;  **  give  me  my  clothes, 
and  see  the  events  and  trans- 
a  hast  mentioned.** 
led  him  his  apparel ;  and,  while 
%  the  priest  gave  Don  Fernando 
lions  an  account  of  Don  Qniz- 

and  of  the  artifice  they  had 
I  from  the  poor  rock,  to  which 
imself  banished,  through  his 

He  related  also  most  of  the 
ich  Sancho  had  communicated 
r  great  diversion  and  astonish- 
',  like  otliers,  considered  it  as 
lar  species  of  insanity  that  ever 
n  of  the  imagination.  The 
iier,  that  since  the  lady  Doro- 
tnne  would  not  permit  her  to 
r  design,  it  was  necessary  to 

other  exi)edient  to  get  him 
do  ofiercd  his  assistance,  and 
Lucinda  should  personate  Do- 
"  said  Don  Fernando,  ^^  it  must 
I  will  have  Dorothea  herself 
part ;  and  as  this  gooil  gentle- 
I  not  far  dL^tant,  I  shall  be  glad 
[)  hLj  cure."  *'  It  b  not  above 
mey,"  said  the  priest  **  If  it 
said  Don  Fernando,  ^^  I  would 
ith  pleasure,  for  so  good  a  pur- 

)  now  came  forth,  clad  in  all 
Mambrino'8  helmet,  though 
kttered,  on  his  head,  his  target 
!!»ting  ou  his  sapling  or  lance, 
pearance  greatly  surprised  Don 
hU  company,  who  failed  not  to 
mt  and  withered  visage  of  sal- 
ill-matched  onnour,  and  mea- 
"hey  {kauseil,  in  silent  expecta- 
;  him  ^peok,  when,  witli  much 
L>lemnity,  fixing  his  eyes  u[>on 
lea,  he  said,  ''  I  am  informed, 
tis  my  s<}uiro,  that  your  grand- 
led,  and  your  very  being  de- 
,  that  from  a  queen,  you  are 
d  into  a  private  maiden.  If 
bne  by  order  of  tlie  necroman- 
iather,  fearing  lest  I  should 
t  the  neoeasary  and  due  aid,  I 


say  he  knew  not  one  half  of  his  art,  and  thai 
he  was  but  little  versed  in  histories  of  knight- 
errantry  ;  for,  had  he  read  them  as  attentive- 
ly as  I  have  read  and  considered  them,  he 
would  have  known  that  other  knights,  of  leas 
fame  than  myself,  have  achieved  still  greater 
difficulties :  it  being  no  such  mighty  business 
to  kill  a  pitiful  giant,  arrogant  as  he  may  be ; 
for  not  many  hours  are  past  since  I  was  en- 
gaged with  one  myself,  and — I  say  no  more, 
lest  I  should  be  suspected  of  falsehood ;  but 
time,  the  revealer  of  all  things,  will  declare 
it,  when  least  expected."  ^*It  was  with  a 
couple  of  wine-skina,  and  not  a  giant,"  qnoth 
the  inn-keeper — ^here  he  was  interrupted  by 
Don  Fernando,  who  commanded  him  to  hold 
h'ls  peace,  and  in  no  wise  to  interrupt  Don 
Quixote^s  discourse,  who  went  on,  saying,  **  I 
assure  you,  therefore,  high  and  disinterested 
lady,  tlmt,  if  for  the  cause  I  have  mentioned, 
your  father  has  made  this  metamorf^hose  in  your 
person,  it  b  perfectly  needless :  for  there  U  no 
danger  upon  earth,  tlirough  which  my  sword 
shall  not  force  a  way,  and,  by  bringing  down 
the  head  of  your  enemy  to  the  ground,  shortly 
place  upon  your  own  the  crown  of  your  king- 
dom." 

Here  Don  Quixote  ceased,  and  waited  the 
answer  of  the  princess,  who,  knowing  it  to 
be  Don  Fernando^s  desire  that  she  should 
carry  on  the  deception  until  Don  Quixote*8 
return  home,  with  much  dignity  and  grace, 
replied :  ^*  Whosoever  told  you,  valoroai 
knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  that  I  was 
changed  and  altered  from  what  I  was,  spoke 
not  the  truth ;  for  I  am  the  same  to-day  that 
I  was  yesterday.  It  b  true,  indeed,  that  cer- 
tain events,  fortunate  beyond  my  hopes,  have 
befallen  me  since  then,  yet  do  I  not  cease  to 
be  what  I  was  before,  and  to  entertain  the 
same  thoughts  I  have  ever  indulged,  of  avail- 
ing myself  of  the  valour  of  your  valiant  and 
invincible  arm.  Therefore,  dear  sir,  with 
your  accustomed  goodness,  do  Justice  to  the 
honour  of  my  father,  and  acknowledge  hia 
wisdom  and  prudence :  since  by  lib  skill  he 
found  out  so  easy  and  certain  a  way  to  re- 
medy my  misfortunes:  for  I  verily  believe, 
had  it  not  been  for  yoo,  sir,  I  should  nerer 
have  enjoyed  my  present  happiness ;  and  in 
this,  I  vpeak  the  exact  truth,  as  most  of  these 
gentlemen,  I  am  sore,  will  testify.  Let  nt 
then  proceed  on  cor  Journey  to-morrow  (for 
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to-day  it  is  too  late) ;  and  to  Heaven  andyonr 
prowess  I  trust  for  a  saccessfol  issue." 

Thus  spoke  the  discreet  Dorothea ;  where- 
upon, Don  Quixote,  turning  to  Sancho,  said 
to  him,  *^I  tell  thee,  Sancho,  thou  art  the 
'greatest  rascal  in  Spain.  Say,  vagabond! 
didst  thou  not  tell  me  Just  now  that  this 
princess  was  transformed  into  a  damsel  called 
Dorothea ;  and  that  the  head,  which  I  lopped 
from  a  giant^s  shoulders,  was  the  whore  that 
bore  thee;  with  other  absurdities,  which 
were  enough  to  confound  me  ?  I  vow,"  (and 
here  he  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  gnashed 
his  teeth,)  *^  I  have  a  great  inclination  to  make 
such  an  example  of  thee  as  shall  put  sense 
into  the  brains  of  all  the  lying  squires  of  future 
times !  "  **'  Pray,  sir,  bo  pacified,"  answered 
Sancho ;  ^^  for  I  may  have  been  mistaken  as 
to  the  change  of  my  lady  the  princess  Mico- 
micona ;  but  as  to  the  giant^s  head,  or  at  least 
the  piercing  of  the  skins,  and  the  blood  being 
red  wine,  I  am  not  deceived,  as  God  liveth : 
for  tliere  arc  the  skins  at  your  worship's  bed's- 
hcad,  cut  and  slashed,  and  the  red  wine  has 
made  a  pond  of  the  room ;  and  you  will  find 
I  speak  true,  when  our  host  demands  damages. 
As  for  the  rest^  I  rejoice  in  my  heart  that  my 
lady  queen  is  as  she  was ;  for  I  have  my 
share  in  it,  like  every  neighbour's  child." 
"I  tell  thee,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  thou  art  an  ass.  Excuse  me,  that^s  enough." 
"  It  is  enough,"  said  Don  Fernando,  "  and  let 
no  more  be  said  on  the  subject ;  and  since  the 
princess  hath  declared  that  we  are  to  set  for- 
ward in  the  morninjr,  it  being  too  late  to-day, 
let  us  pass  this  night  in  agreeable  conversa- 
tion ;  and  to-morrow  we  will  all  accompany 
Sigflor  Don  Quixote :  for  we  desire  to  be  eye- 
witnesses of  the  valoroiLs  and  unheard-of 
deeds  which  he  is  to  perform  in  the  accomplish- 
ment of  this  great  enterprise."  "  It  is  my 
part  to  serve  and  attend  you,"  answered  Don 
Quixote :  ^^  and  much  am  I  indebted  to  you 
for  your  good  opinion ;  which  it  shall  be  my 
endeavour  not  to  disappoint,  even  at  the  ex- 
pense of  my  life,  or  even  more,  if  more  were 
possible." 

Many  wore  the  compliments,  and  polite 
offers  of  service  passing  between  Don  Quix- 
ote and  I)t)n  Fernando,  when  they  were  in- 
terrupted by  the  arrival  of  two  other  per- 
sons, at  the  inn.  Th#  one  was  a  man,  who 
by  his  g:irb  seemed  to  bo  a  Christian  latelv 


oome  from  among  the  Moon ;  for  he  had  on 
a  blue  doth  coat,  withahort  sldrtBi  half  daeraii 
and  no  collar:  his  breeches  also  were  of  bloe 
doth,  and  his  cap  of  the  same  odloor :  he  had 
on  a  pair  of  date-colonred  bnskinsi  and  a 
Moorish  scimitar  hung  in   a   ahonlder-bdt 
across  his  breast.    He  was  accompanied  1^  a 
female  in  a  Moorish  dress,  mounted  on  an  aas, 
her  &oed  veiled,  a  brocade  tmhan  on  her 
head,  and  covered  with  a  mantle  ftwn  her 
shoulders  to  her  feet    The  man  was  of  a 
robust   and  agreeable  figure,  rathw  ibova 
forty  years  of  age,  of  a  dark  oomplexloB,  wMi 
large  mustachios,  and  a  well-eet  beard;  li 
short,  his  deportment,  had   he  been 
dressed,  would  have  marked  him  for  a 
man.  Upon  his  entrance,  he  asked  for  a 
and  seemed  disconcerted  on  hearing  that  that 
was  not  one   nnoccnpied;   nerertheleH  hi 
alighted  with  his  female  companion,  wiM 
evidently  a  Moor.    The  other  ladiesi 
as  the  landlady,  her  daughter,  and  mal^  al 
surrounded  the   stranger,  attracted  bj  At 
novelty  of  her  appearance;  and  DotoAmi 
who  was  always  obliging  and  considflrati^  ptr* 
ceiving  Uiey  were  disappointed  at  not  having 
an  apartment,  accosted  her,  saying^  "Bo  not 
be  distressed,  my  dear  madam,  at  an  iBfiOB^CBl- 
ence  which  must  be  expected  in  plaees  of  lUi 
kind ;  but  if  you  will  please  to  share  wi&  m 
(pointing  to  Lucinda)  such  accommodstion  as 
we  have,  you  may  perhaps  have  fomid  worn 
in  the  course  of  your  journey."  The  veiled  lai^ 
returned  her  no  answer,  but  rising  from  hv 
seat,  and  laying  her  hands   across 
breast,  bowed  her  head  and  body,  in 
that  she  thanked  her.    By  her  silence  A9 
coiyectured  that  she  could  not  speak 
language,  and  were  confirmed  in  their 
ion  of  her  being  a  Moor. 

Her  companion,  who  liad  been  engaged 
of  the  room,  now  entered,  and  seeiBg 
she  was  addressed  by  some  of  the 
ho  said,  ^^  Ladles,  this  yonng 
stands  scarcely  anything  of  the  8panUi 
guage,  and  is  therefore  nnable  to 
with  you."    "  We  have  only  been 
her  to  favour  us  with  her  company,  and 
our  accommodations,"  said  Lncinda;  *^mi 
wo  will  show  her  all  the  attention  doe  ti 
strangers  who  need  it,  espedally  those  of  ev 
own  sex."     *^My  dear  madam,"  he  repM 
"I  return  you  a  thoosand  thanks  both  fei 
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Ihis  lady  and  mjieU^  and  am  folly  sensible  of 
tb%  extent  of  the  fiiToor  yon  offer  os."  "  Al- 
low me  to  eik  yon,  sigfior,  whether  the  lady 
ii  a  Christian  w  a  Moor?**  said  Dorothea. 
**^  both  ibe  b  a  Moor,**  replied  the  stranger ; 
*bii  in  her  heart  ehe  is  a  Christian,  having 
IB  ardent  wish  to  become  one.**  ^^She  is 
jet  baptjged  then?**  answered  Lndnda. 
has  not  yet  been  an  opportunity,** 
the  stranger,  ^^  since  she  left  Al- 
ber  native  country;  and  she  has  not 
been  in  each  imminent  danger  of 
teth  as  to  make  it  necessary  to  have  her 
baptiKd,  before  she  be  instructed  in  all  the 
aMemunies  ei\}oined  by  oar  chorch ;  bat,  if 
it  please  God,  she  will  soon  be  baptized,  in 
a  fnaniMT  beeoming  her  rank,  which  is  be- 
yond what  either  her  appearance,  or  mine, 


excited  the  cariosity  of  the 
wlkile  party,  who  refrained,  however,  from 
iasportaning  them  wiUi  qaestions :  conceiving 
Ibay  woold  be  more  inclined  to  take  repose 
IImi  to  satisfy  them.  Dorothea  now  took  the 
laiyV  hand,  and,  leading  her  to  a  seat,  placed 
kmwtif  by  ber,  and  then  reqaested  her  to  an- 
rmi ;  apon  which  she  gave  an  enquiring  look 
at  ber  companion ;  and  he  having  interpreted 
what  bad  been  said  to  her  in  Arabic,  she  re- 
moved ber  veil,  and  discovered  a  face  so 
cxijeisitely  beaotifol  that  Dorothea  thought 
•be  exceeded  Lucinda,  who,  on  her  part, 
tbooght  her  handsomer  than  Dorothea ;  while 
tbeir  admirers  all  seemed  to  confess  that  if 
either  of  them  should  have  a  rival  in  beauty 
it  was  in  this  Moorish  lady;  and,  as  it  is  the 
privilege  of  beauty  to  conciliate  and  attract 
food-will,  they  were  all  eager  to  show  her 
attention.  Don  Fernando  enquired  her  name, 
ef  lier  companion ;  ^  Lela  Zoraida,**  he  re- 
|Aed ;  when  she  interposed  in  a  sweet,  earnest 
Msncr— "^  No,  not  Zoraida ;  Maria,  Maria.** 
Giving  them  to  understand  that  her  name 
waa  Maria,  not  Zoraida.  These  words  were 
in  so  touching  a  voice  that  they 
an  affected ;  especially  the  ladies,  who 
we  aatiirally  tender-hearted.  Lucinda  em- 
kaetd  her,  moat  affectionately,  saying,  ^^  Tea, 
ym,  Maria,  Maria;**  who  answered,  ''Yea, 
Mvia;    Zoraida  macange*'  —  meaning,,  not 


It  being  now  night,  supper  was  served  up 
(ia  ffovidhig  which  the  kndlord  had,  by  Don 


Femando*s  order,  exerted  himself  to  the  ut- 
most). They  seated  themselves  at  a  long 
table,  like  those  in  halls ;  for  there  was  no 
other,  either  round  or  square,  in  the  house. 
They  insisted  on  Don  Quixote*s  taking  the 
head  of  the  table,  though  he  would  have  de- 
clined it ;  the  princess  Micomicona  he  pUced 
next  to  him,  being  her  champion;  Lucinda 
and  Zoraida  seated  themselves  beside  her; 
opposite  them  sat  Don  Fernando  and  Carde- 
nio ;  the  curate  and  barber  sat  next  to  the 
ladies,  and  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  opposite 
to  them ;  and  thus  they  banqueted  much  to 
their  satisfaction.  Don  Quixote  added  to 
their  amusement,  for,  being  moved  by  the 
same  spirit  which  had  inspired  him  with  elo- 
quence at  the  goatherd*s  supper,  instead  of 
eating,  he  now  harangued  as  follows : 

^^  It  must  certainly  be  confessed,  gentlemen, 
that  great  and  wonderful  are  the  occurrences 
which  befall  those  who  profess  the  order  of 
knight-errantry.  What  man  existing,  who 
should  now  enter  at  this  castle-gate,  and  see 
us  thus  seated,  could  imagine  us  to  be  the 
persons  we  really  are  I  Who  should  say  that 
this  lady,  hero  seated  by  my  side,  is  that 
great  queen  we  all  know  her  to  be,  and  I  that 
*  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure  *  so  bUzoned 
abroad  by  the  mouth  of  fame  I  There  no 
longer  remains  a  doubt  but  that  this  art  and 
profession  exceeds  all  that  have  ever  been  fol- 
lowed by  man;  and  that  it  is  the  more 
honourable,  inasmuch  as  it  is  exposed  to  more 
danger.  Away  with  those  who  say  that 
letters  have  the  advantage  over  arms  I  Who- 
ever they  may  be,  I  will  maintain  that  they  ■ 
know  not  what  they  say :  for  the  reason  they 
usually  give,  and  upon  which  they  usually 
lay  the  greatest  stress,  is  that  the  labours  of 
the  brain  exceed  those  of  the  body,  and  that 
amis  are  simply  a  corporeal  exercise;  as  if 
it  were  the  business  of  porters  alone,  for 
which  mere  strength  is  required,  or  as  if  the 
profession  of  arms  did  not  call  for  that  forti- 
tude which  depends  on  a  vigorous  under- 
standing, or  as  if  the  mental  powers  of  the 
warrior  who  has  an  army,  or  the  defence  of 
a  besieged  city,  committed  to  his  charge,  be 
not  called  into  exertion,  as  well  as  those  of 
his  body  I  Let  it  be  seen  how,  by  mere  cor- 
poreal strength,  he  can  penetrate  the  designs 
of  the  enemy,  fornik  stratagems,  overcome 
difficulties,  and  avert  threatened  dangeni— 
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no,  thcso  are  all  the  efforts  of  tbo  understand- 
ing, in  wliicli  the  body  has  no  share.  Since, 
then,  arms  exercise  tlie  mind  as  >vell  qb  letters, 
let  us  now  see  whose  mind  is  most  exerted — 
the  scholar  or  the  soldier.  This  may  be  de- 
termined by  the  ultimate  object  of  each ;  for 
that  pursuit  deserves  the  most  esteem  which 
has  the  noblest  aim  in  view.  Now  the  end 
and  design  of  letters — I  speak  not  of  theology, 
the  aim  of  which  is  to  guide  ond  elevate  the 
soul  of  man  to  heaven,  for  with  that  none 
can  be  compared;  but  I  speak  of  human 
learning,  whose  end,  I  say,  is  to  regulate  dis- 
tributive justice,  and  give  to  every  man  his 
due ;  to  know  good  laws,  and  cause  them  to 
be  strictly  observed :  an  object  most  certainly 
generous  and  exalted,  and  worthy  of  high 
commendation ;  but  not  equal  to  that  which 
is  annexed  to  the  profession  of  anns,  whoso 
end  and  puq>ose  is  Peace — the  greatest  bless- 
ing man  can  enjoy  in  this  life ;  for  the  first 
glad  tidings  the  world  received  was  what  the 
angels  brought  on  that  night,  w^hich  was  our 
day,  when  they  sang  in  the  clouds,  *  Glory  to 
God  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace  and  good- 
will towards  men ! '  and  the  salutation  which 
the  bci^t  Master  of  earth  and  of  heaven  taught 
his  disciples  was  thui,  when  they  entered  into 
any  house,  they  should  say,  *  Peace  be  to  this 
house ! '  and  iiiany  times  ho  said,  *  My  peace 
I  give  unto  you,  my  peace  I  leave  with  you ; 
peace  be  amongst  you.'  It  is,  indeed,  a  trea- 
sure without  which  there  can  be  no  true  hap- 
piness. To  obtain  this  peace  is  the  legitimate 
object  of  war — by  war  and  arms  I  mean  the 
same  tlinig.  Peace,  then,  being  the  object 
of  war,  it  must  be  granted  that,  in  its  ultimate 
aim,  it  is  sui»crior  to  the  pursuit  of  letters. 
We  will  now  compare  the  corporeal  labours 
of  the  soldier  and  the  scholar." 

Don  Quixote  thus  pursued  his  discourse  so 
rationally  that  his  auditors  could  scarcely 
think  him  ins^me;  on  the  contrary,  most  of 
them  being  gentlemen,  to  whom  the  exercise 
of  arms  properly  appertains,  they  listened  to 
him  witli  particular  pleasure  while  ho  tlius 
continued :  *'  Among  the  hardships  of  the 
scholar  wo  may,  in  the  first  place,  name 
poverty  (not  that  all  are  poor— but  let  us 
supjKi.Hc  tlic  Avorst);  and  when  I  have  said 
that  ho  rnduros  i)overty,  no  more  need  be  said 
of  his  mioory,  for  he  who  is  poor  is  destitute 
of  every  good  thing ;  ho  endures  miaory  in 


all  Bhapes,  in  hanger  and  in  oold,  ■ometuDM 
in  nakedness,  and  Bometimcs  in  a  combina- 
tion of  all.  Still,  however,  he  getF  aometUog 
to  eat,  cither  from  the  rich  man^s  leaTiogi^  or 
the  sops  of  the  convent  * — ^that  last  miatralila 
resource  of  the  poor  scholar ;  nor  an  tfaej 
without  some  neighbour's  fireside  or  chiniMj 
comer  to  keep  them,  at  I^ast,  from  eiUtma 
cold ;  and  at  night  they  can  genenDj  ah&p 
under  cover.  I  will  not  enlarge  upon  other 
trifling  inconveniences  to  which  thej  ara  ex- 
posed; such  as  scarcity  of  lineD,  want  of 
shoes,  thread-bare  coats,  and  the  anrfeiti  tfaej 
are  liable  to  when  good  fortune  aets  a  plenfr 
fol  table  in  their  way.  This  is  the  hard  nA 
rugged  path  they  tread,  sometimes  stomUiBg 
and  falling,  then  rismg  and  falling  agun,  tS 
they  reach  the  eminence  they  have  had  k 
view;  and,  after  passing  these  ScyUaa  wtA 
Charybdises,  wo  have  seen  them  from  a 
command  and  govern  the  world,  thdr  hi 
converted  into  satiety,  their  pinching  odd  kiD 
refreshing  coolness,  their  nakedness  into  i^ 
broidery,  and  their  slumbers  on  a  mat  to  I0> 
pose  on  holland  and  damask — a  reward  Jarillj 
merited  by  their  virtue.  But  their  hardridpi 
fall  far  short  of  those  of  the  warrior,  at  IMI 
soon  convince  yon." 


CHAPTER  XXXVin. 

THE  ooMTuruATioir  or  DOir  gcixon'k  cunoni 

UPON  ASIH  AXD 


"  Since,  in  speaking  of  the  scholar,'*  uid  Dm 
Quixote,  continuing  bis  disoonrse,  ^^  we  b^pB 
with  his  poverty  and  its  several  branchii^  kl 
us  see  whether  the  soldier  be  richer.  We 
shall  find  that  poverty  itself  is  not  more 
for  he  depends  on  his  wretched  pay, 
comes  late,  and  somtlimes  never;  or 
what  he  can  pillage,  at  the  imminent  ikk  of 
his  life  and  conscience.  Such  often  k  hk 
nakedness  that  his  slashed  buff-doublet  eom 
him  both  for  finery  and  shirt;  and,  in  thi 
midst  of  winter,  on  tlie  open  plain,  he  htf 
nothing  to  warm  him  but  the  breath  of  hk 
mouth,  which,  issuing  from  an  empty  pbfiib 

*  Meulng  the  ■opt  in  ponMgt  gIfM  «t  iW  frtMif  ■• 
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needs  be  odd.  But  let  ns  wait,  and  see 
whether  nigbt  will  make  amenda  for  these  in- 
ooDTenieneea ;  if  his  bed  be  too  narrow,  it  is 
Ui  own  faolt:  for  he  may  measore  oat  as 
maaj  ttet  of  earth  as  he  pleases,  and  roll  him- 
nif  thereon  at  pleasure,  without  fear  of  mrop- 
Bnf  the  sheets.  Suppose  the  moment  arrived 
if  taking  his  degree ;  I  mean,  suppose  the  day 
if  bftttle  oome — his  doctoral  cap  may  then  be 
if  fint  to  cover  some  gun-shot  wound,  whicli, 
prtmp*^  has  gone  through  his  temples,  or  de- 
prirtd  him  of  an  arm  or  a  leg.  And  even 
that  Heaven  in  its  mercy  sliould  pre- 
him  alive  and  unhurt,  he  will  probably 
poor  &»  ever ;  for  he  must  be  en- 
and  victorious  in  many  battles  before 
be  enn  expect  high  promotion ;  and  such  good 
Ibrtane  btippens  only  by  a  miracle :  for  you 
will  aDow,  gentlemen,  that  few  are  the  num- 
of  thow  that  have  reaped  the  reward  of 
compared  with  those  who  have 
in  war.  The  dead  are  countless; 
those  who  survived  to  be  rewarded 
maj  be  nombered  with  three  figures.  Not  so 
wfth  icholarB,  who,  by  their  salaries  (I  will 
17  their  perquii»ite«),  are  generally  hand- 
provided  for.  Thus  the  labours  of  tlie 
are  greater,  although  his  reward  is  less. 
It  may  be  said  in  answer  to  this,  that  it  is 
aaaier  to  reward  two  Uiousand  scholars  than 
Ihirtj  thousand  soldiers :  for  scholars  are  re- 
warded by  giving  them  employments,  which 
of  course  Ik?  given  to  men  of  their  pro- 
;  whereas  the  soldier  can  only  be  re- 
by  the  pro|)orty  of  the  master  whom  ho 
and  this  defence  serves  to  strengthen 
mj  argument. 

**Biit,  waving  this  pointy  let  us  consider 
Hm  comparative  chums  to  pre-eminence ;  for 
Hm  pArtixaans  of  each  can  bring  powerful  argu- 
in  support  (»f  their  own  cause.  It  is 
in  favour  of  letters  that,  without  them, 
eoold  not  subsist ;  for  war  must  have  its 
and  laws  come  within  the  province  of 
But,  it  may  be  alleged,  in  reply, 
are  necesaary  to  the  maintenance  of 
law ;  Vj  arms,  the  public  roads  are  protected, 
gHffded,  states  defended,  kingdoms  pre- 
and  the  seas  cleared  of  corsairs  and 
In  short,  without  arms  there  would 
be  no  mUtj  for  dtiea,  commonwealths,  or 
Besidea,  it  is  Just  to  estimate  a 
in  proportion  to  the  ooat  of  ita  attain- 


ment. Now  it  is  true  that  eminence  in  learn- 
ing is  purchased  by  time,  watching,  hunger, 
naJcedness,  vertigo,  indigestion,  and  many 
other  inconveniences  already  mentioned.  But 
a  man  who  rises  gradually  to  be  a  good  soldier 
endures  all  those,  and  far  more.  What  is  the 
hunger  and  poverty  which  menace  the  man 
of  letters,  compared  to  the  situation  of  the 
soldier,  who,  besieged  in  some  fortress,  and 
placed  as  sentinel  in  some  ravelin  or  cavalier, 
perceives  that  the  enemy  is  mining  towards 
the  place  where  he  stands,  and  yet  must  on 
no  account  stir  from  his  post,  or  shun  the 
imminent  danger  that  threatens  him?  All 
that  he  can  do,  in  such  a  case,  is  to  give  notice 
to  his  officer  of  what  passes,  that  he  may  en- 
deavour  to  counteract  it ;  in  tlio  meantime,  he 
must  stand  his  ground,  in  momentary  expeo> 
tation  of  being  mounted  to  the  clouds  without 
wings,  and  then  dashed  headlong  to  the  earth. 
And,  if  this  be  thought  but  a  trifling  danger, 
let  us  see  whether  it  be  equaUed  or  exceeded 
by  the  encounter  of  two  galleys,  prow  to  prow, 
in  the  midst  of  the  wide  sea,  locked  and  grap- 
pled together,  so  that  there  is  no  more  room 
left  for  the  soldier  than  the  two-foot  plank  ai 
the  beak-head ;  and  though  he  sees  as  numy 
threatening  ministers  of  death  before  him  aa 
there  are  pieces  of  artillery  pointed  at  him 
from  the  opposite  side,  not  the  length  of  a 
lance  fh>m  his  body ;  though  he  knows  that 
the  first  slip  of  his  foot  sends  him  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  sea ;  yet  wiUi  an  undaimted  heart, 
inspired  by  honour,  he  exposes  hin»elf  aa  a 
mark  to  all  their  fire,  and  endeavours,  by  that 
narrow  pass,  to  force  his  way  into  the  enemy*s 
vessel !  And  what  is  most  worthy  of  admins 
tion,  no  ^boncr  is  one  fallen,  never  to  rise 
again  in  this  world,  than  another  takes  hia 
place ;  and  if  he  also  fall  into  the  sea,  which 
lies  in  wait  to  devour  him,  another  and  ano- 
ther succeeds  without  intermission! — In  all 
the  extremities  of  war,  there  is  no  example  of 
courage  and  intrepidity  to  exceed  this.  Ui^py 
those  ages  which  knew  not  the  dreadful  ttuj 
of  artillery  I — those  instruments  of  hell  (where, 
I  verily  believe,  the  inventor  is  now  receiving 
the  reward  of  hb  diabolical  ingenuity);  by 
means  of  which  the  cowardly  and  the  base 
can  deprive  the  bravest  soldier  of  life.  While 
a  gallant  spirit,  animated  with  heroic  ardonr, 
is  pressing  to  f^ory,  ccnnes  a  chance  ball,  sent 
by  one  who,  perh^Mi  fled  in  alann  at  the  (Uih 
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of  his  own  accnrsed  woapou,  and  in  an  instant 
cuts  short  the  lifo  of  him  who  deserved  to  live 
for  ages !  When  I  consider  this,  I  conld  al- 
most repent  having  undertaken  tMs  profession 
of  knight-errantry,  in  so  detestable  an  age ; 
for,  though  no  danger  can  daunt  me,  still  it 
gives  me  some  concern  to  think  that  powder 
and  lead  may  suddenly  cut  short  my  career  of 
glory.  But  Ileaven^s  will  be  done  I  I  have 
this  satisfaction,  that  I  sliall  acquire  the  greater 
fame  if  I  succeed,  inasmuch  as  the  perils  by 
which  I  am  beset  are  greater  than  those  to 
which  the  knights-errant  of  post  ages  were 
exposed." 

Don  Quixote  made  this  long  harangue  while 
the  rest  were  eating:  forgetting  to  raise  a 
morsel  to  his  mouth,  though  Sancho  Panza 
ever  and  anon  reminded  him  of  his  supper, 
teUiug  him  ho  would  have  time  enough  after- 
wards to  talk  as  much  as  he  pleased.  His 
other  auditors  were  concerned  that  a  man 
who  seemed  to  possess  so  good  an  understand- 
ing should,  on  a  particular  point,  be  so  egre- 
giously  in  wont  of  it.  The  priest  told  him 
there  was  great  reason  in  all  tiiat  he  had  said 
in  favour  of  arms,  and,  although  himself  a 
scholar  and  a  graduate,  ho  acquiesced  in  his 
opinion. 

The  collation  being  over,  the  cloth  was 
removed,  and,  while  the  hostess  and  her  dam- 
sels were  preparing  the  chamber  which  Don 
Quixote  had  occupied  for  the  ladies,  Don  Fer- 
nando requested  the  stranger  to  gratify  them 
by  relating  his  adventures:  since,  from  the 
lady  who  accompanied  him,  he  was  certain 
they  must  be  both  interesting  and  extraordi- 
nary. The  stranger  said  that  he  would  wil- 
lingly comply  with  their  request,  though  he 
was  afraid  his  history  would  not  afford  them 
much  amusement.  The  priest  and  the  rest  of 
the  party  thanked  him ;  and,  seeing  them  all 
prepared  to  listen  to  him  with  attention,  ho 
began  his  narrative,  in  a  modest  and  agreeable 
manner,  as  follows : 
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^^  In  a  village  among  the  inoxmtains  of  Leon 
my  family  had  its  origin ;  and,  although  more 


favoured  by  nature  than  fortune,  in  that  bum- 
ble re^on,  my  father  was  oonmdered  wealthy; 
and  might  really  have  been  so,  bad  be  known 
the  art  of  economizing,  rather  than  aqnandw- 
ing  his  estate.  This  dispoiution  to  proltarifln 
proceeded  Arom  hia  having  been  a  sdldier  in 
his  younger  days :  for  the  army  is  a  acbool  in 
which  the  miser  becomes  generous,  and  the 
generous  prodigal ;  miserly  soldiers  an,  like 
monsters,  but  very  rarely  seen.  libsnfi^ 
may  be  carried  too  far,  in  those  who  have 
children  to  inherit  their  name  and  mk\  and 
this  was  my  father^s  failing.  He  had  tlins 
sous,  and,  being  himself  aware  of  this  |n- 
pensity  to  extravagance,  and  of  bis  inabQSlj 
to  restrain  it,  he  determined  to  dispose  of  hk 
property,  and  by  that  means,  eflbetaal^  de 
privo  himself  of  the  power  of  laYiahiiig  it:  hs 
therefore  called  ns  one  day  together,  and  ftv 
addressed  us: 

"  ^  My  sons,  I  need  not  say  I  lore  yoOi  far 
you  are  my  children :  and  yet  yon  may  viQ 
doubt  my  love,  since  I  have  not  niftiiMil 
from  dissipating  your  inheritance.  Bit  to 
prove  to  you  that  I  am  not  an  nnnatnral  ftthv, 
I  have  finally  resolved  upon  the  eiecntioa  of 
a  plan,  which  is  the  result  of  mators  dsBbe- 
ration.  You  are  now  of  an  age  to 
yourselves  in  the  world,  or  at  least  ts 
some  employment,  from  which  yen 
hereafter  reap  honour  and  profit.  I  intend  ts 
divide  my  property  into  four  parta,  tlirss  of 
which  you  shall  equally  share,  and  the  k/Bfk 
I  will  reserve  to  subsist  upon  for  the  renib' 
ing  days  it  may  please  Heaven  to  alkt  as: 
it  is,  however,  my  wish  that  each,  whaa  It 
possession  of  his  share,  should  follow  the  patt 
that  I  shall  direct.  We  have  a  prowb  It 
Spain,  in  my  opinion,  a  very  true 
most  proverbs  are,  being  maxims  drawn 
experience;  it  is  this:  *The  chnrch,  theiHi 
or  the  court :'  meaning  that  whoevw  woM 
prosper  should  either  get  into  the  ohnrbh,  i^ 
gage  in  commerce,  or  serve  the  kfqginbii 
court:  for  it  is  also  said  that  ^tlia  Uoglk 
morsel  is  better  than  the  lord^s  bounty.*  k 
would  therefore  give  me  great  aatiifrctka  V 
one  of  you  would  follow  letters,  anothw  Wt^ 
chandise,  and  the  third  serve  the  king  k 
the  army :  for  it  is  difficult  to  get  adodHian 
into  his  household ;  and  though  a  wSSUlMJ 
career  is  not  favourable  to  the 
of  wealth,  it  seldom  fails  to  confer 
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Within  eight  da>t  I  will  give  you  each  yonr 
flhsre  in  money  ;  and  now  tell  me  whether 
joa  are  dispowd  to  follow  my  advice/  As  I 
waa  the  eldest,  he  desired  me  to  answer  first. 
Upon  which,  I  entreated  him  not  to  |)art  with 
hk  tataffr.  but  to  i^nd  as  much  as  he  pleased : 
lor  that  we  were  yonng  enough  to  labonr  for 
and  I  concluded  by  assuring  him 

I  wonld  do  as  he  desired,  and  enter  tlie 
ij,  to  serve  God  and  my  king.    My  second 
complied  likewise,  and  chose  to  go  to 
Iha  Indiea,  turning  his  portion  into  merchan- 
The  yoongcst,  and  I  believe  the  wisest, 

he  woold  take  to  the  churcli,  and  for 
thai  porpose  finish  IiLs  studies  at  Salamanca. 

^  llaving  determined  upon  our  several  pro- 
fcarinni,  my  father  embraced  us,  and  insisted 
upon  our  taking  each  his  share  of  the  estate, 
which  an  onde  o(  ours  purchased  that  it 
might  not  be  alienated  from  the  family.  The 
purtioo  of  each,  I  remember,  amounted  to  three 
thiUMBod  ducats.  We  all  took  our  leave  of 
our  good  father  on  the  same  day ;  and  tliink- 
hif  it  inhuman  to  leave  him,  at  his  advanced 
aga,  with  so  reduced  an  income,  I  prevailed 
OB  him  to  take  back  two  thousand  ducats 
tnm  my  sliare ;  tlie  remainder  being  sufiicient 
to  etfiiip  me  with  what  was  necessary  for  a 
ioldiar.  My  two  brothers  followed  my  ex- 
ample, and  returned  him  each  a  thousand 
dncata;  so  tliat  my  father  now  liad  four 
Ihoasand  in  ready-money,  and  the  value  of 
three  thousand  more,  which  was  his  sliaro  of 
the  land.  In  Hhort  we  separated,  not  with- 
moch  grief  on  all  sides,  and  mutual  prom- 

of  currvK|)ondence ;  one  of  my  bruthers 
faking  the  road  to  Salamanca,  the  other  to 
Svfille,  and  1  to  Alicant.  It  is  now  two  and 
tvanty  yean»  since  I  left  my  fkther,  and  in  all 
that  time  I  have  heard  nothing  either  of  him 
or  of  my  brotla-rs,  although  I  liave  sent  them 
mamj  ktters.  Hut  I  shall  now  briefl/  reUte 
to  jfOQ  what  has  befallen  me  during  that 


**  Ob  my  arrival  at  Alicant,  finding  a  vessel 
to  Genoa  with  a  cargo  of  wool,  I  em- 
and  had  a  good  passage  to  that  city. 
I  proceeded  to  3i£ilan,  where  I  f^imished 
with  arms  and  military  finery,  intend- 
at  that  time^  to  enter  the  service  at  Pied- 
;  bat  hearing,  on  my  journey  to  Alex- 
de  la  Paglia,  that  the  duke  of  Alva  waa 
Flanders  with  an  army,  I  changed  my 
U 


mind  and  joined  the  duke,  whom  I  continued 
to  serve  in  all  his  battles,  and  was  present  at 
the  death  of  the  counts  D^Egmont  and  Horn. 
I  procured  an  ensign^s  commission  in  the 
company  of  the  celebrated  captain  of  Guadala- 
jara, named  Diego  de  Urbina.  Soon  after 
my  arrival  in  Flanders,  news  came  of  the 
league  concluded  between  Pope  Pius  V.,  of 
happy  memory,  and  Spain,  against  the  com- 
mon enemy  the  Turk ;  who,  about  the  same 
time,  had  taken  the  island  of  Cyprus  from  the 
Venetians:  a  serious  loss  to  that  republic. 
Don  John  of  Austria,  natural  brother  of  our 
good  king  Philip,  was  appointed  generalissimo 
of  this  alliance,  and  such  great  preparations 
for  war  were  every  where  talked  of  that  I 
conceived  an  ardent  desire  to  be  present  in 
tlie  expected  engagement :  therefore,  in  spite 
of  the  assurances  I  had  received  of  being  pro- 
moted on  the  first  occasion  that  oflTered,  I  re- 
linquished All,  and  resolved  to  go  into  Italy ; 
and,  fortunately  for  my  design,  Don  John 
passed  through  Genoa,  on  his  way  to  Naplea 
to  join  the  Venetian  fleet,  which  he  of  Aui^ria 
afterwards  did  at  Messina.  In  the  glorious 
action  which  followed  I  was  engaged,  and, 
more  from  good  hap  than  merit,  was  already 
advanced  to  the  honourable  post  of  captain. 
But  on  tliat  day,  so  happy  for  Christendom, 
by  showing  the  fallacy  of  the  prevailing 
opinion  that  the  Turks  were  invincible  at 
sea,— on  that  day,  so  humilitating  to  Ottoman 
pride,  I  alone  remained  unfortunate  :  — for 
surely  more  happy  were  the  Christians  who 
died  on  that  occasion  than  the  survivors  I  in- 
stead of  receiving  a  naval  crown  lor  my  aer- 
vices,  I  found  myself  the  following  night, 
loaded  with  chains. 

^*My  misfortune  waa  oocaaioned  in  tfab 
way.  Uchali,  king  of  Algiers,  a  bold  and  soc- 
oesfiful  corsair,  having  boarded  and  taken  the 
captain-galley  of  Malta,  in  which  three  knights 
only  were  left  alive,  and  those  desperately 
wotmded,  the  captain-galley  of  John  Andrea 
D'Oria  came  up  to  her  relief^  on  board  of 
which  I  was  with  my  company;  and,  acting 
as  my  duty  eigoined  upon  this  occasion  I 
leaped  into  the  enemy*s  galley,  expecting  to 
be  followed  by  my  men  ;  but  the  two  vessala 
separating,  I  was  left  alone  among  enemiea, 
too  numerous  for  me  to  resist,  and  carried  off 
prisoner,  after  receiving  many  wounda.  Thna 
Uchali  escaped  and  I  remained  his  oaptivo— 
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the  only  monrncr,  on  a  day  of  joy ;  a  slaye, 
at  the  moment  when  so  many  were  set  free  t 
for  fifteen  thousand  Christians,  from  the 
Turkish  galleys,  were,  on  that  day,  restored  to 
liberty.  I  was  carried  to  Constantinople, 
where  the  Grand  Sigfior  Selim  appointed  my 
master  general  of  the  sea,  for  his  bravery, 
and  for  having  brought  off  the  flag  of  the 
order  of  Malta. 

"  The  year  following,  which  was  Seventy- 
two,  I  wjis  at  Navarino,  rowing  in  tlie  cap- 
tain-galley of  the  Three  Lanthoms ;  and, 
there  I  observed  the  opportunity  that  was 
then  lost  of  taking  the  whole  Turkish  fleet  in 
port:  for  all  the  Levantines  and  Janizaries  on 
board  took  it  for  granted  they  should  be  at- 
tacked in  tlie  very  harbour,  and  had  their 
baggage  and  passamaquas  in  readiness  for 
making  their  escape  on  shore,  without  intend- 
ing to  resist — such  was  the  terror  which  our 
navy  had  inspired.  But  it  was  ordered  other- 
wise ;  not  through  any  fault  in  our  general,  but 
for  tiie  sins  of  Christendom,  and  because  God 
ordains  that  there  should  always  be  some 
scourge  to  cliastise  us.  In  short,  Uchali  got 
into  Modon,  an  island  near  Navarino,  and, 
putting  his  men  on  shore,  he  fortified  the  en- 
trance of  the  port,  and  remained  quiet  until 
the  season  forced  Don  John  to  return  home. 
In  this  campaign,  the  galley,  called  the  Prize, 
whose  captain  was  a  son  of  the  famous  cor- 
sair BarbiirDssa,  was  taken  by  the  She-wolf, 
of  Naples,  commanded  by  that  thunderbolt  of 
war  the  fortunate  and  invincible  captain, 
Don  Alvara  de  Basan,  marquis  of  Santa  Cruz. 
I  cannot  forbear  relating  what  happened  at 
the  taking  of  this  vessel.  The  son  of  Barba- 
rossa  was  so  cruel,  and  treated  his  slaves  so 
ill,  that,  as  soon  as  the  rowers  saw  that  the 
8he-wolf  was  ready  to  board  them,  they  all 
at  once  let  fall  their  oars,  and  seizing  their 
captain^  who  stoo<l  near  the  poop,  they  tossed 
him  along  from  bank  to  bank,  and  from  the 
poop  to  the  prow,  giving  him  such  blows  that 
before  his  body  had  parsed  the  mainmast,  his 
Boul  was  gone  to  hell ;  so  great  was  the 
hatred  which  his  cruelty  had  inspired ! 

"We  returned  to  Constantinople,  where 
the  year  following  wo  received  intelligence 
that  Dtm  John  had  taken  the  citv  of  Tunis 
from  the  Turks,  and  put  Muley  Ilamct  in  pos- 
session of  it :  thus  cutting  otf  the  hopes  of 
Huloy  llamida,  who  was  one  of  the  most 


brave,  bat  crael,  of  Moon.  The  Qrand  Tmk 
felt  this  loss  very  sensibly;  and,  with  tint 
sagacity  which  is  inherent  in  theOttooan 
family,  he  made  peace  with  the  Venetians  ^ 
whom  it  was  very  acceptable) ;  and  'the  nnk 
year  he  attacked  the  fortress  of  Goletai  ii 
well  as  the  fort  which  Don  John  had  kft 
half  finished  near  Tanis.  During  aD  tiMn 
transactions,  I  was  still  at  the  oar,  withoBt 
any  hope  of  redemption;  being  detannfaiod 
not  to  let  my  father  know  of  my  o^itifitj. 
The  Goleta  and  the  fort  were  both  hafci  hir- 
ing been  attacked  by  the  Torks,  with  an  amy 
of  seventy-five  thousand  men,  besides  abofft ' 
four  hundred  thousand  Moors  and  Arabs; 
which  vast  multitude  was  famished  with  im- 
mense quantities  of  ammunition  and  waifis 
stores ;  together  with  so  many  pioneers  tiMl 
each  man  bringing  only  a  handfal  of  aaith 
might  have  covered  both  the  Goleta  and  At 
fort.  Although  the  Goleta  was  until  IhM 
supposed  to  be  impregnable,  no  blame  ai^ 
tached  to  the  defenders;  for  it  was  fonai 
that,  water  being  no  longer  near  the  twftoSi 
as  formerly,  the  besiegers  were  enabled  to 
raise  mounds  of  sand,  that  commanded  the 
fortifications :  and,  thus  attacking  tiiem  1^  a 
cavalier,  it  was  impossible  to  make  any  da* 
fence.  It  has  been  ignorantly  asserted  tiiaft 
our  troops  ought  not  to  have  shut  lljiiimdiM 
up  in  the  Goleta,  but  have  met  the  enemy  at 
the  place  of  disembarkment — as  if  so 
a  number,  being  scarcely  seven  thoosand 
could  have  at  once  defended  the  woito  and 
taken  the  field  against  such  an  overwhdmim 
force !  But  many  were  of  opinion,  and  lay- 
self  among  the  rest,  that  the  destruction  of 
that  place  was  a  providential  circunmtBMl 
for  Spain ;  for  it  was  the  forge  of  iniq^il|| 
the  s[)onge,  the  devourcr  of  countlesa  lami^ 
idly  expended  for  no  other  reason  than  h^ 
cause  it  was  a  conquest  of  the  inTineftb 
Charles  the  Fiflh :  as  if  his  immortal 
de[>ended  on  the  preservation  of  thoae 
parts !  The  fort  was  also  so  obstinately  d^ 
fended  that  above  five  and  twenty  thooMni 
of  the  enemy  were  destroyed  in  twentj^vo 
general  assaults ;  and,  of  three  hundred  Aal 
were  left  alive  not  one  was  taken  ud^ 
an  evident  proof  of  their  uncon< 
spirit.  A  little  fort,  also,  in  the  middle  of 
the  lake,  commanded  by  Don  John  Zanogoen 
of  Valencia,  surrendered  upon  termsi    Dai 


i 


AOVJurruKEs  of  doit  quixotb 


in 


Portoearroro,  geaenl  of  Goleta,  was 
priacNMr,  who  died  on  hit  waj  to  C3on- 
lople,  broken-hearted  for  the  Ion  of 
rtress,  which  he  had  so  brarely  de- 
L  Tbej  also  took  the  oommander  of  the 
hibrio  Cerbellon,  a  Milanese  gentleman, 
t  engineer,  and  a  brave  soldier.  Several 
IS  of  distinction  lost  their  Utss  in  these 
;tfrisoDs:  among  whom  was  Pagan 
i,  knight  of  Malta,  a  gentleman  well 
I  for  his  exalted  liberalitj  to  his  brother, 
imoas  John  Andrea  D*Oria;  and  his 
IS  tiie  more  lamented,  having  been  put 
tlh  bj  some  African  Arabs,  who,  upon 
tliai  the  fort  was  lost,  offered  to  con- 
im,  ^sgoised  as  a  Moor,  to  Tabarca,  a 
haven  or  settlement,  which  the  Oeno- 
ive  on  that  coast,  for  the  coral-fishing. 
Anfas  oat  off  bis  head,  and  juried  it 
of  the  Turkish  fleet,  who  made 
Cssliliwn  proverb  that,  *  though  we 
M  treason,  we  hate  the  t^xitor ;  *  for  the 
J  ordered  those  who  delivered  him  the 
i  to  be  instantly  hanged,  because  they 
oC  brought  him  alive.  Among  the 
inns  taken  in  the  fort  was  an  ensign, 
name  was  Don  Pedro  D^Aguilar,  an 
Qsian,  wlio  was  a  good  soldier  a^  well 
li.  I  mention  this  because  it  was  oir 
»  be  slaves  to  the  same  master:  we 
1  in  the  same  galley,  and  worked  at  the 
oar.  He  composed  two  sonnets,  by 
li  epitapli,  one  upon  Goleta,  and  the 
apon  the  Fort,  which  I  will  endeavour 
s^ ;  for  I  think  they  will  please  you.** 
en  the  captive  named  Don  Pedro  d*Agui- 

00  Fernando  looked  and  smiled  at  his 
mions;  and  when  he  mentioned  the 
ta,  one  of  Uiem  said,  ^*  I  beseech  you, 
fore  you  proceed,  tell  me  what  became 
it  Don  Pedro  d'Aguilar."  ''All  I  know 
ruing  him,**  answered  the  captive,  ^  is 
ifter  he  had  been  two  years  at  Constan- 
e,  h«  escaped  disguised  as  an  Amaut,* 

1  Greek ;  and  I  believe  he  succeeded  in 
ving  his  liberty,  but  am  not  certain: 
M«gh  I  saw  the  Greek,  about  a  year 
li  Constantinople,  I  had  not  an  oppor- 
'  of  asking  him  the  success  of  their 
ey.**  **  That  Don  Pedro,**  said  the  gen- 
B,  ^  Is  my  brother ;  he  returned  to  Spain, 
•  now  married  and  settled  in  his  native 

•A 


city;  he  has  three  children,  and  b  blessed 
with  health  and  affluence.**  ''  Thanks  be  to 
God!*'  exclaimed  the  captive;  ''for  what 
transport  in  life  can  equal  that  which  a  man 
feels  on  the  restoration  of  his  liberty  I  *'  ^^I 
well  remember  those  sonnets  which  yon  men- 
tion ;  '*  added  the  gentleman.  "  Then,  pniy, 
sir,  repeat  them,**  said  the  captive ;  "  for  ycm 
will  do  it  better  than  I  can.**  The  gentleman 
willingly  complied:  that  upon  the  Goleta 
as  follows. 


CHAPTER  XL. 
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BONNIT. 

**  O  HAiTT  1001%  V7  dMtii  at  laagtb  Mt  fres 
From  Um  dark  pritoa  of  morUlitj, 
By  i^otloos  de«k,  wImw  iiMinory  imtw 
From  Mitb*k  dim  tpoC  exalted  to  th*  iklMl 
What  ftiryilood  in  •rwj  ty  conf—dl 
Wliat  fBiMrocis  ardour  flr^d  aacb  vombIj  breaa^ 
While  ilangbtor'd  heaps  dtHafai'd  the  oaady 
And  the  tSnf'd  oeean  blaih'd  with  hortUe  fare  I 
O*erpower*d  by  anraben,  glorloiialjr  ye  fJaO : 
Death  only  eoald  Mieh  matchless  eoorsfe  qaeO : 
Whilst  dying  thas  ye  triumph  o'er  yoor  fbei^ 
Its  fkme  the  world,  its  glory  heaTOtt,  beiCov* I " 

"  Ton  have  it  correctly,**  said  the  captive. 
"  This,**  said  the  gentleman,  "  if  I  remember 
ri^t,  was  the  one  written  on  the  fort : 

BONKST. 

*  From  ^mldat  fteao  waO^  whose  rtilas  spraad 
And  sealter'd  eiods  that  heap  th*  casaafolB'd 
Three  thooasad  sools  of  wsRion^  dead  Id 
To  belter  ngioH  took  their  happy  ilcbt 
Loof  with  naeoaqver^d  sools  they  btmrely 
And  fbarleas  riled  their  oaaTaUiag  blood : 
Tin.  to  sopsffor  teee  eompeTd  to  yield, 
Their  UTosthey  fitted  lathe  wen-tmght  aoM. 
This  btal  soil  has  erer  been  the  tomb 
or  daaghtersd  heroeSi  baried  ta  its  womb : 
Tet  btmrer  bodies  did  it  seer  SQStaia, 
Sor  ssad  mors  glortoM  saols  the  sklsa  to 


«• 


The  sonnets  were  not  disapproved,  and  tlia 
captive  now  porsoed  his  story.  "  When  tlia 
Turks  had  got  possession  of  Goleta,  tbej 
gave  orders  for  its  demolition ;  and,  to  IsMen 
their  labour,  they  undermined  it  in  three  di^ 
ferent  places :  the  new  works,  erected  by  the 
engineer  Fratin,  came  easily  down ;  hot  tlie 
old  walla,  thoogh  apparently  the  weakest  part| 
they  could  not  rasa.  The  fleet  retomed  ia 
triumph  to  OonatMtinopla,  and  within  a  §tm 
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months,  Ucholi,  whoso  skve  I  had  become, 
died;  ho  was  called  Uchali  Fartax,  or  the 
'  scabby  renegado,  being  so  nick-named,  ac- 
cording to  the  custom  of  the  Turks,  who  have 
but  four  family  sir-names,  and  these  descend 
from  the  Ottoman  race:  the  rest  of  the  peo- 
ple are  named  eitlier  from  their  incidental 
blemishes,  or  peculiarities  of  body  or  mind. 
This  leper  had^bccn  fourteen  years  a  slave  to 
the  Grand  SCTor ;  and,  when  he  was  about 
four  and  thii^  years  of  age,  being  irritated 
by  a  blow  he  ^cfceived  from  a  Turk,  while  he 
was  at  the  oar,  he  renounced  his  religion, 
that  he  might  have  it  in  his  power  to  bo  re- 
venged on  him.  lie  rose  by  his  bravery 
alone,  and  not  by  the  base  intrigues  of  Court ; 
and  becximo  king  of  Algiers,  and  after\i'ards 
General  of  the  sea,  which  is  the  third  com- 
mand in  the  empire.  lie  was  a  native  of  Ca- 
labria, a  man  of  good  inorals,  and  treated  his 
slaves  with  humanity.  lie  had  three  thou- 
sand of  them,  and,  in  his  will,  he  left  one  half 
of  them  among  his  rencgadoes,  the  other  to 
the  Grand  Sigfior,  who  is  always  joint-heir 
with  the  heirs  of  all  his  subjects.  I  fell  to 
the  lot  of  a  Venetian,  who  had  been  cabin 
boy  in  a  vessel  taken  by  Uchali,  with  whom 
he  became  a  great  favourite.  Ilis  name  was 
Ilossan  Aga,  and  one  of  the  cruellest  of  that 
apostate  class;  he  was  afterwards  king  of 
Algiers,  and  with  him,  I  left  Constantinople, 
pleased  at  the  idea  of  being  nearer  Spain — 
not  that  I  intended  to  inform  my  family  of 
my  wretched  situation,  but  I  ho|)ed  to  find 
another  place,  more  favourable  to  my  schemes 
of  escape,  which  hitherto  I  had  attempted  in 
vain.  In  Algiers  I  proposed  to  renew  my 
efforts:  for,  notwithstanding  my  numerous 
disappointments,  the  hope  of  recovering  my 
liberty  never  abandoned  me ;  no  sooner  did 
one  expedient  fail  than  I  grasped  at  another, 
which  still  preserved  my  hopes  alive. 

"By  these  means  I  supported  existence, 
shut  up  in  a  prison  which  the  Turks  call  a 
Bath,*  where  they  confine  their  christian  ca{)- 
tives — not  only  those  which  belong  to  the 
king,  but  the  captives  of  private  individuals. 
In  this  place  there  is  also  another  class,  Avho 
serve  the  city  in  itd  public  works,  and  in 

*  The  baths  of  tbo  cbiistUa  c^)tlre8  tre  \MTge  coait*7«nl% 
*he  Interior  of  which  tre  •urrounded  by  boiaU  chunbcnk 
IVIthln  the^e  the  captivM  who  are  nut  under  strict  confine- 
ment  are  enclosed  at  night ;  the  others  are  confined  In  daii' 
(BlbUotecA  itaL  UL  a  ood.  89,  ^  879b  8T&) 


other  offices ;  they  are  called  the  filaves  of  the 
Almazcn,  and,  as  thej  belong  to  the  poblk^ 
having  no  particular  master,  they  find  it  rmy 
difficult  to  regain  their  liberty ;  far^  even  when 
they  might  procure  money,  there  are  none 
with  whom  they  can  negotiate  their  nnion. 
The  king^B  slaves  do  not  work  with  the  natp 
unless  their  ransom  is  slow  in  coming;  in 
which  case  they  are  put  upon  toilsome  kbov, 
to  hasten  its  arrival.  As  they  knew  my  nnk  to 
be  that  of  a  captain,  in  spite  of  my  aannuiOM 
that  I  had  neither  interest  nor  money,  thcj 
would  place  me  among  those  who  expected  to 
be  redeemed ;  and  the  chain  I  wore  wm  nh 
thcr  as  a  sign  of  ransom  than  to  secnre  ay 
|)erson. 

^^Thus  I  passed  years  of  captivity,  with 
other  gentlemen  of  condition,  firom 
ransom  was  expected.  We  suffered 
both  from  hunger  and  nakedness;  bnt 
were  less  painful  to  endure  than  the  aght  of 
those  unparalleled  and  excessive  cmeWei 
which  our  tyrant  inflicted  upon  his  cfaristin 
slaves:  not  a  day  passed  on  which  one  of 
these  unfortunate  men  were  not  either  hang- 
ed, impaled,  or  mutilated ;  and  often  witboat 
the  least  provocation.  Even  the  T&rfcs  ao» 
knowleged  that  he  acted  thus  merely  te  the 
gratification  of  his  murderous  and  inhvman 
dL<iposition.  One  Spanish  soldier  only,  whoM 
name  was  something  do  Saavedra,t  h^ipcBod 
to  be  in  his  good  graces;  and,  althooj^  Ue 
enterprises  to  effect  an  escape  were  sodi  •§ 
will  long  be  remembered  there,  he  never  gne 
him  a  blow,  nor  ordered  one  to  be  given  hia, 
nor  even  rebuked  him :  yet,  for  the  least  of 
many  things  he  did,  we  all  feared  he  wodd 
be  impaled  alive ;  so,  indeed,  he  feared  hin- 

Anotber  acconnt,  rrintcd  in  1688!,  and  vrtttcBby  bhip 
eomvd  captlvo,  dcwrtbes  theaa  batha  as  eonlaWia  ^^ 
cbnrches  in  which  mass  was  daily  aald  by  tw«lT« 
and  whoro  other  holjr  ritea  and  ceremoiiies  wan 
with  due  decorum ;  moreover  it  was  said  that  tka 
amused  themselves  with  various  samca  and  dnBMUn 
Bentatlon^  especially  oa  ChriitiiiaB  era.  P. 

t  The  Saavedra  hero  meotioiiad  Is  MlfiMl  da 
himrelf;  who,  in  this  passage  only,  tptakt  vsptwmij  af  U» 
self;  the  hero  of  the  c^itlvals  tak  betag  eaplata  Tlatai^ 
who  wan  a  fellow  anffrier  with  blm  uSkr  tha  fftmmf  if 
Amu  Aga.  In  confirmatioa  of  tba  Tailoaa  attmpli  ai 
fchcmes  funned  by  Cen'anteato  efltat  hla  caeap^  tha  Mhm^ 
ing  pasMcc  trcm  P.  Haedo  may  ba  qvelad  (Topofnyfelaii 
Argel,  tvi  1S4)  ;—**  A  detaO  of  tba  areata  which 
in  the  cave  during  the  tbrea  noDtha  thoaa  fhilnlBM ' 
confined  there,  with  an  aceoant  of  tha  eapllTltj  and  m 
prises  of  Mi^el  da  Ccnraata^  would,  aft 
oomjileto  bliUiiy.  P. 
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tel(  more  than  oaoe.  Had  the  time  allowed 
OMi  I  eoold  tell  joa  of  some  things  done  by 
tids  soldier  which  would  surprise  joa  more 
iImui  m  j  own  narrative. 
**Bnt  to  retonL  The  oonrt-yard  of  our 
of  confinement  was  overlooked  by  the 
of  a  house  belonging  to  a  Moor  of 
Atinction^  which,  as  is  nsoal  there,  were 
peep-hc4es  than  windows,  and  even 
had  thick  and  dose  lattices.  It  happen- 
ed that  ooa  day,  aa  I  was  npon  a  terrace  be- 
to  oar  prison,  with  three  of  my 
trjring,  by  way  of  pastime,  who 
leap  farthest  with  his  chains,  I  ao- 
ddflMflDy  looked  op  and  observed  a  cane  held 
osl  from  one  of  the  windows  above  us;  a 
baadkerchief  was  fastened  to  the  end  of  it, 
which,  waving,  seemed  to  invite  us  to  take 
bold  of  It.  One  of  my  companions  seeing  it, 
piaeed  hfanssif  under  the  cane,  expecting  it 
wanhl  be  dro(^)ed ;  but,  as  he  approached,  the 
eaoe  waa  drawn  back  again.  Upon  his  retiring, 
tha  case  was  again  lowered  as  before.  Ano- 
of  oar  party  then  went  towards  it^  but 
refected  in  the  same  manner.  The  third 
tried  it,  but  without  any  better  success. 
rpao  which  I  determined  to  try  my  fortune ; 
aad  I  had  no  sooner  placed  myself  under  the 
than  it  Ml  at  my  feet.  1  immediately 
the  handkerchief,  and,  in  a  knot  at  one 
%  ftiand  ton  zianyis — a  sort  of  base  gold 
Hfd  by  tlie  Moors,  each  piece  worth 
ten  rcNsl:)  of  our  money.  You  will  con- 
that  1  felt  no  less  pleasure  tlian  surprise 
this  sinpilar  circumstance,  especially  as  it 
ob^-ioos  Uiat  the  favour  was  intended 
adasively  for  me.  I  took  my  money,  re- 
d  to  the  terrace,  looked  again  to  the 
r,  and  {lerceived  a  very  white  hand 
hastily  open  and  closte  it.  Thence  we  coi\jee- 
that  it  mant  be  some  woman  residing  in 
who  had  been  thus  charitable ;  and, 
our  thanks,  we  made  our  reverences 
tha  Moorvih  fashion,  inclining  the  head, 
the  body,  and  laying  the  hands  on 

*^fioaa  after,  a  small  cross  made  of  oane  was 
hM  a«t  of  the  window,  and  then  drawn  in 
On  this  signal  we  concluded  that  it 
bt  aome  christian  woman  who  waa  a 
in  that  house ;  but  the  whiteness  of 
haad,  and  the  bracelets  on  the  wriat, 
to  oppose  this  idea.    Then  again  wa 


imagined  it  might  be  a  christian  renegade, 
whom  their  masters  often  marry;  for  they 
value  them  more  than  the  women  of  their 
own  nation.  But  our  reasonings  and  con- 
jectures were  wide  of  the  truth.  From  this 
time  we  continued  to  gaze  at  the  window 
with  great  anxiety,  as  to  our  polar  star ;  bat 
fifteen  days  elapsed  without  having  once  seen 
either  hand  or  any  other  signal ;  and  though 
in  this  interval  we  had  anxiously  endeavoui^ 
to  procure  information  as  to  the  inhabitants 
of  that  house,  we  never  could  learn  more  than 
that  the  house  belonged  to  a  rich  Moor  named 
Agimorato,  who  had  been  Alcaide  of  Pata,  an 
office  among  them  of  great  autliority.  At 
length  the  cane  and  handkerchief  again  ap- 
peared, with  a  still  larger  knot;  and  at  a  time 
when,  as  before,  all  the  other  captives  were 
absent  except  myself  and  three  companions. 
We  repeated  our  former  trial,  eacli  of  my 
three  companions  going  before  roe ;  but  the 
cane  was  not  let  down  until  I  approached. 
The  knot,  I  found,  contained  Spanish  crowns 
in  gold,  and  a  paper  written  in  Arabic,  which 
was  marked  with  a  large  cross.  I  kissed  the 
cross,  took  the  crowns,  and  returned  to  the 
terrace,  where  we  all  made  our  reverencea. 
Agiun  the  hand  appeared,  and,  after  I  had 
made  signs  that  I  would  read  tlie  paper,  the 
window  was  closed. 

^*  We  were  very  impatient  to  know  the  con* 
tents  of  the  paper,  but  none  of  us  understood 
Arabic,  and  it  was  difficult  to  find  an  .inter* 
prcter.  I  determined  at  length  to  confide  in 
a  renegade,  a  native  of  Murcia,  who  had  pro* 
fessed  himself  friendly  towards  roe,  and  whom, 
from  an  interchange  of  confidence,  I  coald 
safely  trust :  for  it  is  usual  with  these  men, 
when  they  wish  to  return  to  Christendom,  to 
procure  certificates  from  captives  of  distinc- 
tion, attesting  their  character  as  good  chria- 
tians.  These  certificates  are,  however,  some- 
times employed  for  artfU  purposes.  For  in- 
stance, if,  on  their  piratical  excursions,  they 
happen  to  be  shipwrecked  or  taken,  they  pro> 
duce  their  written  characters,  pretending  they 
had  only  Joined  the  pirates  to  effect  their  ea- 
cape  into  a  christian  country,  and,  by  thia 
means,  live  unmolested,  until  they  have  an 
opportunity  of  retnming  to  Barbary  to  resome 
their  former  course  of  life.  But  roy  flriand 
waa  not  of  this  nomber.  With  a  good  design 
ha  had  obtained  oartiflcatea,  in  whioh  wa  had 
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spoken  of  him  in  tho  highest  terms;  and,  had 
the  Moors  found  these  papers  upon  him,  they 
wonld  certainly  have  harnt  him  alive.  J 
knew  that  this  man  was  well  acquainted  with 
tlie  Arabic  language ;  but,  before  I  entrusted 
to  him  the  whole  affair,  I  desired  him  to  read 
the  paper,  which  I  pretended  to  have  found 
by  chance  in  a  hole  of  my  cell.  He  opened 
it,  and  stood  for  some  time  studying  and 
translating  it  to  himself.  I  asked  him  if  ho 
understood  it.  ^  Perfectly,^  he  said,  *•  and,  if  I 
would  provide  him  with  pen  and  ink,  he 
would  give  me  an  exact  translation.*  We  in- 
stantly supplied  him  with  what  he  required, 
and  he  wrote  down  a  literal  translation  of  the 
Moorish  paper,  observing  to  us  that  the  words 
Lela  Marion  signified  our  Lady  the  Virgin 
Mary.  We  read  the  paper,  which  was  nearly 
in  these  words: 

^  When  I  was  a  child  my  father  had  a  wo- 
man-slave, who  instructed  me  in  the  christian 
worship,  and  told  me  many  things  of  Lcia 
Marien.  This  christian  died,  and  I  know  slie 
did  not  go  to  the  fire,  but  to  Alia;  for  I  saw 
her  twice  afterwards,  and  she  bid  me  go  to 
the  country  of  the  christians  to  see  Lola  Ma- 
rien, who  loved  me  very  much.  I  know  not 
how  it  is,  though  I  have  seen  many  christians 
from  this  window,  none  has  looked  like  a 
gentleman  but  thyself.  J  am  very  beautiful,  and 
young,  and  have  a  great  deal  of  money  to  carry 
away  with  mo.  Try  if  thou  canst  find  means 
for  us  to  get  away,  and  thou  shalt  be  my 
husband,  if  it  ])lcase  thee;  and  if  otherwise,  I 
shall  not  caro,  for  I^la  Marien  will  provide 
me  a  husband.  I  write  this  myself;  bo  careful 
who  roads  it.  Trust  not  any  Moor,  for  they 
are  all  treacherous.  I  am  full  of  fears,  and 
would  not  have  thoo  trust  any  ]>ody ;  for  if 
my  father  hears  of  it  he  will  immediately 
throw  me  into  a  well,  and  cover  me  with 
stones.  I  will  fasten  a  threa<1  to  the  cane;  tie 
thy  answer  to  it,  and  if  thou  hast  nobody  that 
can  write  Arabic,  tell  mo  by  signs ;  for  Lela 
Marien  will  enable  me  to  understand  them. 
Both  she  and  Alia  protect  thee!  and  thb  cross 
too,  which  I  often  kiss ;  for  so  tho  captive  in- 
itructed  me.* 

"  Conceive,  gentlemen,  our  emotion  at  the 
contents  of  this  paper!  Being  indeed  so 
manifest,  the  renegade  clearly  perceived  that 
it  could  not  have  been  found  by  accident,  but 


was  actually  written  by  one  of  ns;  tnd  ha 
therefore  intreated  na,  if  lus  oo^jectores  wwi 
true,  to  confide  in  him;  for  he  wonld  Tentm 
his  life  for  our  liberty.  Ab  he  spoke,  he  drew 
from  his  bosom  a  cmcifix  of  brass,  and,  nitk 
tears,  swo^  by  the  God  that  image  rapf^ 
sented,  \n  whom,  though  a  sinner,  he  firadjy 
believed,  that  he  would  ffuthftdly  ke^  aeerat 
whatever  we  should  reveal  to  him:  lor  ha 
hoped  that,  through  the  same  meana,  by  wUdk 
we  regained  our  liberty,  he  should  be  rvlarad 
to  the  bosom  of  our  holy  church,  hvm  wluoh, 
like  a  rotten  member,  he  had  been 
through  his  ignorance  and  sin.  TUa 
spoken  with  such  evident  marks  of  mmofAj 
that  we  agreed  to  tell  him  the  troth;  and 
therefore  communicated  to  him  the  whda 
affair,  without  reserve.  We  showed  him  tfaa 
window,  out  of  which  the  cane  had  appaaradi 
and  he  determined  to  find  out  the  owner  of  Aa 
house.  Having  considered  that  it  would  ba 
proper  to  answer  the  lady^s  billet,  the  rv^ 
gado  instantly  wrote  what  I  dictated  to  htaa, 
which  I  can  repeat  correctly  to  yon :  for  not 
one  of  the  material  circnmstancee,  wUoh  h^ 
fel  mo  in  this  adventure,  has  yet  fifrapffd  nj 
memory,  nor  ever  will^  as  long  as  I  fifSi.  Mj 
answer  to  the  Moor  was  this : 

"  ^  Tho  true  Alia  preserve  thee,  dear  ladj, 
and  that  blessed  Marion,  the  tnie  mother  el 
God!  who,  because  she  loves  thee,  has  Ib- 
spired  thee  with  a  desire  to  go  into  the  hnd 
of  christians.  Pray  that  she  will  instmel 
thee  how  to  obey  her  commands,  and  shs  k 
so  good  that  she  will  not  deny  thee.  As  ht 
myself  and  the  christians  with  me,  we  aie 
ready  to  hazard  our  lives  to  serve  thee.  I)d 
not  to  write  and  inform  me  of  thy  resolntleB^ 
and  I  will  always  answer  thee :  for,  thanks  la 
the  great  Alia  I  we  have  a  christian  os|4ifft 
who  is  well  acquainted  with  thy  langn^; 
and  thou  maycst,  without  fear,  commaaieali 
any  thing  to  ua.  I  promise  thee,  on  the  wad 
of  a  good  christian,  to  make  thee  mj  nfkt 
as  soon  as  we  roach  a  christian  conntij ;  aadli 
bo  assured,  the  christians  perform  th^  |io* 
mises.  Alia,  and  Marien  his  mother,  pcolael 
thee,  dear  lady !  * 

''*'  My  letter  being  thus  prepared,  I  wailad 
for  two  day^  when  an  opportnnitj 
ofibred  of  being  alone  on  the 
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tiM  eana  toon  nmde  its  i^peArance,  though  I 
eoold  not  tee  by  whom  it  was  held.  I  found 
Um  thrwid  ahresdy  attached  to  the  end  of  it 
to  reodre  mj  letter,  which  I  immediately 
JHtrnfid  to  it.  Shortly  after,  the  handker- 
dbisf  was  dro|>ped,  in  which  I  now  found 
fold  and  silver  coin,  to  the  amount  of  fifty 
joyfiil  sight,  when  regarded  as  the 

of  obtaining  liberty!  On  the  same 
we  were  told  by  our  renegado  that 
lUs  boose  was  inhabited  by  a  very  rich  Moor, 

Agimorato;  that  he  had  an  only 
heiress  to  his  whole  property,  who 
conudered  the  most  beautiful  woman  in 
iD  Bsrbary ;  and  that  several  of  the  viceroys, 
wbo  had  been  sent  thitlier,  had  sought  her 
In  marriage,  but  tliat  ehe  had  rejected  them. 
lie  also  learned  that  she  had  a  christian 
woman-slave,  who  died  some  time  before: 
all  whiefa  agreed  perfectly  with  the  contents 
of  the  paper.  Wu  then  consulted  with  the 
HMMgndo,  on  what  measure  we  should  take 
to  evry  off  the  Moorish  lady,  and  make  our 

into  Christendom ;  and  it  was  finally 

that  we  should  wait  for  a  second  letter 
from  Zoraida  (tlie  name  of  her  who  now  de- 
ans to  be  called  Maria) ;  for  it  was  obvious 
that  she  was  in  |>o(»»ies«*ton  of  the  surest  means 
of  cfiecting  our  design.  During  the  four  fol- 
lowing day?,  the  bath  was  constantly  full  of 
people ;  but  the  first  time  it  was  vacant,  the 
Cine  again  appeared  with  the  prolific  hand- 
ksrehief.  The  billet  I  then  received  contained 
word*: 


^  I  do  not  know,  dear  sigflor,  how  we  are 
to  get  tn  Spain :  nor  lias  Lela  Marien  informed 
although  I  have  asked  her.  The  only 
I  can  think  of  is  to  convey  to  thee, 
Ihffoogh  thb  window,  a  large  sum  of  money, 
with  which  thou  mAvest  redeem  thyself  and 
friends;  one  uf  whom  may  then  procure  a 
bark  from  the  land  of  the  christians^  and  re- 
tm  for  the  rLi>t.  I  will  be  ready  in  my 
flMbcr's  garden,  at  the  liabazon  gate,  close  to 
tha  saa-side. — thou  inay*st  safely  convey  me 
tlksnea  to  the  liark ;  but  remember  thou  art 
to  be  my  husband :  otherwise  I  will  pray  to 
Mvien  to  punish  thee.  If  thou  canst  trust 
nobody  to  pi  for  the  bark,  ranM>m  thyself 
and  go;  f<»r  I  »hall  be  secure  of  thy  return,  as 
tboo  art  a  gentleman  and  a  chrii»tian.  Take 
care  not  to  mistake  the  garden ;  when  I  see 


thee  walking  there,  I  shall  conclude  thou  art 
alone,  and  will  furnish  thee  with  money. 
Alia  preserve  thee,  dear  sigflor  I  * 

''*'  On  hearing  the  proposal  contained  in  this 
letter,  each  ofiered  himself  to  be  the  ransomed 
person;  promising  faithftilly  to  return  with 
the  boat.  But  the  renegado  would  not  trust 
any  of  us :  for  he  said  he  well  knew,  by  ex- 
perience, how  seldom  promises,  made  in  sla- 
very, are  remembered  after  a  release  from 
bondage.  Many  captives  of  distinction,  ha 
said,  had  tric^  this  expedient;  ransoming 
one,  to  send  with  money  to  Valencia  or  Ma- 
jorca, in  order  to  procure  a  vessel  for  the 
conveyance  of  others;  but  none  ever  returned 
to  fulfil  his  engagement:  for  the  dread  of 
again  falling  into  captivity  effiices  from  the 
memory  every  other  obligation.  In  confirm- 
ation of  what  he  said,  he  related  to  us  many 
extraordinary  instances  of  the  kind ;  and  he 
concluded  with  saying,  that  the  best  way 
would  be  to  give  the  money  intended  for  the 
ransom  of  a  christian,  to  hitn,  that  he  might 
purchase  a  vemel  there,  in  Algiers,  under  pre- 
tence of  turning  merchant,  and  trading  to 
Tetuan,  and  along  the  coast;  tliat  when 
master  of  the  vessel,  he  could  easily  contrive 
means  to  get  them  from  the  bath,  and  pat 
them  on  board ;  especially  if  the  Moor  would 
furnish  money  enough  to  redeem  Uiem  alL 
The  greatest  difficulty,  ho  said,  was  that  the 
Moors  do  not  allow  a  renegado  to  have  any 
but  largo  vessels  fitted  for  piratical  uses ;  aa 
they  suspect  their  real  motives,  if  tliey  par- 
chase  small  ones:  but  he  thought  this  objeo- 
tion  might  be  removed  by  taking  in  a  Tagarin 
Moor,  as  a  partner  in  his  pretended  mercantile 
concern.  Having  once  got  a  Teasel  at  their 
command,  he  assured  as,  we  might  consider 
every  thing  as  accomplished. 

^Although  my  companiona  and  myself 
would  have  preferred  sending  for  the  vessel 
to  Mi^orcft,  M  the  Moorish  lady  pn)poaed,  yet 
we  dared  not  contradict  hint,  lest  he  should 
betray  our  project,  and,  by  discovering  the 
clandestine  correspondence  of  Zoraida,  en- 
danger her  life,  for  whom  we  would  willingly 
have  sacrificed  our  own:  we  therefore  re 
solved  to  commit  ounelvcs  into  the  handa  ot 
Ood,  and  trust  the  renegado.  He  instantly 
wrote  my  answer  to  Zoraida,  saying  that  wa 
would  do  all  she  advised,  for  she  liad  direeleil 
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OB  well  as  if  Lela  Marien  herself  had  inspired 
her ;  that  the  delay,  or  immediate  execution, 
of  the  plan,  depended  solely  upon  herself; 
and  I  repeated  my  promise  to  become  her 
husband.  The  next  day,  therefore,  when  the 
bath  was  dear,  she,  at  yarious  times,  with 
the  help  of  the  cane  and  handkerchief^  gave 
us  two  tliousand  crowns  in  gold,  and  a  paper, 
informing  me  that  on  the  first  Juma,  that  is, 
Friday,  she  was  to  go  to  her  fatlier's  garden, 
and  that,  before  she  went,  she  would  give  us 
more  money :  desiring  us  to  tell  her  if  it  was 
not  sufficient,  as  she  could  give  us  any  sum ; 
having  such  abundance  under  her  care  tliat 
her  father  would  never  miss  it. 

"  We  immediately  gave  five  hundred  crowns 
to  the  renegado,  to  buy  the  vessel.  "With 
eight  hundred  I  ransomed  myself,  and  deposit- 
ed the  money  with  a  merchant  of  Valencia, 
then  at  Algiers,  who  redeemed  mo  from  the 
king ;  passing  his  word  for  me  that,  by  the 
first  ship  from  Valencia,  my  ransom  should 
be  paid.  For  had  he  paid  him  then  it  Avould 
have  made  the  king  suspect  that  it  had  lain 
some  time  in  his  hands,  and  that  he  had  em- 
ployed it  to  his  own  use.  Indeed  it  would 
have  been  by  no  means  safe,  with  a  master  of 
such  a  dis[>osition  as  mine,  to  have  paid  the 
money  immediately.  The  Thursday  i)receding 
the  Friday,  on  which  tlie  fair  Zoraida  was  to 
go  to  tlie  garden,  she  gave  us  a  thousand 
crowns  more,  with  a  billet,  entreating  me, 
when  I  was  ransomed,  to  seek  her  father  s 
garden,  and  take  every  opportunity  of  seeing 
her.  I  i)romi8ed  her,  in  few  words,  that  I 
would  not  fail,  and  begged  that  she  would  re- 
commend us  in  her  prayers  to  IaAh  Marien. 
We  now  concerted  the  means  for  redeeming 
our  three  companions,  lest,  if  I  were  ransomed 
without  them,  tliey  might  feel  unca.sy,  and  l)e 
tempted  by  the  devil  to  do  something  to  the 
pr^udice  of  Zoraida:  I  therefore  rans':)med 
them  in  the  same  way,  and  placed  the  whole 
amount  in  the  hands  of  the  merchant,  that  he 
might  have  no  fear  in  becoming  responsible 
for  us ;  altliough  we  did  not  addiit  him  into 
OUT  confidence 
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"  Ix  less  than  fifteen  days  our  renegado  had 
purchased  a  very  good  bark,  large  enough  to 
hold  thirty  persons;  and,  to  prevent  wagfl^ 
cion,  he  made  a  short  voyage  to  a  place  called 
Sargel,  thirty  leagues  from  Algiers  towndi 
Oran, — a  place  of  great  trade  for  dried  t^ 
Two  or  three  times  he  made  this  trip,  aoeom- 
panied  by  his  Tagarin  partner.    The  Moon 
of  Arragon  are,  in  Barbary,  called  Tagariui 
and  those  of  Granada,  Mud^erea ;  and  in  the 
kingdom  of  Fez,  the  Mud^jeres  are  edled 
Elches,  who  are  principally  employed  by  tbe 
king,  in  military  service.    Each  time  iljal  he 
passed  with  his  bark,  he  cast  anchor  in  a  littb 
creek  very  near  to  the  garden  where  Zoraida 
waited  for  us ;  and  there  he  either  perfonned 
the  Zala  with  his  Moorish  rowers,  or  oontri^ 
ed  some  way  of  practising,  in  Jest,  their  flitm 
project,  in  order  to  elude  suspicion.    He  woold 
also  occasionally  visit  Zoraida^s  garden,  and 
beg  some  fruit,  which  her  father  often  gavv 
him,  without  knowing  who  he  was.    His  ol^ 
ject  was  to  speak  to  Zoraida,  and  tell  her  that 
he  was  the  person  whom  I  had  entrusted  toeoB- 
vey  her  to  Cliristcndom,  and  that  she  nd^ 
feel  in  perfect  security.    But  this  was  impo^ 
sible,  as  the  Moorish  women  never  anftr 
themselves  to  be  seen  either  by  Moor  or  Toric, 
unless  by  the  command  of  their  husbands  or 
fathers :  though  christian  slaves,  it  is  tme,  are 
allowed  to  converse  with  them,  and,  perhifiai 
even  with  too  much  freedom.    I  should  have 
been  sorry  if  he  had  spoken  to  her,  aa  aha 
might  have  been  alarmed  at  the  affair  liaill 
been  entrusted  to  a  renegado ;  but  ho  had  M 
o[)j)ortunity  of  etTccting  his  design.    Radlaf 
that  he  could  now  safely  go  to  and  from  Sai^ 
gel,  and  anchor  where  ho  pleased,  and  tiial 
the  Tagarin,  his  partner,  was  wholly 
vient  to  him ;  in  short,  that  nothing 
ing  but  some  christians  to  assist  at  the  oar,  he 
desired  me  to  determine  on  our  party,  and  ta 
be  ready  on  the  following  Friday.    I  inune* 
diately  engaged  twelve  Spaniards,  aU  abia 
rowers,  which,  just  at  that  time,  was  no  eaqf 
matter  to  procure;  for  there  were  twen^ 
corsairs  out  on  pirating  excursions,  and  they 
had  taken  almost  all  the  rowers  with  then. 
All  I  said  to  them  was  that  they  most  alail 
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pcivmtely  ooi  of  the  town  on  the  following 
FHdej,  in  the  dnsk  of  the  evening,  and  wait 
tar  me  near  Agimorato^s  garden;  and  with 
cantion,  which  I  gave  to  each  separately, 
if  they  shonld  see  any  other  christians 
they  hid  only  to  say  I  ordered  them  to 
for  roe  in  that  place. 
**  Alter  thcee  ateps  were  taken,  one  thing 
yet  wanting,  and  that  the  roost  essential 
d  all,  namely,  to  apprize  Zoraida  of  oar  in- 
moTementi,  that  she  roiglit  not  be 
if  we  mthed  npon  her  without  pre- 
waming.    I  went,  the!hefore,  myself,  on 
the  day  preceding  our  departure,  to  the  gar- 
deo,  under  pretence  of  gathering  herbs.    The 
fint  peraoQ  I  met  was  her  father,  who  ad- 
driasnd  me  tn  a  Jargon  which  is  used  over  all 
Barbery,  and  even  at  Constantinople,  among 
the  eapUTes  and  If  oors.    It  is  neither  Morisco 
nor  Cafftillan,  nor  the  language  of  any  other 
naUoo,  b«t  a  roedley  of  several ;  apd  is  very 
geocrally  nnderstood.    lie  asked  me  what  I 
•oofht  for  in  that  garden,  and  to  whom  I  be- 
loaged  f    I  ioM  him  that  I  was  a  slave  of 
Araanfe  llamt,  his  friend,  and  that  I  came  to 
rrqncel  herbs  for  his  table.    lie  then  asked 
me  if  I  wan  npon  ransom  ? — At  this  moment 
the  fair  Zoraida,  having  observed  me  in  the 
had  quitted  the  house,  and  came  to- 
la.    Her  father,  seeing  her  slowly  ap- 
called  her  to  him.     It  would  be  in 
vaia  for  me  to  attempt  to  describe  the  beauti- 
fol  craiturv  who  then  ap|>eared  before  my 
More  ji'wels  hung  about  her  lovely 
and  were  (cu5pended  from  her  ears,  or 
over  her  tresses,  than  she  had  hairs 
head.     Her  ancles  were,  according  to 
biurc,  and  encircled  by  carcaxes,  or 
iMfr-hracelets,  of  the  purest  gold,  and  so  stud- 
ded with  diamond*  that,  as  she  told  me  since, 
Wr  folhcr  valne<l  them  at  ten  thousand  pis- 
tote;  and  thoee  s!ie  wore  on  her  arms  were 
of  ttfud  value.    Pearls  of  the  finest  quality 
•trewed  about  her  in  profusion:  those 
gems,  indeed,  form  one  of  the  prin- 
dpal  crabellishmenU  of  the  Ifoorish  U^ea, 
a^  then>fore,  in  great  request  among  tlie 
Zuraida*s  father  was  siud  to  have 
them    in    abondance,   and    other 
wealth  to  the  amoant  of  two  hundred  thou- 
erowns ;  of  all  which  she,  who  is  now 
I  once  sole  roistress.     Whether  or 
Ml  ihe  then  appeared  beautiful  thus  adorned, 


and  in  the  days  of  her  prosperity,  may  be 
conjectured  by  what  remains  after  so  many 
fatigues ;  for  it  is  well  known  that  beauty  is 
often  at  the  mercy  of  accident,  as  well  as  liable 
to  be  improved  or  impaired  by  the  passions. 
In  short,  I  gazed  upon  her  as  the  most  lovely 
object  my  eyes  had  ever  beheld.  Indeed  when 
I  considered  my  obligations  to  her  I  cotdd 
only  regard  her  as  an  angel  descended  from 
heaven  for  my  deliverance. 

*^  When  she  had  come  up  to  i«s,  her  father 
told  her,  in  his  own  language,  that  I  was 
a  captive  belonging  to  his  friend  Amaute 
Mami.  She  then  asked  me,  in  that  medley 
speech  in  which  I  mentioned  to  you,  whether 
I  was  a  gentleman,  and  why  I  did  not  ransom 
myself.  I  told  her  that  I  was  already  ran- 
somed, and  by  the  sum  which  was  to  be  paid, 
she  might  judge  how  my  master  ranked  me, 
whose  demand  had  been  fifteen  hundred  piecee 
of  eight.  *  Truly,'  said  she,  *  had  you  belonged 
to  my  father,  he  should  not  have  parted  with 
you  foY  twice  that  sum :  for  you  christians  al- 
ways deceive  in  the  account  you  give  of  your- 
selves, pretending  to  be  poor,  in  order  to  cheat 
the  Moors.'  *  It  may  be  so,  sigflora,'  answered 
I,  *  but,  in  truth,  I  dealt  sincerely  with  my 
master,  and  shall  ever  do  the  same  by  every 
body.'  *  And  when  do  you  go  away!'  said 
2Soraida.  '  I  believe  to-morrow,'  said  I :  *  for 
there  is  a  French  vessel,  which  is  ejfpected  to 
sail  then,  and  I  intend  to  go  in  her.'  ^  M'^onld 
it  not  be  better,'  replied  Zoraida,  'to  stay 
until  some  ships  come  from  Spain,  and  go  with 
one  of  them,  rather  than  with  the  French, 
who  are  not  your  friends?'  ^I  thiuk  not, 
sigflora,'  replied  I ;  ^  but  should  the  late  intel- 
ligence of  the  arrival  of  a  Spanish  ship  prove 
true,  I  would  perhaps  stay  a  short  time  lunger ; 
it  is,  however,  more  probable  that  I  shall  de- 
part to-morrow :  for  I  so  ardently  desire  to  be 
in  my  own  country,  and  with  tlie  ftcnions  I 
love,  that  I  am  impatient  of  any  delay.'  *  Yon 
are  perhaps  married,'  said  Zoraida,  'and  are 
therefore  so  anxious  to  return,  and  be  at  home 
with  your  wifjf  *Xo,  indeed,'  I  replied, 
'  but  I  am  under  an  engagement  to  marry,  aa 
soon  as  I  return.'  '  And  is  the  lady,  to  whom 
yon  are  engaged,  beautifhlf  said  Zoraida. 
'  So  beautifbl,'  answered  I, '  that,  to  compli- 
ment htTy  and  say  the  tmth,  she  is  very  like 
yourself.*  Her  fiither  Uingiied  heartily  at  tliHs 
and   said,  ^By  the  Prophet^  christian,  !fh« 
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mnst  be  beautiful  indeed,  if  she  resembles  my 
daughter,  who  is  the  handsomest  woman  in 
this  kingdom  I  Observe  her  well,  and  you 
will  see  that  I  speak  the  truth.*  Zoraida^s 
father  was  our  interpreter  in  most  of  this 
conversation,  being  better  acquainted  than 
she  was  witli  the  language ;  for,  though  she 
knew  something  of  it,  she  expressed  her 
meaning  more  by  signs  than  words. 

"While  we  were  thus  engaged,  a  Moor 
came  running  to  us,  crying  aloud  that  four 
Turks  had  leaped  over  the  wall  of  the  gar- 
den, and  were  gathering  the  fruit,  though  it 
was  not  yet  ri|>e.  The  old  man,  as  well  as 
21oraida,  was  much  alanned;  for  the  Moors 
are  afraid  of  the  Turks,  especially  their  sol- 
diers, whose  conduct  towards  them  is  inso- 
lent and  imperious:  even  more  so  than  to 
their  slaves.  Zoraida^s  father  therefore  said 
to  her,  ^  Daughter,  make  haste  into  the  house, 
and  lock  yourself  in,  while  I  go  and  speak  to 
these  dogs;  and  you,  christian,  gather  your 
herbs,  and  begone  in  peace,  and  Alia  send 
you  safe  to  your  own  country.  I  mode  my 
obeisunce,  and  he  went  after  the  Turks.  Zo- 
raida  also  reth'ed,  but  as  soon  as  her  father 
was  out  of  sight,  she  returned  to  me,  and 
said,  with  her  e3'es  full  of  tears,  ^Tamesi, 
christiano  ?  tamexi  ?  *  that  is,  ^Art  thou  going 
away,  christian?  Art  thou  going?'  *Yes, 
dearest  Iftdy,'  said  I,  '  but  not  without  you. 
Expect  me  the  next  Juma,  and  be  not  alarmed 
when  you  see  us;  for  we  will  convey  you 
safely  to  a  christian  land.'  She  understood 
all  that  I  said;  and,  throwing  her  arms 
about  my  neck,  she  began,  with  faltering  steps, 
to  move  towards  the  house ;  when,  unfortu- 
nately, as  it  mij^ht  have  proved,  her  father 
returned,  and  saw  us  in  that  attitude.  Wc 
were  aware  that  he  had  seen  us,  and  Zorai<la 
had  the  presence  of  mind  not  to  take  her 
arm  from  my  neck,  but  rather  held  me  closer ; 
and  letting  her  head  fall  upon  my  breast,  and 
bending  her  knees,  she  pretended  to  be  faint- 
ing: so  that  I  api)eared  to  be  under  the  neces- 
sity of  supporting  her.  ITer  ftithcr  came  run- 
ning to  us,  and  seeing  his  daughter  in  that 
situation,  he  enquired  the  cause.  But  as  she 
made  no  reply,  he  said,  *  These  dogs  have  cer- 
tainly torritiod  her;'  and,  taking  her  from 
me,  he  sTipi»orted  her  in  his  anns ;  and  she, 
heavin;r  a  deep  sigh,  with  her  eyes  still  full 
of  tears,  said  :  *  Amexi,  christiono,  amexi : ' 


*•  Begone,  christian,  begone'  Her  lather  nid, 
^  There  is  no  occasion,  child,  for  tiie  chriikiaD 
to  go  away ;  he  has  done  yon  no  h«nn,  and 
the  Turks  are  gone  off.  Be  not  alarmed,  lor 
there  is  no  danger.'  ^They  have  indeed 
frightened  her  very  much,'  said  I,  ^  and  ee 
she  desires  me  to  go,  I  will  not  dieohey;  fao^ 
with  your  leave,  I  will  como  agun  to  tiiii 
garden  for  herbs.  Peace  be  with  job.* 
*•  Come  whenever  you  please ; '  said  A^do- 
rata ;  ^  for  my  daughter  does  not  nj  thii  m 
having  been  offended  by  yon  or  any  odier 
christian.'  I  notv  took  my  leave  of  them 
both,  and  she,  looking  as  if  her  sool  had  bea 
rent  from  her,  went  away  with  her  ftthar, 
while  I,  under  pretence  of  gathering  hcrbi^ 
carefully  surveyed  the  whole  garden, 
ing  all  the  inlets  and  outlets,  the  strength 
the  house,  and  whatever  might  tend  to 
tate  our  business. 

^*-  Having  finished  my  observations,  I 
municated  to  the  renegado  and  my 
nions  all  that  had  passed,  anxiously 
for  the  hour  when  I  might  securely  eq}<^  the 
happiness  which  fortune  presented  to  me  in 
the  company  of  the  beautiful  21oraida. 

^^  The  appointed  day  at  length  arrived,  and, 
strictly  following  the  rules  and  ^rectiana  we 
had  previously  settled,  every  thing  proeaeded 
with  the  fairest  prospect  of  sacceH.  The 
day  following  my  interview  with  Zoraidai 
our  renegado,  at  the  close  of  the  evenim^ 
cast  anchor  almost  opposite  her  rettdenoa; 
and  the  christians  who  were  to  be  emidojad 
at  the  oar  were  ready,  and  concealed 
the  neighbourhood,  anxiously  waiting  for 
and  eager  to  surprise  the  bark,  whieh 
lying  within  view :  for  they  knew  nothing  af 
our  ]>lan,  but  thought  they  were  to  rvh 
their  liberty  by  force,  and  by  killing  theMoaw 
who  were  on  board  the  vessel ;  they  Joiaad 
us  therefore  the  moment  we  made  oar  appag 
ance.  The  critical  tune  was  now  arrive^ 
the  city  gates  being  slmt,  and  not  n  ai^^ 
I)erson  seen  abroad ;  w^o  therefore  delibacalrf 
whether  it  would  be  better  to  go  firrt  to  Z^ 
raida,  or  secure  the  Moors  who  rowed  Aa 
vestH.'!.  In  the  mean  time,  our  renegado  eami 
to  us,  asking  ns  why  we  delayed  t  for  thai 
now  was  the  time,  all  his  Moors  being  thoa^t^ 
loss  of  danger,  and  most  of  them  aslnip 
When  we  told  him  what  we  were  eoDsnldm 
about,  he  assured  ns  that  it  was 
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fini  to  teiie  thtt  rmatji^  whioh  might  be  done 
with  tbe  atmost  euw  and  aafety;  and  then 
we  mi^i  go  fur  Zoraida.  We  all  approved 
hk  oooDiel,  and,  guided  by  him,  immediately 
pfoeceded  to  the  TeeBel ;  when  he,  leaping  in 
int«  drew  hit  oatlaaa,  and  said,  in  Monaco, 
*  Lei  not  one  man  of  jon  atir,  or  he  shall 
imtently  die.'  AU  the  christians  quickly  fol- 
lowed their  leader;  and  the  Moors,  who 
ware  oowardly  fellows,  in  great  aUrm,  and 
witlKMit  making  any  reebtanoe  (for  indeed 
fh&j  had  few  or  no  armsX  qnietly  soffered 
thwnsriTca  to  be  boond ;  which  was  done  in 
A  moment:  the  christians  still  threatening 
that,  if  they  made  the  least  noise,  they  would 
laitantly  pot  them  all  to  death. 

^*Tbks  being  done,  and  half  our  nnmber 
left  on  board  to  guard  them,  the  remainder, 
led  on  by  the  renegado,  went  to  Agimorato^s 
gnrden.  Fortunately,  the  door  opened  as 
aadly  to  as  as  if  it  had  not  been  locked ;  and 
we  came  np  to  the  house  in  profound  silence. 
Tbe  iorely  Zoraida  was  waiting  for  us  at  a 
window,  and  hearing  our  approach,  she  asked, 
in  a  low  voice,  whetlier  we  were  Xazareni — 
that  ia,  christians.  I  answered  in  the  affirma- 
tive, and  desired  her  to  come  down.  She 
knew  my  voice,  and  instantly  obeyed  the 
■ommofM,  appearing  to  us  all  beautiful  beyond 
description,  and  in  the  richest  attire.  I  took 
ber  hand,  and,  kissing  it,  tbe  renegado  and 
the  rest  of  our  party  followed  my  example : 
thinking  that  I  meant  only  to  express  our 
blanks  and  acknowledgments  to  her  as  the 
iBStnimeot  of  our  deliverance.  The  rcne- 
fado  asked  her,  in  Morisco,  whether  her 
hthtr  was  in  the  house.  She  said  he  wa^ 
bat  tliat  he  was  asleep.  *Then  we  must 
awake  him/  replied  the  renegado,  *  snd  carr}* 
bim  and  all  hi^  treasures  witli  us.^  ^  N o,^  6ai<l 
*  my  fkther  shall  not  be  touched ;  and 
is  nothing  of  much  value  but  what  I 
have  with  me,  which  is  sufficient  to  satisfy 
Md  enrich  you  all :  wait  a  moment  and  you 
■haD  tee.*  She  then  went  in  again^  promising 
ta  retnm  quickly,  and  entreating  us  to  be 
tSUmL  Tlie  renegado  having  told  me  what 
bad  panri  d^  I  insisted  tliat  she  should  be 
obeyed  in  every  thing.  Zoraida  now  returned 
with  a  little  trunk  so  fbll  of  gold  crowns  that 
rihs  crmkl  scarcely  carry  it. 

**  In  tbe  mean  time  the  father  of  Zoraida 
aiBrtanatcly  awdie,  and,  hearing  a  noise  in 


the  garden,  looked  out  at  the  window,  and 
saw  the  christians.  Upon  which,  he  cried 
out  as  loud  as  he  could,  in  Arabic,  ^  Chris- 
tians! christians!  thieves!  thieves.*  His 
outcry  threw  us  all  into  the  utmost  consterna- 
tion. The  renegado  peroeiving  our  danger, 
and  the  necessity  for  prompt  exertion,  rushed 
up,  with  several  others,  to  the  chamber  of 
Agimorato;  while  I  remained  below,  not 
daring  to  quit  2^raida,  who  had  fainted  in 
my  arms.  They  acquitted  themselves  so  well 
that  in  a  moment  they  came  down  with  their 
prisoner,  hb  hands  tied,  and  his  mouth  stopped 
with  a  handkerchief,  and  threatening,  if  he 
made  the  least  noise,  that  it  should  cost  him 
his  life.  When  Zoriuda  saw  her  father,  she 
covered  her  eyes,  to  avoid  the  siglit  of  him ; 
and  he  was  astoniiihed  to  see  her  with  us,  but 
little  thouglit  how  willingly  she  had  put  her- 
self into  our  hands.  We  hastened  with  all 
possible  speed  to  the  bark,  where  our  com- 
rades were  waiting  for  us  with  impatience; 
and  scarcely  two  hours  of  the  night  had 
passed,  when  we  were  all  safely  on  board. 
We  now  untied  the  hands  of  Zoraida^s  father, 
and  took  the  handkerchief  out  of  his  mouth : 
but  the  renegado  again  warned  him,  at  the 
peril  of  his  life,  not  to  speak  a  word.  When 
he  saw  his  daughter,  he  began  to  sigh  pite- 
ously;  e8i>ecially  when  he  observed  that  I 
held  her  closely  embraced,  without  resistance 
or  complaint  on  her  part:  nevertheless  he 
remained  silent,  lest  we  should  put  Uie  rene- 
gado*s  tlireats  into  execution. 

^^  When  Zoraida  saw  that  we  were  on  tha 
point  of  leaving  the  coast,  she  begged  the 
renegado  to  communicate  to  me  her  wish  that 
I  would  unbind  the  Moors,  and  set  her  father 
at  liberty ;  for  that  she  would  sooner  throw 
herself  into  the  sea  than  see  a  parent,  who 
loved  her  so  tenderly,  carried,  away  captive 
before  her  eyes,  and  upon  her  account.  The 
renegado  told  me  her  request,  and  1  desired 
tliat  she  might  be  grati6ed ;  but  he  refused 
to  comply,  saying  that,  if  they  were  put  on 
shore  at  that  |>lace,  they  would  immediately 
raise  the  country,  and  dispatch  armed  vesseb 
after  us ;  and,  thus  beset  by  sea  and  Und,  it 
would  be  impoasible  for  us  to  escape:  all 
therefore  that  could  be  done  would  be  to 
give  them  their  liberty  at  th«  first  christian 
country  we  should  touch  at.  In  this  opinion 
we  all  concorred,  and  Zoraida  was  herself 
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Batisfied,  on  hearing  our  determination,  with 
the  reason  why  we  could  not  then  grant  her 
request.  With  glad  silence  and  cheerful  dili- 
gence, our  brave  rowers  now  handle<l  their 
oars,  and,  recommending  ourselves  to  Go<l 
with  all  our  heart>««,  we  began  to  make  to- 
wards the  island  of  MiyorcA,  which  is  the 
nearest  christian  land.  But  the  north  wind 
beginning  to  blow  fresh,  and  the  sea  being 
somewhat  rough,  it  was  impossible  for  us  to 
steer  our  course  to  Miyorcii,  and  we  were 
compelled  to  keep  along  shore  towards  Gran, 
though  not  without  great  apprehensions  of 
being  discovered  from  the  town  of  Sargel, 
which  lies  on  tliat  coast,  about  sixty  miles 
from  Algiers.  We  were  afraid  likewise  of 
meeting,  in  our  passage,  with  some  of  the 
galoots,  which  bring  merchandise  from  Tetuan: 
though,  unless  it  were  a  cruiser,  we  trusted 
that  we  should  bo  able  to  defend  ourselves, 
if  not  capture  some  vessel,  wherein  we  might 
more  securely  pursue  our  voyage.  During 
tliis  time  Zoraida  ke[)t  her  head  constantly 
between  my  hands,  that  she  might  not  look 
on  her  fatlier ;  and  I  could  hear  her  continu- 
ally calling  upon  I^la  Marien  to  assist  us. 

"  We  'had  rowed  aboat  thirty  miles,  when 
mornin;;  dawned,  and  we  found  ourselves 
near  a  shore,  which  seemed  to  be  quite  a  de- 
sert, and  no  human  creature  to  be  seen. 
However,  by  labouring  hard  at  the  oars,  we 
got  a  little  out  to  sea,  which  had  now  be- 
come more  calm;  and  having  made  about 
two  leaprucs,  we  ordered  the  rowers  to  rest, 
by  turns,  in  order  to  recruit  themselves  witli 
the  food,  of  which  we  had  abundance ;  but 
they  rct'uscd  to  quit  their  oars,  sajing  that 
it  Avas  not  a  time  to  rei)Ose,  but  that  they 
could  cat  an<l  row  at  the  same  time,  if  those 
who  wore  unem])h)yed  would  supply  them. 
This  was  done ;  but  soon  the  wind  beiran  to 
blow  a  brisk  gale,  which  comi)e11ed  us  to 
lay  aside  our  oars;  therefore  hoisting  sail,  we 
steered  directly  to  Gran,  as  it  was  impossible 
to  hold  any  other  course ;  and  we  proceeded 
with  great  rapidity,  without  any  other  fear 
than  that  of  meeting  some  corsair.  We  gave 
provisions  to  the  Moorish  prisoners,  comfort- 
ing them  with  the  assurance  that  they  were 
not  slaves,  but  should  have  tlieir  liberty,  the 
first  opportunity ;  and  we  promised  the  Siune 
to  Zoraida's  fatlicr.  *  I  might  hope  for  much,' 
ho  replied,  *  from  your  liberality  Jiud  gener- 


ous treatment,  O  christians !  but  I  am  not  to 
simple  as  to  expect  my  liberty,  or  that  yoa 
would  expose  yourselves  to  the  danger  of 
robbing  me  of  it,  without  some  view  to  my 
ransom;  however,  you  hare  only  to  naiM 
the  sum  you  require,  for  myself  and  this  nj 
unhappy  daughter,  who  is  the  better  part  of 
my  soul.'  He  then  wept  so  bitterly  that  m 
were  moved  to  compassion;  and  ZonMti 
looking  up  and  seeing  her  fother  in  tean,  kft 
me  to  throw  herself  in  his  arms.  Noditaf 
could  be  more  aifecting  than  tlie  scene.  Ikt 
father,  now  observing  her  rich  attire,  hMi 
^How  is  this,  daughter  I — ^last  night,  I  nw 
you  dressed  as  usual,  and  now  yon  are  adoffB> 
ed  in  your  gayest  apparel  ? '  She  answend 
not  a  word.  The  renegado  interpreted  to  ■ 
what  the  Moor  had  said,  for  he  had  qwka 
in  his  own  language.  He  tlien  noticed  tilt 
casket  in  which  his  daughter  kept  her  JewB^ 
and,  being  still  more  perplexed,  he  asked  bar, 
how  it  had  come  into  her  hands,  and  whfl  it 
contained.  The  renegado  now  interpondli 
saying,  *  Do  not  trouble  yourself  with 
questions,  sigfior ;  for  in  a  word  I  can 
all — your  daughter  is  a  christian,  and  ha 
been  the, means  of  filing  off  onr  chaiot,  and 
restoring  us  to  lilierty.  She  is  here,  with  liff 
own  consent^  and,  I  believe,  well  plcand: 
like  one  who  goes  out  of  darkness  into  Q|^ 
from  death  to  life,  and  from  snffering  tt 
glory.'  *Is  this  true,  daughter?'  Hdd  tbt 
Moor.  '  It  is,'  answered  Zoraida.  '  You 
then  become  a  christian,'  replied  the  old 
*•  and  have  thrown  your  father  into  the 
of  his  enemies  ? '  To  which  Zoraida  answered: 
*  I  am  indeed  a  christian,  but  I  never  thoq^ 
of  doing  you  harm ;  I  only  wished  to  do  ny* 
self  good.'  *And  what  good  have  yon  doM 
yourself,  my  daughter?'  'Ask  that,*  W^ 
swered  she,  ^of  I^laMarien,  who  can  tdl  JH 
better  than  I  can.'  On  hearing  his  dao^ltf 
speaking  thus,  the  Moor,  with  sodden  li^ 
petuosity,  threw  himself  headlong  Into  tbi 
sea,  and  would  certainly  have  been  drowns^ 
had  not  the  wide  and  eunibrons  garments  fti 
wore  kept  him  a  short  time  above  initio 
Zoraida  called  out  to  us  to  save  him,  and  VI 
all  hastened  to  his  assistance,  and  dragpi 
him  out,  half  drowned  and  senseless :  a  dfgkt 
which  so  much  affected  Zoraida  that  ill 
lamented  over  him^  as  if  he  were  dead.  Wt 
placed  him  so  that  he  might  disgorge  the  imp 
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fetr  b«  hftd  twaHowed,  «nd  in  about  two  hoars 
h9  Tteorend  bis  tenses.  In  the  meantime, 
tba  wind  changiog,  wo  were  obliged  to  ply 
•or  oars,  to  aroid  mnning  npon  tlie  shore ; 
owl  bj  good  fortane  we  came  to  a  creek  by 
Iha  side  of  a  small  promontory,  which  by 
tba  Moors  is  called  the  cape  of  Cava  Rumia, 
Bsaning,  in  our  language,  ^  The  wicked  chris- 
tiai  woman ;  *  for  the  Moors  have  a  tradition 
that  Cara,^  who  occasioned  the  loss  of  Spain, 
Bsi  buried  there.  Although'  they  reckon  it 
Ml  01  omen  to  be  forced  to  anchor  at  this 
piafifi,  it  proTed  a  safe  harbour  to  us,  considering 
bow  high  the  sea  ran.  We  placed  sentinels  on 
ibore,  and  never  dropped  our  oars ;  and,  after 
partaking  of  the  refn^hments  which  the  rc- 
negado  h^d  provided,  we  prayed  devoutly 
to  Gud  and  to  our  Udy,  for  assistance  and 
protection,  in  the  happy  accomplishment  of 
oar  enterprise.  Order  was  given,  at  Zoraida^s 
entreaty,  to  set  on  shore  her  father,  and  also 
the  rest  of  the  Moors,  who,  uutil  now,  had 
been  tut  bound ;  for  her  tender  heart  could 
not  endure  to  see  bcr  father  and  countrymen 
■nder  confinement.  We  promised  her  it 
sboold  be  done,  when  we  put  to  sea  again, 
■nee  we  ran  no  ri»k  in  leaving  them  in  so 
dasnlstn  a  plare.  Our  prayers  were  not  in 
▼ain :  for  the  wind  presently  changed  in  our 
favour,  and  the  sea  was  calm,  inviting  us  to 
prosecute  our  voyage. 

**We  now. unbound  tlie  Moors,  and  set 
tbem,  one  by  one,  on  shore,  to  their  great 
sorprise;  but,  when  we  came  to  Zoniida^s 
(atber,  who  was  tlien  perfectly  in  his  scum.^ 
be  said,  *^'by,  christians,  is  this  wicked 
woman  desirous  of  my  being  set  at  liberty  ? 
Tbink  you  it  is  out  of  filial  piety  ?  No, 
esrtainly;  it  is  because  my  presence  would 
tearb  ber  in  the  indulgence  of  her  evil  incli- 
aatiocM.  Nor  think  that  she  is  moved  to 
dttnge  her  religion  because  she  thinks  it  bet- 
tv  than  ours;  no,  it  is  becauM  she  knows 
that  there  is  more  licentiousness  in  your  coun- 
try.* Then,  tnrning  to  Zoraida,  whUe  we  held 
kfan  fiHt,  lest  he  should  do  her  any  violence, 
U  said,  *  Thou  ill-advised,  thou  infamous  girl ! 
Whither  art  thou  blindly  going  with  these 
our  natural  enemies?  Cursed  be  the 
wherein  I  begat  thee,  and  cursed  the  in- 
ti%rnrr  and  luxury  in  which  I  brought  thee 
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up  I  *  Finding  him  not  disposed  to  be  soon 
silent,  I  hurried  him  ashore,  where  he  con- 
tinued his  execrations  and  wailings :  praying 
to  Mahomet  that  ho  would  beseech  God  to 
destroy,  confound,  and  annihilate  us,  and 
when  we  had  got  too  for  off  to  hear  his  words, 
we  could  see  him  tearing  his  beard,  plucking 
off  his  hair,  and  rolling  himself  on  the  ground : 
so  high  ho  once  raised  his  voice  tliat  these 
words  reached  us,  *  Gome  back,  beloved  daugh- 
ter I  come  back,  and  I  will  forgive  thee  all ; 
let  those  men  keep  tlie  money  they  have,  but 
do  thou  come  back,  and  comfort  tliy  wretched 
father,  who  must  perish  in  this  desert  land, 
if  thou  forsakcst  him  I  *  All  this  Zoraida 
heard — all  this  she  felt,  and  bewailed;  but 
could  only  say,  in  reply,  *  May  it  please  Alia, 
my  dear  father,  that  Lela  Marien,  who  has 
been  the  cause  of  my  turning  christian,  may 
comfort  you  in  your  affliction  I  Alia  well 
knows  that  I  could  not  do  otherwiue  than  I 
have  done,  and  that  these  christians  owe  me 
no  thanks  for  any  favour  to  them,  since  my 
mind  would  never  have  had  rest,  until  I  had 
performed  tliis  work,  which  to  nic  seems  as 
goo<l,  as  you,  my  dearest  father,  think  it  bad.* 
But  her  father  could  no  longer  see  or  hear 
her.  I  said  all  I  could  to  console  her,  as  we 
proceeded  on  our  voyage,  and  liappily  the 
wind  was  so  favourable  that  we  made  no 
doubt  of  being  next  morning  upon  the  coast 
of  Spain.t 

t  Althoogib  we  ft[dk%  at  Uw  Mcape  of  Um  c^«r^  nd 
bli  aiBoektci^  w«  trcni  Uwt  It  wm  boC  effvetod  Vj 
meuiM  !«•  crnel.  If  tb«  drcamsUiice*  were  tm\  ur.  If  !•• 
T«iitr<l,  ttuU  the  Mthur  had  not  tnail«  the  lady't  father,  who 
WW  d«*tiDcd  to  lo  morh  mlwrjr,  a  peiwoafe  lea  wctihj  vt 
our  c««npMrioii.  Th«  Uttrr  put  of  thb  alory  afltads  s 
itriklJi(  cxcmfllAcatkm  U  the  depltvable  Hate  </  muni  Ciel- 
Inf  wh<'n  nailrr  the  InfloeDce  of  rellgl<NU  bl)euti7<  "^  <^ 
time  whrB  t>ib  bouk  waa  written.  What  but  tbU  euukl 
have  csoMd  the  amIaUe  aod  Ubeial  Cer^aatee  t0  lma«lM 
that  hii  ooiuitrjmca  wuakl  receive  plcaaare  ftumtuhofible 
adkplajr  of  puvntal  anffefiait.  appBTatva  by  w  moch  k- 
jttrtke  aDd  craeltr  f  It  waa  elearir  the  autbtv'e  InlrMloa 
to  glTe  a  aiToarable  Imptealim  of  the  cbameter  cf  Zcnaidai 
aad  he  weald  have  ll  tboogbt  Uiat  the  piraerful  weiUs^ 
of  iMClBcflve  |4ely  aDd  lore  weie  ■ttOcteat  lo  jartlfy  har 
tlopement  with  a  ftavlfB  alaTe— a  ttawmgrr.  uf  when  Aa 
kaew  Dotbli*.  except  what  the  hed  lemaitcd  of  hii  pansa 
torn  the  kttk«««ladow  of  her  chamber.  Alkmlag  Iks 
4mdm1  ft»U  riedll  for  theeeiplritsal  mtrtive^  «p<^atiBC  u 
teMoriy  vm  hersealle  satora,  aad  ake  ft«  the  tllsM 
MMtkA  the  diMwveied  at  the  ftaatk  grtrf  ibe  had  e 
la  the  bemn  of  as  affectionate  Mher.  It  eauMit  be  dealed 
that  her  cowlact  preaeata  as  example  of  fltlal  lacfBlllai^ 
of  wastoMMm  aMllNwheff7,  that  wottU  sot  be  Mqr  iv  ay 
«ai«  lady  ta  awpai^  avaa 
MMof-LelaMailflk* 
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"  But,  a3  good  seldom  or  never  comes  un- 
mixed with  evil,  it  happened  unfortunately, 
or,  perhaps,  tlirongh  the  curses  the  Moor 
bestowed  on  his  daughter  (for  a  fatlior-s  curse 
is  always  to  bo  dreaded,  whatever  ho  may 
be) — I  say  it  happened  that,  about  the  third 
hour  of  the  nighty  when  wo  were  far  out  to 
sea,  and  under  full  sail,  Ave  discovered,  by  the 
light  of  the  moon,  a  round  vessel  with  all  her 
sails  out,  a  little  ahead  of  us,  but  so  near 
tliat,  to  avoid  running  foul  of  her,  we  were 
forced  to  strike  sail ;  and  they  also  put  the 
helm  hard  up  to  enable  us  to  pass.  The  men 
had  posted  themselves  on  the  quarter-<leck,  to 
ask  who  we  were,  whither  we  were  going, 
and  whence  we  came  ;  but,  as  their  enquiries 
were  in  French,  our  renegado  said,  *  Let  no 
one  answer,  for  theso  are  certainly  French 
cor«airs,  who  i)lunder  every  thing  that  falls  in 
their  way/  Upon  this  caution  all  were 
silent,  and  wo  continued  our  course,  their 
vessel  bein^  to  the  windward ;  but  we  had 
not  proceeded  far  when  they  suddenly  fired 
two  guns,  and  both,  as  it  api>eared,  with 
chain-shot,  for  one  cut  our  mast  through  the 
middle,  which,  together  with  the  sail,  fell 
into  the  sea,  and  the  other,  at  the  same  in- 
stant, came  through  the  middle  of  our  bark, 
laying  it  quite  open,  though  without  wound- 
ing any  of  us.  But,  finding  ourselves  siiiking, 
wo  begun  to  cry  aloud  for  help,  and  entreated 
them  to  save  us  from  drowning.  Tlicy  then 
struck  their  sails,  and  sent  out  a  boat,  with 
twelve  Freiirlimen  aboard,  well  armed  with 
muskets,  and  their  matches  lighted ;  but,  see- 
ing how  few  wo  were,  and  that  our  vessel 
was  sinkinjr,  they  took  us  in,  and  told  us  tliat 
wo  had  sullercd  for  our  incivility  in  returning 

In  wch  ft  cotintry— t»r  rather,  at  such  a  time,  it  app«an 
that  tlip  l«ia/l  of  Diiocnr  tbua  heaped  upon  an  iin«»ffi'nil{n^ 
an  hmett  antl  oven  generous  individual  wan  fldriy  cmvert- 
tWe  intii  niattiT  of  Joy  and  exultation,  becauno  the  nuffetvr 
hapiwnciU  cmf'innably  to  the  practice  of  his  nation,  to  adore 
the  C(»niinon  Father  of  mankind  in  a  form,  and  In  temM. 
not  n«ed  among  the  readen  of  hh  tale  of  woe ;  boeause 
another  Iamb  had  been  added  to  the  |m>d  flock— a  new  oon- 
Tert  mlne<l  to  the  true  faith !  However  de!i;ditAiI  it  mu< 
be  to  behold  the  real  examples  of  de!«ertion  from  the  imnk* 
rf  Infldeii'.y,  <ir  plea»ln«r  to  contemplate  such  as  are  only 
foicmed,  the  mind  that  can  make  no  account  «if  inch  a  (>pec- 
tarle  of  liuinnn  calamity,  nnjartly  cauMd.  and  rejoice  at  the 
mlDute  ndvnnta^  by  which  it  is  accompanied,  mast  hare 
little  of  tlittt  (!i>nuine  ivli^rlon,  bonndlena  in  Its  charity, 
which  rejects  wl  h  indignation  whatever  ginnd  is  to  be  pur- 
chased at  the  price  of  monl  rectltad*  and  the  beet  feelings 
of  hamanl^. 


them  no  answer.  Oar  renegado  took  tht 
trunk  containing  Zoraida's  treasnre,  and,  ii» 
perceived,  threw  it  into  the  sea.  In  sbor^ 
we  all  passed  into  the  French  flhiji,  wbii^ 
having  gidned  from  us  all  the  informatiai 
they  wanted,  they  proceeded  to  treat  na  ii 
enemies,  stripping  ns  of  every  things  eveo  of 
the  bracelets  which  Zoraida  wore  upon  hm 
ancles.  But  I  suffered  most  from  appitiwi 
sions  lest  tlicy  should  rob  ft^  of  the  ummI  pi^ 
cious  Jewel  of  all  But  the  desirea  of  tbM 
kind  of  men  seldom  extend  fiirther  than  ta 
money,  in  the  pursuit  of  which  they  are  ii> 
satiable.  They  would  have  taken  away  ew 
the  clothes  wo  wore  as  slavea,  had  tiMf 
thought  them  of  the  smallest  Talae.  Soma  i 
them  proposed  throwing  ns  all  overbov^ 
wrapped  up  in  a  sail ;  for  their  object  tria  to 
trade  in  some  of  the  Spanish  porta,  pretendfaf 
to  be  of  Brittany ;  and,  should  they  cany  ■ 
with  them,  they  would  there  be  seind  ail 
punished  for  the  robbery.  But  the  caplifa^ 
who  had  plundered  my  dear  Zoraida,  aiid  ka 
was  contented  with  what  he  had  already  gol| 
and  that  he  would  not  touch  at  any  port  of 
Si)ain,  but  pass  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar  ky 
night,  and  make  the  best  of  hia  way  for  B«h 
chelle,  whence  he  came ;  and  therefore  tkey 
finally  agreed  to  provide  us  with  a  boat|  mi 
what  was  necessary  for  so  short  a  Toyaga  ai 
we  had  to  make.  This  they  did  on  tbo  ill- 
lowing  day,  when  in  view  of  the  SpanUk 
coast,  at  the  sight  of  which  all  onr  tranUai 
were  forgotten— so  great  is  the  delight  of  r^ 
gaining  liberty!  It  was  about  noon 
they  dismissed  us,  with  two  barrels  of 
and  some  biscuit.  The  captain  waa 
far  moved  by  compassion  as  to  give  tta 
beautiful  Zoraida,  at  our  departure,  aboil 
forty  crowns  in  gold,  at  the  same  time  ibfkifr 
ding  his  soldiers  to  strip  her  of  the  rVithw 
which  she  now  wears. 

*^  We  expressed  to  them  more  gratitoda  ftr 
what  they  refrained  from  doing,  than  naai^ 
inent  for  what  we  had  BufRsred  from  thsB; 
and  thus  we  separated — they  eteering  towaHk 
the  Straits,  and  we  towards  the  land  bcilt 
us,  rowing  so  hard  that  we  hoped  to  reach  II 
before  morning.  Some  of  our  party  tho^^ 
it  unsafe  to  land,  at  dark,  upon  a  coast 
which  wo  were  unacquainted ;  while 
were  so  impatient  that  they  were  for  maUiig 
tlie  attempt,  even  though 
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\m  exposed  to  the  eomin  of  Tetoan, 
■re  otitn  at  night  m  Berbery,  and  the 
monilng  on  the  ooeet  of  Spein,  where 
Moel] J  make  foine  prize,  and  return  to 
it  their  own  homea.  It  was  agreed,  at 
hat  we  tthonld  row  gently  towardu  the 

and,  if  the  tea  proved  oahn,  knd  where 
mid;  and,  bctfbre  midni^t,  we  foand 
vet  dote  to  a  Urge  and  high  monntain, 

foot  of  which  there  waa  a  convenient 
fi-place.  We  ran  onr  boat  into  the 
leaped  on  shore,  and  kissed  the  ground ; 
lair  f«od,  with  tears  of  joy,   for  the 

termuiation  of  onr  periloos  voyage. 
ragged  oar  boat  on  shore,  and  then 
id  the  luoantain,  scarcely  crediting 
re  were  really  ujion  christian  ground. 
ere  annoos  for  daybreak ;  but,  having 
Dgth  gabed  the  top  of  the  mountain, 
ee  we  had  hofKMl  to  discover  some 
a  or  shepherd's  hut,  we  could  sec  no 
lioos  of  human  abode;  we  therefore 
»ded  iarthcr  into  the  country,  trusting 
tooSd  soon  meet  with  some  person  to 
I  na  where  we  were.  But  wliat  most 
ed  me  was  to  see  Zoraida  travel  on  foot 
{h  tho9e  cnfttry  places:  fur  though  I 
imes  earned  her  in  my  arms,  slie  was 
than  relieve<l  by  my  labour. 
Ifd  her  by  the  hand,  and  she  bore 
with   the  utmost  patience  and 


\am  we  pn>ceoded  for  about  a  quarter  of 
gse,  wlien  the  sound  of  a  little  bell 
td  our  eans  which  was  a  signal  that 
were  near ;  and,  eagerly  looking  an)und 
•  percvivi-d  a  young  shepherd  at  the 
vi  a  ci^rk-tree,  quietly  shaping  a  stick 
lie  knife.  Wc  called  out  to  him,  upon 
I  be  raisied  his  head  and  hastily  got  up, 
be  fir«t  who  presented  themselves  to  his 
being  the  renegado  and  Zoraida,  in 
ab  haUUs  he  thouglit  all  the  If  oors  in 
■7  were  u[»r»n  liim ;  making,  therefore, 
da  the  wood,  with  incredible  speed,  he 
e«t»  as  loud  as  he  could — *•  Moon !  the 
ivelanded!  Mooni,  Ifoors!  arm, arm!* 
ere  perplexed,  at  first,  how  to  act ;  but, 
lering  that  he  would  certainly  alarm  the 
ry,  and  that  the  mUitia  of  the  coast 
I  qvickly  be  out  to  see  what  waa  the 
K»  we  agreed  that  the  reoegado  shook! 
cff  bia  Torkisb  babtt,  and  put  on  a 


jerkin,  or  shivers  cassock,  which  one  of  our 
party  immediately  gave  him,  leaving  himself 
only  in  his  shirt  Then,  recommending  oor^ 
selves  to  God,  we  pursued  the  same  road  that 
the  shepherd  had  taken,  expecting  every 
moment  that  the  coast-guard  would  be  upon 
us.  Nor  were  we  deceived  in  our  apprehen- 
sions, for,  not  long  afterwards,  when  we  were 
descending  into  the  plain,  we  discovered 
above  fifty  horsemen  advancing  on  a  half- 
gallop  ;  upon  whidi  we  stood  still  to  await 
their  approach :  but,  as  they  drew  near,  and 
found,  instead  of  the  Moors  they  had  expected, 
a  party  of  poor  christian  captives,  they  were 
not  a  little  surprised ;  and  one  of  them  aaked 
us  whether  we  had  been  the  cause  of  the 
alarm  spread  in  the  country.  I  told  him  that 
I  believed  so,  and  was  proceeding  to  inform 
him  whence  we  came,  and  who  we  werei 
when  one  of  our  party  recognised  the  hoTM- 
man  who  had  questioned  us ;  and,  interrupt 
ing  me,  he  exclaimed,  ^  God  be  praised  for 
bringing  us  to  thb  part  of  the  country  f  for  if 
I  am  not  mistaken,  the  ground  we  stand  upon 
is  the  territory  of  Velez  Malaga,  and,  if  long 
captivity  has  not  impaired  my  memory,  you, 
sir,  who  now  question  us,  are  Pedro  de  Bust*- 
mante,  my  uncle.*  Scarcely  had  the  chri»* 
tian  captive  ceased  speaking,  when  the  horse- 
man threw  himself  from  his  horse,  and  ran  to 
embrace  the  young  man,  saying  to  him: 
*  Dear  nephew  of  my  soul,  I  well  remember 
you !  How  often  have  I  bewailed  your  loa, 
with  your  mother  and  kindred,  who  are  still 
living  to  ei^joy  the  pleasure  of  seeing  yon 
again !  We  knew  you  were  in  Algiers ;  and, 
by  your  dress,  and  that  of  your  companions, 
I  cc»i\jecture  tliat  you  mt»t  have  recovered 
your  liberty  in  some  miraculous  manner.*  *  It 
is  so,  indeed,*  answered  the  young  man ;  ^and 
when  an  opportunity  oflTera,  you  shall  know 
the  whole  story.*  As  soon  as  the  horsemen 
underrtood  that  we  were  Cliristian  captivea, 
they  alighted,  and  each  of  them  invited  os  to 
accept  of  his  horse  to  carry  us  to  the  city  of 
Velex  Malaga,  which  was  a  league  and  a  half 
distant  Some  of  them  went  back  to  convey 
the  boat  to  the  town,  on  being  informed 
where  we  had  left  it ;  otliers  took  os  up  be- 
hind them,  and  Zoraida  rode  behind  our  oa|K 
tive*s  uncle.  The  news  of  our  coming  liaring 
reached  the  town  before  os,  multitodes  came 
out  to  greet  va.    Tbey  were  not  mooh 
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prised  by  the  sight  of  liberated  captives,  or 
Moors  made  slaves,  for  the  people  of  tliat 
coast  arc  accustomed  to  both,  but  they  were 
struck  by  the  beauty  of  Zoraida,  which  then 
appeared  in  perfection;  for  the  exercise  of 
walking,  and  the  delight  of  being  safe  in 
Christendom,  ])roduced  such  a  complexion 
that,  if  my  allection  did  not  deceive  me,  the 
world  never  saw  a  more  beautiful  creature. 

"  Wo  went  directly  to  the  church,  to  give  God 
thanks  for  the  mercy  of  our  deliverance;  and 
Zoraida,  upon  first  entering,  said  the  images 
there  were  very  like  that  of  Lela  Marien.  The 
renegado  told  her  that  she  was  right,  and  ex- 
plaine<l  to  her  as  well  he  could,  what  they 
signitied,  that  she  miglit  adore  them  as  the 
representations  of  that  very  Lela  Marien  who 
bad  spoken  to  her :  nor  was  she  slow  in  com- 
prehending him,  for  she  had  good  sense  and  a 
ready  apprehension.  After  this  they  accom- 
modated us  in  ditlerent  houses  of  tlie  town ; 
and  the  christian,  our  companion,  took  the 
renegado,  Zoraida,  and  myself,  to  the  house  of 
his  parents,  who  treated  us  with  the  same 
kindness  they  showed  towards  their  own  son. 
We  staid  in  Volez  six  days ;  wlien  the  rene- 
gado, having  gained  all  necessary  information 
on  the  subject,  repaired  to  the  city  of  Granada, 
there  to  be  re-admitted,  by  means  of  the  holy 
Inquisition,  into  the  bosom  of  our  church. 
The  rest  of  the  freed  cajitives  each  went  their 
own  way,  leaving  Zoraida  and  myself  to 
pursue  ours,  with  no  other  worldly  wealth 
tlian  the  crowns  which  the  courtesy  of  tlie 
Frenchman  had  bestowed  on  her :  some  of 
which  i)roved  useful  in  ])urchasing  the  animal 
on  which  she  ridos.  I  have  hitherto  attended 
her  as  a  father  and  esquire,  not  as  a  husband ; 
and  we  are  going  to  see  if  my  father  be  yet 
alive,  or  whether  my  brothers  have  been 
more  fortunate  than  myself:  though,  since 
heaven  has  given  me  Zoraida,  I  cannot  con- 
ceive that  any  better  fortune  could  have  be- 
fallen me.  The  patience  with  which  slie  bears 
the  inconveniences  attendant  on  ]>overty,  and 
tlio  fer>'our  of  her  piety,  excites  my  warmest 
admiration :  and  I  consider  myself  bound  to 
serve  her  all  the  days  of  my  life :  yet  the  de- 
light I  feel  in  knowing  her  to  be  mine  is  some- 
times disturbed  by  an  uncertainty  whether  I 
shall  find  any  corner  in  my  own  country 
wherein  to  shelter  her;  and  also  whether  time 
or  death  may  not  hav<^  made  such  alterations 


in  my  family,  that  I  ohall  find  none  left  lo 
acknowledge  me. 

^^  This,  gentlemen,  is  mj  stoty  ;*  vhediv 
it  has  been  entertaining  or  unoommon,  JN 
are  Uie  best  judges :  I  can  only  saj,  for  bj 
own  part,  that  I  would  willingly  haTe 
more  brief:  and,  indeed,  I  have  omitted 
circumstances,  lest  you  should  think  me  t»^ 
dious." 


CHAPTER  XLn. 


WHICn    TIXAT8  <W  OTmta,  OOCUBKEXCn  AT 

or  iiAXT  omxE  Tsnrot  wobtht  io  bb 


IIere  the  captive  ceased  speaking.  "TM^, 
captain,"  said  Don  Fernando,  "your  nvntire 
has  been  so  interesting  to  ns,  both  from  thi 
extraordinary  nature  of  the  events  themialn^ 
and  your  manner  of  relating  them,  tint  vt 
should  not  have  been  wearied  had  it  lartM 
till  to-morrow."  Tlie  whole  party  now  oftrai 
their  services,  with  such  expressions  of  Und 
ness  and  sincerity  that  the  captain  felt  hifgh^ 
gratified.    Don  Fernando,  in  partknlari  of- 


*  Cerrutcc  has  repeated  thb  story  In 
BaUis  of  ArgeU**  ud  Lope  d«  Vega  baa  ataa 
SQbJ<^ct  of  his  **  Captlrea  of  AigaL"    O 
declares  it  to  be  a  ftct ;  nor  Is  the  dreamilMoa 
P.  t^epulvleda  el  Taerto,  who  in  tba  Eaenili 
events  of  his  own  time,  relates  Uiat,  la  tba 
German  lady,  wife  to  the  Bej,  and  saltanea  of 
had  been  made  capttre  when  a  child,  came 
aided  bj  a  monk  oif  the  Order  of  Mercy,  who  hal 
of  the  captives.    She  entruated  him  with  letlaf^ 
eating  her  purpose  to  Philip  I L  and  the  InfkBta 
Clara  Eugenia,  which  he  delivered,  and  then 
Argel  Uaving  obtained  peimbaioa  of  the  Bej  ta  y 
days  at  a  garden  or  pleasare-hoosa,  which  he  kad 
rhore,  she  was  there  rej«4aed  bjr  tba  mnok:  bciiy 
to  find  each  other  oat  bjr  perfumes,  which  thcj  1 
viousljr  agreed  to  use,  fiir  that  parpoae. 
Denia,  then  viceroy  of  Valencia,  afterwaida  dnka  tf 
receive<l  orders  from  his  majesty  to  send  a  vaail  fti 
to  Argel;  **and  the  snltancaS)'*  aaya  P.  8«|«hriadi^ 
barked  with  all  her  rieheat  Jawela  and 
perty,  accompanied  by  about  twen^ 
diately  set  sail    One  Iffoorish  woman,  la  bar  toal%  m 
covering  that  they  were  gving  to  9pain,  bafH  ta  fli 
loudly  upon  AeatMi  that  they  wan  obHfsd  ta 
earth  was  speedily  roused  by  ber  erlai^  aatf  n 
vessels  were  inunediately  In  pamilt,  bat  Gad  dU  Ml 
them  to  be  overtaken.   The  sultaneai  reaebed  Ti 
was  ciffdially  received  by  tba  dtbena  and 
At  court,  alMS  she  waa  well  Aeclved  by  tha 
funlly ;  the  place  of  her  abode  belaf  left  la  bar  •«■ 
rioD,  she  flxed  upon  Valencia,  wbeiv  aha 
supported  by  a  pension  fimn  bb  inajirtj  " 
c8tU.cod.l6Q,toni.l^|h,14)    R. 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTE 


S09 


if  ha  woold  return  with  him,  to  prevail 
with  the  marqaifl,  his  brother,  to  stand  god- 
at  Zurmida's  baptism;  and  poumised, 
kis  own  part^  to  afford  him  all  the  assist- 
peccjsary  for  his  appearance  in  his  own 
r,  with  the  dignity  and  distinction  due 
t»  kis  person.  The  captive  thanked  him 
ocMuteoQsly,  bnt  declined  his  generous 


Kigbt  was  now  advanced,  and  a  coach  ar- 
ii?«d  at  the  inn,  with  some  horsemen.  The 
tnveDeri  wanted  lodging  for  the  night,  but 
tbe  hostess  told  them  that  there  was  not  an 
Iseh  oi  room  disengaged  in  the  whole  inn. 
** Notwithstanding  that,"  said  one  of  the  men 
OB  hoTBteback,  ^  there  must  be  room  made  for 
aj  lord  Jodge  here  in  the  coach."  On  hearing 
tl^  the  hostssi  was  disturbed,  and  said: 
"*  Sir,  the  troth  is,  I  have  i^  bed ;  but  if  his 
w«cAip,  my  lord  judge,  brings  one  with  him, 
lat  him  enter  in  God's  name ;  for  I  and  my 
hosbaod  will  quit  our  own  chamber  to  acoom- 
■Midate  his  hononr." 
"  B«  it  so,"  quoth  the  squire ;  and,  by  this 
*  pentm  had  alighted  fix>m  the  coach 
garb  immediately  showed  the  nature 
dignity  of  hi:*  Htation :  for  his  long  gown, 
tncked-up  beeves,  denoted  him  to  be  a 
his  Servant  had  said.  lie  led  by  the 
A  young  lady,  apparently  about  sixteen 
uf  aire,  in  a  riding-dress,  so  lovely  and 
it  in  ht:r  penon  tliat  all  were  struck  with 
m  mwch  admiration  tliat,  had  they  not  seen 
DovotbcA,  Lucinda,  and  Zoraido,  they  would 
ttavc  bvli«v«.Hl  that  there  was  such 
beautiful  damsel  in  existence.  Don 
Qlizute  was  present  at  their  entrance,  and  he 
addrewed  thvm :  *•"  Your  worship  may 
ent«r,  and  range  this  castle;  for, 
coulined  and  inconvenient  it  may  be, 
will  alwavs  be  fonnd  for  arms  and  let- 
i;  especially  when,  like  your  worship,  they 
Boder  the  (»atronage  of  beauty :  for  to 
thli  iair  maiden  not  only  castles  should  throw 
wida  their  gates,  but  rocks  divide  and  se- 
,  and  mountains  bow  their  lofty  heads,  in 
Enter,  lir,  into  this  paradise  t  for 
yoa  will  find  suns  and  stars,  worthy  of 
ihai  lordy  heaven  you  bring  with  yon.  Uere 
ymm  will  find  arms  in  their  jsenith,  and  beauty 
\m  pariaction!"  The  Jodge  marveUed  greatly 
ii  this  speech,  and  be  earnestly  surveyed  the 
kaifht,  no  leas  astooiahed  by  his  lypearaaoa 
14 


than  his  discourse,  and  was  considering  what 
to  say  in  reply,  when  the  other  ladies  made 
their  appearance,  attracted  by  the  account 
the  hostess  had  given  of  the  beauty  of  the 
young  lady.  Don  Fernando,  Cardenio,  and  the 
priest,  paid  their  compliments  in  a  more  intel- 
ligible manner  than  Don  Quixote,  and  all  the 
ladies  of  the  castle  welcomed  the  fair  stran- 
ger. In  sliort,  the  judge  easily  perceived  that 
he  was  in  the  company  of  persons  of  distinc- 
tion ;  but  the  mien,  visage,  and  behaviour  of 
Don  Quixote  confounded  him.  Ailcr  mutual 
courtesies  and  enquiries  as  to  what  accommo- 
dation the  inn  afforded,  the  arrangements 
previously  made  were  adopted :  namely,  that 
all  the  women  should  lodge  in  the  iarge 
chamber,  and  the  men  remain  without,  as 
their  guard.  The  judge  was  content  that  the 
young  lady,  who  was  his  daughter,  should  ao- 
company  the  otlier  ladies;  and  she  herself 
readily  consented :  thus  with  part  of  the  inn- 
keeper's n/irrow  bed,  together  with  that  which 
the  judge  had  brought  with  him,  they  accom- 
modated themselves  during  the  night,  better 
than  they  had  expected. 

The  captive,  from  the  moment  he  saw  tha 
judge,  felt  his  heart  beat,  from  an  impressiGO 
that  this  gentleman  was  hb  brother.  Ha 
therefore  enquired  hb  name  and  country  of 
one  of  tlie  servants,  who  told  him  that  ha 
was  the  licentiate  John  Peres  de  Vied^J^  and 
he  had  heard  that  his  native  place  was  in  a 
town  in  tlie  mountains  of  Leon.  This  aacooni 
oonfinned  him  in  the  opinion  that  this  wai 
indeed  that  brother  who,  by  the  advice  of  hla 
father,  had  applied  himself  to  letters.  Agi- 
tated and  overjoyed,  he  called  aside  Don 
Fernando,  Cardenio,  and  the  priest,  and 
oonmmnicated  to  them  his  discovery.  The 
servant  had  also  told  him  that  he  was  going 
to  the  Indies,  as  Judge  of  the  courts  of  Mexico^ 
and  that  the  young  lady  was  his  daughter, 
whose  mother  had  died  in  giving  her  birth, 
but  had  left  her  a  rich  inheritance.  He  askad 
them  how  they  thought  he  had  beat  maka 
himself  known,  or  how  he  could  ascertain 
whether  his  brother,  seeing  him  so  poor, 
would  be  ashamed  to  own  him,  or  receiva 
him  to  his  bosom  with  affection.  ^  Leave  ma 
to  maka  that  experiment,"  said  tha  priest; 
'^not  that  I  make  any  doubt,  sigflor  captain, 
of  your  meeting  with  a  kind  receptioD;  fcr 
there  is  an  appaaranca  ni  worth  and  good 
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•ense  in  your  brother  which  neither  implies 
arrogance  nor  inability  to  appreciate  duly  the 
accidents  of  fortune."  "  Nevertheless,"  said 
the  captain,  **  I  would  rather  not  discover 
myself  abruptly  to  him."  "  Leave  all  to  me," 
Answered  the  priest,  "  and  I  will  manage  the 
affair  to  your  satisfaction." 

A  collation  being  now  ready,  they  all  sat 
down  to  table,  except  the  captain,  to  partake 
of  it,  and  also  the  ladies,  who  remained  in 
their  own  chamber.  The  priest  took  this  op- 
portunity of  saying  to  the  judge,  "  My  lord,  I 
had  a  comrade  of  your  name  in  Constantino- 
ple, where  I  was  a  slave  some  years.  lie 
was  a  captain,  and  one  of  the  bravest  soldiers 
in  the  Spanish  infantry ;  but  he  was  as  unfor- 
tunate as  brave."  "  Pray  what  was  this  cap- 
taints  name  ? "  said  the  judge.  "  lie  was 
called,"  answered  the  priest,  "  Ruy  Perez  de 
Viedma,  and  was  bom  in  a  village  in  the 
mountains  of  Leon.  lie  related  to  me  a  cir- 
cumstance which,  from  a  person  of  less  vera- 
city than  himself,  I  should  have  taken  for  a 
tale  such  as  old  women  tell  by  a  winter^s  fire- 
side, lie  told  me  that  his  father  had  divided 
his  estate  equally  between  himself  and  his 
three  sons,  and,  after  giving  them  certain 
precepts,  better  than  those  of  Cato,  he  pro- 
posed to  them  the  choice  of  three  professions. 
My  friend  adopted  that  of  arms,  and  I  can 
assure  you  that  he  was  so  successful  that,  in 
a  few  years,  without  any  other  aid  than  his 
own  bravery  and  merit,  he  rose  to  the  rank 
of  a  captain  of  foot,  and  was  in  the  high-road 
to  preferment,  wlien  fortune  proved  adverse 
and  ho  lost  her  favours,  together  with  his 
liberty,  in  tliat  glorious  action  which  gave 
freedom  to  so  many — I  mean  the  battle  of 
Lepanto.  I  was  myself  taken  in  Guleta,  and 
afterwards,  by  different  adventures,  we  be- 
came comrades  in  Constantino])le.  lie  was 
afterwards  sent  to  Algiers,  where  he  met  with 
one  of  tlie  strangest  adventures  in  the  world." 
Tho  priest  then  briefly  related  what  had 
passed  between  his  brother  and  Zoraida.  He 
was  listened  to  by  the  judge  with  extreme 
attention ;  but  he  proceeded  no  farther  than 
to  that  point  where  tho  christians  were  plun- 
dered by  the  French,  and  his  comrade  and 
the  beautiful  Moor  left  in  poverty ;  pretending 
tlmt  ho  knew  nut  what  became  of  them  after- 
wards, whether  they  ever  reached  Spain,  or 
were  carried  by  their  captors  to  France. 


Tho  captain  stood  listening  at  some  distaiie% 
and  watching  all  the  emotions  of  his  brotlMr, 
who,  when  tho  priest  had  finished  hSa  rtoiy, 
sighed  profoundly,  and,  with  tears  in  his  eyei^ 
said,  "  Oh,  sir,  you  know  not  how  neec^  1 
am  affected  by  what  you  have  now  conun- 
nicated  I  That  gallant  captain  yon  mcntioi 
is  my  elder  brother,  who,  having  enteitaiMd 
more  elevated  thoughts  than  my  yoamv 
brother  or  myself^  chose  tho  hononraUe  pv^ 
fession  of  arms,  which  was  one  of  the  tfans 
pursuits  proposed  to  us  by  our  father.  I  i^ 
plied  myself  to  letters,  which,  by  the  blealm 
of  God  and  my  own  exertions,  have  nini 
me  to  my  present  rank.  My  younger  brotfiv 
is  in  Peru,  abounding  in  riches,  and  has  um^ 
rei)aid  the  sum  he  took  out  with  him.  Bs 
has  enabled  my  father  to  indulge  bis  Hbnl 
disposition,  and  supplied  mo  with  the 
of  prosecuting  my  studies  with  every  edi 
tage,  until  I  attained  the  rank  which  il 
present  I  enjoy.  My  father  is  still  IMa^ 
and  continually  prays  to  God  that  his  CJB 
may  not  be  closed  in  death  before  he  has* 
again  beheld  his  first-born  son.  It 
me  that  he  never  commnnicated  his 
to  his  family,  for,  had  either  of  us  knowB  of 
it,  he  need  not  have  waited  for  the  miradeof 
the  cane  to  have  obtained  his  ransom.  Itj 
anxiety  is  now  about  tho  treatment  he  M^ 
have  met  with  from  thoso  Frenchmen ;  ttb 
uncertainty  as*  to  his  fate  will  render  n^ 
voyage  most  sad  and  melancholy.  Oh^u^ 
brother !  If  I  knew  but  where  to  find  ths% 
I  would  deliver  thee  at  any  risk.  Ah,  lAe 
shall  bear  tho  news  to  our  aged  father,  tftfl 
thou  art  living?  AVert  thou  buried  In  thi 
deepest  dungeon  of  Barbery,  his  wealth  wt 
that  of  tliy  brother  should  redeem  theel  0 
lovuly  and  bountiful  Zoraida  I  who  can  npif 
thy  kindness  to  my  brother  7  Who  shal  It 
so  happy  as  to  witness  thy  regenerntioa  If 
baptism,  and  l)e  present  at  thy  nnptiahi  wlU 
would  give  us  all  so  much  delight  f**  Ihl 
judge  atlected  all  his  auditors  by  these  mi 
other  demonstrations  of  sorrow  and  finfesnd 
affoction. 

The  priest,  finding  he  had  gained  his  poM 
according  to  the  captain's  wish,  would  Bi 
longer  protract  their  pain,  and,  risliif  froB 
table,  ho  went  into  the  adjoining  rhatnla; 
and  led  out  Zoraida,  who  was  followed  If 
the  other  ladies ;  ho  took  also  the  h^md  «f  tti 
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introdnoed  them  both  to  the 
,  "  My  lord,  cease  your  lamenta- 
I  is  your  brother  and  good  sister- 
un  Viedma  and  the  beautiful 
om  ho  owes  bo  much.  They 
duced  to  poverty  by  the  French 
t  an  opportunity  of  proving  a 
rality.  The  captain  ran  towards 
who  first  held  back  to  look  at 
cognizing  him,  ho  pressed  him 
irhile  his  eyes  overflowed  with 

The  meeting  was  indeed  affect- 
escription.  From  time  to  time 
inquiries  were  Hospended  by  re- 
strations  of  fraternal  love :  often 
braced  Zoraida,  and  as  often  re- 
y  the  caresses  of  his  daughter; 
>le88ing  eight  it  was  to  see  the 
of  the   fair  christian  and 


te  was  all  this  time  a  silent  but 
rver,  satisfied  at  the  correspond- 
singulor  events  with  the  annals 
It  was  agreed  that  the  captain 
hould  go  with  their  brother  to 
'quaint  their  father  of  his  return, 
d  man  niip^ht  be  present  at  tlie 
nuptiab  of  Zoraido,  oa  it  was 
the  judge  to  defer  his  journey 
•nth.  The  night  being  now  for 
cy  proposed  retiring  to  repose 
^mainder,  Don  Quixote  offering 
^uard  tlie  castle,  lest  some  giant, 
rreant  errant,  tempted  by  the 
jauty  there  inclosed,  should  pre- 
f  an  attack  ufxm  it.  His  friends 
and  took  occasion  to  amuse  the 
n  account  of  his  etrange  frenzy. 
A  alone  was  out  of  all  patience 

0  late.    However,  he  was  better 
d  than  any  of  them,  upon  the 

1  of  hii  a.^s  for  which  he  dearly 
be  hereafter  related.  The  ladies 
I  to  thv'ir  cli amber,  and  the  rest 
ti  as  well  as  they  could  be,  Don 
rtling  to  his  promi««e,  sallied  out 
take  his  post  at  the  castle-gate, 
mo  before  dav-break,  a  voice 
-ors  of  the  ladies,  so  sweet  and 
^t  it  forcibly  arrested  their  atten- 
ly  that  of  Dorothea,  by  whose 
ina  Clara  de  Viedma,  the  daugh- 
ge.    The  voice  was  unaocompa- 


niod  by  any  instrument,  and  they  were  sur- 
prised at  the  skill  of  the  singer.  Sometimef 
they  fancied  that  the  sound  proceeded  from 
the  yard,  and  at  other  times,  from  the  stable. 
While  they  were  in  this  uncertainty,  Oard^ 
nio  came  to  the  chamber-door,  and  Baid, 
^^  If  you  are  not  asleep,  pray  listen ;  and  you 
will  hear  one  of  the  muleteers  singing  en- 
chantingly."  Dorothea  told  him  that  they 
had  heard  him ;  upon  which  Gardenio  retired. 
Then  listening  with  much  attention,  Dorothea 
plainly  distinguished  the  following  words. 


CHAPTER  XUn. 


WinOH  TIBAT8  OT  TIIS  AOEBBASLS 


ITOBTiW 


psiiso  n  nn  ocx. 

To«*D  In  a  MS  of  doabli  sud  tmn, 

Love's  baplMB  marina;  I  mU 
Where  do  tnviUof  port  appoint 

To  lereea  me  ttvm  the  itonny  gale 

At  diitaoee  rtew*d,  a  cheertaf  itar 
Coodacts  me  throngh  the  •welllBglSdt; 

A  brif  bter  lamlaary  tu 
Than  PaUaarut  e'er  deeoled. 

Iffy  •oal,  attracted  by  iti  blase, 
8tin  followt  where  U  pdaU  the  wqr* 

And,  whUe  aUcntlTely  I  fue, 
CooiiderB  not  how  tu  1  iHaj. 

Bat  female  prtde«  rMerred  aad  iby. 
Like  eloodi  that  deepra  cm  the  day, 

Oft  ihnmde  It  ttvta  mj  loitgiiif  eye, 
Whea  OMat  1  need  the  foldliif  ny, 

O  lorely  itar,  so  pare  aad  b^ghtl 
Whoee  iplcsdoar  fWed*  my  Tltal  fb% 

The  moment  thoa  deaylit  thy  light, 
Thy  kit  adoNT  will  expira. 

Dorothea  thought  it  was  a  great  loM  to 
Donna  Clara  not  to  hear  such  exceUent  sing- 
ing, she  therefore  gave  her  a  gentle  shake  and 
awoke  her :  ^*  Excuse  me,  my  dear,  for  di»- 
turbing  you,**  she  said,  "  since  it  is  only  that 
you  may  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the 
sweetest  voice  which  perhaps  you  ever  heard 
in  your  life !  **  Clara,  half  awake,  waa  obliged 
to  ask  Dorothea  to  repeat  what  she  had  taid  to 
her :  after  which,  she  endeavoured  to  commaDd 
her  attention,  but  had  no  sooner  beard  a  hm 
words  of  the  song,  than  the  was  seizad  with 
a  fit  of  trembling  as  violent  as  tha  attack 
of  a   quartan   ague:  and,  dinging    romd 
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Dorothea,  she  cried,  ^^  Ah,  my  dear  lady  I  why 
did  you  wake  ine  ?  The  greatest  service  that 
could  be  done  mo  would  be  for  ever  to  close 
both  my  eyes  and  oars,  that  I  might  neither 
see  nor  hear  that  unhappy  musician.^^  ^^  What 
do  you  say,  my  dear  ? "  answered  Dorothea : 
"  Is  it  not  a  muleteer  who  is  singing  ? "  "  Oh 
no,"  replied  Clara ;  ^^  he  is  a  young  gentleman 
of  largo  possessions,  and  so  much  master  of 
my  heart  that,  if  he  reject  it  not,  it  shall  foe 
his  eternally."  Dorothea  was  surprised  at  the 
passionate  expressions  of  the  girl,  which  she 
would  not  have  expected  from  one  of  her 
tender  years.  She  therefore  said  to  her, 
"  Your  words  surprise  me,  Sigflora  Clara :  ex- 
plain yourself  farther ;  what  is  this  you  say 
of  heart,  and  possessions — and  who  is  this 
musician,  whose  voice  affects  you  so  much  ? — 
But  stay— do  not  speak  just  yet ;  he  seems  to 
be  preparing  to  sing  again,  and  I  must  not 
lose  the  pleasure  of  hearing  him."  Clara, 
however,  stopped  her  own  cars  with  both  her 
hands,  to  Dorothea's  great  surprise,  who 
listened  very  attentively  to  the  following 

SONG. 
UneooqaeKd  hope,  thoa  Imda  of  fear. 

And  last  deserter  of  the  brsTe, 
Thoa  soothing  case  of  mortal  care, 

Thoa  trayeller  bcjwid  the  gimye  I 
Thoa  soal  of  patience,  airy  food. 
Bold  warrant  of  a  distant  good. 

Reviving  cordial,  kind  decoj : 

Though  fortnne  flrowns  and  fHcnds  depart: 
Though  Sylvia  flies  me,  flattering  Joy, 
Nor  thoa,  nor  love,  shall  leave  my  dossing  heart  I 

No  slave,  to  lazy  case  resigned, 

E'er  triumphed  over  noble  foes ; 
Tlie  monarch  fortune  most  is  kind 

To  him  who  bravely  darea  oppose. 
They  say,  lore  rates  his  blessings  high, 
But  who  would  prize  an  easy  joy  ? 

My  BcnrnAil  fair  then  I'll  punue. 

Though  the  coy  beauty  still  denies; 
I  grovel  now  on  earth,  'tis  true. 
Bat,  raised  by  her,  the  bumble  slave  may  rLv. 

Hero  the  musician  ceased  to  sing,  and 
Donna  Clara  again  began  to  sigh;  both  of 
which  excited  Dorothea's  cariosity,  and  she 
pressed  her  to  explain  what  she  had  Just  be- 
fore said.  Clara  embraced  her,  and,  putting 
her  face  close  to  her  ear,  she  whispered,  lest 
she  should  be  overheard  by  Lucinda,  **  that 
singer,  my  dear  madam,"  said  she,  "  is  the 
son  of  an  Arragonian  gentleman  who  is  lord 
of  two  towns,  and,  when  at  court,  lives  op- 
posite to  my  father.     Although  my  father 


kept  his  windows  covered  with  canvat  in  the 
winter,  and  lattices  in  Bummcr,  it  happwitd, 
by  some  clumce,  that  this  yoang  geademiii 
saw  me — whether  at  church,  or  where  it  wm^ 
I  know  not,  but,  in  tmth,  ho  fell  in  lore  widi 
me,  and  expressed  his  passion,  from  the  win* 
dow  of  his  house,  by  so  many  ngna,  and  m 
many  tears,  that  I  was  forced  to  believe  U^ 
and  even  to  love  him  too.     Among  othff 
signs,  he  often  joined  one  hand  with  the  oCbar, 
signifying  his  desire  to  marry  me;  and  thom^ 
I  should  have  been  very  glad  if  it  might  hsie 
been   so,  yet,  being  alone,  and  having  bo 
mother,  I  knew  not  whom  to  speak  to  €■ 
tlie  subject,  and  therefore  let  it  resti  with- 
out granting  him  any  other  favour  tlian,  whn 
his  father  and  mine  were  both  abroad,  to  lift 
up  the  lattice  window,  just  to  show  m^wH 
at  which  he  seemed  so  delighted  that  jsa 
would  have  thought    him  mad.    "Whett  tht 
time  of  my  father^s  departure  drew  nesTi  hi 
heard  of  it,  though  not  from  me,  for  I 
had  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him,  and  i 
after  he  fell  sick,  as  I  was  told,  for  grief 
that,  on  the  day  wo  came  away,  I  ooald 
see    him    to  say  farewell,  though  it 
only  with  my  eyes.    But,  after  we  liai  travel 
led  two  days,  on  entering  a  village,  aboift  a 
day's  journey  hence,  I  saw  him  at  the  door  ef 
an  inn,  in  the  habit  of  a  mnleteer,  io  fr 
guised  that,  had  not  his  image  been  desf^ 
imprinted  in  my  heart,  I  could  not  lam 
known  him.    I  was  surprised  and  oveijogfil 
at  the  sight  of  him,  and  he  stole  loolu  at  m^ 
unobserved  by  my  father,  whom  he  carsftil^ 
avoids,  when*  he  passes,  either  on  the  i«s4 
or  at  the  inns.    When  I  think  who  he  fa^aii 
how  he   travels  on  foot,  bearing  oo  ■wfe 
fatigue,  for  love  of  me,  I  am  ready  to  ^  wift 
pity,  and  cannot  help  foUowing  him  wilha^f 
eyes.    I  cannot  imagine  what  hia 
are,  nor   how  ho  conld  leave   his 
who    loves    him   passionately,    havi^  Bi 
other  heir,  and  also  because  he  ia  so  wmf 
deserving,  as  you  will  perceive,  whett  JM 
see  him.    I  can  assure  you,  besideii  that  ll 
ho  sings  is  of  his  own  composing;  Ibr  I  hl*t 
heard  that  he  is  a  great  scholar  and  a  poit 
Every  time  I  see  him,  or  hear  him  aiqfti 
tremble  all  over  with  frighti  lest  mj 
should  recollect  him,  and  discover  our 
nations.    Although  I  never  spoke  a  woid  li 
him  in  my  life,  yet  I  love  him  so  weD  thati 


APVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTE. 


SIS 


em  five  wilhoot  him.  This,  dear 
madAm,  is  all  I  can  tell  yoa  abont  him  whose 
Toiee  haa  pleaaed  yon  eo  much  ^  by  tliat  alone 
7<m  may  easily  peroeire  he  is  no  muleteer, 
bat  maater  of  hearts  and  towns,  as  I  have 
already  told  yon.** 

^  Enough,  my  dear  Clara,^  said  Dorothea, 
MwTiTg  her  a  thousand  times;  "  yon  need  not 
msj  more ;  compose  yoarself  till  morning,  for 
I  bope  to  be  able  to  manage  your  affair  so 
that  the  conclusion  may  be  as  happy  as  the 
lufinning  is  innocent  ^^  Ah,  sigfioral  ^*  said 
Donna  Clara,  ^  what  conclusion  can  be  ex- 
pected, since  his  father  is  of  such  high  rank 
and  fortune  that  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  even 
hb  ienrant,  much  less  his  wife  f  As  to  mar- 
rying without  my  father's  knowledge,  I  would 
not  do  it  for  tU  the  world.  I  only  wisli  this 
young  man  would  go  back,  and  leave  me : 
absence,  perhaps,  may  Icsnon  the  pain  I  now 
feel;  though  I  fear  it  will  not  have  much 
eflei-t.  What  a  strange  sorcery  this  love  is ! 
I  know  not  how  it  came  to  possess  me,  so 
young  as  I  am — in  truth  I  believe  we  are 
both  of  the  same  age,  and  I  am  not  yet  six- 
teen, nor  shall  I  be,  as  my  father  says,  until 
next  llichaelmas.'*  Dorothea  could  not  for- 
bear amillng  at  Donna  Clara's  childish  sim- 
pGcity;  however,  she  entreated  her  again  to 
deep  the  remainder  of  the  night,  and  to  hofH) 
for  aTcry  thing  in  the  morning. 

PXt>found  silence  now  reigned  over  tlie 
whole  hou^ ;  all  being  asleep  except  the  inn- 
ketficr*s  daughter  and  her  maid  Maritornes, 
who,  knowing  Dim  Quixote's  weak  points, 
determined  to  amuse  themselv^  by  playing 
him  some  trick  while  he  was  keepfng  guard 
without  d(K>r!(.  There  was  no  window  on 
that  side  of  the  houM  which  overlooked  the 
idd,  exct^pt  a  »nmll  opening  to  the  straw- 
loll,  where  the  Ptraw  was  thrown  out.  At 
tbia  b<>le  the  [*air  of  damsels  planted  them- 
mItcsi,  whence  tliey  commanded  a  view  of 
Ibe  knight  on  horseba(*k,  leaning  on  his  lance, 
could  hear  him,  ever  and  anon,  heaving 
deep  and  mc»umful  sighs  tliat  they  seem- 
ed torn  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  soul. 
Tbey  could  also  di§tingui>h  wonls,  uttered  in 
a  toft,  fcothing,  am(»rou9  tone ;  such  as,  ^*  O 
my  lady  Dulcinea  del  T<ibosi>!  perfection  of 
aD  beauty,  quint  e«e«encc  of  diiscretion,  trea- 
of  wit,  and  pledge  of  modesty !  what 

ly  now  be  thy  sweet  employment?    Art 


thou,  peradventure,  thinking  of  thy  captive 
knight,  who  voluntarily  exposes  himself  to  ao 
many  perils  for  thy  sake  f  O  thou  triformed 
luminary,  bring  me  swift  tidings  of  her! 
Perhaps  thou  art  now  gazing  at  her,  envious 
of  her  beauty,  as  she  walks  through  some 
gallery  of  her  sumptuous  palace,  or  leans  over 
some  balcony,  considering  how  she  may,  with- 
out offence  to  her  virtue  and  dignity,  assuage 
the  tonnent  which  this  poor  afflicted  heart  of 
mine  endures  for  her  I  or  meditating  on  what 
glory  she  sliall  bestow  on  my  sufferings,  what 
solace  to  my  cares,  or  recompense  to  my  long 
services  I  And  tliou,  O  sun  I  who  must  now 
bo  preparing  to  harness  thy  steeds  to  come 
forth  and  visit  my  adorable  lady,  salute  her, 
I  entreat  thee,  in  my  name :  but  beware  that 
thou  dost  not  kiss  her  face,  for  I  shall  be  more 
jealous  of  thee  than  thou  wert  of  that  swift 
ingrate  who  made  thee  sweat  and  run  over 
the  plains  of  Thessaly,  or  along  the  banks  of 
Peneus — I  do  not  exactly  remember  over 
which  it  was  thou  ranVt  so  Jealous  and  eo 
enamour'd." 

Tlius  far  Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his 
soliloquy,  when  the  inn-keeper*s  daughter 
softly  called  to  him,  saying :  **  Pray,  sir,  come 
a  little  this  way.*^  Don  Quixote  turned  his 
head,  and  perceived,  by  the  light  of  the  moon, 
which  then  shone  bright,  that  some  person 
l>eckoned  him  towanls  the  spike-holc,  which, 
to  his  fancy,  was  a  window  with  gilded  bars, 
suitable  to  tlie  rich  castle  he  conceived  the 
inn  to  be ;  and,  his  fonncr  visions  again  re- 
curring, he  concluded  that  the  fair  damsel  of 
the  castle,  irresistibly  enamoured  of  him,  had 
now  come  to  repeat  her  visit.  UnwUling, 
therefore,  to  appear  discourteous  or  ungrate- 
ful, he  approached  the  ai)erture,  and  replied, 
**  1  lament,  fair  lady,  that  you  should  have 
placed  your  affections  where  it  is  impossible 
for  you  to  meet  with  that  return  which  your 
great  merit  and  beauty  deserve:  yet  ought 
you  not  to  blame  an  unfortunate  knight  whom 
love  has  already  enthralled.  Pardon  me,  dear 
lady ;  retire,  and  do  not,  by  any  farther  dis- 
closure of  your  sentiments,  make  me  appear 
yet  more  ungrateAil ;  but  if  1  can  repay  yoo 
by  another  way  than  a  return  of  passion,  I 
entreat  that  you  will  command  me,  and  I 
swear,  by  that  sweet  absent  enemy  of  mine, 
to  gratify  yon  immediately,  though  yon  shonkl 
reqmre  a  lock  of  Medusa's  hair,  whioh  was 


214 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOJE. 


composed  of  snaketii,  or  tho  sanbeams  inclosed 
in  a  vial."  **Sir,"  qaotii  Maritornes,  "my 
lady  wants  none  of  these."  "  What  then  doUi 
your  lady  require,  discreet  docnna? "  answered 
Don  Quixote.  "  Only  one  of  your  beautiful 
hand^"  (juotli  Maritomos,  *'  whereby  part'y  to 
satisfy  that  longing  which  brought  her  to  this 
window,  so  much  to  the  peril  of  her  honour 
that,  if  her  lord  and  father  should  know  of  it, 
he  would  whip  off  at  least  one  of  her  cars." 
"  Let  him  dare  to  do  it !  "  cried  Don  Quixote, 
"  fatal  should  be  his  punishment  for  presuming 
to  lay  violent  hands  on  the  delicate  members 
of  an  enamoured  daughter."  Maritornes,  not 
doubting  but  that  he  would  grant  tho  request, 
hastened  down  into  the  stable,  and  brought 
back  the  halter  belonging  to  Sancho^s  dapple, 
just  OS  Don  Quixote  had  got  upon  Rozinante^s 
saddle  to  reach  the  gilded  window  at  which 
tlie  enamoured  damsel  stood ;  and,  giving  her 
his  hand,  ho  said :  "Accept,  madam,  this  hand, 
or  rather  this  scourge  of  the  wicked :  accept, 
I  say,  this  hand,  which  that  of  woman  never 
before  touched,  not  even  hers  who  has  the 
entire  right  to  my  whole  person.  I  otTor  it 
not  to  be  kissed,  but  that  you  may  behold  the 
contexture  of  its  nerves,  the  firm  knitting  of 
its  muscles,  the  largeness  and  spaciousness  of 
its  veins,  whence  you  may  infer  what  must 
be  the  strength  of  that  arm  which  belongs  to 
such  a  hand."  "  We  shall  soon  see  that," 
quoth  Maritornes.  Then,  making  a  running- 
knot  in  the  halter,  she  fixed  it  on  his  wrist, 
and  tied  the  other  end  of  it  fast  to  the  staple 
of  the  hay-loft  door.  Don  Quixote,  feeling 
the  harsh  rope  about  his  wrist,  Siiid,  "  You 
seem  rather  to  rasp  than  grasp  my  hand — 
pray  do  not  treat  it  so  roughly,  since  that  is 
not  to  blame  for  my  adverse  inclination :  nor 
is  it  just  to  vent  your  displeasure  thus;  in- 
deed, this  kind  of  revenge  is  very  unworthy 
of  a  lover."  But  his  expostulations  were  un- 
heard; for,  as  soon  its  Maritornes  had  tied  the 
knot,  they  both  went  laughing  away,  having 
fastened  it  in  such  a  manner  that  it  was  im- 
possible for  him  to  get  loose. 

Thus  he  remained  standing  upright  on  Uozi- 
nante,  his  arm  within  tho  hole,  and  tied  by 
tho  wrist  to  the  bolt  of  the  door,  and  in  the 
utmost  alarm  lest  Kozinantc  should  move  on 
either  hide,  and  leave  him  sus{>ended.  lie 
durst  ntit,  therefore,  make  the  least  motion; 
tliough  indeed  ho  might  well  have  expected, 


from  the  sobriety  and  patience  of  RoanantQi 
that  he  would  remain  in  that  pontion  an 
tire  century.    In  short,  Don  Qaixotoi 
himself  thus  situated,  and  the  ladies  gone, 
eluded  that  it  was  an  affiur  of  eDchaDtmenti 
like  others  which  had  formerly  happened  to 
him  in  the  same  castle.    He  then  cnraed  Ui 
own  indiscretion  for  having  entered  it  a  second 
time :  since  he  might  have  learnt,  from  Ui 
chivalry,  that  when  a  knight  was  nnsncocsdU 
in  an  adventure,  it  was  a  sign  that  its  aooon- 
plishment  was  reserved  for  anoUier,  and  thrt 
second  trials  were  always  fruitless.    He  mads 
many  attempts  to  release  himself,  though  be 
was  afraid  of  making  any  great  exertion,  Isit 
Rozinante  should  stir ;  but  his  efforts  were  sU 
in  vain,  and  ho  was  compelled  cither  to  re- 
main standing  on  the  saddle,  or  to  tear  offhii 
hand.    Now  ho  wished  for  Amadis^s  swofdi 
against  which  no  enchantment  had  poww; 
and  now  he  cursed  his  fortune.    SometiBMi 
ho  expatiated  on  the  loss  the  world  woold 
sustain  during  the  period  of  his  enchantmsBt; 
other  moments  were  devoted  to  his  bdond 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  some  to  his  good 
squire  Sancho  Panza,  who,  stretched 
ass's  paimel,  and  buried  in  sleep,  was 
ing  of  no  such  misfortune ;  nor  did  he  (iultD 
invoke  the  aid  of  the  sages  Lirgandeo  nd 
Alquife,  and  call  upon  his  special  friend  U^ 
ganda.    Thus  the  morning  found  him,  fiket 
bull,  roaring  with  despair ;  for  he  expceted  M 
relief  with  the  dawn,  fearing  h»  enchantaMil 
was  eternal ;  and  he  was  the  more  indooed  li 
believe  it,  as  Rozinante  made  not  the  kill 
motion,  and  be  verily  thought  himself  and  Ui 
horse  mast  remain  in  the  same  posture,  wifr 
out  eating,  drinking,  or  sleeping,  until  theeffl 
influence  of  the  stars  had  pn.ssed  over,  or 
more  powerful  sage  should  disenchant 

But  he  was  mistaken ;  for  it  was  scait^f 
(lay-light  when  four  men  on  horseback  stoppti 
at  tho  inn,  well  appointed  and  accontred|  widl 
carbines  hanging  on  their  saddle-bowiL  Kst 
finding  the  inn-door  open  they  called  alon^ 
and  knocked  very  hard ;  upon  which.  Dn 
Quixote  called  out  from  the  place  when kl 
stood  sentinel,  in  an  arrogant  and  load  Tiok% 
^'  Knights  or  squires,  or  whoever  ye  an^  di* 
sist  from  knocking  at  the  gate  of  this  cMtbi 
f\>r  at  this  early  hour,  its  inmates  are  doab^ 
less  sleeping;  at  least  they  are  not  accustoBMi 
to  open  the  gates  of  their  fortress,  ontil  tbi 
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■OB  bM  spread  his  betms  OTor  the  whole 
boiiaoo :  retire  until  brighter  day-light  ahaU 
inionii  OS  whether  it  be  proper  to  admit  yon 
or  not.*'  ^*  What  the  devil  of  a  fortress,  or 
is  thio,^  qooth  one  of  them,  "  that  we 
obliged  to  observe  all  this  ceremony  f  if 
joa  are  the  inn-keeper,  make  somebody  open 
fha  door,  for  we  are  travellers,  and  only  want 
tD  bait  onr  horses,  and  go  on,  as  we  are  in 
"  What  say  ye,  sirs— do  I  look  like 
inn-keeper  f  **  said  Don  Quixote.  ^^  I  know 
what  you  look  like,^  answered  the  other ; 
^\mt  I  am  sore  yon  talk  preposterously  to 
can  this  inn  a  castle/'  ''A  castle  it  is,*'  re- 
plied Don  Qnixote,  ^^  and  one  of  the  best  in 
the  whole  province ;  and  at  this  moment  con- 
tuns  within  its  walls  persons  who  have  had 
crowns  on  their  he^ids  and  sceptres  in  their 
hands.**  **  Yon  had  better  have  said  the  re- 
Terse,"  qooth  the  traveller ;  "  the  sceptre  on 
the  head,  and  the  crown  in  the  hand : — but^ 
perhaps,  some  company  of  strolling  players 
here,  who  frequently  wear  such  things ; 
m  not  a  place  fc»r  any  other  sort  of  crowned 
**YoQr  ijnu)ranco  must  be  great," 
Don  Quixote,  ^^  if  you  know  not  that 
events  are  very  common  in  chivalry." 
The  other  ii<irseman,  impatient  at  the  dialogue, 
ff«peated  his  knocks  with  so  much  violence 
th«i  he  rouiie<l  not  only  the  host,  but  all  the 
oonpany  in  the  honno. 

Just  at  that  tiriio  it  ha[»|)cned  that  the  horse 
of  one  of  the  travvllers  was  seized  with  an  in- 
efination  to  nmcll  at  Kozinante,  who,  sad  and 
fpiritlesis  was  then  bupporting  his  distended 
lord ;  bat  bein^r,  in  fact,  a  hoi^  of  flesh,  al- 
though he  MH.*nied  Ut  l>e  erne  of  stone,  he  could 
be  ins«ensiMo  to  the  compliment,  nor  re- 
to  return  it  with  equal  kindness.  But 
Ay  hail  he  stimxl  a  step,  when  Don 
Qnju>te*ri  feet  slipped  from  the  saddle,  and  he 
su«{K'ndetl  by  tlte  arm,  in  so  much 
tliat  he  fancied  his  wrist  or  his  arm 
tearing  fmm  hi«  Innly ;  and  he  hung  so 
the  gnmnd  that  he  could  just  reach  it 
with  the  i\\^  of  his  toe<s  which  only  made 
hiiHtQation  the  won<e;  f<»r,  feeling  how  near 
ho  was  to  the  p\»und«  he  stretched  and  !»trained 
with  an  his  mif^lit  to  reacli  it ;  like  those  who 
are  tortnred  by  the  i«trappado,  and  who,  being 
placed  in  the  f^itne  dilemma,  aggravate  their 
by  their  fruitless  efforts  to  stretch 


CHAPTER  XUV. 

A  covnxvkTwn  OFTint  cxTKAomDnrAST  ADTEmmi  tba« 

HATPXICXD  a  Tm  DIV. 

Don  QinxoTB  roared  so  loudly  that  the  host 
opened  the  inn-door,  in  great  alarm,  to  dis- 
cover the  cause  of  the  outcry.  MaritomeSi 
being  waked  by  the  noise,  and  guessing  the 
cause,  went  to  the  straw-loft,  and  privately 
untied  the  halter,  which  held  up  Don  Quix- 
ote, who  immediately  came  to  the  ground. 
Without  answering  a  word  to  the  many  en- 
quiries that  were  made  to  him,  by  the  inn- 
keeper and  travellers,  ho  slipped  the  rope 
from  off  his  v^rist,  and  springing  from  the 
earth,  mounted  Rozinante, 'braced  his  target^ 
couched  his  lance,  and,  taking  a  gfxxl  compass 
about  the  field,  came  up  at  a  half-pillop,  say- 
ing, **  Whoever  shall  dare  to  afiinn  that  I  was 
fairly  enchanted,  I  say  he  lies,  and,  provided 
my  sovereign  lady,  the  princess  Micomioona, 
gives  mo  leave,  1  challenge  him  to  single  com- 
bat." The  new-comers  were  amazed  at  Don 
Quixote^s  words,  till  the  inn-keeper  explained 
tlio  wonder,  by  telling  them  that  he  was  dis- 
ordered in  his  senses.  They  then  enquired  of 
the  host  whether  Uiere  was  not  in  the  honso 
a  youth  about  fifteen  years  old,  habited  like  a 
muleteer, — in  short,  describing  Donna  Clara^s 
lover.  The  host  said,  that  there  were  so  many 
people  in  the  inn  that  he  had  not  observed 
such  a  person  as  they  described.  But  one  of 
them,  Jujtt  tlien  seeing  tlio  judge*s  coach,  said, 
^*He  must  certainly  be  here,  for  there  is  the 
coach  which  ho  b  said  to  follow.  I^t  one  of 
us  remain  here,  and  the  rest  go  in  to  search 
for  him ;  and  it  would  not  be  ami»8  for  one 
of  as  to  ride  round  the  house,  in  case  he 
should  attempt  to  escape  o.-er  the  pales 
of  the  yard."  All  this  they  immediately 
did,  much  to  the  inn-keeper^s  surprise,  who 
could  not  guess  the  meaning  of  so  much  ao- 
tivitv. 

It  was  now  full  day-light,  and  most  of  the 
company  in  the  house  were  rising;  among 
the  first  were  Donna  Clara  and  Dorotheai 
who  had  slept  but  indifferently,  the  one  from 
concern  at  being  so  near  her  lover,  and  the 
other  from  a  desire  of  seeing  him.  Don  Qaix- 
ote,  finding  that  the  four  travellers  regarded 
neither  him  nor  his  challenge,  was  fturioof 
with  rage ;  and,  ooold  he  have  found  a  preeo- 
dent  among  the  onHnanoes  of  chivalry  for 
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engaging  in  a  new  adventure  after  he  had 
pledged  bis  word  to  forbear  antil  the  first  had 
been  ucooiuiilished,  he  would  now  have  fierce- 
ly attacked  them  oil,  and  compelled  them  to 
reply :  but,  reflecting  that  ho  was  bound  in 
honour  first  to  reinstate  the  princess  upon 
her  throne,  he  endeavoured  to  tranquillize 
himself.  In  the  meantime  the  men  pursued 
their  search  after  the  youth,  and  at  last  found 
him  peaceably  sleeping  by  tlie  side  of  a  mule* 
tear.  One  of  them,  pulling  him  by  the  arm, 
said, "  Upon  my  word,  Sigflor  Don  I^uis,  your 
dress  is  very  becoming  a  gentlenmn  like  yon, 
and  the  bed  you  lie  on  is  very  suitable  to  the 
tenderness  with  which  your  mother  brought 
you  up  I "  The  youth  was  roused  from  his 
deep,  and,  looking  earnestly  at  the  man  who 
held  him,  ho  soon  recollected  him  to  be  one 
of  his  father^s  servants,  and  was  so  confound- 
ed tliat  ho  could  not  say  a  word.  "  Sigfior 
Don  Louis,"  continued  the  servant,  "you  must 
instantly  return  home,  unless  you  would  cause 
the  death  of  my  lord,  your  father,  he  is  in 
such  grief  at  your  absence."  "  ^Vhy,  how  did 
my  father  know,"  said  Don  Louis,  "  that  I 
came  this  road,  and  in  this  dress  ? "  He  was 
informed  by  a  student,  to  whom  yon  men- 
tioned your  project,  and  who  was  induced  to 
disclose  it  from  compassion  at  your  fa  therms 
distress.  There  are  four  of  us  here  at  your 
aervice,  and  we  shall  be  rejoiced  to  restore 
you  to  your  family."  "That  will  be  as  I 
shall  please,  or  as  Ueavcn  may  ordain,"  an- 
swered Don  Louis.  "What,  sigfior,  should 
you  please  to  do,  but  return  home  ? "  rejoined 
the  servant ; — "  indeed,  you  cannot  do  othcr- 
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wise. 

The  muleteer,  who  had  been  Don  Louisas 
oompanion,  hearing  this  contest,  went  to  ac- 
quaint Don  Fernando  and  the  rest  of  the  com- 
pany with  what  was  passing;  telling  tliom 
that  the  man  had  called  the  young  lad.  Dun, 
and  wanted  him  to  return  to  his  father's 
house,  but  that  he  refused  to  go.  They  all 
recollected  his  fine  voice,  and  being  eager  to 
know  who  he  was,  and  to  assist  him  if  any 
violence  were  offered  him,  they  repairetl  to 
the  place  where  he  was  contending  with  his 
ter\'ant.  Dorothea  now  came  out  of  her 
chamber,  with  Donna  Clara;  and,  calling 
Cardenio  a^^ide,  she  related  to  him,  in  a  few 
words,  the  history  of  the  musician  and  Donna 
Clara.     He  then  told  her  of  the  search  that 


hod  been  made  after  the  young  man,  bj  tht 
servants;  and,  although  he  whispo^d,  he 
was  overheard  by  Donna  Clara,  who  wit 
thrown  into  such  an  agony  by  the  intelU- 
gence  that  she  would  have  fallen  to  the  grooad 
if  Dorothea  had  not  supported  her.  Oatde- 
uio  advised  her  to  retire  witli  Donna  Glaii| 
while  he  endeavoured  to  make  some  arrange 
ments  in  their  behalf.  Don  Louis  waa  IMIW 
surrounded  by  all  the  four  servants,  entm^ 
ing  that  he  would  immediately  return  to  oa^ 
fort  his  father.  Ue  answered  that  he  wM 
not  possibly  do  so  until  he  had  accompliditfl 
tliat  on  which  his  life,  his  honour,  and  Ui 
soul,  depended.  Tlie  servants  still  niiged  hin, 
saying  they  would  certainly  not  go  back 
without  him,  and  tliat  they  must  compel  him 
to  return  if  he  refused.  "  That  yon  shall  Ml 
do,"  replied  Don  Louis,  "at  least  you 
not  take  me  living."  This  contest  had 
drawn  together  most  of  the  j>copIe  in  fht 
house:  Don  Fernando,  Cardenio,  the  JodJA 
the  priest,  the  barber,  and  even  Don  Qoixol^ 
had  quitted  his  post  of  castle-goord.  Caid^ 
nio,  already  knowing  the  young  man*8  stoiyi 
asked  the  men  why  they  would  take  awif 
the  youth  against  his  will  ?  "  To  save  Ilk 
father's  lite,"  replied  one  of  them,  "•  whiohlt 
in  danger  from  distress  of  mind."  ^Thflrsfe 
no  cK'casion  to  give  an  account  of  my  afike 
here,"  said  Don  Louis ;  "  I  am  free,  and  vtt 
go  back  if  I  please ;  otherwise,  none  of  JM 
shall  force  me."  "But  reason  will  piefaB 
with  you,"  answered  the  servant ;  ^^  and  if 
not,  we  must  do  our  duty."  "  Hold,"  Hid 
the  judge,  "  let  us  know  the  whole  ui  ftil 
afiair;"  the  man  (who  recollected  him)  m^ 
swered,  "  Does  not  your  worship  know  thk 
gentleman  ?  lie  is  your  neighbour's  80D|  aii 
has  absented  himself  from  his  father's 
in  a  garb  very  unbecoming  his  quality,  a 
worship  may  see."  Tlie  judge,  af^er  looktag 
at  him  with  attention,  recognized  hini,aii 
accosted  him  in  a  friendly  manner :  ^Wkil 
childish  frolic  is  this,  Sigfior  Don  Lonia,^*  aid 
he ;  "  or  what  powerful  motive  has  indnoii 
you  to  disguise  yourself  in  a  manner  so 
coming  your  rank  t "  The  eyes  of  the 
were  filled  with  tears,  and  he  could  not  M|f  ft 
word.  The  judge  desired  the  serranto  to  kt 
()Uiet,  promising  that  all  should  be  well ;  aii 
t&king  Don  Louis  by  the  hand,  he  kd  kki 
aside,  and  questioned  him. 
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In  the  ineantime  a  grMt  uproar  was  heard 
al  the  inn-door,  which  was  ooeasioned  b j  two 
gmetit  who  had  lodged  there  that  night,  and 
who,  teeing  every  body  engaged,  had  attempt- 
ad  to  go  off  witliont  paying  tlieir  reckoning ; 
bal  the  host,  being  more  attentive  to  his  own 
borfnMB  than  to  that  of  other  people,  laid 
boM  of  thetn  as  they  were  going  oat  of  the 
r,  and  demanded  his  money ;  giving  them 

hard  words  for  their  evil  intention,  that 
tibflj  were  provoked  to  retnm  him  an  answer 
with  their  fists,  and  so  much  to  the  puqioso 
ttat  the  poor  inn-keeper  was  forced  to  call 
OQt  for  help.  The  hostess  and  her  danghter 
taring  none  more  proper  to  give  him  succour 
than  Dun  Qnixote,  applied  to  him.  **Sir 
knight,"  said  the  daughter,  ^  I  beeeech  you, 
by  the  valour  which  Ciod  has  given  you,  to 
ootne  and  help  my  poor  father,  whom  a  coui^le 
of  wicked  fellows  are  beating  without  mer- 
cy." Ikm  Quixote,  very  leisurely,  and  with 
ranch  phlegm,  replied,  *^Fair  maiden,  your 
paCition  cannot  lie  granted  at  present,  because 
I  an  inca{«citatetl  from  engaging  in  any  oth- 
er adventare  until  I  have  accomplished  one 
far  which  my  wonl  is  already  plighted :  all 
that  1  can  do  in  your  service  is  to  advise 
joa  to  go  and  desire  your  father  to  maintain 
tiM  light  ss  well  M  he  can,  and  by  no  means 
himself  tu  be  vanquished:  in  the  mean- 

I  will  p>  and  request  permission  of  the 
princess  Mi<'oniic«)na  to  relieve  him  in  hts  dt!»- 
trtai^  whit'lu  if  iihe  grants  me,  rest  assured,  I 
vill  fortiim  ith  deliver  him.**  ^As  I  am  a  sin- 
acr,**  quoth  MiiritorncA,  who  was  present, 
••before  your  worship  can  do  all  that,  my  mas- 
tar  may  be  pme  into  the  other  world."  ^  Suf- 
far  me,  madam,  to  obtain  that  permission,** 
Mtd  IXiu  Quix«>te;  "and  if  I  procure  it,  it 
matten  not  though  he  be  in  the  other  world ; 
far  thence  would  I  liberate  him,  in  spite  of 
the  other  world  itself:  or  at  least  I  will  take 
each  ample  revenge  <m  those  who  sent  him 
Ikither.  tliat  you  iJiall  be  entirely  satisfied.** 
Tben,  witliout  Miying  another  word,  he  ap- 
proadied  Dtinithea,  and,  throwing  himself  on 
Ilia  kneed  lKf<.»re  her,  in  chivalrous  terms,  he 
Ciifreittiil  that  her  grandeur  would  vouchsafe 
to  give  him  leave  to  succour  the  governor  of 
tbe  castle,  wh(»  was  in  grievous  distress.  The 
princess  vt-ry  graiiuusly  conseDted;  when, 
bracing  on  his  target,  and  drawing  his  sword, 
be  proceeded  to  the  inn-door,  where  the  two 


guests  were  still  maltreating  the  poor  boat; 
but,  before  he  came  there,  he  suddenly  stopped 
short  and  stood  irresolute,  though  Maritomei 
and  the  hostess  asked  him  why  he  delayed 
helping  their  master.  "I  delay,*'  said  Don 
Quixote,  *^  because  it  is  not  lawful  for  me  to 
draw  my  sword  against  plebeians;  but  call 
hither  my  squire,  Sancho  Panza ;  for  to  him 
doth  this  matter  more  properly  belong.*'  In 
the  meantime  the  conflict  at  the  door  of  the 
inn  continued  without  intermission,  very  much 
to  the  disadvantage  of  the  inn-keeper,  and  the 
rage  of  Maritomcs,  the  hostess  and  her  daugh- 
ter, who  were  ready  to  run  distracted  to  see 
the  cowardice  of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  injury 
done  to  their  lord  and  master. 

Hut  here  we  must  leave  him:  for  some- 
body will  no  doubt  come  to  his  relief;  if  not, 
let  him  sufier  for  being  so  fool-hardy  as  to 
engage  in  such  an  nnequal  contest;  and  let 
us  remove  fifty  paces  ofiT,  to  see  what  Don 
I^uis  replied  to  the  judge,  whom  we  leftqnea- 
tioning  him  as  to  the  cause  of  his  travelling 
on  foot  so  meanly  apparelled.  The  youth 
clasping  his  hands,  as  if  some  great  afiiiction 
wrung  his  heart,  and  shedding  tears  in  abun- 
dance, suid,  in  answer,  *^  I  can  only  say,  dear 
sir,  that,  from  tlie  moment  Heaven  was 
pleased,  by  means  of  our  vicinity,  to  give  me 
a  sight  of  Donna  Chira,  your  daughter,  she 
became  sovereign  mistress  of  my  aflections; 
and  if  you,  my  true  lord  and  father,  do  not 
oppose  it,  this  very  day  she  shall  be  my  wife. 
For  her,  I  left  my  father*8  house,  and  for  her 
I  a.ssumed  this  garb,  to  follow  her  wheresoever 
she  might  go.  She  knows  herself  no  more  oi 
my  passion  than  what  slie  may  have  per- 
ceived, by  occasionally  seeing  at  a  distance 
my  evfs  full  of  tenderness  and  tears.  Yoo 
know,  my  lord,  the  wealth  and  rank  of  my 
family,  of  whom  I  am  the  sole  heir ;  if  theae 
circumstances  can  plemi  in  my  favour,  receive 
me  immediately  for  your  son :  for,  though  my 
father,  influenced  by  other  view»  of  his  own, 
should  not  approve  my  choice,  time  may  re- 
concile him  to  it.**  Here  the  enamoured  youth 
was  silent,  and  the  judge  remaine<l  in  suspense: 
no  less  sui|)rised  by  the  ingenuous  ctmfession 
iif  I>on  Louis  than  perplexed  how  to  act  in 
the  afiTmir ;  in  reply,  therefore,  he  only  desired 
him  to  be  calm  for  the  present,  and  nut  let  liit 
servants  retnm  that  day,  that  there  might  be 
time  to  cooaider  what  was  most  expedient  to 
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be  done.  Don  Louis  kissed  his  hands  with 
Teheiucnce,  bathing  them  with  tears,  tliat 
miglit  have  softened  a  heart  of  marble,  nmcli 
more  tliat  of  the  judge,  who,  being  a  man  of 
Bcnsc^  was  awaro  how  advantageous  this 
match  would  bo  for  his  daughter.  Neverthe- 
less, he  would  ratlier,  if  possible,  that  it  should 
take  place  with  the  consent  of  Don  Louis's 
father,  who  ho  know  had  pretensions  to  a 
title  fur  his  son. 

By  this  time  the  inn-keeper  and  his  guests 
had  made  peace,  more  through  the  persua- 
sions and  arguments  of  Don  Quixote  than  his 
threats ;  and  the  reckoning  was  paid.  And 
now  the  devil,  who  never  sleeps,  so  ordered 
it  that,  at  this  time,  the  very  barber  entered 
the  inn  who  had  been  deprived  of  Mambrino's 
helmet  by  Don  Quixote,  and  of  the  trappings 
of  his  as«),  by  Sancho  Panza ;  and,  as  he  was 
leading  his  beast  to  the  stable,  ho  espied  San- 
cho Panzn,  wlio  at  that  moment  was  rejiair- 
ing  something  about  the  self-same  pannel. 
Ue  instantly  fell  upon  him  with  fury :  "  Ah 
thief!  "  said  he,  "have  I  got  you  at  last  I — 
give  mo  my  bason  and  my  pannel,  with  all 
the  furniture  you  stole  from  me!'*  Sancho, 
finding  himself  thus  suddenly  attacked  and 
abused,  secured  the  ])annel  with  (me  hand, 
and  with  the  other  made  the  barber  such  a 
return  that  his  mouth  was  bathed  in  blood. 
Nevertheless,  the  barber  would  not  let  go  his 
hold;  but  raised  his  voice  so  high  that  he 
drew  every  body  round  him,  while  ho  called 
out,  "Justice,  in  the  king's  name!  This 
rogne  and  highway-robber  here  would  mur- 
der me  for  endeavouring  to  recover  my  own 
goods."  "  You  lie,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I 
am  no  highway-n)bber ;  my  master,  Don 
Quixote,  won  these  spoils  in  fair  war."  Don 
Quixote  was  now  presvnt  and  not  a  little 
pleased  to  see  how  well  his  sfjuiro  acted  both 
on  the  ollensive  and  defensive ;  and,  regarding 
him  thencetbrward  as  a  man  of  mettle,  he  re- 
solved in  Iiis  mind  to  dub  him  a  knight  the 
first  ppf)(>rtui>ity  that  olfered:  thinking  the 
order  of  chivalry  would  bo  well  bestowed 
upon  liiiii. 

l)urin<^  this  contest  the  barber  made  many 
protestations.  "Gentlemen,"  s;ud  he,  "this 
pannel  is  :is  certainly  mine  as  the  death  I  owe 
to  Ciod  ;  I  know  it  as  well  as  if  it  were  a  chihl 
of  mv  own  bodv,  and  vonder  stands  mv  ass 
in  the  stable,  who  will  not  sutler  me  to  lie — 


pray  do  but  try  it,  and,  if  it  docs  not  fit 
to  a  hair,  lot  me  be  infamous ;  and  moreover, 
tlie  very  day  thoy  took  this  from  m%  tlMjj 
robbed  mo  likewise  of  a  new  brara 
never  1  lanselled,  that  cost  me  a  crow n.^    Hi 
Don  Quixote  could  not  forbear  interponiy; 
and,  separating  the  two  combatonta,  he  midt 
them'  lay  down  the  pannel  on  the  groond  to 
public  view,  until  the  truth  should  be  deddo^ 
''  The  error  of  this  honest  squire,"  aaid  b% 
"  is  manifest,  in  calling  that  a  bason,  wUok 
was,  is,  and  ever  shall  be,  Mambrino^a  hat 
met : — ^that  helmet  which  I  won  in  fiur 
and  am  therefore  its  right  and  lawful 
sor.    With  regard  to  the  pannel,  I  decline  anj 
interference ;  all  I  can  say  is  tliat  my  sqidi% 
Sancho,  asked  my  permission  to  take  Uie  tn^ 
pings  belonging  to  the  horse  of  this  coDqncnd 
coward,  to  adorn  his  own  withal.    I  gave  Ub 
leave — he  took  them,  and,  if  from  boiie  Uip 
pings  they  are  metamorphi>sed  into  an 
pannel,  I  have  no  other  reasons  to  give 
that  these  transformations  are  fret^ucnt  in  af^ 
fairs  of  chivalry.    In  confirmation  of  whal  I 
^yi  6^1  Sancho,  and  bring  hither  tlie  heloMt 
whicli  this  honest  man  terms  a  bason.**    "Ll 
faith,  sir,"  quoth  Sancho,   ^Mf  we  have  wo 
better  proof  than  that  of  what  your  wi 
says,  Mambrino*s  helmet  will  prove  a 
a  bason  as  tho  honest  UKufs  trappings  ait  • 
pack-saddle."     "  Do  what  1  command,"  !► 
plied  Don  Quixote;  "for  surely  all   tluip 
in  this   castle  cannot  bo    governed  by  flD* 
chantment."     Sancho  went  for  the  bmm, 
and,  returning  with  it,  he  gave  it  to  Doa 
Quixote.    "  Only  behold,  gentlemen  I "  aHI 
he,  "  how  can  this  squire  have  the  ftea  li 
declare  that  this  b  a  bason,  and  not  the  hit 
met  which  I  have  described  to  you  ? — ^By  thi 
order  of  knighthood  which  I  prf>fo8a,  I  fWHT 
that  this  very  helmet  is  tho  same  which  I 
took  from  him,  without  addition  or  dimiBS* 
tion."     "There  is  no  doubt  of  tliat,**  qMtt 
Sancho,  "  for,  from  the  time  my  master  m 
it,  until  now,  he  has  fought  but  one  battle  ii 
it,  which  was  when  ho  freed  those  nnlnoly 
galley-slaves ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  tlMl 
sjimo  bason-helmet,  he  would  not  have  |Bt 
otr  so  well  from  the  showers  of  stonea  wUek 
rained  ui>on  him,  in  that  skirmish.*' 
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ooscsnmia  mamsbix oil  nxufsr, 
rAawBU  ■  hwoomd;  with  otukb  adtkm- 

THAT  EKALLT  AM9  TBVIT  BAPnxCO. 


**GooD  tin,"  qooth  the  barber,  ^^  hear  what 
Ibeie  gentlefolks  say  I  They  will  have  it  that 
this  is  no  bason,  but  a  helmet T'  '"Aye,*" 
Mid  Don  Qnizote,  ^^  and  whoever  shall  affirm 
fha  eontrary  I  will  conTince  him,  if  he  be 
A  knight,  that  he  lies,  and  if  a  squire,  that  he 
B«  and  lies  again,  a  thousand  times.**  Oar 
birber,  master  KichoUn«  who  was  present, 
wishing  to  carry  on  the  jest,  for  the  amose- 
■Mnt  of  tlio  company,  addressed  himself  to 
the  other  barber  and  said :  ^^  Sigfior  barber, 
or  wboev^  yon  are,  know  that  I  also  am  of 
yoor  profession,  and  have  had  my  certificate 
of  examination  above  these  twenty  years,  and 
am  well  acquainted  with  all  the  instruments 
of  Uarber-furgery,  witliout  exception.  I  have 
likewite  been  a  soldier  in  my  youth,  and 
thervfore  know  what  a  helmet  is,  and  what 
a  morion  or  cap  of  steel  is,  as  well  as  a 
casque  with  its  bever,  and  other  matters  re- 
lating to  soldiery, — I  mean  to  tlie  anns  com- 
monly QMd  by  fK>ldicr!i.  And  I  say,  with 
•abnits»ii»n  always  to  better  judgmentis  tliat 
Iht  piece  before  us,  which  tliat  gentleman 
bolds  in  his  hand,  not  only  is  not  a  barber*s 
bason,  but  i^  as  far  from  being  so  as  white  is 
from  bUck,  and  truth  from  falsehood.  At 
tba  same  tifue  I  say  that,  altliough  it  be  a  hel- 
■Mi,  it  U  not  a  complete  helmet/*  *^  Certain- 
ly not,''  Raid  Don  Quixote ;  "  fi)r  one-half  of 
it  is  wanting,  namely  tlie  bever."  *'  Undoubt- 
odly,**  said  the  priest,  who  perceived  his  friend 
the  barl^er's*  de»i;m ;  and  Cardenio,  Don  Fer- 
■tando.  and  hU  companions,  all  confinned  the 
Mme:  even  the  judge,  had  not  hi;*  thoughts 
been  enp^»^f^-4l  by  the  affair  of  Don  Louis, 
would  have  taken  some  share  in  the  jest ;  but, 
in  the  peq»lexed  state  of  his  mind,  he  could 
atSend  but  little  to  these  pleasantries. 

••  Mercy  on  me  I  **  quoth  the  astonished 
barber,  "'  how  [^  it  po^ible  that  so  many 
boooiire«l  p^ntlvmen  »liould  maintain  that  this 
ii  not  a  liafu»n,  but  a  helmet !  This  would  be 
aooQgh  to  astonish  a  w^holo  university,  bo  it 
•rer  so  wif<e.  Well,  if  the  basin  be  a  helmet, 
then  Uie  |>annel  must  needs  be  a  horse^s  fhmi- 
tnre,  as  the  gentleman  has  said.**  ^^To  me, 
faidaed,  it  seems  to  be  a  pannel,**  said  Don 


Quixote ;  "  but  I  hiv^e  already  told  you  I  will 
not  interfere  on  that  subject*'  **  Whether  it 
be  tlie  pannel  of  an  ass  or-tlio  caparison  of  a 
horse,*'  said  the  priest,  "  must  be  left  to  the 
decision  of  Sigfior  Don  Quixote :  for,  in  mat- 
ters of  chivalry,  all  tliese  gentlemen  and  my- 
self submit  to  his  judgment.**  "  By  all  tlmt 
is  holy  I  gentlemen,**  said  Don  Quixote,  **  such 
extraordinary  tilings  have  befallen  mo  in  tliis 
castle  that  I  dare  not  vouch  for  the  certainty 
of  any  thing  that  it  may  pontain,  lor  I  verily 
believe  that  all  is  conducted  by  the  i>owers  of 
enchantment.  During  my  first  vbit,  I  was 
tormented  by  an  enchanted  Moor,  while  San- 
cho  fared  no  better  among  some  of  his  follow- 
ers ;  and  this  night  I  have  been  6us|>cncled  for 
nearly  two  hours  by  my  ann,  without  know- 
ing either  the  means  or  the  cause  of  my  per- 
secution :  it  would  be  rash  in  mc,  therefore, 
to  give  my  opinion  in  an  affair  of  bo  nmch 
perplexity.  As  to  the  question  whether  this 
be  a  bason  or  a  helmet,  I  have  already  an- 
swered ;  but  with  regard  to  the  i)annel,  gentle- 
men, not  daring  myself  to  pronounce  a  defini- 
tive sentence,  I  refer  it  to  your  wistlom  to  de- 
cide. Perhaps,  as  you  are  not  knigl its-errant, 
the  enchantments  of  this  place  may  not  have 
the  same  power  over  you,  and,  your  under- 
standings  remaining  free,  you  niny  judge  of 
things  as  they  really  are,  and  not  as  they  ap- 
I)ear  to  me.**  "  There  is  no  doubt,**  answered 
Don  Fernando,  ^^  but  that  Sigfior  Don  Quixote 
is  right  in  leaving  the  decision  of  this  cose  to 
us;  and,  that  we  may  proceed  in  it,  upon 
s<»Iid  grounds,  I  will  take  the  votes  of  tliese 
gentlemen  in  secret,  and  then  give  you  a  clear 
and  full  account  of  tlie  result." 

To  thi>se  acquainted  with  Don  Quixote,  all 
this  was  choice  entertainment ;  while  to  others 
it  seemed  tlie  height  of  folly,  among  which 
were  Dtm  Louis,  his  servant%  and  tliree  other 
guests,  trooi)er'  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  who 
jiLst  then  arrived  at  the  inn.  As  for  the  bar- 
ber, he  was  quite  raving  to  fiee  his  ba«on  con- 
verted into  Mambrino*s  helmet  before  his  eyes, 
and  ho  made  no  doubt  but  his  pannci  would 
undergo  a  like  transformation.  It  wai  divert- 
ing to  (>ee  Don  Fernando  walking  rt>und,  and 
taking  the  opinion  of  each  [>erson  at  his  ear, 
whether  that  precious  object  of  inrntention 
was  a  pannel  or  a  caparison ;  and,  after  he  had 
taken  tlie  votes  of  all  those  who  knew  Don 
Quixote,  he  aaid  alond  to  the  barber,  ^In 
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trnth,  honest  friend,  I  am  weary  of  collecting 
votes ;  for  I  propose  the  question  to  nobody 
who  docs  not  say,  in  reply,  that  it  is  qnite 
ridiculous  to  assert  that  this  is  an  ass's  pannel, 
and  not  the  caparison  of  a  horse,  and  even  of 
a  well  bred  horse ;  and,  as  you  have  given  us 
no  proofs  to  the  contrary,  you  must  have  pa- 
tience and  submit,  for  in  spite  of  both  you 
and  your  ass,  this  is  no  pannel/'  *^  Let  me 
never  ei\joy  a  place  in  heaven  I "  exclaimed 
the  barber,  "  if  youj?  worships  are  not  all  mis- 
taken ;  and  so  may  my  soul  appear  before  Grod 
as  this  appears  to  me  a  pannel,  and  not  a  ca- 
parison :  but  so  go  the  laws  :♦ 1  say  no 

more ;  and  verily  I  am  not  drunk,  for  I  am 
as  yet  fasting  from  every  thing  but  sin." 

The  barbcr^s  simplicity  caused  no  less  merri- 
ment than  the  vagaries  of  the  knight,  who 
now  said,  ^^As  sentence  is  passed,  let  each 
take  liis  own ;  and  him  to  whom  God  giveth, 
may  St.  Peter  bless."  One  of  Don  Louis's 
four  servants  now  interposed,  "  How  is  it  pos- 
sible," said  he,  "  that  men  of  common  under- 
standing should  say  that  this  is  not  a  bason, 
nor  that  a  pannel  ?  But  since  you  do  actually 
affirm  it,  I  suspect  there  must  be  some  mys- 
tery in  obstinately  maintaining  a  thing  so 

contrary  to  tlie  plain  truth:  for,  by 

(and  out  he  rapi)ed  a  round  oath)  all  the  votes 
in  the  world  sliall  never  persuade  me  that  this 
is  not  a  barber^s  boson,  and  that  a  jack-ass's 
pannel."  **  May  it  not  be  that  of  a  she  ass  ? " 
quoth  the  priest.  "  That  is  all  one,"  said  the 
servant;  "tlie  question  is  only  whether  it  be 
or  be  not  a  pannel."  One  of  the  officers  of 
the  holy  brotherhood,  who  had  overheard  the 
depute,  tried  out,  full  of  indignation,  " It  is 
as  suroly  a  pannel  as  my  father  is  my  father ; 
and  whoever  says,  or  shall  say,  to  the  con- 
trary, must  be  drunk."  "  You  lie  like  a  \nX\- 
ful  scoundrel,"  answeretl  Don  Quixote ;  and, 
lifting  up  his  lance,  which  was  still  in  his 
hand,  he  aimed  such  a  blow  at  the  head  of  the 
trooper  that,  had  ho  not  slipped  aside,  he 
would  have  been  levelled  to  the  ground.  The 
lance  came  down  with  such  furv  that  it  was 
shivered  to  pieces.  "Help!  help  the  holy 
brotherhood ! "  cried  out  the  other  officers. 
The  inn-kee[»er,  being  himself  one  of  that 
body,  ran  instantly  for  his  wand  and  his  sword, 
to  support  his  comrades.  Don  Louis's  sen-antft 

•  n«  rtiifis  in  tlj6  middle  of  the  pn»vort>,  "Alia  yan  lry««s 
dooda  quiorcu  reyMv"— Mwe  My,  ••  Might  ovcroomMriclit'* 


surrounded  their  master,  lert  he  should 
during  the  confusion.    Thefiarber,  perodTiqg 
the  house  turned  topey-turvy,  laid  bold  agua 
of  his  pannel,  and  Sancho  did  the  aame.   Don 
Quixote  drew  his  sword,  and  fell  upon  tilt 
troopers ;  and  Don  Lonis  called  out  to  fail  mi^ 
vants  to  leave  him,  that  they  might  aoiil 
Don  Quixote,  Cardenio,  and  Don  Fernando^ 
who  all  took  part  with  the  knight.     Ihi 
priest  cried  out,  the  hostess  shrieked,  te 
daughter  wept,  Maritomes  roared,  Dorolhaa 
was  alarmed,  Lucinda  stood  amazed,  and '. 
na  Ckra  fainted  away.    The  barber 
Sancho,  and  8ancho  pommelled  the 
Don  Louis  gave  one  of  his  servants,  irho  hii 
presumed  to  hold  him  by  the  arm  last  In 
should  escape,  such  a  blow  witb  bis  fist  tfisl 
his  mouth  was  bathed  in  blood ;  wbieb  oavsi 
the  judge  to  interpose  in  his  defence.   Jkm 
Fernando  got  one  of  the  troopers  down^ 
laid  on  his  blows  most  nnmercifolly ; 
the  inn-keeper  bawled  alond  for  help  to  tht 
holy  brotherhood  I    Thus  was  the  wbola  Ih 
filled  with  cries,  wailings,  and  sbrieka, 
confusion,  and  terror,  kicks,  cudgellingi^ 
effusion  of  blood.    In  the  midst  of  thb 
and  hurly-burly,  Don  Quixote  saddealj 
ceived  that  he  was  involved  over  heod 
ears  in  the  discord  of  king  Agramante'a  canp; 
and  he  called  out  in  a  voice  which  mada  thi 
whole  inn  shake,  ^^  Hold,  all  of  yon  1 
your  swords ;  be  pacified,  and  listen  all  to : 
if  ye  would  live."  His  vehemence  uoade 
desist,  and  he  went  on,  sa}ing:  ^^Didl 
tell  you,  sirs,  that  this  castle  was  end 
and  that  some  legion  of  devils  must  inhabit  lit 
Behold   the  coufinnation  of  what  I 
Mark,  with  your  own  eyes,  how  tbe 
of  Agramante's  camp  is  transferred  httkv 
amongst  us!  there  they  fight  for  the 
here  for  the  horse,  yonder  for  the  ea^Oi 
again  for  the  helmet :  we  all  fight,  and  no  Mi 
understands   another.      Let,  then,  mj  lori 
judge,  aud  his  reverence  the  priest, 
ward,  the  one  as  king  Agramante,  the 
king  Sobrino,  and  restore  ns  to  peace,  te.  If 
the  powers  divine  I  it  were  moat  du^norftf 
and  iniquitous  fhat  so  many  gentlemen  of  av 
rank  should  slay  each  other  for  aiicfa  trifU 
matters."    The  troopers,  not  nndentandim 
Don  Quixote's  language,  and  finding  ,fbMl( 
selves  still  roughly  handled  by  Don  FenunA^ 
Cardenio,  and  their  companionai  iroidd'adl 
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hm  paetfiad;  but  Uie  barber  cabmitted:  for 
both  hit  betrd  and  his  pannel  were  demo- 
in  the  touflSe;  and  Saneho,  like  a  datiful 
It,  obejed  the  least  word  of  his  master. 
Ddo  Louis's  four  serrants  were  also  quiet, 
how  unprofitable  it  was  to  interfere. 
inn-keeper,  still  refractory,  insisted  that 
the  insolenoe  of  that  madman  ought  to  be 
who  was  eontinnally  tanning  his 
upside  down.  At  length,  the  tomolt 
■bridaii;  the  pannel  was  to  remain  a  capari- 
and  the  bason  a  helmet,  and  the  inn  a 
at  least  in  Don  Quixote's  imagination, 
«it3  thb  day  of  judgment 

Amity  and  peace  being  now  restored,  by 
tha  interposition  of  the  Judge  and  the  priest, 
Umi  senrants  of  Don  Louis  renewed  their  soli- 
citations  for  his  return.  The  judge  having,  in 
the  mean  thna,  informed  Don  Fernando,  Car- 
denio,  and  the  priest,  of  what  had  passed 
beCweco  himself  and  the  young  man,  he  con- 
snllod  with  them  on  the  affair,  and  it  was 
inally  agreed  that  Don  Fernando  should  make 
himasif  known  to  Don  Louisas  servants,  and 
iidbrm  them  that  it  was  bis  desire  that  the 
yonng  gentleman  should  accompany  him  to 
Aadalnsia,  where  he  would  be  treated  by  the 
■Mfqnis  his  brother  in  a  manner  suitable  to 
his  quality ;  for  his  determination  was,  at  all 
•vtnta,  not  to  return,  just  at  that  time,  into 
Ub  fiuber*s  presence.  The  servants,  being  ap- 
prised of  Don  Femando*s  rank,  and  finding 
Don  Louis  resolute,  agreed  among  themselves, 
that  tlireo  of  them  should  return  to  give  h'u 
fcther  account  of  what  had  passed,  and  that 
ibe  other  should  stay  to  attend  Don  Louis, 
not  leave  him,  until  he  knew  his  lord'i* 
Thus  wss  the  complicated  tuuiult 
by  the  authority  of  Agramante,  and 
ibe  prudence  of  Sobrino. 

But  the  enemy  <^  peace  and  concord,  finding 
yattsclf  foiled  and  disappointed  in  the  scanty 
jffodaoe  of  so  promising  a  field,  resolved  to 
tijr  his  fortune  once  more,  by  contriving  new 
ftmjs  and  disturbances.  The  officers  of  the  holy 
Icothaciiood,  on  hearing  the  quality  of  their 
oppdnents,  retreated  from  the  fray,  thinking 
tlwty  whatever  might  be  the  issue,  they  were 
Bkcij  to  be  the  losers.  But  one  of  this 
body,  who  had  been  severely  handled  by  Don 
happened  to  recollect  that,  among 
warrants  in  his  possession,  he  had  one 
Don  QnizotSi  whon  his  snperion  had  | 


ordered  to  be  taken  into  custody  for  releasing 
galley-slaves:  thus  confirming  Sanclio^s  just 
apprehensions.  In  order  to  examine  whether 
the  person  of  Don  Quixote  answered  the  de- 
scription, he  drew  forth  a  parchment  scroll 
from  his  doublet,  and  began  to  read  it  slowly 
(for  he  was  not  much  of  a  scholar),  ever  and 
anon,  as  he  proceeded,  fixing  his  eyes  on  Don 
Quixote,  comparing  the  marks  in  his  warrant 
with  the  lines  of  his  physiognomy.  Finding 
them  exactly  to  correspq^d,  and  being  con- 
vinced that  he  was  the  very  person  therein 
described,  he  held  out  the  warrant  in  his  left 
hand,  while,  with  his  right,  he  seized  Don 
Quixote  by  the  collar  with  so  powerful  a  grassp 
as  almost  to  strangle  him,  at  the  same  time 
crying  aloud — "  Help  the  holy  brotherhood ! 
and  that  you  may  see  I  require  it  in  earnest, 
read  this  warrant,  wherein  it  is  expressly 
ordered  that  this  highway-robber  should  be 
apprehended."  The  priest  took  the  warrant, 
and  found  what  tlie  trooper  said  was  true;  the 
description  exactly  corresponding  with  the 
person  of  Don  Quixote.  The  knight  finding 
himself  so  rudely  handled  by  this  scoundrel, 
was  exasperated  to  the  highest  pitch,  and, 
trembling  with  rage,  caught  tlic  trooper  by 
the  throat  with  both  hands ;  and,  had  he  not 
been  immediately  rescued  by  his  comrades,  he 
would  certainly  have  been  strangled  before 
Don  Quixote  had  loosened  his  hold.  The  inn- 
keeper, who  was  bound  to  aid  his  brethren  in 
ofllce,  ran  instantly  to  help  him.  The  hostess, 
seeing  ^er  husband  again  engaged  in  battle, 
again  exalted  her  voice;  her  daughter  and 
Moritomes  added  their  pipes  to  the  same  tune, 
calling  upon  heaven  and  all  around  them  for 
assistance.  *^  As  God  sludl  save  mc,*'  exclaim- 
ed Sanclio,  *^what  my  master  says  is  tnMi 
about  the  enchantments  of  this  castle ;  for  it 
is  imi>o6(>ible  to  live  an  hour  quietly  in  it.** 
Don  Fernando  at  length  parted  tlie  officer  and 
Don  Quixote,  and,  to  the  satisfaction  of  both, 
unlocked  their  hands  from  the  doublet-collar 
of  the  one,  and  from  the  wind-pipe  of  the  other. 
Nevertheless  the  troopers  persisted  in  claim- 
ing their  prisoner:  declaring  that  the 
service,  and  that  of  the  holy  brotherhood, 
quired  it ;  and  in  whose  name  they  again  de* 
manded  help  and  assistance  in  apprehending 
that  common  robber  and  highway  thief. 
Don  Quixote  smiled  at  these  exprcMionai  and, 
with  great  ealmneai  aaid,   **Coina  hithv, 
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base  an«l  ill-born  crew:  call  ye  it  robbing  on 
the  Iiig^i'vav  to  lixj«<-n  the  chains  of  the  cap- 
tive, to  ?f:t  the  prisoner  free,  to  «cccfiir  the 
opprer'M:'!,  to  rai*e  the  fallen,  and  relieve  the 
needy  and  wreiohe*!?  Ah,  60o3n*lrcl  race! 
nnde<ervin;r,  by  tltc  meannc'ss  and  baseness 
of  your  unJer?tanding«,  that  heaven  shoold 
reveal  to  \'v\i  the  worth  inherent  in  kcijht- 
crrantrv,  t»r  make  vou  sensible  of  vour  own 
ein  and  i^orance  in  not  revering  the  shadow, 
much  more  the  patsence,  of  any  knight-er- 
rant! Toll  me,  ye  rogues  in  a  troop  I — not 
troo[»CTs,  but  highway  marauders,  under  li- 
cense of  the  holy  brotherhood — tell  me,  who 
was  tlie  bltjckliead  that  signed  the  warrant  for 
apprehending  such  a  knight  as  I  a!n  ?  Wlio 
was  he  who  knew  not  that  knights-errant  arc 
exempt  fi-om  all  judicial  authority;  that  their 
sword  is  their  law,  valour  their  privilege,  and 
their  own  will  their  edicts  ?  Who  wajj  the  mad- 
man. I  sfiv  a^TMin,  wiio  knew  not  that  tliere  is 
no  ]iatent  of  gentility  which  contains  so  many 
privileges  and  exemptions  as  are  acquired  by 
the  knight-errant  on  the  day  he  devotes  him- 
self to  the  rigorous  exercise  of  chivalry? 
"What  knight-errant  ever  paid  custom,  poll- 
tax,  Bubsi<ly,  quit-rent,  porterage,  or  ferry- 
boat ?  What  tjiilor  ever  brought  in  a  bill  for 
making  liis  cbithes?  What  governor  tliat 
lodged  him  in  liis  castle  ever  made  him  pay 
for  his  entertainment?  What  king  did  not 
seat  him  at  his  table?  What  damsel  was  not 
emunoured  of  Iiim,  and  did  not  yield  hen^elf 
np  entirely  to  his  will  and  pleasure?  finally, 
what  kr.ight- errant  ever  did,  or  shall  exist, 
who  hits  not  courage,  with  his  single  arm,  to 
bestow  a  hundred  bastinadoes  on  any  four 
hundred  trooiK'rs  of  the  holy  brotherhood 
who  shrill  dare  to  oppose  him  ? 
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CHAPTER  XLVI. 

TlIB  KOTAKLK  APr«!fTC«K  Of  THl  HOLT  BBOmEBnOOP ; 
Wmi  AN  ACOOt'NT  OT  TUB  RBOCXTT  Of  OUE  ttO«D  EMIOm 
DOSf  QUIXirTK. 

While  Don  Quixote  was  thus  haranguing  the 
oflicen*,  the  priest  was  endeavouring  to  per- 
vuiulu  tliotn  that,  since  Don  Quixote,  as  they 
might  c'JLsily  [>erceive,  was  deranged  in  his 
mind,  it  was  uselesB  for  thom  to  proceed  far- 


ther in  the  aSair ;  for,  if  they  were  to  appre- 
hend him,  he  would  soon  be  released  ai  ii^ 
sane.  But  the  trooper  only  sud,  in  answcTi 
that  it  was  not  his  bouness  to  jndge  of  the 
state  of  Don  Qnxiote^s  intellects,  but  to 
obey  the  order  of  his  snperior ;  and  that,  when 
he  had  once  secured  him,  they  miglit  set  Um 
free  as  often  as  they  pleased  *4ndeed,**  aid 
the  priest,'  ^'  yon  mnst  forbear  this  once ;  nor  do 
I  think  that  he  will  suffer  himself  to  be  takM.** 
In  fact  the  priest  said  so  mnch,  and  Don  Qds- 
ote  acted  so  extravagantly,  Uiat  the  oflksn 
would  have  been  more  crazy  than  himaelf  hai 
thev  not  desisted  after  snch  evidence  of  Ui 

m 

infirmity.  They  judged  it  best,  therefore^  to 
be  quiet,  and  endeavour  to  make  peace  b^ 
tween  the  barber  and  Sancho  Panza,  whoi 
continued  their  scuffle  with  great 
As  officers  of  justice,  therefore,  thej 
pounded  the  matter,  and  pronounced  mdb  • 
decision  that,  if  both  parties  were  not 
fectly  contented,  at  least  they  were  in 
degree  satisfied;  it  being  settled  that  th^ 
should  exchange  pannels,  Sut  neither  ^rtli 
nor  halters.  As  for  llambrino's  helmeti  tti 
priest,  unknown  to  Don  Quixote,  paid  tti 
barber  eight  reals,  for  which  he  received  a 
discharge  in  full,  acquitting  1dm  of  all  ftnl 
thenceforth  and  for  evermore. 

Thus  were  these  important  conterti  d^ 
elded ;  and  fortune  seemed  to  araile  on  all  thi 
heroes  and  heroines  of  the  inn— even  the 
of  Donna  Clara  betrayed  the  Joy  of  her 
as  the  servants  of  Don  Louis  had  aoquMHil 
in  his  wishes.  Zoraida,  although  she  could  Ml 
understand  every  tiling,  looked  aad  or  gay,  li 
conformity  to  the  expressions  she  obeerved  to 
their  several  countenances,  especially  that  of 
her  Spaniard,  on  w^hom  not  only  her  e|i% 
but  her  soul  rested.  The  inn-keeper, 
ing  the  recompense  which  the  priest  had  i 
the  barber,  claimed  also  the  payment  cf  Ui 
demands  upon  Don  Quixote,  with  ample  ifr 
tisfaction  for  the  damage  done  tohitikta% 
and  the  loss  of  his  wine;  and  swore  ihitk 
neither  Kozinante  nor  the  ass  shoold  alir  oil 
of  the  inn  until  he  had  been  pud  the 
most  farthing.  The  priest,  however, 
voured  to  soothe  him,  and,  what 
Don  Fernando  settled  the  knighfs 
although  the  judge  would  fain  have  taken  tti 
debt  upon  himself.  Peace  was,  thovfon^  m* 
tirely  restored,  and  the  inn  no  longer  dto 
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piftjcd  the  ooofoskm  of  Agnunante^s  camp,  as 
Doo  Qotxote  bad  called  it,  but  ratber  the 
tnoqaillity  of  the  days  of  Octavios  Csssar: — 
thanka  to  the  mediation  and  eloquence  of  the 
pfffoitf  and  the  liberality  of  Don  Fernando. 

DoQ  Quixote  now  finding  himself  disen- 
fifBd,  thought  it  was  time  to  pursue  bis 
jovney,  and  aocomplish  the  grand  enterprise 
ht  which  he  had  been  elected*  Ac<SordiDgly 
ki  approadied  the  princeas,  and  threw  biui- 
alf  spon  his  knees  before  her ;  but  she  would 
■oi  liaCen  to  him  in  that  posture ;  and  tliere- 
faii|  in  obedience  to  her,  he  arose,  and  thus 
addriiw  i!  her :  ^  It  is  a  common  adage,  fair 
bdy,  that  Miligcncc  is  the  mother  of  success ;  * 
tod  ezpcricDce  constantly  verifies  its  truth. 
The  active  solicitor  brings  the  doubtful  suit  to 
a  happy  Issoe ;  but  this  truth  is  never  more 
obTMHis  than  in  military  operations,  where  ex- 
paditkm  and  dispatch  anticipate  tlie  designs 
of  the  enemy,  and  victory  is  secured  before 
he  is  prepared  for  defence.  I  am  induced  to 
these  remarks,  most  exalted  lady,  be- 
oor  al»ode  in  this  castle  seems  no  longer 
r,  and  may  indeed  be  prejudicial ;  for 
kAows  but  your  enemy  the  giant  may, 
by  aecret  spies,  get  intelligence  of  thy  ap- 
proach, and  thus  gain  time  to  fortify  himself 
in  aome  imjirt^gnable  fortress,  agaiust  which 
mj  vigilance,  and  the  force  of  my  indefktiga- 
hle  arm,  may  lie  inefiectual.  Therefore,  sove- 
reign lady,  tliat  his  designs  may  be  prevented 
Ij  our  diligvnr^,  let  us  depart  quickly  in  the 
iMDe  of  tliat  goi>d  fortune  which  will  be  yours 
tfM  moment  I  come  face  to  face  with  your 
«Mniy."  Here  Don  Quixote  was  silent,  and, 
whh  dignified  conijKMure,  awaited  the  answer 
«f  the  btfantll'ul  infanta,  who,  with  an  air  of 
■i^leasy,  and  in  a  stylo  corresponding  with 
that  of  her  knight,  thus  replied :  **  I  am 
obliged  to  you,  pir  knight,  for  the  zeal  you 
Uf  ifj  in  my  cause,  so  worthy  of  a  true 
knigfat,  whciite  oflSoe  and  employment  it  is  to 
the  oqiban  and  distrcsMd ;  and  hea- 
grant  that  our  di^ires  may  be  soon  ac- 
eooiplished ;  that  you  may  see  that  all  women 
•re  not  ungrateful.  As  to  my  departure,  let 
it  be  laatantlv,  for  I  have  no  other  will  but 
yoon;  dispow  of  me  entirely  at  your  pleasure : 
ior  she  who  has  committed  the  defence  of  her 
pvaoB,  and  the  restoration  of  her  dominiona, 
iBtD  your  hands,  must  not  oppose  what  your 
ihaU  direct"    ""By  hetTenl** 


claimed  Don  Quixote,  ^*  I  will  not  lose  the 
opportunity  of  exalting  a  lady  who  thus  hum- 
bleth  herself.  I  will  replace  her  on  the  throne 
of  her  ancestors.  Let  us  depart  immediately : 
for  the  ardour  of  my  zeal  makes  me  impatient ; 
nor  hath  heaven  created,  nor  hell  seen,  aught 
of  danger  that  can  daunt  or  afiright  me. 
Sancho,  let  Rozinanto  be  saddled,  get  ready 
thy  own  beast,  and  also  her  majesty's  palfrey ; 
lot  us  take  our  leave  of  the  governor  of  the 
castle,  and  of  these  noblea,  that  wo  may  set 
forth  instantly." 

Sancho,  who  had  been  present  all  the 
time,  shook  his  head,  saying,  ^^  Ah,  master  of 
mine !  there  arc  more  tricks  in  the  town  than 
are  dreamt  of;  with  all  respect  bo  it  spoken." 
"  What  tricks  can  there  be  to  my  prejudice 
in  any  town  or  city  in  the  world,  thou  bump- 
kin ? "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  If  your  worship 
puts  yourself  into  a  passion,"  answered  San- 
cho, *^I  will  hold  my  tongue,  and  not  say 
what  I  am  bound  to  say,  as  a  faithful  squire 
and  a  dutiful  servant."  **8ay  what  thou 
wilt,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  but  tliink  not  to 
intimidate  me ;  for  it  is  thy  nature  to  be  faint- 
hearted— mine,  to  be  proof  against  all  fear." 
"  As  I  am  a  sinner  to  God,"  answered  Sancho, 
*^  I  mean  nothing  of  all  this ;  I  mean  only  that 
I  am  sure,  and  positively  certain,  that  this  lady 
who  calls  herself  queen  of  tlie  great  kingdom 
of  Micomicon,  is  no  more  a  queen  than  my 
mother ;  for,  if  she  were  so,  she  would  not  be 
nuzzling,  at  every  turn,  and  in  ever}-  comer, 
with  a  certain  i>erson  in  the  company."  Do> 
rothea*s  colour  rose  at  Soncho^s  remark ;  for 
it  was  indeed  true  that  her  spouse,  Don  Fer- 
nando, now  and  then,  by  stealth,  had  snatched 
with  his  liiis  an  earnest  of  that  reward  his 
aflfections  deserved ;  and  Sancho,  having  ob- 
served it,  thought  this  fircedom  more  becom- 
ing a  lady  of  pleasure  than  the  queen  of  so 
vast  a  kingdom.  As  Dorothea  could  not 
contradict  Sancho,  she  remained  silent,  and 
suflfered  him  to  continue  his  remarks.  ^*I 
say  this,  sir,  because  supposing,  after  we  have 
travelled  through  thick  and  thin,  and  passed 
many  bad  niglits  and  worse  days,  one  who  ia 
now  ei^oying  himself  in  this  inn  should  chance 
to  reap  the  fruit  of  our  laltours,  th^re  would 
be  no  use  In  my  hastening  to  saddle  Rod- 
nante,  or  get  ready  the  ass  and  the  jialfrey ; 
therefore  we  had  better  be  quiet ;  let  every 
drab  mind  her  ginning,  and  let  ot  to  dinner.** 
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Good  heaven !  How  great  was  the  indigna- 
tion of  Don  Qaixotc,  on  hearing  Lis  squire 
speak  in  terms  so  disrespectful!  It  was  so 
great  that,  with  a  faltering  voice  and  stam- 
mering tongue,  while  living  fire  darted  from 
his  eyes,  he  cried,  ^*  Scoundrel !  unmannerly, 
ignorant,  iIl-si>oken,  foul-mouthed,  impudent, 
murmuring,  and  hack-hiting  villain!  IIow 
darest  thou  utter  such  words  in  my  presence, 
and  in  the  presence  of  these  illustrious  ladies ! 
IIow  darest  thou  to  entertain  such  rude  and 
insolent  thoughts  in  thy  confused  imagina- 
tion ?  Avoid  my  presence,  monster  of  nature, 
treasury  of  lies,  magazine  of  deceits,  store- 
house of  rogueries,  inventor  of  miscliiofts 
publisher  of  absurdities,  and  foe  to  all  the 
honour  duo  to  royalty !  Begone !  appear  not 
before  me,  on  i>ain  of  my  severest  indigna- 
tion I  '^  And,  08  ho  spoke,  he  arched  his 
brows,  swelled  his  cheeks,  stared  around  him, 
and  gave  a  violent  stamp  with  his  right  foot 
on  the  ground;  plainly  indicating  the  fury 
that  raged  in  his  breast  Poor  Soncho  was 
80  terrified  by  this  storm  of  passion  that  he 
would  have  been  glad  if  the  earth  had  opened 
that  instant  and  swallowed  him  up ;  he  knew 
not  what  to  say  or  do,  so  he  turned  hb  back, 
and  hastened  out  of  the  presence  of  his 
furious  master. 

But  tho  discreet  Dorothea,  perfectly  un- 
derstanding Don  Quixote,  in  order  to  pacify 
his  wrath,  said,  ^^  Bo  not  oflcnded,  sir  knight 
of  tlie  sorowful  figure,  at  the  impertinence  of 
your  good  S(}uire:  for,  jM^rhaps,  ho  has  not 
8iX)ken  without  some  foundation :  nor  can  it 
bo  suspected,  considering  his  good  sense  and 
christian  conscience,  that  ho  would  bear  false 
witness  against  any  body ;  it  is  possible  that 
since,  as  you  atllrm  yourself^  sir  knight,  the 
powers  of  encliantment  prevail  in  this  castle, 
Sancho  may,  by  tho  same  diabolical  illusion, 
have  seen  what  ho  has  affirmed,  so  much  to 
the  prejudice  of  my  honour."  "  By  tho  Om- 
nipotent, I  swear,"  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
^^your  Highness  has  hit  the  mark! — some 
evil  apparition  must  have  appeared  to  this 
sinner,  and  represented  to  him  what  it  was 
im]K>ssible  for  him  to  see  any  other  way ;  for 
I  am  perfectly  assured  of  tho  simplicity  and 
innocence  of  the  unhappy  wretch,  and  that 
ho  is  iucaimble  of  slandering  any  i>erson 
living."  ^^  So  it  is,  and  so  it  shall  be,"  said 
Don   Fernando:    ^Uherefore,    Sigfior    Don 


Quixote,  you  otght  to   pardon   him,   ana 
restore  him  to  your  favour,   ^sicat  erat  in 
principio,*    beforo   these    illouons  turn   his 
brain."     Don  Quixote  having  promised  his 
forgiveness,  the  priest  went  fur  Sancho,  who 
came  in  with  much  humility,  and,  on  his 
knees,  begged  his  master^s  hand,  which  was 
given  to  him ;  and,  after  he  had  allowed  him 
to  kiss  it,  ho  gave  him  his  blessing,  adding, 
^^  Thou  wilt  now,  son  Sancho,  bo  thoroughly 
convinced  of  what  I  have  often  told  thee, 
that  all  things  in  this  castle  are  condacied  by 
enchantment."    "I  believe  so  too,"   quoth 
Sancho,  ^^  except  tho  business  of  the  blanket, 
which  really  fell  out  in  the  ordinary  way.*^ 
'^J3elieve  not  so,"  answered  Don   Quixote: 
"for,  in  that  case,  I  would  have  revengsd 
thee  at  the  time,  and  even  now ;  bat  neither 
could  I  then,  nor  can  I  now,  find  on  whom  to 
resent  the  injury."    To  gratify  the  curiositj 
which  this  remark  had  excited,  the  inn-kesp« 
gave  a  very  circnmstantial  account  of  Sandio 
Panza^s  excursion  in  tho  air,  which,  thomh 
it  entertained  the  rest,  would  have  distrewd 
tho  feelings  of  the  squire,  if  his  master  Iiad  nol 
given  him  fresh  assurances  that  it  was  aQ  a 
matter  of  enchantment.    However,  Sancbo^s 
faith  was  never  so  strong  bat  that  be  shrewdly 
susi)ected  it  to  be  a  downright  fSict,  and  no 
delusion  at  all,  that  he  had  been  tossed  in  thi 
blanket,  by  persons  of  flesh  and  blood,  sad 
by  no  visionary  phantoms. 

This  illustrious  company  had  now  pasHi 
two  days  in  the  inn ;  and,  thinking  it  time  to 
depart,  they  considered  how  the  priest  sid 
barber  miglit  convey  the  knight  to  his  homSi 
without  troubling  Dorothea  and  Don  Fcr> 
nando  to  accompany  them ;  and,  for  that  pi^ 
I)ose,  liaving  first  engaged  a  waggoner,  who 
liappened  to  pass  by  with  his  team  of  oxM| 
they  proceeded  in  the  following  manner:— 
Tliey  formed  a  kind  of  cage,  with  poles  gnto- 
wise,  large  enough  to  contain  Don  QaixoU 
at  his  case;  then,  by  the  direction  of  ths 
priest,  Don  Fernando  and  Jiia  compamomb 
with  Don  Ix>uis^s  servants,  the  offioen  of  the 
holy  brotherhood,  and  the  inn-keeper,  eor- 
cmd  their  faces,  and  disgoised  theinselvei  fO 
as  not  to  be  recognized  by  Don  Qoixoia 
Tliis  done,  they  silently  entered  the  roon 
where  the  knight  hud  fast  asleep,  xepoAif 
afler  his  late  exertions,  and  sccnred  him  with 
cords;  so  that  when  he  awoke,  he  stand 
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ilKHit  in  amazement  at  tbo  strange  visages 
tbftt  rarroanded  him,  bat  found  himself  totally 
saable  to  move.     His  difK>rdered  imagination 
ofkerating  as  nsual,  immediately  snggested  to 
bim  that  tbe^  were  goblins  of  the  enchanted 
Btstle^  and    that   he  was   entangled  in  its 
ebarms,  f»inoe  he  felt  himself  nnablo  to  stir  in 
[lis  own  defence :  a  snrmise  which  the  curate, 
irho  projected  the  stratagem,  had  anticii)ated. 
^ancho  alone  was  in  his  own  proper  figure ; 
md,  though  he  wanted  but  little  of  being  in- 
fected with  his  master's  infirmity,  yet  he  was 
not  ignorant  who  all  these  counterfeit  goblins 
ircre ;  bnt  he  thought  it  best  to  be  quiet,  until 
lie  saw  what  was  intended  by  thb  seizure  and 
tmpnuonment  of  hiA  master.    Neither  did  the 
knight  uttf r  a  word,  but  submisHively  waited 
the  iMne  <>f  his  misfortune.    Having  brought 
the  rage  into  the  chamber,  they  placed  him 
within  it,  and  secured  it  so  that  it  was  im- 
[io«f»thle  he  should  make  his  escape;  in  tli!s 
situation  be  was  conveyed  out  of  the  house, 
and,  on  leaving  tlie  chamber,  a  voice  was 
iMani  aA  dreadful  as  the  barber  could  form, 
(not  he  of  the  fiannel,  but  the  other)  saying: 
^ O  knigiit  of  tlio  Horrowfhl  figure!    Let  not 
ihy  pre*k*ikt  cimtinement  afllict  thee,  since  it 
•  eiHential  to  the  s|>eedy  accomi)li|hment  of 
be  a»3 venture  in  which  thy  great  valour  hath 
igagc<i  thei* ;  which  sliall  be  fini»he<l  when 
te  furiou«  Manchcgan  lion  8hall  lie  coupled 
\ih  the  whiu»  Tobosian  dove,  after  having 
Smitte^i  their  stately  necks  to  the  soft'  mat- 
lonial  voke;  from  which  wonderful  con- 
\rtion  t^hall  spring  into  the  light  of  the 
>ld,  brave  whelpA,  who  shall  emulate  the 
vginK  claws  of  their  valorous  sire.    And 
•hall  come  to  pass  before  the  pursuer  of 
'ugitivf  nyn)i»h  shall  have  made  two  cir- 
to  vi^it  the  l.ri;rht  constellations,  in  his 
and  natunil  course.     And  O  thou,  the 
Di»Mo  »ind  ulKxiient  s<iuire  tliat  ever  had 
in  U'lt,  l»ear«l  on   face,  and  wnell  in 
!•.  be  rivt  dismayed  nor  afflicted  to  see 
»wer   of  knifjht-errantry  carried   tlius 
befi'rt*  thine  eyes;  for,  ere  long,  if  it 
ise  the  gnat  Artificer  of  the  world, 
lalt  fet.'  thv«Hlf  Po  exalted  and  subli- 
sunt  to  know  thyself:   and  thus  will 
ii>e»  i»f  thy  valorous  lord  be  fulfilled. 
•ed,  uiorei»ver,   in  the  name  of  the 
Uironiana,*  that  thy  wagee  shall  be 
voff^  fruMd  ftvn  *"  nMBttnt**  s  U«u    J. 


punctually  paid  thee :  follow  therefore  the  vt 
oroiis  and  enchanted  knight,  for  it  is  exped 
ent  for  thee  to  go  where  ye  l>oth  may  fin 
repose.    More  I  am  not  iHjrmitted  to  s&y 
Ileaven  protect  thee  I  I  now  go— I  well  knoi* 
whither  I  ^*      As  he  concluded  this  solemn 
prediction,  the  prophet  first  raised  his  voice 
high,  tlien  gradually  lowered  it  to  so  i>athetic 
a  tone  that  even  those  who  were  in  the  plot 
were  not  unmoved, 

Don  Quixote  was  much  comforted  by  this 
prophecy,  quickly  comprehending  the  whole 
signification  thereof;  for  ho  saw  that  it  pro- 
mised him  the  felicity  of  being  joined  in  holy 
wedlock  with  hb  beloved  Dulcinea  del  To- 
boso,  from  whom  should  issue  the  whelps,  his 
sons,  to  the  everlasting  honour  of  La  Mancha. 
Upon  the  strength  of  tliis  conviction,  he  ex- 
claimed, with  a  deep  sigh,  ^'  O  thou,  whoever 
thou  art,  who  hast  prognosticated  me  so  much 
good,  I  beseech  thee  to  intercede  in  my  behalf 
with  the  sage  enchanter  who  hath  the  charge 
of  my  affairs,  that  he  suffer  me  not  to  perish 
in  the  prison,  wherein  I  am  now  enclosed,  be- 
fore these  promises  of  joyftil  and  heavenly 
imi>ort  are  ftilfilled:  let  them  but  come  to 
pass,  and  I  shall  glory  in  the  pains  of  my  im- 
prisonment, ei\joy  the  chains  with  which  1 
am  bound,  and   imagine   this  hard  couch, 
whereon  1  lie,  a  soft  bridal  bed  of  down.    On 
the  affectionate   attachment   of  my  squire, 
Sancho  Panza,  I  have  too  much  reliance  to 
think  that  he  will  desert  me,  wliatever  be  my 
fortunes ;  and  though  it  should  even  happen, 
thn>ugh  his  or  my  evil  destiny,  thai  I  wera 
unable  to  give  him  the  island,  or  something 
equivalent,  aooording  to  my  promisei  at  kast 
he  cannot  lose  his  salary;  for,  in  my  will, 
which  is  already  made,  I  have  settled  that 
point;  not  indeed  proportioDable  to  his  many 
and  good  services,  bnt  according  to  my  own 
ability."     Sancho  Panza  bowed  with  grf«t 
respect,  and  kissed  both  his  master's  hands; 
for  one  alone  he  could  not,  as  they  were  both 
tied  together.     The  goblins  then  took  thm 
cage  on  their  shoulders,  and  placed  it  on  thm 
waggon. 
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CHAPTER  XLVII. 

or  mi  REAXOK  AND  WOITOKKTUL  XA3C5BE  IH  WHICH 
DON  QUIXOTE  DE  Uk.  HANCBA  WAS  BXCHANTED,  WITH 
OrUES  BEMAXKABLS  OOCUBBENOBS. 

"  Maxt  very  grave  historians  of  knights-er- 
rant have  I  read/*  said  Don  Quixote,  on  find- 
ing himself  thus  cooped  up  and  carted,  "  but 
I  never  read,  saw,  or  heard  of  enchanted 
knights  being  transported  in  this  manner,  and 
80  slowly  as  tliese  lazy,  heavy  animals  seem 
to  proceed ;  for  they  were  usually  conveyed 
thix>ugh  the  air  with  wonderful  speed,  envel- 
ope<l  in  some  thick  and  dark  cloud,  or  on 
some  chariot  of  fire,  or  mounted  upon  a  liip- 
pogriif,  or  some  such  animal.  But  to  be  car- 
ried ui)on  a  team  drawn  by  oxen,  before  God  I 
it  overwhelms  me  with  confusion !  Perhaps, 
however,  the  enchantments  of  thinsc  our  times 
may  difier  from  those  of  the  ancients ;  and  It 
is  also  possible  that,  as  I  am  a  new  knight  in 
the  world,  and  the  first  who  revived  the  long- 
forgotten  exercise  of  knight-errantrj-,  new 
modes  may  have  been  invented.  What 
think'st  thou  of  this,  son  Sancho ? "  "I  do 
not  know  what  to  think,"  answered  Sancho, 
"  not  being  so  well  read  as  your  worship  in 
Bcriptures-errant,  yet  I  dare  aftirm  and  swear 
that  these  hobgoblins  here  about  us  are  not 
altogether  catholic."  "  Catholic,  my  father !  " 
answered  Don  Quixote:  **how  can  they  be 
catholic,  l>eing  devils,  who  have  assumed  fan- 
tastic sliaiK-'s,  to  effect  tlieir  purpose,  and 
throw  me  into  this  state?  To  convince  thy- 
self of  this,  try  to  touch  and  feel  tliem,  and 
thou  wilt  find  that  their  bodies  have  no  sub- 
stance, but  are  of  air,  existing  only  to  the 
sight."  "Tore  God!  sir!"  replied  Sancho, 
"  I  have  already  touched  them,  and  this  devil, 
who  is  so  very  busy  here  about  us,  is  as  plump 
as  a  partridge,  and  has  another  property  very 
different  from  what  your  devils  are  wont  to 
havxi :  for  it  is  said,  they  all  smell  of  brimstone, 
and  other  bad  scents ;  but  this  spark  smells  of 
amber  at  half  a  league's  distance."  Sancho 
spoke  of  Don  Fernando,  who  being  a  cavalier 
of  rank,  must  have  been  perfumed  as  Sancho 
described.  "  Wonder  not  at  tliis,  friend  San- 
cho," answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  thou  must 
know  that  devils  are  cunning,  and,  although 
they  may  carry  {Kfrfumes  alwrnt  them,  they 
have  no  scent  themselves,  being  spirits ;  or, 
if  they  do  smell,  it  can  be  of  nothing  but 


what  is  fool  and  offensive,  since,  wherever 
they  are,  they  carry  liell  about  them,  and 
have  no  respite  from  their  torments.  Vow, 
perf\imca  being  pleasing  and  delidousi  it  it 
qnite  impossible  that  they  shoald  have  mdi 
an  odour ;  or  if,  to  tliy  sense,  one  smelleth  of 
amber,  either  thon  deceivest  thyself^  or  ht 
would  mislead  thee,  that  thoa  might^st  noC 
know  him  for  a  fiend." 

Thus  were  the  knight  and  squire  disooiiiiiiig 
together,  when  Don  Fernando  and  Cardeni0| 
fearing  lest  Sancho  should  sec  into  the  whole 
of  their  plot,  being  already  not  far  from  lt| 
resolved  to  hasten  their  departure,  and  caUing 
the  inn-keeper  aside,  they  ordered  him  to  sad- 
dle Rozinante  and  pannel  the  ass^  which  he 
did  with  great  expedition.     In  the  mean* 
while  the  priest  engaged  to  pay  the  iiooftn 
of  the  holy  brotherhood,  to  accompany  Don 
Quixote  home  to  his  village.    Cardenio  &it» 
ened  the  buckler  on  one  side,  and  the  basoi 
on  the  other,  of  the  pommel  of  Rounanle^ 
saddle ;  then,  after  placing  the  two  troopcn 
with  their  carabines,  on  each  side  of  the  m^ 
gon,  he  made  signs  to  Sancho  to  monni  Ui 
ass,  and  lead  Ilozinante  by  the  bridle.    Bat| 
before  the  'car  niove<l  fonvard,  the  horteM^ 
her  daughter,  and  Maritomes,  came  ool  to 
take  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  proteadof 
to  shed  tears    for  grief  at  his  misfixtmi 
*'  Weep  not,  my  goo<l  ladies,"  said  the  kni^ 
^^for  disasters  of  this  kind  are  incideni  to 
those  of  my  profession ;  and  if  sach  calsmltiM 
did  not  befall  mo  I  should  not  account  mjidf 
a  distinguished  knight-errant,  for  these  enall 
never  occur  to  the  ignoble,  but  to  those  whoM 
valour  and  virtue  excite  the  envy  of  prinM 
and  knights,  who  seek  by  evil  niachinatioBl 
to  defame  whatever  is  praiseworthy  and  pnL 
Notwithstanding  which,  so  powerful  is  vii 
that  of  herself  alone,  in  spite  of  all  the 
mantic  skill  of  the  first  endianter, 
she  will  come  off  victorious  in  every  attad^ 
and  spread  her  lustre  over  the  world,  as  Al 
sun  illumines  the  heavens.    Pardon  bM|  Mr 
ladies,  if  I  have,  through  inadvertonoe,  gN« 
you  any  otfence: — for  intentionally  I  nam 
offended  any  ])er8on,  and  I  beseech  yon  to 
pray  heaven  for  my  deliverance  from  Mf 
present  thraldom ;  and  if  ever  I  find  myiatf 
at  liberty,  I  shall  not  forget  the  favovn  yoa 
have  done  me  in  this  castle,  bat  shaU  a^ 
knowledge  and  requite  them  as  they 
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Wbile  thk  paawd  between  the  ladies  of 
Ihe  eMtle  «nd  Don  Quixote,  the  priest  and 
the  btrber  took  their  leave  of  Don  Fernando 
md  bk  companions,  the  captain,  and  of  all 
the  ladles,  now  sopremely  happy.  Don  Fer- 
■ando  requested  the  priest  to  give  him  Intel- 
Bfnea  of  Don  Qoixote ;  assuring  him  that 
■oditng  would  afford  him  more  satisfaction 
IbaD  to  hear  of  his  fbture  proceedings ;  and 
bi  pfomised,  on  his  part,  to  inform  him  of 
wbatorer  might  amuse  or  please  him,  respect- 
lif  bis  own  marriage,  the  baptism  of  Zoraida, 
iod  tbe  return  of  Lucinda  to  her  parents,  and 
also  tbe  issue  of  Don  Louis's  amour.  The 
priest  oigaged  to  perform  all  that  was  de- 
sired of  him  with  the  utmost  punctuality ; 
after  which  they  separated  with  many  ex- 
prfMsions  of  mutual  cordiality  and  good-will. 
Just  before  tbe  priest  left  the  house,  the  inn- 
keeper brooght  him  some  papers,  which  he 
■aid  be  bad  found  in  the  lining  of  the  wallet 
that  contained  the  novel  of  the  Curious  Im- 
pertinent; and^  since  the  owner  had  never 
retamed  to  claim  them,  and  he  could  not 
read  himself,  he  might  take  them  away  with 
bim.  The  priest  thanked  him ;  and,  opening 
tbe  papers,  found  them  to  be  a  novel  entitled 
**  Rhicooete  and  Cortadillo ; ''  *  and,  conclud- 
liig  that  it  was  by  the  same  author  as  that  of 
tbe  Curious  Impertinent,  was  inclined  to 
Jodge  fovourably  of  it :  he  therefore  accepted 
tbe  manuscript,  intending  to  peruse  it  the  first 
opportunity  that  offered  He  and  the  barber 
^SD  Joined  the  cavalcade,  which  was  arranged 
im  tbe  following  order :  In  the  front  was  the 
eVf  guided  by  the  owner,  and  on  each  side 
tbe  troopers,  with  their  matchlocks:  then 
mnt  Sancho,  upon  his  ass,  leading  Rozinante 
bf  tbe  bridle :  and,  in  the  rear,  the  priest  and 
bis  friend  Nicholas,  mounted  on  their  stately 
and  thus  the  whole  moved  on,  with 
solemnity,  regulated  by  the*  slow  pace 
•f  tlM  oxen.  Don  Quixote  sat  in  the  cage, 
witb  bis  hands  tied,  and  his  legs  stretched 
OBt^  leaning  against  the  ban  as  silently  and 
palicBtiy  as  if  he  had  been,  not  a  man  of 
iaah  a&d  blood,  but  a  statue  of  stone.  In 
tkb  Banner  they  travelled  about  two  leagues, 
tbey  came  to  a  valley,  which  the  wag- 
tbought  a  convenient  place  for  resting 
baiting  his  cattle ;  but,  on  his  proposing 
it|  tba  barber  recommended  that  they  should 

•  WiM«  bf  Owraataft 


travel  a  little  farther,  as,  beyond  the  next 
rising  ground,  there  was  a  vale  that  afforded 
much  better  pasture;  and  this  advice  was 
followed. 

The  priest  happening  about  this  time  to 
look  back,  perceived  behind  them  six  or 
seven  horsemen,  well  mounted  and  accoutred, 
who  soon  came  up  with  them  ;  for  they  were 
not  travelling  with  the  phlegmatic  pace  of 
the  oxen,  but  like  persons  mounted  on  good 
ecclesiastical  mules,  and  eager  to  reach  a 
place  of  shelter  against  tbe  mid-day  sun.  The 
speedy  overtook  the  slow,  and  each  party 
courteously  saluted  the  other.  One  of  the 
travellers,  who  was  a  canon  of  Toledo,  and 
master  to  those  who  accompanied  him,  ob- 
serving the  orderly  procession  of  the  waggon, 
the  troopers,  Sancho,  Rorinante,  the  priest, 
and  the  barber,  and  especially  Don  Quixotei 
caged-up  and  imprisoned,  could  not  forbear 
making  some  enquiries ;  though  on  observing 
the  badges  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  be  con- 
cluded that  they  were  conveying  some  noto- 
rious robber,  or  other  criminal,  whose  punish- 
ment belonged  to  that  fraternity.  '^  Why  the 
gentleman  is  carried  in  this  manner,'*  replied 
one  of  the  troopers  who  was  questioned,  ^^be 
must  tell  you  himself;  for  we  know  nothing 
about  the  matter."  Upon  which  Don  Quixote 
(having  overheard  what  passed)  said :  ^*  If 
perchance,  gentlemen,  you  are  conversant  in 
the  affairs  of  chivalry,  I  will  acquaint  you 
with  my  misfortunes ;  but  if  not,  I  will  spare 
myself  that  trouble."  The  priest  and  tbe 
barber,  perceiving  that  the  travellers  were 
speaking  with  Don  Quixote,  rode  up  to  them, 
lest  anything  should  pass  that  might  frustrate 
their  plot.  The  canon,  in  answer  to  Don 
Quixote,  said,  *^  In  truth,  brother,  I  am  more 
conversant  in  books  of  chivalry  than  in  Vil- 
lalpando^s  Summaries:  you  may,  therefore, 
freely  communicate  to  me  whatever  yon 
please."  "  With  heaven*s  permission,  then," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  '^be  it  known  to  yov, 
sigflor  cavalier,  that  I  am  enchanted  in  this 
cage,  through  the  envy  and  fraud  of  wicked 
necromancers ;  for  virtue  is  more  persecuted 
by  the  wicked  than  beloved  by  the  good.  A 
kni^trerrant  I  am : — not  one  of  those  whose 
names  fame  has  forgotten  to  eternise,  but  ona 
who,  in  despite  of  envy  Itself,  and  of  all  tba 
magicians  cf  Persia,  tbe  Brahmins  of  IndiSi 
and  tbe  gymnoaopbists   of  Ethiopia,   shall 
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enrol  liis  name  in  tlio  temple  of  immortality, 
to  serve  as  a  model  and  mirror  to  future  ages, 
whereby  knights-errnnt  may  see  the  track 
they  are  to  follow,  if  they  are  ambitious  of 
reaching  the  honourable  summit  and  pinnacle 
of  true  glory/'  "  Sigftor  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha  says  the  truth,"  said  the  priest,  **  for 
he  is  conveyed  in  that  enchanted  state,  not 
through  his  own  fiiult  or  demerit,  but  the 
malice  of  those  to  whom  virtue  is  odious  and 
courage  obnoxious.  This,  sir,  is  the  knight  of 
the  sorrowful  figure,  whose  valorous  exploits 
and  heroic  deeds  shall  be  recorded  on  solid 
brass  and  everlasting  marble,  in  despite  of  all 
the  efforts  of  envy  and  malice  to  conceal  and 
obscure  them."  Tlie  canon,  upon  hearing  not 
only  the  imprisoned,  but  the  free,  man  talk  in 
such  a  style,  crossed  himself  in  amazement, 
nor  were  his  followers  less  surprised;  and, 
8ancho  now  coming  up,  to  mend  the  matter, 
said,  '*  Look  ye,  gentlemen,  let  it  bo  well  or 
ill  taken,  I  will  out  with  it :  the  truth  of  tlie 
case  is,  my  master,  Don  Quixote,  is  just  as 
much  enclianted  as  my  mother ;  he  is  in  his 
perfect  senses,  he  eats,  drinks,  and  does  his 
occasions  like  other  men,  and  as  ho  did  yes- 
terday before  they  cooped  him  up.  This 
being  so,  will  you  persuade  me  ho  is  encliant- 
ed? The  enchanted)  I  have  heard  say,  neither 
eat,  nor  sleep,  nor  6])eak;  but  my  master 
here,  if  nobody  stops  hiin,  will  talk  yo  more 
than  thirty  barristers."  Then,  turning  to  the 
priest,  ho  went  on  saying:  "Ah,  master 
priest,  master  priest,  do  I  not  know  you? 
And  think  you  that  I  cannot  guess  what 
tliese  new  enchantments  drive  at?  Let  me 
tell  you  I  know  you,  though  you  do  liide  your 
face,  and  understand  you  too,  sly  as  you  may 
bo.  But  the  good  cannot  abide  where  envy 
rules,  nor  is  generosity  found  in  a  beggarly 
breast.  Evil  befall  the  devil!  Had  it  not 
been  for  your  reverence,  'before  this  time  his 
worship  had  been  married  to  the  princess  Mi- 
oomicona,  and  I  had  been  an  earl  at  least ;  for 
I  could  expect  no  less  from  ray  master's 
bounty  and  the  greatness  of  my  services. 
But  I  find  the  proverb  true  that  ^the  wheel 
of  fortune  turns  swifter  than  a  mill-wheol,' 
and  they  who  were  yesterday  at  the  top  are 
to-day  at  the  bottom.  I  am  grieved  for  my 
poor  wife  and  children;  for,  when  they 
might  reasonably  expect  to  see  their  father 
oome  homo  a  governor  or  viceroy  of  some 


island  or  kingdom,  they  will  now  see  him 
turn  a  pitiful  groom.    AU  this  I  say,  mastar 
priest,  only  to  make  your  paternity  feel  some 
conscience  in  regard  to  what  you  are  dmng 
with  my  master;  take  heed  that  God  doea 
not  call  yon  to  an  accoant,  in  the  next  life, 
for  thb  imprisonment  of  my  lord,  and  reqaira 
at  your  hands  all  the  good  ho  might  haTt 
done  during  tliis  time  of  his  confinement." 
"Snuff  me  these  candles,"  quoth  the  bariMT, 
interrupting  the  squire;    "what!  art  thos, 
Sancho,  of  thy  master's  fraternity  f  as  God 
shall  save  me,  I  begin  to  think  thou  art  likely 
to  keep  him  company  in  the  cage,  for  thj 
share  of  his  humour  and  his  chivalry.    In  an 
evil  hour  wert  tliou  gotten  with  child  by  lui 
promises,  and  thy  head  filled  with  Jalanik* 
"  I  am  not  with  diild  by  any  body,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  nor  am  I  a  man  to  soffer  myadf  ta 
be  gotten  with  child  by  the  best  king  tiiat 
may  be ;  and,  though  I  am  a  poor  num,  I  tm 
an  old  christian,  and  owe  nobody  anythiqf ; 
and,  if  I  covet  islands,  there  are  othm  who 
covet  worse  things ;  and  every  one  is  the  iob 
of  his  own  works ;  and,  being  a  num,  I  wtj 
come  to  be  pope,  and,  much  more  ea4fi 
governor  of  an  ishmd ;  especially  rinee  aQT 
master  may  win  so  many  that  he  may  be  U 
a  loss  where  to  bestow  them.    Take  hciii 
master  barber,  what  yon  say ;  for  ahariag  ff 
beards  is  not  all,  and  there  is  some  dJJRwM 
between  Pedro  and  Pedro.  I  say  thia  beemi 
we  know  one  another,  and  there  is  nopnttaf 
false  dice  upon  me.    As  for  my  master^s  ai* 
chantment,  Go<l  knows  the  troth,  and  lettkil 
rest — it  is  the  worse  for  stirring."  Tlie  barte 
would  not  answer  Sancho,  lest  Ids  nimplkilf 
should  betray  them :  and  for  the  aame  naMB 
the  priest  desired  the  canon  to  go  on  a  Btfli 
before,  saying  he  would  let  him  into  the 
tery  of  the  imprisonment,  with  other 
lars  that  would  amuso  him. 

The  canon  and  his  servants  then  rode  at 
before  with  the  priest,  who  entertained  Us 
with  a  circumstantial  account  of  Don  Qainlik 
from  the  first  symptoms  of  his  denagmM^ 
to  his  present  situation  in  the  cage.  Hi 
canon  was  surprised  at  what  he  hMldi 
"Truly,"  said  he  to  the  curate,  ^^ those tris 
of  chivalry  are  very  prcjudidal  to  the  eoi^ 
inon  weal ;  and  though,  led  away  bj  an  ifli 
and  false  taste,  I  have  read  in  pait^  alnMMt  d 
that  are  printed,  I  could  never  get  throas^ 
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the  wfaolo  of  any  one  of  them ;  they  are  all  so 
modi  alike.  In  my  opinion,  this  kind  of 
wiitiDg  and  eompoaition  faOa  nnder  the  head 
of  what  are  called  Milesian  fahles,  which  are 
citraTagant  stories,  calculated  merely  to 
amose,  and  rery  nnlike  those  moral  tales, 
which  are  no  less  instmctive  than  entertain- 
lif ;  and  though  the  principal  object  of  such 
books  is  to  please,  I  know  not  how  they  at- 
tain that  end,  by  such  monstrous  absurdities : 
ftr  the  mind  receives  pleasure  from  the  beauty 
aad  eooststency  of  what  is  presented  to  the 
Imoginafion,  not  from  that  which  is  incon- 
graoQs  and  unnatural.  Where  is  the  sense  or 
eonsiBtency  of  a  tale,  in  which  a  youtli  of 
iixteen  hews  down  a  giant  as  tall  as  a  steeple, 
and  splits  him  in  two  as  if  ho  w^ere  made  of 
pai(te  ?  Or  how  are  we  to  be  interested  in  the 
detail  of  a  battle,  when  we  are  told  that  the 
hero  contMids  alone  against  a  million  of  ad- 
versaries, and  obtains  the  victory  by  his  single 
arm  f  Then,vhat  shall  we  say  to  the  facility 
with  which  a  qncMjn  or  emprej»8  throws  her- 
self into  the  arrns  of  an  errant  and  unknown 
knight  f  What  mind,  not  wholly  barbarous 
and  uncultivated,  can  fuel  satisfied  in  reading 
that  a  vaHt  tower,  full  of  knights,  is  launched 
Bpoa  the  ocean,  and  sailing,  like  a  ship  before 
the  wind,  is  to-night  in  Lombardy,  and  to- 
OKNTOW  morning  in  the  country  of  Prester 
John  in  the  Indies,  or  in  some  other,  that 
Plolcfny  never  discovered,  nor  Marcus  Paulus 
aver  sam*  ?  It  may  be  said  that  these,  l>eing 
profftosi.  lily  works  of  invention,  should  not  be 
crhict»e«l  for  inaccuracy :  but  I  say  that  fiction 
should  bo  probable,  and  that,  in  proportion 
•a  it  IS  ««»,  it  Ih  pleasing.  Fables  should  not 
ha  compo<ie<l  to  outrage  the  understanding; 
hat  l»T  making  the  wonderful  appear  possible, 
creating  in  tiie  mind  a  pleasing  interetit, 
J  may  l>oth  surprise  and  entertain :  which 
be  efllt'cte*!  where  no  regard  is  paid  to 
pfobabtlity.  I  have  never  yet  found  a  regular, 
wiU-canncctcd  fable^  in  any  of  our  books  of 
chirahT : — thev  are  all  inconsistent  and  mon- 
:  the  »t\ie  is  generally  bad ;  and  they 
irith  incredible  exploits,  lascivious 
absurd   ffentiroents,  and  miraculous 

tdviBtares :  in  short,  they  should  be  banished 

tterr  christian  countrv.** 
The  priest  listened  attentively  to  these  ob- 

ivrations  of  the  canon,  which  he  thought 

vtre  perfectly  just ;  and  he  told  him  that  he 


also  had  such  enmity  to  those  tales  of  chivalry 
that  he  had  destroyed  all  that  Don  Quixote 
had  possessed,  which  were  not  a  few  in  num 
her ;  and  he  amused  the  canon  very  much  by 
his  account  of  the  formal  trial  and  condemna- 
tion through  which  they  had  passed.  ^'  Not- 
withstanding all  that  I  have  said  against  this 
kind  of  books,"  said  the  canon,  "  I  think  they 
certainly  have  the  advantage  of  possessing  an 
ample  field  for  the  exercise  of  genius :  there  is 
such  scope  for  descriptive  powers,  in  storms, 
shipwrecks,  and  battles ;  and  also  delineatioD 
of  character,  for  instance,  in  the  military  hero 
— ^his  foresight  in  anticipating  the  stratagems 
of  his  adversary,  his  eloquence  in  encouraging 
or  restraining  his  followers,  his  wisdom  in 
council,  his  promptitude  in  action.  Now,  the 
author  paints  a  sad  and  tragical  event,  and 
now,  one  that  is  joyful;  sometimes  he  ex- 
imtiates  on  a  valiant  and  courteous  knight, 
at  otlicrs,  on  a  rude  and  lawless  barbarian ; 
now  on  a  warlike  and  afifable  prince,  then,  a 
good  and  loyal  vassal.  He  may  show  himself 
to  be  an  excellent  astronomer  or  geographer, 
a  musician,  or  a  statesman ;  and,  if  he  pleases, 
may  even  dilate  on  the  wonders  of  necro- 
mancy. He  may  describe  tlie  subtilty  of 
Ulysses,  the  piety  of  iEneos,  tlio  bravery  of 
Achilles,  the  misfortunes  of  Hector,  the  treach- 
ery of  Sinon,  the  friendship  of  Euryalus,  the 
liberality  of  Alexander,  the  valour  of  Ciesar, 
the  clemency  and  probity  of  Tr^an,  the  fidelity 
of  2^pyrus,  the  wisdom  of  Cat^,  and  finally 
all  those  qualities  which  constitute  the  per- 
fect hero:  either  uniting  them  in  a  single 
person,  or  distributing  them  among  many; 
and  if  all  this  be  done  in  a  natural  and  pleaa- 
ing  style,  a  web  of  various  and  beautify  con- 
texture might  surely  be  wrought,  that  would 
be  equally  deligbtfVil  and  instmctive.  The 
fh^edom  indeed  of  this  kind  of  compoMtlon  is 
alik^  favourable  to  the  author,  whether  ha 
would  display  his  powers  in  epic  (for  there 
may  be  epic  in  prose  as  well  as  verse),  or  in 
lyric,  in  tragedy  or  comedy, — in  short,  in 
every  department  of  the  delicious  arte  of 
poetry  and  oratory." 
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CHAPTER  XLVIII. 

■ 

IK  WHICH  Tin  OAKOir  ooTn!f  un  HiB  DncointtK  ox  Boon 

OP  OniTALBT,   WITH    OTUBE    BUBJKCIB    WOITUT  OW  HIS 
OKMIUSL 

"  It  is  exactly  as  yon  say,  sir,"  said  the  priest 
to  the  canon ;  "  and,  therefore,  those  who 
have  hitherto  composed  sach  books  are  the 
more  deserving  of  censure  for  their  entire  dis- 
regard to  good  sense,  and  every  rule  by  which 
they  might  have  become  tlie  rivals  in  prose 
of  tJie  two  princes  of  Greek  and  L4itin  poetry." 
*^  I  have  myself  made  an  attempt  to  write  a 
book  of  knight-errantry,  on  a  better  plan," 
said  the  canon,  "  and,  to  confess  the  truth,  I 
have  not  written  less  than  a  hundred  sheets, 
which  I  have  shown  to  some  learned  and 
judicious  friends,  as  well  as  to  others  less  cul-^ 
tlvated  and  more  likely  to  be  pleased  with 
extravagance ;  and  from  all  I  met  with  en- 
couragement. Notwithstanding  this,  I  have 
never  proceeded  in  the  work,  partly  from  an 
idea  that  it  was  foreign  to  my  profession,  and 
partly  from  tlie  consideration  of  what  a  great 
minority  of  fools  there  are  in  the  world ;  and, 
although  I  know  that  the  approbation  of  the 
Judicious  few  should  outweigh  the  censure  of 
the  ignorant,  yet  I  feel  averse  to  exposing 
myself  to  vulgar  criticism,  I  was  discouraged, 
too,  whenever  I  reflected  on  the  present  state 
of  the  drama,  and  the  absurdity  and  incohe- 
rence of  most  of  our  modern  comedies,  whether 
fictitious  or  historical :  for  the  actor  and  au- 
thor both  say  that  they  must  please  the 
people,  and  not  produce  compositions  which 
can  only  be  appreciated  by  half  a  score  men 
of  sense;  and  that  they  would  rather  gain 
Bubsistence  by  the  many  than  reputation  by 
the  few.  What  other  fate  then  could  I  ex- 
pect, but  that^  ai\or  racking  my  bruins  to 
produce  a  roanonable  work,  I  should  got  no- 
thing but  my  labour  for  my  pains?*  I  have 
occasionally  endeavoured  to  i>ersuade  theatri- 
cal managers  that  they  would  not  only  gain 
more  credit,  but,  eventually,  find  it  more  ad- 
vantageous, to  produce  better  dramas;  but 
they  will  not  listen  to  reason.  Conversing: 
one  day  with  a  fellow  of  this  kind,  I  said, 
'Do  vou  not    remember   that,  a  few  vears 

*  Literallr,  I  should  hare  b<^n  Hko  th«  tailor  at  the 
■tro«t  corner.  The  entire  proverb  l\  **  i*cr  como  el  flastre  do 
la  encroi-lada,  que  co"ta  de  Talde,  j  ponla,  el  hllo  do  su 
caMk"  *'  Til  bo  like  the  tallur  at  the  rnMnway,  who  sewed 
lor  nothing,  and  foand  the  thread  hlm.iclt**    J. 


since,  three  tragedies  were  prodaoed  which 
were  universally  admired ;  that  delighted  both 
the  ignorant  and  wise,  the  vulgar  m  well  m 
the  cultivated :  and  that  by  tLoae  three  pieoei 
the  players  gained  more  than  by  thirty  of  the 
best  which  have  since  been  represented  t  *  *I 
suppose  you  mean  the  Isabella,  PhilUa,  and 
Alexandra,*!  he  replied.  ^  The  same,*  siud  I, 
*•  and  pray  recollect  that  although  they  were 
written  in  strict  conformity  to  the  mka  of 
art,  they  were  successful :  the  whole  UanM, 
therefore,  is  not  to  be  ascribed  to  the  taste  of 
the  vulgar.  There  if  nothing  absurd,  for  fan 
stance,  in  the  play  of  Ingratitade  ReTeDged4 
nor  in  the  Numantia ;(  nor  in  the  MerchaBft 
Lover  ;|  much  less  in  the  Favourable  Enemy  ;T 
or  in  some  others  composed  by  ingeniooi 
poets,  to  their  own  renown  and  ibe  profit  of 
those  who  acted  them.*  To  these  I  added 
other  arguments,  which,  I  thongfati  in 
degree  perplexed  him,  but  were  not  so 
vincing  as  to  make  him  reform  his  erroMOfH 
practice." 

^^Sigfior  canon,"  said   the   priest,  **jaa 
have  touched  ui)on  a  subject  which  has  i^ 
vived  in  me  an  old  grudge  I  have  bona 
against  our  modem  plays,  scarcely  less  thaa 
that  I  feel  towards  books  of  chivalry;  foi^ 
though  the  drama,  according  to  Cicero,  oag|lt 
to  be  the  mirror  of  human  life,  an  fiTtniphf 
of  manners,  and  an  image  of  troth — thoN 
which  are  now  produced  are  mirrors  of  ineoi- 
sistency,  patterns  of  folly,  and  imagea  of  Br 
centiousness.      What,  for    instance,  can  bl 
more  al>surd  than  the  introduction  of  a  diD^ 
in  the  first  scene  of  the  first  act,  in  awaddfim* 
clothes,  that,  in  the  second,  makes  hisappMT 
ance  as  a  bearded-man  ?  or  to  repreMOft  ■ 
old  man  valiant,  a  young  man  cowardJ^jy  a 
footman  a  rhetorician,  a  page  a  prirj  f  nnawl 
lor,  a  king  a  water-carrier,  and  a  prinoMi  a 
scullion?    Nor  are  they  more  ohserraflftii 
place  than  of  time.    I  have  seen  a  eona^yi 
tlie  first  net  of  which  was  laid  in  Enrops^  thi 
second  in  Asia,  and  the  third  in  Africa;  adl 
had  there  been  four  acts,  the  foorch  wwU 
doubtless  have  been  in  America.    If  tnilhi^ 
imitation  be  an  important  requisite  in 
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tie  writhig,  bow  can  any  one,  with  a  decent 
ihare  of  understanding,  bear  to  see  an  action 
whiefa  paaeed  in  the  time  of  king  Pepin  or 
Clttrfeinagne,  ascribed  to  the  emperor  Ilera- 
eliiia,  who  is  introduced  carrying  the  cross 
IdIo  Jerusalem,  or  recovering  the  holy  sepul- 
liko  Godfrey  of  Boologne,  though  nam- 
years  had  elapeed  between  these  ac- 
t    And  when  the  piece  is  founded  on 
to  see  historical  events  mingled  with 
relating  to  different  persons  and  times ; 
an  this  without  any  appearance  of  pro- 
bability, but,   on    the  eontrary,  full  of  the 
grostat  absurdity.    And  yet  there  are  people 
who  think  all  this  perfection,  and  call  every 
thing  else  mere  pedantry.    The  sacred  dra- 
maa  too, — how  tliey  are  made  to  abound  with 
false  and  incomprehensible  events  I  frequently 
tonfoonding  the  miracles  of  one  saint  with 
those  of  another : — indeed,  they  are  often  in- 
trodooed  in  plays  on  profane  subjects,  merely 
to  please  the  people.    Thus  is  our  national 
taste  degraded  in  the  opinion  of  cultivated 
nationi,  who.  Judging  by  tlie  extravagance 
and  absurdity  of  our  productions,  conceive 
oa  to  be  in  a  »tate  of  ignorance  and  barbar- 
laoD.     It    is  not  a   sufficient  excuse  to  say 
that  the  object,  in  i>erniitting  theatrical  exhi- 
bitions, being  chicHy  to  provide  innocent  re- 
creation fur  the  pi-ople,  it  is  unnecessary  to 
fiout  and  restrain  the  dramatic  author  within 
itrict  rules  of  cuinpohition ;  for  I  affirm  that 
the  aame  object  i*s  beyond  all  comparison, 
aore  effectually  attained  by  legitimate  works. 
The  q>ectator  of  a  ^kkI  drama  is  amused, 
admonished,  and  improved,  by  what  isdivert- 
lag,  affectinjr,  and  moral,  in  the  representa- 
tioo ;  he  is  cautioned  against  deceit,  corrected 
Vy  example,  incen<(ed  against  vice,  stimulated 
3a  the  love  of  virtue.    Such  are  the  effects 
produced  by  dramatic  excellence,  but  they  are 
aoi  to  be  exf>eoted  on  our  present  stage :  al- 
tiiOQgh   wt*    have    many  authors,    perfectly 
•wire  of   the  prevailing  defects,  but  who 
JaUify  themselves  by  saying  that,  in  order  to 
VHlks  their  works  naleable,  they  must  write 
^Wt  the  theatre  will  purchase.     We  have  a 
pvoof  of  this  even  in  the  happiest  genius  of 
^VooQntr\-,  who  has  written  an  infinite  num- 
■•'of  dnunatic  works  with  such  vivacity  and 
'^mce  of  stvle,  such  loftiness  of  sentiment 
^  ricbness  of  elocution,  that  his  fame  has 
*prted  over  the  world ;  nevertheless,  in  con- 


forming occasionally  to  the  bad  taste  of  th4 
present  day,  his  productions  are  not  all  equally 
excellent.  Besides  the  errors  of  taste,  some 
authors  have  indulged  in  public  and  private 
scandal,  insomuch  that  the  actors  have  been 
obliged  to  abscond.  These  and  every  other 
inconvenience  would  be  obviated  if  some  in- 
telligent and  Judicious  person  of  the  court 
were  appointed  to  examine  all  plays  before 
they  are  acted,  and  without  whose  approba- 
tion none  should  be  performed.  Thus  guarded, 
the  comedian  might  act  without  personal 
risk,  and  the  author  would  write  with  more 
circumspection;  and  by  such  a  regulation, 
works  of  merit  might  be  more  ft^uent,  to 
the  benefit  and  honour  of  the  country.  And, 
in  truth,  were  the  same  or  some  other  person 
appointed  to  examine  all  future  books  of  chi- 
valry, we  might  hope  to  see  some  more  per- 
fect productions  of  this  kind,  to  enrich  oor 
language,  and  which,  superseding  the  old  ro- 
mances, would  afford  rational  amusement,  not 
to  the  idle  alone,  but  the  active :  for  the  bow 
cannot  remain  always  bent,  and  relaxation, 
both  of  body  and  mind,  is  indispensable  to 
all.'' 

The  canon  and  the  priest  were  now  inter- 
rupted in  their  dialogue  by  the  barber,  who, 
coming  up  to  them,  said,  ^^This  is  the  spot 
where  I  proposed  that  we  should  rest  our- 
selves ;  and  the  cattle  will  find  here  plenty  of 
grass.*'  The  canon,  hearing  this,  determined 
to  halt  likewise,  induced  by  the  beauty  of  the 
place,  and  the  pleasure  he  found  in  the  prieat^a 
conversation ;  besides,  be  was  curious  to  tee 
and, hear  more  of  Don  Quixote.  He  ordered 
some  of  his  attendants  to  go  to  the  nearest 
inn,  and  bring  provisions  for  the  whole  party ; 
but  he  was  told  by  one  of  them  that  theb 
sumpter-mule,  which  had  gone  forward,  car- 
ried abundance  of  refreshment,  and  that  they 
should  want  nothing  from  the  inn  but  barley; 
upon  which  he  dispatched  them  in  haste  for 
the  mule. 

During  the  foregoing  conversation  between 
the  canon  and  the  curate,  Sancho,  perceiving 
that  he  might  speak  to  his  master  without 
the  continual  presence  6f  the  priest  and  the 
barber,  whom  he  looked  npon  with  suspicion, 
came  up  to  his  master*s  cage,  and  said  to  him, 
''  Sir,  to  disburden  my  conscience,  I  most  tell 
you  something  about  thb  enchantment  of 
yours;  and  it  la  this,  that  those  who  are 
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riding  along  with  us,  vriih  tLeir  faces  covered, 
are  tlie  i>riest  and  the  barber  of  our  town ; 
and  I  fancy  they  have  played  you  this  trick, 
and  are  carrying  you  in  this  manner,  out  of 
pure  envy  of  your  worship,  for  surpassing 
them  in  famous  achievements.  Now^,  suppos- 
ing this  to  be  true,  it  is  plain  that  you  are  not 
enchanted,  but  cheated  and  fooled ;  for  proof 
whereof,  I  would  ask  you  one  thing,  and  if 
you  answer  me,  as  I  believe  you  must,  you 
shall  lay  your  linger  upon  this  cheat,  and  find 
that  it  is  just  as  I  say."  "Ask  what  thou 
wilt^  son  Sancho,"  answered  Don* Quixote; 
"  for  I  will  satisfy  thee,  to  the  full,  without 
reserve.  Hut  as  to  thy  assertion  that  those 
persons,  who  accompany  us,  are  the  priest  and 
the  barber,  our  townsmen  and  ac(iuaintance, — 
however  thoy  may  ai)pear  to  thee,  thou  must 
in  no  wMse  believe  it.  Of  this  thou  mayest 
be  assured,  that,  if  they  appear  to  bo  such, 
they  have  only  assumed  their  semblance ;  for 
enchanters  can  ea.^ily  take  what  forms  they 
please,  and  they  may  have  selected  those  of 
our  two  friends,  in  order  to  mislead  and  in- 
volve tliee  in  such  a  labyrinth  of  fancies  that 
«ven  the  clue  of  Theseus  could  not  extricate 
thee.  Besides,  they  may  also  have  done  it  to 
make  me  waver  in  my  judgment,  and  prevent 
ai©  from  suspecting  from  what  quarter  this 
jojhry  comes.  For  if,  on  the  one  hand,  thou 
iayest  that  the  priest  and  the  barber  of  our 
village  are  our  companions,  and,  on  the  other, 
I  find  myself  locked  up  in  a  cage,  and  am 
conscious  that  sui)ernatural  force  alone  would 
have  power  to  im])rison  me — what  can  I  .say 
or  think,  but  that  the  manner  of  my  enchant- 
ment is  more  extraordinary  than  any  that  I  have 
ever  read  of  in  history  ?  Rest  assured,  there- 
fore, that  these  are  no  more  the  j)ersons  thou 
saycst^  than  I  am  a  Turk.  As  to  thy  queries — 
make  them ;  for  I  will  answer  thee,  though 
thou  shouldVt  continue  asking  until  to-mor- 
row morning."  "  Blessed  virgin !  "  answered 
Sancho,  rai.xing  his  voice,  *'is  your  worship 
indeed  so  thick-skulled,  and  devoid  of  brains, 
that  you  do  not  see  what  I  tell  you  to  bo  the 
very  truth,  and  that  there  is  more  roguery 
than  enchantment  in  this  mishap  of  yours,  as 
I  will  cK-arly  prove.  Now  tell  me,  as  God 
shall  deliver  you  froi^  this  trouble,  and  as  you 
hope  to  find  vtmrself  in  mv  ladv  Dulcinea's 

arms,   whon  you  least  think  of  it/' 

"Cease  <'onjuring  me,"  said  Don  Qui.vote, 


"  and  ask  what  questions  thou  wilt,  for  I  bay« 
already  told  thee  that  I  will  answer  them  with 
the  utmost  precision."  "That  is  what  I 
want,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  and  all  I  crave  it 
that  you  would  tell  me,  without  adding  or 
diminishing  a  tittle,  and  with  that  truth 
which  is  ex])ected  from  all  who  exercise  the 
profession  of  arms,  as  your  worsliip  doea^ 
under  the  title  of  knights-errant,"^-^— "I 
tell  thee  I  will  lie  in  nothing,"  answered  Dm 
Quixote:  "therefore  si)eak;  for,  in  truth, 
Sancho,  I  am  wearied  with  so  many  aelvoi^ 
postulatums,  and  preparatives."  "I  ay," 
replied  Sancho,  "  that  I  am  fully  satisfied  of 
the  goodness  and  veracity  of  my  master,  and 
therefore,  it  being  quite  to  the  purpose  in  cor 
af!Mr,  I  ask  (with  respect  bo  it  siK>kenX  whe- 
ther, since  you  have  been  cooped  up,  or,  m 
yon  call  it.  enchanted  in  this  cag«,  jonr  wor- 
ship has  had  any  inclination  to  open  the 
greater  or  tho  lesser  sluices,  as  people 
wont  to  say ? "  "I  do  not  understand, 
cho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "what  is  thy 
ing,  by  opening  sluices:  explain  thyself  if 
thou  wouUrst  have  me  give  thee  a  direct  an* 
swer."  "  Is  it  possible,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  yew 
worship  should  not  understand  that  pluwa^ 
when  the  very  children  at  st^'hool  are  W( 
with  it?  You  nmst  know  then,  it 
whether  you  havo  not  had  an  inclinodon  la 
do  what  nobody  can  do  for  you?"  "Ay, 
now  I  comprehend  thee,  Sancho,"  aud  Don 
Quixote;  "in  truth,  I  have  often  had  rach 
inclination,  and  havo  at  this  very  instant; 
and,  if  thou  can'st,  I  pray  thee,  help  me  oit 
of  this  strait,  for  I  doubt  all  is  not  so  cleanM 
it  should  be." 


CHAPTER  XIJX. 


or  Tuc  ixGEXiors  coscmiarcs  icmx  lAjrcao  lAMft 

AND  IDB  HUTU  DOX  QUXXOTK 

"An!"  quoth  Sancho,  "now  I  have  eaq^ 
you :  this  is  what  I  longed  to  know  with  aB 
my  heart  and  soul.  Come  on,  sir,  can  7M 
deny  what  is  in  every  body^s  month, 
a  person  is  in  tho  damps  f  It  is  always 
said,  ^  r  know  not  what  such  a  one 
neither  eats,  nor  drinks,  nor  sleepa,  nor  an- 
swers to  the  purpose,  like  other  mei 
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U  it  «iiclianted.*  Wherefore  it  is  clear  that 
•odif  end  rach  only  are  enchanted,  who 
Beitber  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  sleep,  nor  perform 
the  natural  actions  I  speak  of,  and  not  tliey 
who  have  such  calls  as  yonr  worship  has, 
iod  who  eat  and  drink  when  they  can  get  it, 
md  answer  properly  to  all  that  is  asked 
tiMm.*^  ^  Thon  art  right,  Sancho,**  answered 
Doo  Quixote ;  ^^  hnt  I  haTe  already  told  thee 
thftt  there  are  snndry  sorts  of  enchantments, 
nd  it  is  prohahle  that^  in  process  of  time, 
liMy  may  have  changed,  and  that  now  it  may 
be  iifiial  for  those  who  are  enchanted  to  do  as 
I  do,  though  it  was  fonoerly  otherwise :  it  is 
ifflpoesible  to  argue  or  draw  conclusions  from 
the  Tarylng  ca*ftoms  of  different  periods.  I 
know,  and  am  verily  persuaded,  that  I  am  en- 
chanted; and  that  is  sufficient  for  my  con- 
science, which  would  be  heavily  burdened,  if 
I  thought  I  was  not  vo^  but  suffered  myself  to 
lie  in  this  cage  like  a  coward,  defrauding  the 
Dcce»itofis  and  o[>prcHsed  of  succour,  when, 
perhaps,  at  tliis  very  moment,  they  may  bo  in 
extreme  want  of  my  aid  and  protection.^' 
^  But  for  all  that,^*  replied  Sancho,  ^^  I  say,  for 
joor  greater  axid  more  abundant  satittfaction, 
that  yonr  worship  will  do  well  to  endeavour 
to  get  out  of  this  prison ;  and  I  will  un<ler- 
take  to  help  you  with  all  my  might.  You 
mar  then  once  more  mount  your  tnhttv  Kozi- 

«  mm 

nante,  who  seems  as  if  ho  were  enchanted 
too,  he  l(»ok-i  s>  melancholy  and  dejected ;  and 
we  may  agnin  try  our  fortune  in  sean'h  of 
advent uret« :  and,  if  matters  turn  out  not 
quite  to  our  heart.s^  content,  wo  can  come 
back  ti»  the  cap>,  and  I  promise  you,  on  the 
faith  of  a  pMxI  an<l  loyal  s^juire,  to  hhut  my- 
self Dp  in  it  with  your  worship."  "  I  am 
content  t«»  follow  thy  a<lvice,  brother  San- 
cho,** repni*<l  I>«»n  Quixote,  **and  when  thou 
an  opjMirtunity  for  effecting  my  deliver- 
',  I  will  l»e  guitled  entirely  by  thee ;  but 
be  asi^urtiK  S.Hnrho,  thou  wilt  find  thvself 
Aistaken  as  t4»  the  nature  of  my  misfortune.*^ 
In  fforh  c«»nversation  the  knight-errant  and 
the  evil-<*rrant  squire  were  engaged,  until 
they  came  to  the  place  where  the  priest,  the 
eaooo,  and  tlie  liar  Iter,  were  already  alighted, 
and  waiting:  fitr  tliem.  The  waggoner  then 
•syoked  tlie  oxcn  from  hU  team,  and  turned 
then  looH*  ufMin  that  green  and  delieioos  sfiot^ 
the  freshne«H  (»f  which  was  iuviting,  not  only 
la  those  who  were  enchanted,  like  Don  Qoix- 


ote,  but  to  discreet  and  enlightened  persons 
like  his  squire,  who  besought  the  priest  to 
permit  his  master  to  come  out  of  the  cage  for 
a  short  timo ;  otherwise  that  prison  would  not 
be  quite  so  clean  as  decency  required,  in  the 
accommodation  of  .such  a  knight  as  his  mas- 
ter.   The  priest  understood  him,  and  said 
that  lie  would  readily  consent  to  his  request, 
but  he  feared  lest  his  master,  finding  himself 
at  liberty,  should  play  his  old  pranks,  and  be 
gone  where  he  might  never  be  seen  more.    "I 
will  be  security  for  his  not  running  away,"  re- 
plied Sancho.     ^^  And  I  also,''  said  tlie  canon, 
"  if  he  will  give  his  parole  of  honour."    "  I 
give  it,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ^^  especially  as 
ihoso  who,  like  myself,  arc  enchante<l,  have 
no  power  over  tljcir  own  persons,  for  their 
persecutors  may  render  them  motionless  during 
three  centuries; — ^you  may  therefore  safely 
release  roe."    He  then  intimated,  farther,  that 
his  removal  might  prove  more  agreeable  to  all 
the  party  on  another  account.     The  canon 
took  him  by  the  hand,  though  ho  was  still 
manacled,  and,  u\yon  his  faith  and  word,  they 
uncaged  him,  to  his  great  satisfaction.     The 
first  thing  that  he  did  was  to  stretch  himself; 
after  that,  be  went  up  to  Rozinante,  and  giv- 
ing him  a  couple  of  slaps  on  the  hinder  parts, 
with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  ho  said,  ^'  I  yet 
trui«t  in  Heaven,  O  thou  fiower  and  {lattem 
of  steeds  I  that  wo  sholl  both  soon  see  our- 
selves in  that  stiito  which  is  the  desire  of  onr 
hearts : — thou  with  thv  lord  on  thv  back,  and 
I  mounted  uiton  thee,  exercising  the  function 
for  which  Heaven  destined  me  I  "    The  knight 
then,  attended  by  Sancho,  retire<l  to  s<mie  lit- 
tle distance ;  whence  he  came  back  much  re- 
lie  vihI,  and  still  more  eager  to  put  in  execu- 
tion what  his  squire  had  pn\jecte<l.     The 
c*anon  contemplated  him  with  suq>rise ;  for  he 
disiplayed  in  conversation  a  very  goo*!  under- 
standing, and  seemed,  as  it  hath  lK>en  before 
obi>erved,   only  to  lose  his  stirrups  on  the 
theme  of  chivalry;    and   while  they   were 
waiting  for  the  return  of  the  sumpter-roule^ 
he  was  indnceil,  out  of  compassion  to  his  in- 
firmity, to  address  him  on  the  subject : 

'*  Is  it  iKMMble,  worthy  sir,"  said  the  canon, 
'^  that  the  disgusting  and  idle  stu«ly  of  hooka 
of  chivalry  should  so  powerfully  have  afTecU 
ed  your  brain  as  to  make  you  U*Iieve  that  yon 
are  now  enchanted,  with  other  fancies  of  the 
same  kind,  aa  far  from  troth  aa  falsehood 
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itself?  Is  it  possible  that  human  reason  can 
oredit  tho  existence  of  all  that  infinite  tribe 
of  knights — the  Ainadises,  the  emperors  of 
Trapisonda,  Felixmartes  of  Hyrcania,  all  the 
palfreys,  damsels>errant,  serpents,  dragons, 
giants,  all  the  wonderful  advcntorcs,  enchant- 
ments, battles,  furious  encounters,  enamoured 
princesses,  ennobled  squires,  "witty  dwarfs, 
billet-doux,  amours,  Amazonian  ladies — in 
short,  all  the  absurdities  which  books  of 
chivalry  contain  ?  For  my  own  part,  I  con- 
fess, when  I  read  them  without  reflecting  on 
their  falsehood  and  folly,  tliey  give  me  some 
amusement ;  but^  when  I  consider  what  they 
are,  I  dash  them  against  the  wall,  and  even 
commit  them  to  the  flames,  when  I  am  near  » 
fire,  as  well  deserving  such  a  fate,  fur  their 
want  of  common  sense,  and  their  injurious 
tendency,  in  misleading  the  uninformed.  Nay, 
they  may  even  disturb  the  intellects  of  sensi- 
ble and  well-born  gentlemen,  as  is  manifest 
by  the  eflfect  they  have  had  on  your  worship, 
who  is  reduced  by  them  to  such  a  state  tliat 
you  are  forced  to  be  shut  up  in  a  cage,  and 
carried  on  a  team  from  i)lace  to  place,  like 
some  lion  or  tiger,  exhibited  for  money.  Ah, 
Sigfior  Don  Quixote !  have  pity  on  yourself, 
shake  o\X  this  folly,  and  employ  the  talents 
with  which  Heaven  has  blessed  you  in  the 
cultivation  of  literature  more  subservient  to 
your  honour,  as  well  as  profitable  to  your 
mind.  If  a  strong  natural  impulse  still  leads 
you  to  books  containing  the  exploits  of  he- 
roes, read,  in  tho  Holy  Scriptures,  the  book 
of  Judges,  where  you  will  meet  with  wonder- 
ful truths,  and  achievements  no  less  heroic 
than  true.  Portugal  had  a  Viriatus,  Rome  a 
Caesar,  Carthage  a  Hannibal,  Greece  an  Alex- 
ander, Castile  a  Count  Fernando  Gonzalez, 
Valencia  a  Cid,  Andalusia  a  Gonzalo  Fernan- 
dez, Estremadura  a  Diego  Garcia  de  Paredes, 
Xerez  a  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas,  Toledo*  a 
Garciloso,'*  and  Seville  a  Don  Manuel  de 
Loon ;  the  memoirs  of  whose  heroic  deeds 
afibrd  a  rational  source  of  amusement  and 
pleaaure.  This,  indeed,  would  be  a  study 
worlliy  of  your  understanding,  my  dear  sir, 
by  wh it'll  you  would  become  well  instructed 
in  hi>tory,  enamoured  of  virtue,  familiar  with 
goodness,  improved  in  morals;  and  would  ac- 

*  Thlt  \*  not  Carcllam  the  poet,  but  one  cf  that  name 
w:o(lMin(nii!'lio<l  hlniMlf  by  virions  mlliUuy  ftchievemcnts 
•c  tLe  {ilains  of  Gren«dik    P. 


quire  valonr  withont  raahneaa,  and  caotkn 
without  cowardice;  which  would,  at  the 
same  time,  redound  to  tlie  glory  of  God,  your 
own  profit,  and  the  fame  of  La  V^<Aft^ 
whence  I  have  been  informed  yon  derire  jonr 
birth  and  origin.*' 

Don  Quixote  listened  with  great  attentfoB 
to  the  canon  till  he  had  ceased  speaking,  tad 
then,  looking  steadfastly  in  liis  face,  he  v^ 
plied,  *^  I  conceive,  sir,  that  you  mean  to  in- 
sinuate that  there  never  were  knighu  miaat 
in  the  world ;  that  all  books  of  chivalxy  art 
false,  mischievous,  and  unprofitable  to  the 
commonwealth ;  and  that  I  have  done  fSL  in 
reading,  worse  in  believing,  and  still  wone  in 
imitating  them,  by  following  Ihe  rigorooi 
profession  of  knight-errantry,  as  by  them  ei- 
emplified ;  and  also  that  you  deny  that  then 
ever  existed  the  Amadises  either  of  Gani  or 
of  Greece,  or  any  of  those  celebrated  knigbtit" 
*''•  I  mean  precisely  what  you  say,^*  replied  the 
canon.  *^  You  also  were  pleased  to  add,  I  be- 
lieve,*' continued  Don  Quixote,  ^'  that  then 
books  had  done  me  much  prejudice,  having 
injured  my  brain,  and  occasioned  my  im- 
prisonment in  a  cage ;  and  that  it  would  be 
better  for  me  to  change  my  course  of  itadlf 
by  reading  other  books  more  true,  nan 
pleasant,  and  more  instructive."  ^^  Joft  n^" 
quoth  the  canon.  ^^AVhy  then,"  said  Dn 
Quixote,  ^'  in  my  oiiinion,  sir,  it  ia  joumK 
who  are  deranged  and  enchanted,  since  jn 
have  dared  to  blaspheme  an  order  so  amwi^ 
sally  acknowledged  in  the  world,  and  its  tf- 
istenco  so  authenticated  that  he  who  denim 
it  merits  that  punishment  you  are  pleased  to 
say  you  infiict  on  certain  books.  To  asMrt 
that  there  never  was  an  Amadisin  thewoildi 
nor  any  other  of  the  knights-advontoren  of 
whom  so  many  records  remain,  is  to  say  UmI 
the  sun  does  not  enlighten,  the  frost  prodam 
cold,  nor  the  earth  yield  sustenance.  "Whil 
human  ingenuity  can  make  us  donbt  the 
truth  of  that  afiair  between  the  Inftflll 
Floripes  and  Guy  of  Burgundy  f  and  that  of 
Fierabras  at  the  bridge  of  MantiUei  wlddl 
occurred  in  the  time  of  Chiirlemagnef — I VOV 
to  God  they  are  as  true  as  that  it  is  WW 
day-light !  If  these  are  fictitioos,  it  mnst  be 
denie<l  also  that  there  ever  was  a  Hector  or 
an  A  chillers  or  a  Trojan  war,  or  the  tweNf 
peers  of  France,  or  king  Artlinr  of  FnghlMJi 
who  is  still  wandering  about  transformed  inlc 
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s  rmTen,  and  b  erery  moment  expected  in 
bit  kingdom.  Tbej  will  even  dare  to  affirm 
that  the  history  of  Gnarino  Mezquino,  and 
that  of  the  acquisition  of  the  Santo  Grial,  are 
Bea ;  and  that  the  amonrs  of  Sir  Tristram  and 
the  queen  laeo,  as  well  as  those  of  Ginebra 
utd  Lancelot,  are  also  apocryphal :  altliough 
there  are  persons  who  almost  remember  to 
bftTe  seen  the  duenna  Quintafiona,  who 
was  the  best  wine-skinner  in  Great  Britain. 
And  this  is  so  certain,  that  I  remember  my 
grandmother  by  my  father^s  side,  when  she 
aaw  any  duenna  reverently  coifed,  would  say  to 
■M,  '  That  woman,  grandson,  looks  like  tlie 
doenns  QuintaAona :  ^  whence  I  infer  that  she 
most  either  have  known  her,  or  at  least  have 
aeen  some  true  effigy  of  her.  Tlien,  who  can 
deny  the  truth  of  the  history  of  Peter  of 
Provence  and  the  fair  Magalona  ?  since,  even 
to  this  day,  you  may  see,  in  the  king^s  ar- 
iDoory,  the  very  [>eg  wherewith  the  valiant 
Peter  steered  tlie  wooden  horse  tliat  bore 
him  through  the  air ;  which  peg  is  somewhat 
larger  than  the  pole  of  a  coach ;  and  near  it 
lies  the  saddle  of  Babieca.  In  Roncesvalles, 
too,  there  may  be  seen  Orlando's  horn,  the 
iiie  of  a  great  beam.  It  i^s  therefore,  evident 
that  tliere  were  the  twelve  Peers,  the  Peters, 
tlie  CidA,  and  all  those  knights  commonly 
tamed  adventurers;  and,  if  that  be  doubted, 
it  will  be  said  too  lliat  the  valiant  Portuguese, 
John  de  Merlo,  was  no  knight-errant ;  ho  who 
went  to  Burgundy,  and,  in  the  city  of  Has, 
ftxight  the  famou:$  lord  of  Chami,  monseigneur 
Ptere :  and  afterwords,  in  the  city  of  Basil, 
nooseigneur  Enrique  of  Remcston ;  coming  off 
eoaqueror  in  both  engagements.  They  will 
dtoy  also  the  challenges  and  feats  performed 
ia  Burgundy  by  the  valiant  Spanianhs  Pedro 
Barba  and  Gutierre  Quixada  (from  whom  I 
lineally  deM>ended),  who  vanquished  the 
of  the  count  San  Polo.  I^t  them  deny, 
ikewise,  that  I>on  Fernando  de  Guevara 
tfaTcQcd  intii  Gennany  in  quest  of  adven- 

where  he  fought  with  messire  George, 
It  of  the  duke  of  Austria's  court.     Let 

say  that  the  justs  of  Suero  de  Quifiones 
ef  the  VnM  were  all  mockery ;  and  the  enter- 
frttm  of  monseigneur  Louis  de  Falces  agaim^t 
Doa  Gonzalo  de  Guzman,  a  Cast il ion  knight, 
with  many  other  exploits  performed  by 
knights  of  these  and  otlier  king- 

:— all  so  authentic  and  true  that,  I  say 


again,  whoever  denies  them  must  be  wholly 
destitute  of  sense  and  reason." 

The  canon  was  astonished  at  Don  Quixote^i 
medley  of  truth  and  fiction,  as  well  as  at  the 
extent  of  his  knowledge  on  affairs  of  chivalry; 
and  he  replied,  *^  I  cannot  deny,  Sigfior  Don 
Quixote,  but  that  there  is  some  truth  in 
what  you  say,  especially  with  regard  to  the 
knights-errant  of  Spain :  I  grant  also  tliat  there 
were  the  twelve  peers  of  France ;  but  I  can 
never  believe  tliat  they  performed  all  those 
deeds  asc:ibed  to  them  by  archbishop  Tur- 
pin.  The  truth  is  they  were  knights  chosen 
by  the  kings  of  France,  and  called  peers  from 
being  all  equal  in  quality  and  prowess — at 
least  it  was  intended  tliat  they  should  be  so; 
and  in  this  respect  they  were  similar  to  the 
religious  order  of  Saint  Jago  or  Calatrava,  all 
Ihe  professors  of  which,  it  is  presumed,  are 
noble,  valiant,  and  virtuous ;  and  were  called 
knights  of  St.  John,  or  of  Alcantara,  just  as 
those  of  the  ancient  order  were  termed 
knights  of  the  twelve  peers.  That  there  was 
a  Cid  no  one  will  deny,  and  likewise  a  Ber- 
nardo del  Carpio ;  but  that  they  performed 
all  tlie  exploits  ascribed  to  tliem  I  believe 
there  is  great  reason  to  doubt.  As  to  Peter 
of  Provence's  peg,  and  its  standing  near 
Babieca's  saddle  in  the  king's  annoury,  I  con- 
fess my  sin  in  being  so  ignorant  or  short- 
sighted that,  though  I  have  seen  the  saddle, 
I  never  could  discover  the  peg — large  as  it 
is,  according  to  your  description."  "  Yet, 
unquestionably,  there  it  is,"  replied  Don 
Quixote ;  ^^  and  they  say,  moreover,  that  it  is 
kept  in  a  leathern  case  to  prevent  rusL"  ^It 
may  be  so,"  answered  the  canon ;  ^^  but,  by  the 
holy  orders  I  have  received,  I  do  not  remem- 
ber to  have  seen  it.  Yet,  even  granting  it,  I 
am  not  therefore  bound  to  believe  all  the 
stories  of  so  many  Amadises,  and  the  whole 
tribe  of  knights-errant ;  and  it  is  extraordinary 
that  a  gentleman  possessed  of  your  under- 
standing and  talents  should  give  credit  to 
such  extravagance  and  absurdity." 


CHAPTER  L. 

or  tn  Drasnoct  oonsr  sstiiiaw  ww  qrtxotm  um 
tn  OASOV,  win  onus  ncwun*. 
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A   GOOD  jcat,  truly ; "  said  Don  Quixote, 
tliat  books  printed  with  the  license  of  kingi 
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and  tho  approbation  of  the  examinors,  read 
with  general  pleasure,  and  applauded  by  great 
and  siiiall)  poor  and  rich,  learned  and  igno- 
rant, nobles  and  plebeians — ^in  short,  by 
people  of  every  state  and  condition,  should 
1)0  all  lies,  and,  at  tho  same  time,  appear  so 
much  like  truth !  For  do  they  not  tell  us 
the  i)arentage,  the  country,  the  kindred,  the 
ago,  with  a  particular  detail  of  every  action 
of  this  or  tliat  knight  ?  Good  sir,  be  silent, 
and  utter  not  such  blasphemies;  and  believe 
me  serious  when  I  advLse  you  to  think  on  this 
subject  more  like  a  man  of  sense :  only  peruse 
these  memoirs,  and  they  will  abundantly  re- 
pay your  trouble.  "What  more  delightful 
tlian  to  have,  as  it  were,  placed  before  our 
eyes,  a  vast  lake  of  boiling  pitch,  with  a 
prodigious  number  of  serpents,  snakes,  croco- 
diles, and  divers  other  kinds  of  fierce  and 
dreadful  creatures,  floating  in  it ;  and,  from 
the  midst  of  tho  lake,  to  hear  a  most  dreadful 
voice,  saying,  '  O  knight,  whosoever  thou  art 
now  surveying  this  tremendous  lake,  if  thou 
wouldst  possess  the  treasure  that  lies  con- 
cealed beneath  these  sable  waters,  sliow  the 
valoiu*  of  thy  undaunted  breast,  and  plunge 
thyself  headhmg  into  tho  midst  of  the  black 
and  burning  liquid ;  if  not,  thou  wilt  be  un- 
worthy to  sec  the  mighty  wonders  enclosed 
therein,  and  contained  in  the  seven  ca^^tles  of 
the  seven  enchanted  nymphs  who  dwell  be- 
neath this  horrid  blackness.'  And  scarcely 
has  the  knight  heard  these  terrific  words, 
when,  without  further  consideration  or  re- 
flection upon  the  danger  to  which  he  exiH)ses 
himself,  and,  even  without  putting  otf  his 
cumbrous  armour,  he  recommends  himself  to 
God  and  his  mistress,  and  plunges  headlong 
Jnto  the  boiling  pool ;  when  unexpectedly  he 
^ds  himself  in  the  midst  of  flowery  fiehl^i, 
with  which  those  of  Elysium  can  bear  no 
<K)mparison;  where  the  sky  seems  far  more 
clear,  and  the  sun  shines  with  greater  bright- 
ness. Beyond  it  apjwars  a  fore^t  of  beautiful 
and  shady  trees,  whoso  verdure  regales  the 
right,  whilst  the  ears  are  entertaine<l  with  the 
Bweet  and  artless  notes  of  an  infinite  number 
of  little  birds  of  various  hues,  hopping  among 
Mie  intricate  branches.  Hero  he  discovers  u 
little  brook,  whoso  clear  waters,  resembling 
liquid  <Tystal,  run  murmuring  over  the  line 
sands  and  snowy  pebbles,  which  rival  sifted  ! 
gold  and  purest  i)earl.    There  he  sees    an  { 


artificial  fountain  of  variegated  jasper  and 
|)oIisbeA  marble.  Uere  he  beholds  another 
of  rustic  composition,  in  which  the  minnta 
shells  of  the  muBcle,  with  the  white  and 
yellow  wreathed  houses  of  the  sniul,  arranged 
in  orderly  confusion,  interspersed  with  pieces 
of  glittering  crystal  and  pellucid  emeraldi^ 
compose  a  work  of  such  variety  that  ar^ 
imitating  nature,  seems  here  to  surpass  her. 
Then  suddenly  ho  descries  a  strong  castle  cr 
stately  palace,  the  walls  of  which  are  mmtf 
gold,  tho  battlements  composed  of  diamondi^ 
and  the  gates  of  hyacinths;  in  short  tiie 
structure  is  so  admirable  that,  though  the  m^ 
terials  whereof  it  is  frame<l  are  no  less  than 
diamonds,  carbuncles,  rubies,  pearls,  gold, 
and  emeralds,  yet  tlie  workmanship  is  idQ 
more  precious.  And,  af^er  this,  can  anytluag 
bo  more  charming  than  to  behold,  saOjiiig 
forth  at  the  castle-gate,  a  goodly  troop  cf 
damsels,  in  such  rich  and  gorgeous  atdiv 
that,  were  I  to  attem])t  tho  minute  descri^ 
tion  that  is  given  in  history',  the  task  wodd 
be  endless ;  and  then  she  who  appears  to  ha 
the  principal,  takes  by  the  hand  the  daring 
kniglit  who  threw  himself  into  the  bnndqg 
lake,  and  silently  leads  him  into  the  rick 
palace  or  castle,  and,  stripping  him  as  ntkad 
as  when  he  flrst  came  into  the  world,  bathes 
him  in  temperate  water,  and  then  anoinls 
him  with  odoriferous  essences,  and  pnti  €■ 
him  a  shirt  of  the  finest  lawn,  all  swed- 
scented  and  perfumed.  Tlien  comes  another 
damsel,  and  throws  over  his  shoulder*  a 
mantle  worth  a  city,  at  least.  He  is  aflci^ 
wards  led  into  another  hall,  where  he  il 
struck  with  wonder  and  admiration  at  As 
sight  of  tables  spread  in  beautiful  oite. 
Then  to  see  him  wash  his  hands  in  water  dia» 
tilled  from  amber  and  sweet-scented  floweni 
To  see  him  seated  in  a  chair  of  ivory  I  Ts 
behold  the  damsels  waiting  npon  him,  all  pi^ 
serving  a  marvellous  sUence!  Then  to  m 
such  variety  of  delicious  viands,  so  savnvri^ 
dressed  that  the  appetite  is  at  a  loss  where  to 
direct  tho  hand !  To  hear  soft  mnsic  wUto 
he  is  eating,  without  knowing  whence  te 
sounds  proceed !  And,  when  the  repast  fi 
finished,  and  tho  tables  removed,  the  kBlfbt 
reclines  on  his  seat,  and,  perhaps,  is  fneldm 
his  teeth,  when  suddenly  the  door  of  te 
saloon  opens,  and  lo  I  a  damsel  entem, 
beautiful  than  any  of  the  fonr  er,  whoi. 
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lag  Imtw!/  bj  the  knight's  side,  begins  to  give 
him  an  Mcoant  of  that  castle,  and  tcf  inform 
Mm  how  the  is  enchanted  in  it,  with  sundry 
odMT  matters  which  amaze  the  knight  and 
ifl  those  who  read  his  history.  I  will  enlarge 
OB  this  no  farther;  for  yon  most  be  con- 
TiDeed,  from  what  I  hare  said,  that  every 
pwt  of  every  history  of  a  knight-errant  must 
jitld  wonder  and  delight.  Btndy  well  these 
books,  sigftor,  for,  believe  me,  yon  will  find 
tkai  they  will  exhilarate  and  improve  your 
■dud.  Of  myself  I  can  say  that,  since  I  have 
been  a  knight-errant  I  am  become  valiant, 
polite,  liberal,  well-bred,  generous,  conrteoos, 
daring,  affable,  ]>atient,  a  sufferer  of  toils, 
fmpriKmroents,  and  enchantments;  and,  al- 
tboogh  to  lately  enclosed  within  a  cage  like  a 
maniac,  yet  do  I  hope,  by  the  valour  of  my 
arm,  and  the  fiivour  of  heaven,  to  see  myself, 
in  a  short  time,  king  of  some  kingdom,  when 
I  may  di^lay  the  gratitude  and  liberality  en- 
elotc-d  hi  this  breast  of  mine ;  for,  upon  my 
faith,  sir,  the  poor  man  is  unable  to  exercise 
the  virtue  of  liberality;  and  tlie  gratitude 
which  consists  only  in  inclination  is  a  dead 
thing,  even  as  faith  without  works  is  dead.  I 
shall,  therefore,  rejoice  when  fortune  presents 
me  witli  an  opportunity  of  exalting  myself, 
that  I  may  show  my  heart  in  conferring  bene- 
fits on  my  friendii,  es[>eciully  on  \yooT  Sancho 
Panza  hvre,  my  squire,  who  is  one  of  the  best 
m«n  in  the  world  ;  and  I  would  fain  bestow 
on  him  an  earldom,  as  I  have  long  since  pro- 
mised :  although  I  am  somewhat  in  doubt  of 
his  ability  in  the  government  of  his  estate.'^ 

Sanrho  overliearing  his  master^s  last  words, 
aud,  "'  Take  you  the  trouble,  Sigfior  Don 
Qnixote,  t4>  procure  me  that  same  earldom, 
which  your  wonvhip  has  so  often  promised, 
and  I  liave  been  so  long  waiting  for,  and  you 
sittll  sev  that  I  shall  not  want  for  ability 
to  govern  it.  But  even  if  I  should,  there 
tn  pe4>ple,  I  have  heard  say,  who  farm 
fbesc  lord^liip^  and  paying  the  owners  so 
much  a  year,  take  upon  themselves  the  govem- 
mcBt  of  the  whole,  whilst  his  lord^ship  lolls  at 
bli  eftM,  enjoying  his  estate,  without  oonoem- 
Ing  bimM'If  any  further  about  it.  Just  so  will 
I  do,  and  give  myself  no  more  trouble  than 
must,  but  enjoy  myself  like  any  dnke, 
kt  the  world  rub."  **Tliis,  brother 
said  the  canon,  *^  may  be  done,  as 
iir  m  regards  the  management  of  yoor  re- 


venue; but  the  administration  of  justice  must 
be  attended  to  by  the  lord  himself;  and  re- 
quires capacity,  judgment,  and  al)ove  all,  an 
upright  intention,  without  which  nothing 
prospers :  for  Heaven  assists  the  good  intent 
of  the  simple,  and  disappoints  the  evil  designs 
of  the  cunning.^'  *^  I  do  not  understand  these 
philosophies,"  answered  Sancho,  ^^  all  I  know 
is,  that  I  wish  I  may  as  surely  have  the  earl- 
dom as  I  should  know  how  to  govern  it ;  for 
I  have  as  large  a  sotd  as  another,  and  as  large 
a  body  as  the  best  of  them ;  and  I  shotdd  be 
as  much  king  of  my  own  dominion  as  any 
other  king :  and,  being  so,  I  would  do  what  I 
pleased ;  and,  doing  what  I  pleased,  I  shotdd 
have  my  will ;  and,  having  my  will,  I  should 
be  contented ;  and,  being  content,  there  is  no 
more  to  be  desired ;  and,  when  tliere  is  no 
more  to  desu^  there's  an  end  of  it,  and  let  the 
estate  come ;  so  God  be  with  ye,  and  let  us 
see  it  as  one  blind  man  said  to  another." 
^^  Tliese  are  no  bad  philosophies,  as  yon  say, 
Sancho,"  quoth  the  canon:  *^ nevertheless, 
there  is  a  great  deal  more  to  be  said  upon  the 
subject  of  earldoms."  "  That  nuiy  be,"  ob- 
served Don  Quixote ;  ^^  but  I  am  guided  by 
the  numerous  examples  offered  on  this  sub- 
ject by  knights  of  my  own  profession,  who, 
in  compensation  for  the  loyal  and  signal  ser- 
vices they  had  received  from  their  squires, 
conferred  upon  them  extraordinar}'  favours, 
making  them  absolute  lords  of  cities  and 
Islands :  indeed,  there  was  one  whose  services 
were  so  great  that  he  liad  the  presumption  to 
accept  of  a  kingdom.  But  why  should  I  say 
more,  when  before  me  is  this  bright  example 
of  the  great  Amadis  deGaul,  who  made  his 
squire  luiiglit  of  the  Firm-Island  7  Sorely  I 
may,  therefore,  without  scruple  of  conscience, 
mi^e  an  earl  of  Sancho  Panza,  who  is  one  of 
the  best  squires  that  ever  served  knight-er^ 
rant."  With  all  this  methodical  raving,  the 
canon  was  no  leas  amused  than  astonished. 

The  servants  who  went  to  the  inn,  for  the 
sumpter  mule,  had  now  returned,  and  having 
spread  a  carpet  over  the  green  grass,  the  party 
seated  themselves  nnder  the  shade  of  some 
treea,  and  there  ei\}oyed  their  repast,  wldla 
the  cattle  luxuriated  on  the  fresh  pasture.  As 
they  were  thos  employed,  they  suddenly  heard 
a  noise,  and  the  sonnd  of  a  little  Ml  flrom  a 
thicket  near  to  them ;  at  the  same  instanti  a 
beat^tifUl  tbo-TM^  ipeckkd  with  black,  whil% 
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and  gray,  ran  ('lit  of  the  thichet,  followed  by 
a  goatherd,  calling  to  her  aloud,  in  the  usual 
langaagc,  to  stop  and  come  back  to  tbo  fold. 
The  fugitive  nnimal,  trembling  and  afFrJgliteil, 
ran  to  the  company,  cliuming,  as  it  vcre, 
thdr  protection ;  but  the  goatherd  poreucd 
her,  and,  seizing  her  by  the  homs,  addressed 
her  as  a  mtiunal  creature,  "  Ah  I 
spotted  tliiiigl  Uow  bast  thou  strayed  of 
late!  "What  wolrcs  have  frighted  thee,  cliildt 
Wilt  thon  tell  ino,  pretty  one,  whut  this 
meaus  ?  But  what  else  can  it  mean,  but  that 
thou  art  a  fi'male,  and  therefore  canst  i 
qniet  1  A  plHgue  on  thy  humours,  and 
theira  whom  thou  resemUcst !  Turn  buct, 
my  love,  turn  bacit;  for  though  not  content, 
U  least,  ttiou  wilt  be  more  safe  in  tliino  own 
fold,  and  among  thy  companions ;  for  if  thou, 
who  Bhnuldst  protect  and  guide  them,  gc 
astray,  what  must  hecome  of  them  ? " 

The  party  were  very  much  amused  by  the 
goatherd's  remonstrances,  and  the  canon  said, 
"  I  entreat  yon,  brotlier,  not  to  be  in  such 
haste  to  force  baclc  this  goat  to  her  fold ;  for, 
since  she  is  a  female,  she  will  follow  her  na- 
tural inclination  in  spiteof  all  your  opposition. 
Come,  do  not  lie  angry,  but  eat  and  drin): 
with  us,  and  let  the  wayward  creature  rest 
herself."  At  the  same  time  he  offered  him 
the  hinder  quarter  of  a  cold  rabbit  on  the 
point  of  a  fork.  The  goatherd  tlianked  him, 
and  accepted  liis  offer,  and  being"  then  iu  a 
better  tciiiiier,  he  said,  "Do  not  think  me  a 
fool,  gentlemen,  for  talking  so  serioui'ly  to  this 
animal :  for,  in  truth,  my  words  were  not 
without  a  meaning ;  and,  tliongh  I  am  a  rus- 
tic, I  know  the  difference  between  conversing 
with  men  and  beoslii."  "  I  doubt  it  not,"  said 
the  priest,—"  indeed,  it  is  well  known  tliat 
tlie  mounliiins  breed  learned  men,  and  the 
huts  of  sbejiherds  contain  philosophers."  "At 
letat,  Mr,"  n-plied  the  goatherd,  "they  con- 
tain men  who  have  tome  knowledge  gained 
ftom  experience ;  and,  if  I  slioll  not  be  intrud- 
ing, gentlemen,  I  will  tell  you  a  circamstanoe 
which  conlinns  it." 

"Since    this   affair,"  Bald   Don    QoizoU^i 
"beam  somewhat  the  semblaiiceof  uiAdi 
ture,  for  my  own  part,  frieod,  I  shiQ  J 
you  man  willingly :  I  can  iOMWtr  ate 
these  gentlemen,  who  aro  per*       d 
and  will  rt-liflh  the  curious,  the 
and  the  mnrvoUons,  which  I  i 


your  story  contains ;  I  entreat  yon.  Mend,  ta 
begin  i^immediately."  "I  shall  take  mjriialf 
away  to  the  side  of  yonder  brook,"  skid  Sanabo; 
"  with  this  pasty,  of  which  I  mcftn  to  lay  b 
enough  to  last  three  days  at  least :  for  I  hm 
heard  my  master,  Don  Quixote,  say  that  Ah 
»qntre  of  a  knight-errant  ahotdd  eat  whiKht 
can,  and  as  long  as  he  can,  because  he  mij 
lose  his  way  for  sii  days  together,  in  a  wood; 
and  then,  if  a  man  has  not  his  beUy  well  liBt^ 
or  his  wallet  well  provided,  there  he  may  riaj, 
till  he  is  turned  into  a  mummy."  "  Thon  mt 
in  the  right,  Sancho,"  eaid  Don  Qoixota:  "go 
where  thou  wilt,  and  eat  what  thon  eanrt; 
my  appetite  is  already  satlsfled,  and  my  adBl 
only  needs  rcfreehment,  which  the  tale  of  tUi 
good  man  will  doubtless  afford."  The  goatlMrd 
being  now  requested  by  the  othen  of  the  eo^ 
pany  to  begin  his  tale,  he  patted  his  go^ 
which  ho  still  held  by  the  horns,  saying,  "Ui 
thee  down  by  me,  speckled  fool ;  for  w«  shil 
have  time  enough  to  return  to  our  fold."  !&• 
goat  seemed  to  understand  him  ;  for,  ■■  ao«   ' 

her  master  was  seated,  she  Uid  bvidf 
quietly  down  by  him,  and  looking  np  into  Ui 
face,  seemed  to  listen  to  his  stoij,  whi^  ta 
began  as  follows. 


CnAPTER  U. 


"TnBEE  leagues  from  this  voUst  tbotli 
town,  which,  though  small,  is  < 
richest  in  these  parts;  , 
ants  was  a  farmer  01 
ter  that,  thou)^  ri 


ho^ 
than  fL>] 
completed 
ordinary' 
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tfi0  fiUher,  and  the  beauty  of  the  daughter, 
iodaoed  many  to  seek  her  band,  insomuch 
tbat  be,  whbse  right  it  was  to  dispose  of  so 
pradoof  a  Jewel,  was  perplexed,  and  knew 
aoi  whom  to  select  among  her  importunate 
floiton.  I  was  one  of  the  number,  and  had 
iadiilged  fond  hopes  of  success,  being  known 
to  her  father,  bom  in  the  same  Tillage,  un- 
tirfnted  in  blood,  in  the  flower  of  my  age,  rich, 
of  DO  mean  understanding.  Another  of 
Tillage,  of  equal  pretensions  with  myself, 
wbII^i^^  her  also ;  and,  her  father  being  equally 
titiifH  with  both  of  us,  was  perplexed  which 
to  prefer,  and  therefore  determined  to  leave 
tlie  choice  to  Leandra  herself, — ^for  so  the 
»fffty^"  is  callcMl :  an  example  worthy  the  imi- 
tation of  all  parents.  I  do  not  say  they  should 
gire  them  their  choice  of  what  is  improper ; 
but  they  should  propose  to  them  what  is  good, 
and  leaTe  them  to  select  thence,  according  to 
their  Uste.  I  know  not  which  of  us  Leandra 
preferred ;  this  only  I  know,  that  her  father 
pot  OS  both  off  by  pleading  the  tender  age  of 
daughter,  and  with  such  general  expres- 
as  neither  bound  himself,  nor  disobliged 
iia.  Hy  rival *8  name  is  Anselmo,  mine  £u- 
ge&io ;  for  you  ought  to  know  the  names  of 
the  pervons  concerned  in  this  tragedy,  tlie 
catastrophe  of  which,  though  still  suspended, 
wiD  surely  be  disastrous. 

^About  that  time  there  came  to  our  village 
one  Vincent  de  la  Rosa,  son  of  a  poor  farmer 
in  the  same  place.  This  Vincent  had  returned 
from  Italy  and  other  countries,  where  he  had 
•erred  in  the  wars :  having  been  carried  away 
fifom  our  town  at  twelve  years  of  age  by  a 
eapCain  who  happened  to  march  that  way 
w^  his  company ;  and  now,  at  the  end  of 
twelve  years  more,  he  came  back  in  a  soldier^s 
fvb,  b^zened  with  a  variety  of  colours,  and 
mwmrtd  with  a  thousand  trinkets  and  glitter- 
faif  chains.  To-day  he  put  on  one  piece  of 
,  to-morrow  another :  but  all  slight  and 

eit,  of  little  or  no  value.    The  country 
Mks  (who  are  naturally  envious,  and,  if  they 

to  have  leijture,  are  malice  itself)  ob- 

and  reckoned  up,  all  his  trappings  and 
and  found  that  he  had  three  suits 
«f  ^iparel,  of  different  colours,  with  hose  and 

to  them ;  but  those  he  disguised  in  so 
difr«^nt  ways,  and  with  so  much  con- 
that,  had  they  not  been  counted, 
«M  vonld  have  sworn  that  he  bad  above  ten 


suits,  and  twenty  plumes  of  feathers.  Do  not 
look  upon  this  description  of  his  dress  as  im- 
pertinent or  superfluous,  for  it  is  an  important 
part  of  the  story.  He  used  to  seat  himself  on 
a  stone  bench,  imder  a  great  poplar  tree  in 
our  market-place,  and  there  he  would  hold  us 
all  gaping,  and  listening  to  the  history  of  his 
exploits.  There  was  no  country  on  the  whole 
globe  that  he  had  not  seen,  nor  battle  in  which 
he  had  not  been  engaged.  He  had  slain  more 
Moors  than  are  in  Morocco  and  Tunis,  and 
fought  more  single  combats,  according  to  his 
own  account,  than  Gante,  Luna,  Diego  Garcia 
de  Paredes,  and  a  thousand  others,  from  which 
he  always  came  off  victorious,  and  withont 
losing  a  drop  of  blood ;  and  at  the  same  time 
he  would  show  us  marks  of  woimda,  which, 
though  they  were  not  to  be  discerned,  he  as- 
sured us  were  so  many  musket-shots,  received 
in  different  actions.  With  the  utmost  arro- 
gance he  would  thee  and  thou  his  equals  and 
acquaintance,  and  boast  that  his  arm  wos  his 
fadier,  his  deeds  his  pedigree,  and  that,  under 
the  title  of  soldier,  he  owed  the  king  himself 
nothing.  In  addition  to  this  boasting,  he  pro- 
tended to  be  somewhat  of  a  musician,  and 
scratched  a  little  upon  the  guitar,  which  some 
people  admired.  But  his  accomplishments 
did  not  end  here ;  for  he  was  likewise  some- 
thing of  a  poet,  and  would  compose  a  ballad, 
a  league  and  a  half  in  length,  on  every  trifling 
incident  that  happened  in  the  village. 

^^  Now  this  soldier  whom  I  have  described^ 
this  Vincent  de  la  Rosa,  this  hero,  this  gal- 
Unt,  this  musician,  this  poet,  was  often  seen 
and  admired  by  Leandra,  from  a  window  of 
her  house,  which  faced  the  market-place.  She 
was  struck  with  the  tinsel  of  hb  gaudy  ap- 
parel ;  his  ballads  enchanted  her;  for  he  gave 
at  least  twenty  copies  about,  of  all  he  com- 
posed«  The  exploits  he  related  of  himself 
reached  her  ears — in  short,  as  the  devil  would 
have  it,  she  fell  downright  in  love  with  him, 
before  he  had  entertained  the  preeumption  of 
courting  her.  In  short,  as  in  affairs  of  love 
none  are  so  easily  accomplished  as  those  which 
are  favoured  by  the  inclination  of  the  lady ; 
Leandra  and  Vincent  soon  came  to  a  mutual 
understanding,  and,  before  any  of  ho*  no^ne- 
rous  suitors  had  the  least  suspicion  of  her 
design,  she  had  already  accompliahed  it,  and 
left  the  house  of  her  affectionate  fkther  (she 
had  no  moiber)i  and  quitted  the  town  with 
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tho  soldier,  who  camo  off  in  this  enterpriso 
more  triuinphantl}'  than  in  any  of  those  of 
which  he  had  so  arrogantly  boasted.  This 
event  excited  general  astonishment.  Anselmo 
and  I  were  utterly  confounded,  her  father 
grieved,  iior  kindred  ashamed,  justice  alarmed, 
and  the  troopers  of  the  holy  hrotlierhood  in 
full  activity.  They  besot  the  high-ways,  and 
searched  the  woods,  leaving  no  place  unex- 
plored, and  at  the  end  of  three  days  the}* 
found  tlu3  poor  giddy  Leandra  in  tho  cave  of 
a  mountain,  stripped  of  all  her  clothes,  and 
the  money  and  jewels  which  she  had  carried 
away  from  home.  They  brought  her  back  to 
her  disconsolate  father ;  and,  being  questioned, 
she  freelv  confessed  that  Vincent  do  la  Rosa 
had  deceived  her,  and,  upon  ])romise  of  mar- 
riage, had  persuaded  her  to  leave  her  father^s 
house,  telling  her  lie  would  carry  hertoXaples, 
the  richest  and  most  delicious  city  in  tho  whole 
world.  The  imprudent  and  credulous  girl 
said  that,  having  believed  him,  she  had  robbed 
her  father,  and  given  the  whole  to  him  on  the 
night  of  her  elopement ;  and  that  ho  hod  car- 
ried her  among  the  mountains,  and  left  her 
shut  up  in  that  cave,  after  plundering  her  of 
every  thing  but  lier  honour.  It  was  no  easy 
matter  to  jiersnade  us  of  the  young  man^s  for- 
bearance, but  she  affirmed  it  so  positively  that 
her  father  was  much  comforted  with  the  idea 
that  she  had  not  sustained  an  irreparable  loss. 
^^The  same  day  that  Leandra  returned, 
she  disappeared  again  from  our  eyes,  as  her 
father  placed  lier  in  the  monastery  of  a  neigh- 
bouring town,  in  hopes  that  time  might  efface 
the  blcmi:j]i  which  her  reputation  had  sufter- 
ed.  I  lor  tender  years  were  some  excuse 
for  her  fault :  especially  with  tliose  who  were 
inditrerent  as  to  whether  she  was  good  or 
bad ;  but  those  who  know  how  much  sense 
and  understanding  she  possesses  could  only 
ascribe  Iier  fault  to  levity,  and  the  foibles 
natural  to  wonmnkind.  When  Leandra  was 
gone,  Anselmo  and  myself  wero  blind  to 
©very  thing— at  least  no  object  could  give 
us  pleasure.  We  cursed  the  soldier's  finerv, 
and  reprobated  her  father's  want  of  vigilance ; 
nor  had  time  any  effect  in  diminishing  our 
regret.  At  length  we  agreed  to  quit  the 
town,  and  retire  to  this  valley,  where  we  pass 
our  lives,  tending  our  flocks,  and  indulging 
our  passion  by  praises,  lamentations,  or  re- 
proaches, and  sometimes  in  soUtary  sighs  and 


groans.    Onr  example  has  been  followed  hj 
many  other  admirers  of  Leandra,  who  have 
joined  us  in  tho  same  employment :  indeed, 
we  are  so  numerous  that  this  place  seems  con- 
verted into  the  pastoral  Arcadia ;  nor  is  there 
a  part  of  it  where  the  name  of  oar  beantiflil 
mistress   is  not  heard.     One  utters  exeen- 
tions  against  her,  calling  her  fond,  fickle,  and 
immodest;  another  condenms  her  forwardnea 
and  levity;  some  excuse  and  pardon  her; 
others  arraign  and  condemn  her ;  one  praim 
her  beauty,  another  rails  at  her  dispositiQQ: 
in  truth,  all  blame,  and  all  adore  hei^— n^, 
such  is  the  general  frenzy  that  some  oon- 
plain  of  her  disdain  who  never  had  spokep  to 
her,  and  some  there  are  who  bemoan  them- 
selves and  affect  to  feel  tho  raging  disease  of 
jealousy,  though,  as  I  have  said  beforSi  hff 
fault  was  known  before  her  inclinations 
suspected.    There  is  no  hollow  of  a  rock, 
margin  of  a  rivulet,  nor  shade  of  n  tres^  thit 
is  not  occupied  by  some  shepherd,  Ifimfflit^tf 
to  the  winds.    '\Vherever  thero  is  an  ecfaiH  & 
is  continually  heard  repeating  the  name  of 
Leandra;   the  mountains  resound  Leindn; 
the  brooks  murmur  Leandra :  in  8h<»i,  Ln^ 
dra  holds  us  all  in  a  state  of  delirium  and  i» 
chantment,  hoping  without  hope,  and  dreid> 
ing  we  know  not  what.    lie  who  shows  thi 
least,  though  he  has  the  most,  sense  among  m 
madmen,  is  my  rival  Ansehno,  for  he  com- 
plains only  of  absence;  and  to  tho  sound  of  t 
rebec,  which  he  touches  to  admiration,  poiB 
forth  his  comphunt  in  verses  of  wondeifbl  h" 
gcuuity.    I  follow  a  better  course ;  wfaiisli  k 
to  inveigh  against  the  levity  of  women,  thrir 
inconstancy,  and  double-dealing,  their  Tdb 
promises,  and  broken  faitli,  their  abenrd  mI 
misplaced  affections. 

"  This,  gentlemen,  gave  rise  to  the 
sions  I  used  to  the  goat;  for,  being n 
I  despise  her,  tliough  she  is  the  bat  of  dl 
my  flock.    I  have  now  finished  my  tfUKft 
whicli,  I  fear,  yon  have  thonght  tediooi;  M 
I  shall  be  glad  to  make  yon  amends  by 
ing  you  at  my  cottage,  which  is 
where  yon  will  find  new  milk,  good 
and  abundance  of  fruit." 
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«therd*8  tai^  lunnsed  all  his  anditors, 
llj  the  canon,  who  was  strack  by  his 
'  of  telling  it,  which  wcj  more  like 
'  a  scholar  and  a  gentlenum  than  an 
bed  goatherd ;  and  he  was  convinced 
I  priest  was  perfectly  right  when  be 
1  that  men  of  letters  were  often  pro- 
imong  moantxuns.      They  all  offered 
rrice  to  Eagcnio :  bat  tlie  most  liberal 
Qiffera  WIS  Don  Quixote,  who  said  to 
In  tratli,  brother  goatherd,  were  I  in 
ion  to  ondcrtako  any  new  adventure, 
1  hnmediatcly  engage  myself  in  your 
,  and  release  your  lady  from  the  nun- 
spite  of  the  abbess  and  all  opposers, 
lirer  her  into  your  hands,  to  be  dis- 
r  at  your  pleasure,  so  far  as  is  consLst- 
1  the  laws  of  chivalry,  which  enjoin 
kind  of  outro;^  be  offered  to  damsels. 
however,  in  heaven,  that  the  power 
maliriou:}  cncliantor  phall  not  be  so 
It  over  another  but  that  a  better  dis- 
le  may  triumph ;  and  then  J  promise 
aid  ami  protection,  according  tp  the 
my  pruffv-i'in,  which  is  no  other  than 
a*  tlio  wo:ik  and  nccessitou!*."    The 
!  ftan.Ml  Hi  \hm  Quixote,  and,  ol>serv- 
Md  i«Ji;r?jt  and  scurvy  appearance,  he 
ed  to  tho  harbor,  who  sat  next  to  him, 
lir,  who  i^  tliat  man  tliat  looks  and 
rtnsn^ly  ? "     **  Who  shouhl  it  l>e,*' 
d  the  larl'tT.  **but  the  famous  lH)n 
de  la  Mimcho,  the  rcilres^T  of  in- 
be  ri;:ht»T  of  wn»n;.'«,  the  pn>tector 
Vui,  the  ilna«l  of  pant«,  and  the  con- 
t  battle- : "     *•  Whv  thi!«  is  like  what 
'  In  th»?   stories  (»f  knijrhtH-errant," 
goathtnl;  **hnt  I  take  it  either  your 
is  in  jf<t.  or  the  ApartmontA  in  this 
m'i  <kull  aro  nnfurni?»htd.''  **  Yon  are 
prat  ra<oal,"  i'Xc1.iiine<l  the  knight; 
roarv'If  w]-.**  nre   empty -4*kuI1e<l  and 
bratu^-d;  for  iiiin«  i^  fulK-r  than  was 
■  vile  wntii'in  tliut  lK»re  thee  I"  and, 
>ke,  ho  snatched  up  a  loaf  that  was 
L,  and  threw  it  at  the  gt>atherd's  face 
much  fury  tiiat  he  laid  his  nose  flat. 
)4 


The  goatherd  did  not  much  relish  the  Jest,  so^ 
without  any  respect  to  the  table-doth,  or  to 
the  company  present,  he  leaped  upon  Don 
Quixote,  and,  seizing  him  by  the  throat  with 
both  hands,  would  doubtless  have  strangled 
him  had  not  Saucho  Panza,  who  came  up  at 
that  moment,  taken  him  by  the  shoidders  and 
thrown  him  back  on  the  table-doth,  demol- 
ishing dishes  and  platters,  and  spilling  and 
overturning  all  that  was  upon  it.  Don  Qnlx- 
ote,  finding  himself  free,  turned  again  upon 
the  goatherd,  who,  being  kicked  and  trampled 
npon  by  Sancho,  was  feeling  about,  upon  all 
fours,  for  some  knife  or  weapon  to  take  a 
bloody  revenge  withal:  but  the  canon  and 
the  priest  prevented  him.  The  barber,  how- 
ever,'maliciously  contrived  that  the  goatherd 
should  get  Don  Quixote  under  him,  whom  he 
buffeted  so  unmercifhUy  that  he  had  ample 
retaliation  for  his  own  sufferings.  This  h»di- 
crous  encounter  overcame  the  gravity  of  both 
the  chiu-chmen,  'k  hile  the  troopers  of  the  holy 
brotherhood,  enjoying  the  coxifliot,  stood  urg* 
ing  on  the  combatants,  as  if  it  had  been  a  dog- 
fight. Sancho  struggled  in  vain  to  release 
himself  from  one  of  the  canon^s  servants,  who 
prevented  him  from  gv»ing  to  asdst  his  master. 
In  the  midst  of  this  sport  a  trumpet  was  sud- 
denly hoanl  sounding  so  dismally  that  every 
face  was  instantly  turned  in  the  direoUon 
whence  the  soimd  proceeded.  Don  Quixote^s 
attention  was  particularly  excited,  though  he 
still  lay  under  the  goatlicrd  in  a  bruised  and 
battered  condition.  ^^Thou  devil,**  he  said 
to  him,  ^'for  a  devil  thou  most  be  to  have 
sucli  iHJwer  over  me,  I  beg  that  thon  wilt 
grant  a  truce  for  one  hoar,  as  the  solemn 
sound  of  that  trumpet  seems  to  call  me  to 
some  new  adventure.**  The  goatherd,  whose 
revenge  was  by  this  time  sated,  immediately 
lot  him  go,  and  Don  Quixote,  having  got  upon 
his  legs  again,  presently  saw  several  people 
descending  from  a  rising  ground,  arrayed  in 
white  after  the  manner  o(  discipUnants.^ 

That  year,  the  heavens  having  failed  to  re- 
fresh the  earth  witii  seasonable  showeim. 
throughout  all  the  villages  of  that  distrieti 
procesi(«ions,  disciplines,  and  public  prayerii 
were  ordered,  beseeching  God  to  show  his 
mercy  by  sending  them  rain.  For  this  pur- 
pose the  i>oople  of  a  nei(;hbouring  village 

•  rcnottw«lt>MrTvlaiitf<mcrMr>ltaf\wlM 
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ooming  in  procession  to  a  holy  hermitage  built 
upon  the  side  of  a  hill  not  far  from  that  spot. 
Tlie  (Strange  attire  of  the  disciplinants  struck 
Don  Qaixote,  who,  not  recollecting  what  he 
must  often  have  seen  before,  imaged  it  to  be 
some  adventure  which,  as  a  knight-errant,  was 
reserved  for  him  alone ;  and  he  was  confirm- 
ed in  his  opinion  on  seeing  an  image  clothed 
in  black,  that  they  carried  with  them,  and 
which  he  doubted  not  was  some  illustrious' 
lady,  forcibly  borne  away  by  ruiSans  and  m' 
creants.    With  all  the  expedition  in  his  p 
er,  ho  tlierefore  went  up  to  Rozinantc 
taking  the  bridle  and  buckler  from  H 
mel  of  the  saddle,  he  bridled  him  ir 
and,  calling  to  Sancho  for  his  sword 
ed,  braced  his  target,  and,  in  a  lo^ 
to  all  that  were  present :  "  No^  ^y 

companions,  ye  shall  see  ho*  ^  to 

the  world  is  the  profession  now 

shall  ye  see,  in  the  reston?  captive 

lady  to  liberty,  whether '  nt  are  to 

be  valued  or  not  I "    *"  le  clapped 

his  heels  to  Kozinantf  iC  had  none), 

and,  on  a  hand-gall'  aowhcro  read, 

in  all  this  faithful '  ,  Rozinanto  ever 

went   full  speef^  .iced  to  encoun- 

ter the  discipli'  .  priest,  the  canon, 

and  the  barb  endeavoured  to  stop 

him ;  and  in  .id   Sancho    cry    out, 

"  Whither  go  you,  ^  nor  Don  Quixote  ?  wliat 
devils  drive  you  to  assault  the  catliolic  faith  ? 
Evil  befall  me  I  do  but  look— it  is  a  procession 
of  disciplinants,  and  tlie  lady  carried  upon 
the  bier  is  the  blessed  image  of  our  Holy  Vir- 
^n ;  take  heed,  for  this  once  I  am  sure  you 
know  not  what  you  are  about."  Sancho 
wearied  himself  to  no  purpose ;  for  his  master 
was  so  bent  upon  an  encounter  that  lie  heard 
not  a  word  ;  nor  would  he  have  turned  back 
though  the  king  himself  had  commanded 
him. 

Having  reached  the  procession,  lie  checked 
Rozinantc,  who  already  wanted  to  rest  a  little, 
and  in  a  hoarse  and  nictated  voice,  cried  out, 
"  Stop  there,  ye  who  cover  your  faces,  for  an 
evil  purpose,  I  doubt  not — stop  and  listen  to 
me."  Tlio  bearers  of  the  iriin;:i^e  stood  still, 
and  one  of  the  four  ecclesia«stir.s,  win*  sim^  the 
litanies,  observing  the  strange  fiprnre  of  Don 
<Juixote,  the  leanness  of  Rozinantc,  and  other 
ludicrous  circumstances  attending  tlie  knight, 
replied,  *•  Friend,  if  you  have  any  thing  to  say 


to  us,  say  it  quickly  ;  for  these  onr  brethrea 
are  scourging  their  flesh,  and  we  cannot  stay 
to  hear  any  thing  that  may  not  be  said  in  twc 
words."  "  I  will  say  it  in  one,"  replied  TVp- 
Quixote,  "  you  must  immedJ**-' 
fair  lady,  whow»  * 
na*» 

«  f«  dii  Dom  to  re- 

.^iigs,  command  you,  therefore^ 

oceed  one  step  further  until  you  have 

^r  the  liberty  she  desires  and  deserves." 

jeso  expressions   they   oondaded  that 

»  Quixote  must  be  some  whimsical  mad- 

du,  and  only  laughed  at  him,  which  enrsged 
aim  to  such  a  degree  that,  without  saying 
another  wonl,  he  drew  his  sword  and  atUck- 
ed  tlie  bearers;  one  of  whom,  leaving  the 
burden  to  his  comrades,  stept  forward,  bnn- 
dishing  the  pole  on  which  the  Vier  had  bees 
supported ;  but  it  was  quickly  broken  in  two 
by  a  powerful  stroke,  aimed  by  the  ki^t, 
who,  however,  received  instantly  siich  a  blow 
on  the  shoulder  of  his  sword-arm  that,  luf 
buckler  being  of  no  avail  agrinst  rmtic 
strength,  ho  was  felled  to  the  graond.  Sn- 
cho,  who  had  followed  him,  noweiDed  out  lo 
the  man  not  to  strike  again,  for  ha  vas  a  poor 
enchanted  knight,  who  had  narar  done  sny 
body  harm  in  all  his  life.  The  pannsnt  fbi^ 
bore,  it  is  true,  though  not  on  aaoouit  of 
Sancho^s  appeal,  but  because  he  ii 
ponent  without  motion;  and,  th 
had  killed  him,  he  hastily  tucked  n 
under  his  girdle,  and  fled  like  a  tuL 
field. 

By  this  time  all  Don  Quixota^a 
come  up,  and  those  in  the  prnnri! 
among  tliem  troopers  of  the  holy  brc . 
armed  with  their  cross-bows,  be(- 
alanned,  and  drew  up  in  a  circlcr' 
image;   then    lifling  up  their  \k» 
grasping  their   whips,  and  the  ^ 
their  tai>ers,  they  waited  the  a&« 
mined  to  defend  themselves,  or,  if  p 
fend  their  aggressors,  while  Sane 
himself  on  the  body  of  his  master,  a: 
ing  him  to  be  really  dead,  poured 
most  dolorous  lamentation.    The  alana  oK 
both  squadrons  was  speedily   disMpated,  M 
onr  curate  was  recognised  by  one  of  the  o^ 


*  The  dlwlpllntnta  wear  boodt.  that  fbcj 
known,  but  which  ttwj  out  ■«•  lhnia(hi  JC 
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ckrintlct  in  the  prooetsion;  and  on  hearing, 
firom  him,  who  Don  Qoizote  was,  they  all 
harteiM^  to  lee  whether  the  poor  knight  had 
reallj foflered  a  mortal  ii^ory,  or  not;  when 
thej  heard  Sancho  Panza  with  streaming 
ejes  exclaim:  **  O  (lower  of  chivalry,  who  by 
one  aingle  stroke  hast  finished  the  career  of 
thy  well-spent  lifel  O  glory  of  thy  race, 
credit  and  renown  of  La  Mancha,  yea  of  the 
whole  world,  which,  by  wanting  thee,  will  be 
OTernm  by  evil-doers,  who  will  no  longer 
tmr  chastisement  for  their  iniqaitiesl  O 
liberal  above  all  Alexanders,  since,  for  eight 
months*  service,  only,  thou  hast  given  me 
the  beet  island  the  sea  doth  compass  or  snr- 
roand !  O  thoa  that  wert  humble  with  the 
hanghtyf  and  arrogant  with  the  humble,  un- 
dertaker of  dangers,  sufferer  of  affronts,  in 
love  without  cause,  imitator  of  the  good, 
scourge  of  tlie  wicked,  enemy  of  the  base ;  in 
a  word,  knight-errant — which  is  all  in  all/* 
8ancho*s  cries  roused  Don  Quixote,  who 
fkintly  said,  **llc  who  lives  absent  from  thee, 
swectcfkt  Dulcinca,  endures  far  greater  miseries 
than  Xlml — Help,  fnend  Sancho,  to  place  me 
ufion  the  enchanted  car:  I  am  no  longer  in  a 
condition  to  pre«s  tlio  saddle  of  Rozinante, 
fi>r  til  is  shoulder  is  broken  to  pieces."  *^  Tliat 
I  will  do  with  all  my  heart,  dear  sir,**  an- 
swered Sancho;  ^^and  let  us  return  to  our 
homes  with  thcise  gentlemen  who  wish  you 
Well ;  and  tlicre  we  can  prepare  for  another 
sally,  that  may  turn  out  more  profitable.** 
••Tliou  savfst  well,  Sancho,**  answered  Don 
Quixote,  **  and  it  will  be  highly  prudent  in  us 
to  wait  until  the  evil  influence  of  the  star 
which  now  reipus  is  passed  over.**  The  canon, 
the  j>ri««t^  and  the  barber,  told  him  tliey  ap- 
proved \i\n  resolution ;  and,  the  knight  being 
now  placed  in  the  waggon,  as  Inrfore,  they 
preparer]  to  di'()art  The  goatherd  took  hb 
leave,  and  the  trooper^  not  being  disposed  to 
attend  them  farther,  were  discharged.  The 
canon  aK>  M'parated  from  them,  having  first 
obtained  a  prouii'te  from  the  priest  that  he 
Would  ar(|i:aiut  him  with  the  future  fate  of 
Don  Quixote.  Tlius  the  party  now  consisted 
only  <»f  t!ie  priei*t,  the  barber,  Don  Quixote, 
and  San'hii,  with  g«>od  Rozinante,  who  bore 
all  arcidi-nti^  as  ftatieutly  as  his  master.  The 
wagj^ner  yoke<l  his  oxen,  and,  having  accom- 
modated Iv»n  Quixote  with  a  truss  of  hay, 
they  Jogged  on  in  tlie  way  the  priest  directed; 


and  at  the  end  of  six  days  reached  Don  Qoiz- 
ote*8  Tillage.  It  was  about  noon  when  they 
made  their  entrance,  and,  it  being  Sunday,  all 
the  people  were  standing  about  tlie  market- 
pUoe,  through  which  the  waggon  passed. 
Every  body  ran  to  see  who  was  in  it,  and 
were  not  a  little  surprised  when  they  re- 
cognised their  townsman ;  and  a  boy  ran  off 
at  fuU  speed  with  tidings,  to  the  house-keeper, 
that  he  was  coming  home,  lean  and  pide, 
stretched  oat  at  length  in  a  waggon  drawn 
by  oxen.  On  hearing  this,  the  two  good 
women  made  the  moat  pathetic  lamentations, 
and  renewed  their  curses  against  booka  of 
chivalry :  especially  when  they  saw  the  poor 
knight  entering  at  the  gate. 

Upon  the  news  of  Don  Quixote's  arrival, 
Sancho  Panza*s  wife  repaired  thither,  and  on 
meeting  him,  her  first  enquiry  waa  whether 
the  ass  had  come  home  well.  Saneho  told 
her  that  he  waa  in  a  better  condition  than  hii 
master.  ^*  The  Lord  be  praised,**  replied  ahei 
^^ for  so  great  a  mercy  to  mel  But  tell  dMi 
husband,  what  good  have  yon  got  by  your 
squireehipf  Dave  you  brought  a  petticoat 
home  for  me,  and  shoes  for  your  children!** 
*^  1  have  brought  you  notliing  of  that  aort, 
dear  wife,**  quotli  Sancho ;  ^  but  I  have  got 
other  tilings  of  greater  consequence.**  ^  I  am 
very  glad  of  that,**  answered  the  wife,  "  pray 
show  me  your  things  of  greater  conseqnenoe, 
friend ;  for  I  would  fain  see  them,  to  ^adden 
my  heart,  which  has  been  so  sad,  all  the  long 
time  yon  have  been  away.*'  *^  Yon  shall  sea 
them  at  home,  wife,**  quoth  Sancho,  ^  and  be 
satisfied  at  present ;  for  if  it  please  God  that 
we  make  another  sally  in  quest  of  adventnra, 
you  will  soon  see  me  an  earl  or  governor  of 
an  island,  and  no  common  one  neither,  bat 
one  of  the  beat  that  is  to  be  had.*'  *'  Grant 
Heaven  it  maybe  so!  husband,**  quoth  the 
wife,  ^^  for  we  have  need  enough  of  it.  Bot 
pray  tell  me  what  you  mean  by  islands ;  for  I 
do  not  understand  you.**  *^  Honey  is  not  for 
the  mouth  of  an  ass,**  answered  Sancho :  ^  in 
good  time,  wife,  yon  shall  see,  yea,  and  ad- 
mire to  hear  yourself  styled  Ladyship  by  all 
your  vassals.**  *^  What  do  yon  mean,  Saneho, 
by  ladyship,  islands,  and  vaasals  t  **  answered 
Teresa  Panza;  for  tliat  waa  the  name  of  San- 
cliq*s  wife,  thoagh  they  were  not  of  kin,  bat 
because  it  was  the  custom  of  La  Mancha  for 
the  wife  to  take  the  hasband's  name.    ""Dt 
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not  be  in  so  much  haste,  Torcsa,^^  said  Sancho ; 
"  it  is  enough  that  I  tell  yon  what  is  true,  so 
lock  up  your  mouth :— only  tako  this  by  the 
way,  tJiat  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  so 
pleasant  as  to  bo  an  honourable  esquire  to  a 
knight-errant  and  seeker  of  adventures.  To 
be  sure  most  of  tlicm  are  not  so  much  to  a 
man's  mind  as  he  could  wish ;  for,  as  I  know 
by  experience,  ninety-nine  of  a  hundred  fall 
out  cross  and  unlucky ;  especially,  when  one 
happens  to  be  tossed  in  a  blanket,  or  well 
cudgelled :  yet^  for  all  that,  it  is  a  line  thing 
to  go  about  in  expectation  of  accidents,  tra- 
versing mountains,  searching  woods,  marching 
over  rocks,  visiting  castles,  lodging  in  inns,  all 
at  pleasure,  and  the  devil  a  farthing  to  pay.^' 
While  this  dbcourso  was  passing  between 
Sancho  Panza  and  his  wife  Teresa,  the  house- 
keeper and  the  niece  received  Don  Quixote, 
and,  after  undressing  him,  they  laid  him  in 
his  old  bed,  whence  he  looked  at  them  with 
eyes  askance,  not  knowing  perfectly  where  he 
was.  Often  did  the  women  raise  their  voices 
in  abuse  of  all  books  of  chivalry,  overwhehu- 
ing  their  authors  with  the  bitterest  maledic- 
tions. His  niece  was  charged  by  the  priest  to 
take  great  care  of  him,  and  to  keep  a  watch- 
ful eye  that  he  did  not  again  make  his  escape, 
after  taking  so  much  pains  to  get  him  home. 
Yet  they  were  full  of  apprehensions  lest  they 
should  lose  him  again  as  soon  as  he  found 
himself  a  little  better;  and,  indeed,  the  event 
proved  that  their  fears  were  not  groundless. 
But  the  author  of  this  histor}^  though  he  ap- 
plied himself  with  the  utmost  curiosity  and 
diligence  to  trace  the  exploits  which  Don 
Quixote  perfonnetl  in  his  third  sally,  could 
get  no  account  of  them,  at  least  from  any  au- 
thentic writings ;  fame  lias  only  left  a  tradi- 
tion, in  La  Manclia,  that  Don  Quixote,  tlie 
third  time  he  sallied  from  home,  went  to  Sara- 
gossa,  and  was  present  at  a  famous  tourna- 
ment in  that  city,  where  ho  pcrfonned  deeds 
worthy  of  himself.  Nor  would  he  have 
learned  any  thing  concerning  his  death,  had 
ho  not  fortunately  become  acquainted  with 
an  aged  physician,  who  had  in  his  custody  a 
leaden  box,  found,  as  he  said,  under  the  ruiii:« 
of  an  ancient  hermitage ;  in  which  \tox  wsa^ 
discovered  a  manuscript,  written  on  parch- 
ment, in  Gothic  characterii,  but  in  Costilian 
verse,  containing  many  of  his  exploits,  and 
describing  the  beauty  of  Duk-inea  del  Tuboso, 


the  form  of  Kozinante,  the  fidelity  of  Sancho 
Panza,  and  the  burial  of  Don  Qmxote  himself^ 
with  several  epitaphs  and  eulogies  on  his  life 
and  manners.  All  that  could  be  read,  and 
perfectly  made  out,  are  here  inserted  by  the 
faithflil  auUior  of  this  most  extraordinary  his- 
tory, who  desires  no  other  recompense  fur  the 
vast  labour  he  has  bestowed  in  searching  into 
the  archives  of  La  Mancha,  than  that  his 
work  may  find  equal  favour  with  other  books 
of  knight-errantry :  with  this  he  will  bo  quite 
satisfied,  and  moreover  encouraged  to  seek 
after  others,  that  may  be  quite  as  entertaining, 
tliough  not  so  true.  The  first  stanzas  written 
on  the  parchment,  which  was  found  in  the 
leaden  box,  were  the  following : 

THE    ACADEMICIANS 
OF 
^    AIIGAMASILLA,   A  TOWN  OF  LA   IIAXCHA, 

ON  THE 

LIFE    AND   DEATH  OF  TUX   TALOROUS 

DONQUUOTE    DE    LA    MAKCHA, 

nOO    BCKITSEBUNT. 

JifonlcongOf  Academician  t/AfQamtuOla^  on  A$ 
ture  f^Dcn  QuItnU. 

EPITAPH. 
La  Muicba*8  thunderbolt  of  war. 

The  Bharpest  wit  and  Mtkit  maM^ 
Tho  aim,  which  fhnn  Gaetalkr 

To  Catai  did  its  forte  diinue ; 

lie  who,  through  lore  and  valoo/a  fire, 

Oatfltript  great  Amadts's  fkme, 
Bid  warlike  Galaor  retire, 

And  silenced  Bclianis*  name ; 

]{c  who,  with  helmet,  sword,  and  shield. 

On  Bozinantc,  steed  well  known. 
Adventures  fought  in  many  a  flcM, 

Lies  underneath  tliisfhnen  atooe. 

Paniaguado^  AcademicUin  t^  ArgamaHUa^  im 
o/Duielnea  del  Tvbo^o. 

80NXET. 

bho  whom  you  see,  tho  plump  and  luMy  dame. 
With  high  erected  chest  and  Tigorons  mica, 

Wm  erat  th*  enamoar  d  knight  Don  QnUofeeli 
The  Cilr  Dulcinea,  of  Toboao^  queen. 

Yiv  her,  arm'd  cap-a-pie  with  iword  and  ahlcU, 
He  trod  the  sable  mountain  o'er  and  o*er; 

For  her  he  traren'd  MontieFs  well-kaowa  fleM, 
An«i  in  her  service  toils  nnnnmbef^d  bonk 

Hani  fate !  that  death  should  cit^  ao  fine  a  flaw«r! 

An<l  ]>ove  o'er  such  a  knight  exert  his  tjant ; 

Caj'rit'hoso^  a  moht  tngeniou»  Acadtmieiam  pfA 
#ri7Af,  in  praise  o/J}on  Quixott'a 

80XXKT. 

( >n  the  a-sfiirlog  adamantine  tronk 
Of  an  huge  tree,  whose  niot|  with 
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I  faCb  •  tent  «f  wv,  Lft  linelui's  kal^t, 
vtch  Tiloor,  amd  manM  fhNn  flfht, 
■liMoo47  Maoilcrd  tMnbttBcia  Um  «ir, 
BMifi  «p  Ut  flltUrlBf  aniMNir,  bMmlDf  flu; 
WUk  tlMft  flne  tMnpwKd  UmI  wbow  edge  overthrow!, 
llMii^  b«w%  eoBfimiMb,  amd  roatoopposlog  foaft. 
Uakaard^provMil  MidoBbcttd-cf  reiMl 
B^  tit  ■•w  ttnim  tBTents,  mw  glorlM  to  rehauM. 
If  ABMidli  to  Oredft  (!▼«•  iwioirn, 

iMT  dilef  doM  flerM  BeUoD*  erowii. 
:  L*  Maacha  mora  thaa  Oftol  or  Oreocfl^ 
At  Qnttflto  triompht  ovor  AibmIIi 
OMhrtai  Bo'or  ihtU  ihroad  bit  glorkmi  iuum, 
TOTf  bono  lUodt  op  to  ebtllctift  ikmo^ 
I  RortntnU,  wond*rout  itted  I 
Kotwkbmof  ft— rooapfidtiOrmottlodip— d. 
Hit  rtdtr  ont  Klatldo^t  Bajtvd  bora, 
Orbk  BMd  lord,  Oriasdo't  BrtHtdora. 


;  tks  UUU  AcadmUdan  qf  ArffamuuiOOt  <m 
SaneMc  Pan»a. 

SONNET. 

Sot  Soacbo  Pantt,  tIow  bim  well, 
Aad  let  Oib  rm^  bit  prabot  telL 
Rli  bodj  wM  bnt  imidl,  *tls  tme, 
TtCbtdtKml  ttltrfttt  twa 
Xo  fall*  be  knew,  like  tomo  before  blm, 
But  limfde  ts  bU  moCber  bore  blm. 
Tbli  gentle  iquire  co  geoUe  tee 
Wat  grntle  Kodntntt'e  ptoe, 
Futkminx  hU  lord  from  place  to  pltoe. 
To  be  tn  e*r1  be  did  tt|4re, 
And  fMMJO  food  fur  ancb  dedrei 
Hot  wortb.  In  tbeee  angrttefiil  timet, 
To  eavled  boooor  eeldom  ellmbc 
Yala  mortabl  flTO  yoor  wlabet  o*er. 
And  tnut  tbe  flatterer  Hope  do  more, 
Wbote  prombet,  wbtto'er  tbej 
lad  la  t  ihtdow  or  t  drttmi 


OaehidiaUo,  Aoadmdoian  ofArffomatOta,  0m  lit  trpirf- 
ktr4i^J)onQu4moU. 

EPITAPH. 

Here  Uet  tn  erfl-eniat  kidgbt, 

Wtll  bmiaed  in  vaaaj  a  flay, 
Wbott  ooaner,  Rodnanto  bigbt, 

Long  bore  bim  many  a  way. 

Ooee  by  bit  loring  matter^  ridt 

Llet  booby  Stncbo  Ptnta, 
A  traaty  equirt  of  ooortft  tilod, 

And  tnie  tt  OTtr  man  taw. 

TlquUce^  Aeadmmidan  0/ Argamatttla^  on  tks  ttpwUtift 
q^  Ihiieinm  d4l1hbo90. 

Dnldnea,  Ikt  and  fleiby,  Uet 

Beatatb  tliit  ftvicen  itoiM, 
Bnt,  etaet  to  ftlgbtflil  deatb  a  priit^ 

Redneed  to  dtin  tad  bootu 

Of  goodly  pareotagt  iheoamt, 

Aodbtdtbeladyinber; 
8be  wtt  tbe  great  Don  Qnixoteli  fltmt, 

Bnt  only  deatb  eoold  win  bar. 

These  were  all  the  verses  that  were  legible; 
the  remainder,  being  mnch  defaced  and  worm- 
eaten,  were  pat  into  the  hands  of  one  of  the 
Academicians,  that  he  might  discover  their 
meaning  by  co^jectore;  which,  after  mooh 
thought  and  labonr^  we  are  informed  he  has 
actually  done,  and  that  he  intends  to  pabliah 
them,  in  the  hope  of  Don  Qoizote's  third 
saDy. 

**Fomdtio 
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DON    QUIXOTE. 


PAST  II. 


DEDICATION 


TO  THB 


COUNT   DE    LEMOS. 


■♦♦ 


I  lately  presented  to  your  Excellency 
mj  drtmatic  works,  which  were  printed  be- 
fore they  were  performed,  if  I  remember 
right,  I  said  that  Don  Quixote  had  got  his 
tpun  on  ready  to  pay  his  respects  to  yoor 
ExoeUency.  I  must  now  inform  you  that  he 
has  already  set  out  on  his  Journey ;  and,  if  he 
reaches  you  in  safety,  I  flatter  myself  that  I 
shall  have  done  some  service  to  your  Excel- 
lency: for,  I  have  been  importuned,  on  all 
sidea,  to  hasten  his  arrival,  that  he  may  dissi- 
pate the  nausea  and  disgust  excited  by  the 
other  Don  Quixote,  which,  under  the  title  of 
the  Second  Part,  has  been  introduced  to  the 
world.  The  great  Emperor  of  China,  in  par- 
ticular, has  expressed  the  strongest  desire  for 
my  Quixote^  and,  about  a  month  ago,  sent  me 
a  letter  in  his  own  language,  by  an  express, 
requesting,  or  rather  beseeching,  me  to  send 
it  to  him  without  delay,  as  he  wished  to 
foond  a  college  for  teaching  the  Castilian 
language,  and  that  the  book  to  be  there 
ttadied  should  be  my  history  of  Don  Quixote: 
•t  the  same  time  appointing  me  master  of  the 


said  college.  I  asked  the  messenger  if  hie 
m^esty  had  sent  me  wherewithal  to  defray 
my  expenses.  "No,  indeed,"  he  replied. 
"  Then  you  may  go  back  again  to  China,  aa 
soon  as  you  please,  my  friend,"  said  I,  "  for  I 
am  not  in  a  state  of  health  to  undertake  so 
long  a  journey.  In  short,  what  care  I  f  Em- 
peror for  emperor,  monarch  for  monarch  :— 
in  Naples,  there  is  the  noble  Count  do  Lemoa, 
who,  without  any  college  titles,  favours  me 
with  all  the  patronage  and  support  my  heart 
can  desire ! "  With  this  answer  I  dispatched 
him,  and  now  take  my  leave  of  your  Excel- 
lency, first  oflfering  to  your  notice  another 
work  of  mine,  called  "  Tlie  Labours  of  Perai- 
les  and  Sigismunda,"  which,  Deo  tolente^  will 
be  finished  in  the  course  of  four  months,  and 
promises  to  be  either  the  best,  or  the  wont, 
book  of  the  kind,  in  our  language, — no,  not 
the  worst  —  I  retract  that  word:  for  my 
friends  have  pronounced  that  it  will  reach  the 
point  of  perfection.  Ileavcn  preserve  yoor 
Excellency!  and  Peniles  shall  soon  wait 
upon  yon,  aa  well  aa  your  hnmble  aenrant. 
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me  I  Reader,  gentle  OT  simple, 
■liffv  thou  art,  with  what  impatience 
tiioo  now  be  waiting  for  this  Pre&oe  I 
lea  prepared  to  find  it  fbll  of  resent- 
nfling,  and  inyective  against  the  author 
■eoond  Don  Qolxote — ^him  I  mean  who, 
Ofid  says,  was  begotten  in  Torderillas 
m  in  Tarragona.  Bat  in  trath,  it  is 
7  intention  to  gire  thee  that  satis&o- 
for,  though  ii^Jaries  are  apt  to  awaken 

in  the  hnmblest  breast,  yet  in  mine 
lie  most  admit  of  an  exception.  Per- 
thoQ '  wouldst  hare  me  call  him  ass, 
an,  and  coxcomb ;  but  no : — ^be  his  own 
lis  punishment 

re  is  one  thing,  howcTcr,  which  I 
t  pass  orer  in  silence.  I  am  guilty,  it 
,  of  being  old;  and  it  is  also  proTed 
ne  that  I  have  lost  my  hand !  As  if  I 
le  power  to  arrest  the  progress  of  time ; 
hat  thb  maim  was  the  effect  of  some 
i  brawl,  and  not  reoeiTed  on  the  noblest 
m^  that  past  or  present  times  have 
■ed,  or  the  future  can  ever  hope  to  seel 

wounds  be  disregarded  by  those  who 
r  look  on  them,  they  will  be  honoured 
ise  who  know  how  they  were  gidned: 
■Q4£er  makes  a  nobler  figure  dend,  in 
Id  of  battle,  than  aliye,  flying  firom  his 


enemy;  and  so  firmly  fixed  am  I  in  this 
opinion  that,  could  the  impoariUlitj  be  owm^ 
come,  and  I  had  the  power  to  dMXMe,  I  would 
rather  be  again  present  in  that  stopeodow 
action  than  whole  and  sound  without  sharlof 
in  its  glory.  The  scan  on  the  firont  of  a 
braye  soldier  are  stars  that  direct  others  to 
the  haTen  of  honour,  and  create  in  them  a 
noble  emulation.  Let  it  be  remembered^  too^ 
that  books  are  not  composed  by  the  handi  hot 
the  understanding^  which  is  ripened  by  exp^ 
rience  and  length  ci  years. 

I  hare  also  heard  that  this  author  oaDs  bm 
euTious ;  and,  moreorer,  in  conalderatioii  of 
my  ignorance,  kindly  describee  to  bm  wIhH 
envy  is ! — ^In  truth,  the  only  envy  d  wbldi  I 
am  conscious  is  a  noble,  Tirtuoua,  and  hofy 
emulation,  which  would  nerer  dkpom  bm  to 
inreigh  againet  an  ecdesiaBtle;  espeoiaDy, 
against  one  who  hdds  a  dignified  rank  in  the 
Inquisition;  and  if  he  haa  been  infioeneed 
by  his  seal  for  the  pertont  to  whoin  h§ 
seems  to  allude,  he  is  utterly  mistaken  In  n^ 
sentiments;  for  I  rerere  that  geotlenmli 
genius,  and  admire  his  woika,  and  his  Tir> 
tuous  actiTitj.  KeTerthele8B»  I  eannol  nAae 
my  acknowledgment  to  this  worthy  anther, 
for  his  commendation  ai  mj  norelai  wlkk^ 
he  says,  are  good,  altboagh  more  adirieal 
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than  moral;  bat,  how  they  happen  to  be 
good,  and  yet  deficient  in  morality,  it  would 
be  diflScnlt  to  show. 

Methinks,  Reader,  thon  wilt  confess  that  I 
proceed  with  much  forbearance  and  modesty, 
from  a  feeling  that  we  should  not  add  to  the 
Bufferings  of  the  afflicted ;  and,  that  this  gen- 
demands  case  must  be  lamentable  is  evident 
from  his  not  daring  to  appear  in  dpen  day : 
concealing  his  name  and  his  country,  as  if 
some  treason,  or  other  crime,  laid  upon  his 
conscience.  But  shouldst  thou  by  chance  fall 
into  his  company,  tell  him,  from  me,  that  I 
do  not  think  myself  aggrieved;  for  I  well 
know  what  the  temptations  of  thj  devil  are, 
and  that  one  of  the  greatest  is  the  persuading 
a  man  Uiat  he  can  write  a  book,  by  which  he 
will  surely  gain  both^wealth  and  fame ;  and, 
to  illustrate  the  truth  of  tliis,  pray  tell  him, 
in  thy  pleasant  way,  the  following  stor}' : 

*^A  madman  once,  in  Seville,  was  seized 
with  as  whimsical  a  conceit  as  ever  entered 
into  a  madman's  brain.  lie  provided  him- 
self with  a  hollow  cane,  pointed  at  one  end, 
and  whenever  he  met  with  a  dog  in  the  street 
or  elsewhere,  he  laid  hold  of  him,  set  his  foot 
on  one  of  his  hinder  legs,  and  seizing  the 
other  in  his  hand,  dexterously  applied  the 
pointed  end  of  the  cane  to  the  dog^s  posteriors, 
and  blew  him  up  as  round  as  a  ball;  then 
giving  his  inilatcd  body  a  slap  or  two  with 
the  palm  of  his  hand,  he  let  him  go,  saying 
to  the  bystanders,  who  were  always  numer- 
ous, *  Well,  gentlemen,  I  suppose  you  think  it 
an  easy  matter  to  blow  up  a  dog?' — And 
you,  sir,  jKjrhaps,  may  think  it  an  easy  matter 
to  write  a  book."  If  this  story  should  not 
happen  to  hit  his  fancy,  pray,  kind  Reader, 
tell  him  thb  other,  which  is  likewise  of  a 
madman  and  a  dog. 

"In  the  city  of  Cordova  lived  another 
maniac,  whose  custom  was  to  walk  about 
the  streets  with  a  large  stone  upon  his  head, 
of  no  inconsiderable  weight;  and  wherever 
he  met  with  any  careless  cur,  he  edged  slily 
towards  him,  and  when  i]uite  close,  lot  the 
itone  fall  plump  upon  his  body ;  whereupon 


the  dog,  in  great  wrath,  limped  away,  barking 
and  howling,  for  more  than  three  itroeU* 
length,  without  once  looking  behind  him. 
Now  it  happened  that,  among  other  dogB,  he 
met  with  one  that  belonged  to  a  cap-maker, 
who  valued  him  mightily;  down  went  the 
stone,  and  hit  him  exactly  on  the  bead ;  the 
poor  animal  cried  ont ;  hb  master,  seeing  the 
act,  was  enraged,  and,  catching  up  his  mM> 
suring  yard,  fell  upon  the  madman,  and  kft 
him  with  scarcely  a  whole  bone  in  his  skia: 
at  every  blow  venting  his  fwrj  in  reproadMii 
saying,  *DogI  rognel  rascal  I    What!  mal- 
treat my  dog ! — a  spaniel  I    Did  you  not  see^ 
barbarian  I  that  my  dog  was  a  spaniel  f  *  aad 
after  repeating  the  word  *  spaniel  *  very  ofteo, 
ho  dismissed  the  culprit,  beaten  to  a  JeDy. 
The  madman  took  his  correction  in  olenei 
and  walked  off;   nor  did  he  show  bimadf 
again  in  the  market-place  till  more  than  s 
month  afterwards,  when  he  returned  to 
former  amusement,  with  a  still  greater 
upon  his  head.    It  was  observed,  howenr, 
that  on  coming  up  to  a  dog,  he  first  careflill;f 
surveyed  it  from  head  to  tail,  and,  not  darim 
to  let  the  stone  fall,  he  said,  *  'Ware,  spaniel  1^ 
this  won't  do.'    In  short,  whatever  dog  hs 
met  with — terrier,  mastiff,  or  bound, — Uny 
were  all  spaniels ;  and  so  great  was  his  draiJ 
of  committing  another  mistake  that  he  nenr 
ventured  to  let  fall  his  slab  again."— Hm 
warned,  perhaps  our  hbtorian  may  thiak  it 
necessary,  before  he  again  lets  fall  the  poiidtf* 
ous  weight  of  his  wit,  to  look  and  exsnbM 
where  it  is  likely  to  drop. 

Tell  him  also  that,  as  to  his  threatcd^ft 
by  his  counterfeit  wares,  to  deprive  me  tf 
my  expected  gain,  I  value  it  not  a  mih,  M^ 
will  only  answer  him  from  the  famons  fait^ 
lude  of  Parendenga — ^  Long  live  my  lordoi 
master,  and  Christ  be  with  ns  all  I  "  LoiC 
live  the  great  Count  do  Lemos  I  whose  n^ 
known  liberality  snpports  me  under  all  thi 
strokes  of  adverse  fortune;  and  all  boootf 
and  praise  to  the  eminent  bounty  of  his  giaoi 
the  archbishop  of  Toledo,  Bernardo  de  &••- 
doval ! — and  let  them  write  against  as  tf 
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books  at  there  are  letters  in  the  rhymes 
MiDfO  Bebnlgo.  These  two  nobles,  nnsoaght 
bj  adulation  on  mj  part,  bat  merely  of  their 
goodness,  hare  taken  upon  them  to  pa- 
and  fiiToor  me;  wherefore  I  esteem 
happier  and  richer  than  if  fortune,  by 
ordinary  means,  had  placed  me  on  her 
pinnacle.  Snch  honour  the  merito- 
not  the  Ticious,  may  aspire  to,  although 
by  pOTerty.  The  noble  mind  may 
te  dooded  by  adyersity,  but  cannot  be  wholly 
MBoealed:  for  true  merit  shines  by  a  light 
of  Its  own,  and,  glimmering  through  the 
raoti  and  crannies  of  indigence,  is  perceived, 
roqMCted,  and  honoured  by  the  generous  and 
tkegreaL 

Mora  than  this,  Reader,  thou  neadst  not 
any  to  him ;  nor  will  I  say  more  to  thee,  ex- 


cept merely  observing,  for  thy  information, 
that  this  Second  Part  of  Don  Quixote,  here 
offered  to  thee  is  cut  by  the  same  hand,  and 
out  of  the  same  piece,  as  the  First  Part ;  and 
that  herein  I  present  thee  with  Don  Quixote 
whole  and  entire :  having  placed  him  in  hia 
grave  at  full  length,  and  fairly  dead,  that  no 
one  may  presume  to  expose  him  to  new  ad- 
ventures, since  he  has  achieved  enough  al- 
ready. It  is  sufficient  that  his  ingenious  fol- 
lies have  been  recorded  by  a  writer  of  credit, 
who  has  resolved  to  take  up  the  subject  no 
more :  for  we  may  be  surfeited  by  too  much 
of  what  is  good,  and  scarcity  gives  a  relish  to 
what  is  onl^  indifferent. 

I  forgot  to  tell  thee  that  thou  mayest  soon 
expect  the  Persilea,  which  I  have  nearly  com- 
plete, and  also  the  second  part  of  the  Galatea. 
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wm  fonora,  ooncssiniio  ns  uroBroionoii. 

[▲JnTE  Bkxengeli  rektes,  in  the  second 
>f  this  history,  containing  the  third  sally 
D  Quixote,  that  the  priest  and  the  barher 
Md,  daring  a  whole  month,  fVora  seeing 
lest  they  should  revive  in  his  mind  the 
nbranoe  of  things  past.  However,  they 
frequent  visits  to  the  niece  and  house- 
r,  charging  them  to  take  great  care  of 
iDd  to  give  him  good  nourishing  diet,  as 
rould  be  salutary  to  his  heart  and  his 
whence  all  tlie  mischief  proceeded, 
pood  women  assured  them  of  their  con- 
care  of  the  patient,  and  said  they  ocoa- 
ly  observed  in  him  symptoms  of  retum- 
ssaon.  Tlie  priest  and  the  barber  were 
y  pleieed  to  licar  this,  and  congratulated 
(elves  on  the  success  of  the  scheme  they 
dopted  of  bringing  liim  home  enchanted 
I  ox- waggon,  as  it  is  related  in  the  last 
er  of  the  first  part  of  this  no  less  great 
iccnrate  history.    They  resolved,  there- 

0  visit  him,  and  make  trial  of  his  amend- 
:  at  the  same  time,  thinking  it  scarcely 
»le  that  his  cure  should  be  complete,  they 

1  Dot  to  touch  up<m  the  subject  of  knight- 
try,  lest  they  might  open  a  wound  which 
yet  be  so  tender. 

*j  Iband  him  sitting  on  his  bed,  clad  in 
■tooat  of  green  baize^  with  a  red  Toledo 
Q  hia  head,  and  so  lean  and  shrivelled 
be  looked  like  a  mummy.  He  received 
with  mnch  politeness,  and  when  they 


enquured  after  hia  health,  he  answered  tliem 
in  a  very  sensible  manner,  and  with  much 
elegance  of  expression.  In  the  conrse  of  their  ^ 
conversation  they  touched  upon  matters  of 
state  and  forms  of  government,  correcting  this 
abuse  and  condemning  that,  reforming  one 
custom  and  exploding  another :  each  of  the 
three  setting  himself  np  for  a  perfect  legis- 
lator, a  modem  Lycurgus,  or  a  spick-and-ipsn 
new  Solon ;  and,  by  their  Joint  efforts,  they 
seemed  to  have  clapped  the  commonwealth 
into  a  forge,  and  hammered  it  into  quite  a 
new  shape.  Don  Quixote  delivered  himsdf 
with  so  mnch  good  sense  upon  every  snbjeei 
they  had  touched  upon,  that  the  two  examiners 
were  inclined  to  think  that  he  was  now  really 
in  full  possession  of  all  his  mental  faculties. 
The  niece  and  the  housekeeper  were  present 
at  the  conversation,  and,  hearing  fh>m  their 
master  such  proofs  of  a  sound  mind,  thought 
they  could  never  sufficiently  thank  iMavfaa. 
The  priest,  changing  his  former  purpose  oi 
not  touching  upon  matters  of  chivalry,  was 
now  resolved  to  put  the  question  of  hia  amend- 
ment fairly  to  the  test:  he  therefore  men- 
tioned, among  other  things,  some  intelligenoe, 
lately  brought  from  court,  that  the  Turk  was 
advancing  with  a  powerful  fleet,  and  thati  his 
object  being  unknown,  it  was  impossible  to 
say  where  the  storm  would  burst;  that  sH 
Christendom  was  in  great  alarm,  and  the  king 
had  already  provided  for  the  security  of  Ksp 
pies,  Sicily,  and  the  Island  of  Malta.  To  this 
Don  Quixote  replied:  ^^Uis  mi^esty  has  acted 
with  great  prudence  in  providing  in  time  for 
the  defence  of  his  dominions,  that  he  may  not 
be  taken  by  sorprise;  but,  if  my  counsel  might 
be  taken,  I  wonM  adviss  h.m  to  a  msssnrs 
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which,  probably,  never  yet  entered  his  ma- 
jesty^s  mind."  On  hearing  this  the  priest  said 
within  himself:  "God  defend  thee,  poor  Don 
Quixote !  for  metliinks  thou  art  about  to  fall 
from  the  sumqiit  of  thy  madness  into  the 
depth  of  folly  I "  The  barber,  who  had  made 
the  same  reflection,  now  asked  Don  Quixote 
what  the  measure  was  which  ho  thought 
would  be  80  advantageous:  though,  in  all  pro 
bability,  it  was  like  the  impertinent  advice 
usually  given  to  princes.  "Mine,  Mr.  Shaver," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "shall  not  be  im- 
pertinent, but  to  the  purpose."  "  I  mean  no  of- 
fence," replied  the  barber,  "  only  experience 
has  shown  that  all,  or  most  of  the  projects  so 
offered  to  his  majesty  are  either  impracticable, 
ftbsurd,  or  prejudicial  to  himself  or  his  king- 
dom." "True,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "but 
mine  is  neither  impracticable,  nor  absurd,  but 
the  most  easy,  tlie  most  just,  and  also  the 
most  reasonable  and  expeditious,  that  ever 
entered  the  mind  of  a  projector."  "Sigtior 
Don  Quixote,"  quoth  the  priest,  "you  keep 
us  too  long  in  suspense."  "  I  do  not  choose," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  that  it  should  be  told 
here  now,  that  another  may  carry  it,  by  day- 
break, to  the  lords  of  the  privy-council,  and 
thereby  intercc])t  the  reward  which  is  only 
due  to  me."  "I  give  yomny  word,"  said  the 
barber,  "  here  and  before  God,  that  I  will  not 
reveal  what  your  worship  shall  say  either  to 
king  or  to  rook,  or  to  any  mortal  man, — an 
oath  which  I  learned  from  the  romance  of  the 
priest,  where  he  gives  the  king  information 
of  the  thief  that  robbed  him  of  the  hundred 
pistoles  and  his  ambling  mule."  "I  know  not 
the  history,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  I  pre- 
sume the  oath  is  a  good  one,  because  I  am 
persuaded  master  barber  is  an  honest  man." 
"  Though  he  were  not,"  said  the  priest,  "  I 
will  pledge  myself  for  him,  and  engage,  under 
any  penalty  you  please,  that  he  shall  be  as 
silent  as  the  dumb  on  this  affair."  "  And  who 
will  be  bound  for  your  reverence,  master 
priest? "  said  Don  Quixote.  "My  profession," 
answered  the  priest ;  "  which  enjoins  secresy 
as  an  indisi)cnsable  duty."  "  Body  of  me ! " 
cried  Don  Quixote;  "has  his  miyesty  any 
thing  to  do  but  to  issue  a  proclamation  order- 
ing all  the  knights-errant  who  are  now  wan- 
dering about  Spain  to  repair,  on  an  appointed 
day,  to  court?  If  not  more  than  half-a-dozen 
came,  there  might  be  one  of  that  number  able, 


with  his  single  arm,  to  destroy  the  whole 
power  of  the  Turk.  Pray,  gentlemen,  be  at- 
tentive, and  listen  to  me.  Is  it  any  thing  new 
for  a  single  knight-errant  to  defeat  an  army 
of  two  hundred  thousand  men,  as  if  they  had 
all  but  one  throat,  or  were  made  of  pastiyff 
now  many  examples  of  such  prowess  does 
history  supply !  If,  in  an  evil  hour  for  me  (I 
will  not  say  for  any  other),  the  famous  Deo 
Belianis,  or  some  of  the  numercns  race  of 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  were  in  being  at  this  day  to 
confront  the  Turk,  in  good  futh  I  wonld  not 
farm  hb  winnings !  But  God  will  protect  his 
people,  and  provide  some  one,  if  not  as  strong 
as  the  knights-errant  of  old,  at  least  not  In- 
ferior to  them  in  courage,— God  knows  my 
meaning;  I  say  no  more! "  "Alas!  *'  ezdMm- 
ed  the  niece  at  this  instant;  "may  I  perish 
if  my  uncle  has  not  a  mind  to  tnm  kni|^it«r* 
rant  again  1 "  Whereupon  Don  Qoixota  mH 
"  A  knight-errant  I  will  live  and  die ;  and  1st 
the  Turk  come  down  or  up  when  he  pleaisi^ 
and  with  all  the  forces  he  can  raise— -oasi 
more,  I  say.  Heaven  knows  my  meaidng.'" 
"  Gentlemen,"  said  the  barber,  "giro  meleaiw 
to  tell  you  a  short  story  of  what  hsppsasd 
once  in  Seville;  for  it  comes  so  pat  to  tta 
purpose  that  I  cannot  help  giving  it  to 
Don  Quixote  and  the  priest  signified 
consent,  and  the  others  being  willing  to  ■>■*, 
he  began  thus : 

"  A  certain  man  being  deranged  in  bis  in- 
tellects, was  placed  by  his  relations  in  Iks 
mad-house  of  Seville.  He  had  taken  his  de- 
grees in  the  canon  law  at  Ossuna;  bot|  had  H 
been  at  Salamanca,  many  are  of  CfpMaa  hs 
would,  nevertheless,  have  been  aiad.  Mi 
graduate,  after  some  years*  confinementylssk 
it  into  his  head  that  he  was  qnite  in  kdi  ifi^ 
senses,  and  therefore  wrote  to  the  archbishops 
beseeching  him,  with  great  eamea 
apparently,  with  mnch  reason,  that  he 
be  pleased  to  deliver  him  from  that 
state  of  confinement  in  which  he  lired, 
through  the  mercy  of  God,  he  had 
his  senses ;  adding  that  his  relationi,  in 
to  enjoy  part  of  his  estate,  kept  him  still  Ibn 
and,  in  spite  of  the  clearest  evideiioo,  woM 
insist  upon  his  being  mad  as  long  as  be  fiMdl 
The  archbishop,  prevailed  npon  by  the 
sensible  epistles  he  received  from  bin, 
one  of  his  chaplains  to  the  ke<pper  of  tbe 
house  to  enquire  into  the  tmtb  of  wbat  te 
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Bewtiate  hsd  aDeged,  and  also  to  talk  with 
fafan,  and,  if  it  appeared  that  he  was  in  hia 
to  set  him  at  liberty.  The  chaplain 
liDglj  went  to  the  rector,  who  assured 
Urn  that  the  nian  was  still  insane,  for,  though 
ha  aofnetlmea  talked  very  sensibly,  it  was  sel- 
don  for  any  length  of  time  without  betraying 
Ui  derangement ;  as  he  would  certainly  find 
OB  eoDTersing  with  him.  The  chaplain  de- 
tannined  to  make  the  trial,  and,  during  a  con- 
▼WMtion  of  more  than  an  hour,  could  per- 
eaira  no  symptom  of  incoherence  in  his  dis- 
coone;  on  the  contrary,  he  spoke  with  so 
much  sedatenesB  and  judgment  that  the  chap- 
hin  oonld  not  entertain  a  doubt  of  the  sanity 
of  bis  intellects.  Among  other  things  he  as- 
aored  blm  that  the  keeper  was  bribed,  by  his 
relations,  to  persist  in  reporting  him  to  be  de- 
ranged ;  so  that  lib  large  estate  was  hb  great- 
est misfortune,  to  enjoy  which  hb  enemies 
had  reconne  to  fraud,  and  pretended  to  doubt 
of  the  mercy  of  God  in  restoring  him  from  the 
eoodition  of  a  brute  to  that  of  a  man.  In 
short,  he  talked  so  plausibly  that  ho  made  the 
tcetor  appear  venal  and  corrupt,  his  relations 
onnatiiraL,  and  himself  so  dbcreet  that  the 
diaplain  detennined  to  tAke  him  immediately 
to  the  arrhbbhop,  th.it  he  might  be  satbfied 
bs  had  done  rif^bt.  With  thb  rcjtolution  the 
good  chaplain  desired  the  keeper  of  tlie  house 
to  restore  him  the  clothes  which  he  wore 
wbeo  he  was  fir»t  put  under  hb  care.  The 
keeper  again  desired  him  to  beware  what  he 
Ad,  since  he  miprht  be  assured  that  the  licen- 
tiate was  still  insuine;  but  the  chaplain  was 
BOt  to  be  move<l  either  lly  hb  cautions  or  en- 
traatieis  and,  as  he  acted  by  onler  of  the  arch- 
bUiop,  the  keepcT  was  compelled  to  obey  him. 
The  licentiate  put  on  hb  new  clothes,  and 
BOW,  finding  himself  rid  of  hb  lunatic  attire, 
■ad  habited  like  a  rational  creature,  he  en- 
treated the  chaplain,  for  charity *s  sake  to  per- 
fldt  him  to  take  leave  of  hb  late  companions 
ia  affliction.  lieing  desirous  of  l^ing  the 
iBBaticA  who  were  cimfined  in  that  house,  the 
dMpiatn,  with  several  other  persons,  followed 
Um  Bp  staini,  and  heard  him  accost  a  man 
wlio  lay  stretched  in  a  cell,  outrageously  mad, 
ihanfjtk  Jost  then  composed  and  quiet.  *  Bro- 
%*  said  he  to  him,  *have  yon  any  com* 
for  me  t  for  I  am  going  to  return  to  my 
boose,  God  having  been  pleased^  of  his  in- 
ialte  goodnesa  and  mercy,  without  any  deaert 


of  mine,  to  restore  me  to  my  senses.  I  am 
now  sound  and  well, — for  wiUi  God  nothing 
b  impossible :  put  your  whole  trust  and  con- 
fidence in  him,  and  he  will  doubtless  restore 
you  also.  I  will  take  care  to  send  you  some 
choice  food ;  and  fail  not  to  eat  it :  for  I  have 
reason  to  believe,  from  my  own  experience, 
that  all  our  distraction  proceeds  from  empty 
stomachs,  and  brains  filled  with  wind.  Take 
heart,  then,  my  friend,  take  heart ;  for  despond- 
ence under  mbfortnno  impairs  our  health, 
and  hastens  our  death.^  Thb  discourse  was 
overheard  by  another  madman,  tlie  tenant  of 
an  opposite  cell,  who,  rising  from  an  old  mat, 
whereon  he  had  been  lying  stark-naked,  asked 
who  it  was  that  talked  of  going  away  restored 
to  hb  senses.  *It  b  I,  brother,  that  am  going,* 
answered  the  licentiate ;  *  for,  thanks  to  Ilea- 
ven,  my  stay  here  b  no  longer  necessary.* 
*  Take  heed,  friend,  what  you  say,*  replied  the 
maniA;  ^let  not  tlio  devil  delude  yon;  sdr 
not  a  foot,  but  keep  where  you  are,  and 
you  will  spare  yourself  the  trouble  of  bdng 
brought  back.*  ^I  know,*  answered  the  other, 
^  that  I  am  perfectly  well,  and  shall  have  no 
more  occasion  to  vbit  the  station-clmrches.*^ 
*■  You  well,  truly  f  *  said  the  madman ;  *  we  shaD 
soon  see  that.  Farewell  I  but  I  swear  by  Jn* 
piter,  whose  mt^estV  I  represent  on  earth, 
that  for  thb  single  offence  of  setting  thee  al 
large,  and  pronouncing  thee  to  be  in  thy 
sound  senses,  I  am  determined  to  inflict  sncb  i 
a  signal  punbhment  on  thb  city,  that  the  m^ 
mory  thereof  shall  endure  for  ever  and  ever. 
And  know'st  thou  not,  pitifhl  fellow,  that  I 
have  the  power  to  do  it?  I,  who  am  the 
thundering  Jove,  and  grasp  in  my  hands  the 
flaming  bolts  with  which  I  might  instantly 
destroy  the  world  ? — ^but,  remitting  that  pun- 
bhment, I  will  chastise  thehr  folly  by  dosing 
the  floodgates  of  heaven,  so  that  no  rain  shall 
fall  upon  thb  city  or  the  surrounding  conntry 
for  three  years,  reckonhig  flrom  thb  very  day 
and  hour  on  which  my  vengeance  is  de- 
nounced. You  at  liberty !  you  recovered,  aad 
in  your  right  senses  I  And  I  here  a  madmaa, 
dbtemperod,  and  in  bonds!— I  will  no  mora 
rain  than  I  will  hang  myself.'  This  rhapsody 
was  heard  by  all  present,  and  our  licentiata^ 
turning  to  the  chaplain,  *My  goodsir,*aaldbe, 
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Boizing  both  his  bonds,  ^  regard  not  bis  foolish 
threats,  but  be  perfectly  easy ;  for  should  he, 
being  Jupiter,  withhold  his  rain,  I,  who  am 
Neptune,  the  god  of  water,  can  dispense  as 
much  as  I  please,  and  whenever  there  shall 
be  occasion.'  To  which  the  chaplain  answered, 
*  Nevertheless,  Sigflor  Neptune,  it  would  not 
be  well  at  present  to  provoke  Sigflor  Jupiter ; 
therefore,  I  beseech  you,  remain  where  you 
are,  and  when  we  have  more  leisure,  and 
a  better  opportunity,  we  will  return  for  you.' 
The  rector  and  the  rest  of  the  party  lauglied, 
and  put  tlie  chaplain  quite  out  of  countenance.- 
In  short  the  licentiate  was  immediately  dis- 
robed, and  ho  remained  in  confinement :  and 
there  is  an  end  of  my  story." 

"  This  then,  master  barber,"  said  Don  Quix- 
ote, "  is  the  story,  which  was  so  nmch  to  the 
purpose  that  you  could  not  forbear  telling  it  ? 
Ah  I  sigflor  cut-board!  sigflor  cut-board! 
He  must  bo  blind  indeed  who  can^t  see 
through  a  sieve.  Is  it  possible  you  should  bo 
ignorant  that  comparisons  of  all  kinds,  ^rho- 
ther  as  to  sense,  courage,  beauty,  or  rank,  are 
always  otrensive  ?  I,  master  barber,  am  not 
Neptune,  god  of  the  waters;  nor  do  I  set 
myself  up  for  a  wise  man ;  all  I  aim  at  is  to 
convince  the  world  of  its  error  in  not  reviv- 
ing tliose  happy  times  when  the  order  of 
knight-errantry  flourished.  But  this  our  de- 
generate ago  deserves  not  to  enjoy  so  great  a 
blessing  as  that  which  was  the  boast  of  former 
ages,  when  knights-errant  took  upon  tliem- 
sclves  the  defonce  of  kingdoms,  the  protection 
of  orplian**,  tlie  relief  of  damsels,  the  chastise- 
ment of  the  hauglity,  and  the  reward  of  the 
humble.  The  knights  of  Jtheso  times  rustle 
in  damask  and  brocade,  rather  than  in  coats 
of  mail.  Whore  is  the  knight  now  wlio  will 
lie  in  the  open  fiold,  exposed  to  the  rigour  of 
the  heavens,  in  complete  armour  from  head 
to  foot  ?  Or,  leaning  on  liis  lance,  takes  a 
short  nap,  without  quitting  his  stirrups,  like 
the  knights-errant  of  old  times  7  You  have  now 
no  one  who,  issuing  out  of  a  forest,  ascends 
Bome  mountain,  and  thence  traverses  a  barren 
%nd  desert  shore  of  tlie  sea,  commonly  stormy 
and  tem[)ostu()Us ;  and,  finding  on  the  l»each 
a  skiff,  without  oars,  sail,  mast,  or  tackle  of 
any  kind,  he  l»oldly  throws  himself  into  it, 
committing  himself  to  the  implacable  billows 
of  the  deop  ocean,  which  now  mount  him  up 
to  the  skies,  and  then  cast  him  down  to  the 


abyss;  and  he,  opposiiighis  ooimge  to 
irresistible  hurricane,  suddenly  finds  him 
above  three  thousand  leagues  from  the  { 
where  he  embarked ;  and,  leaping  on  thi 
mote  and  unknown  shore,  encoonten  aecid 
worthy  to  be  recorded,  not  on  ptralui 
but  brass.  But  in  these  days,  doUi  trini 
over  activity,  idleness  over  labonr,  viee  < 
virtue,  arrogance  over  bravery,  and  the  th 
over  the  practice  of  arms,'  which  only  ei^ 
and  flourished  with  knighta-emnt  in  t 
ages  of  gold.  For,  tell  me,  I  praji  w 
was  there  so  much  valour  and  virtna  t 
found,  as  in  Amadis  de  Gaulf  Who 
more  discreet  than  Palmcrin  of  £n^ 
Who  more  afSablo  and  obliging  than  Tb 
the  White?  Who  more  gallant  than  Lin 
of  Greece?  Who  gave  or  received  mon 
and  slashes  than  Don  Belianb?  Who 
more  intrepid  than  Perion  of  Ganlff  ^ 
more  enterprising  than  Fclizmarte  of  Bj 
nia?  Who  more  sincere  than  'F-«pl*«^ 
Who  more  daring  than  Don  Cirongffl^ 
Thrace?  Who  more  brave  than  fii 
monte?  Who  more  prudent  than  kiig 
brino?  Who  more  intrepid  than  Rini] 
Who  more  invincible  than  Orlando  I* 
who  more  gallant  and  courteous  than  I 
gierio,  from  whom,  according  to  Tn] 
Cosmography,  the  present  dukes  of  Fff 
are  descended  ?  All  these,  and  others  th 
could  name,  master  priest,  were  kaii 
errant,  and  the  light  of  chivalry ;  and  lae 
these  are  the  men  I  would  advise  his  m^ 
to  employ.  He  then  would  be  well  seni 
vast  expense  would  *be  spared,  and  the  1 
might  go  tear  his  beard  for  very  msdnuM 
now  I  will  stay  at  home,  since  the  tk^ 
does  not  fetch  me  out ;  and,  if  Jnpitsr  ii 
termined  to  withhold  his  rain,  here  am  (' 
will  rain  whenever  I  tliink  proper  good 
bason  will  see  that  I  understand  him." 

''  In  truth,  Sigfior  Don  Quixote,**  said 
barber,  ^'i  meant  no  harm  in  what  I  mSi 
help  me  God :  therefore  your  worship  0 
not  to  take  it  amiss.^'  ^^  Whether  I  oaf/^ 
not,^^  said  Don  Quixote,  ^^  is  best  knowi 
myself."  ''  Well,'*  said  the  priest,  ^thom 
have  yet  scarcely  q>oken,  I  shoold  ha  1 
glad  to  relieve  my  conscience  of  a  son 
which  has  been  started  by  what  Kgfter  1 
Quixote  just  now  said.'*  *^  Yon  maj  ooodi 
me,  sigfior  curate,  in  such  mattarsi'*  amw 
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jotei  **oiit  then  with  your  loniple: 
m  be  no  petoe  with  a  •anq>iiloiis 
w"  ""^ith  this  lioMiM  then,"  Mid 
^  **  I  most  tell  yoQ  that  I  oan  by  no 
■ude  myielf  that  the  mnhitiide  of 
not,  your  wonhip  his  mentioned, 
ly  end  troly  persons  of  flesh  and 
ting  in  the  w<nM;  on  the  oontrary, 
that  the  aoooonts  giTen  of  them 
tloBs  and  dreams,  invented  by  men 
r,  to  speak  more  property,  half 
'^This  is  a  oommon  mistake,''  an- 
Mi  Quixote, "  which  I  have,  opon  son- 
ona,  and  in  many  companies,  endea- 
i  eorrect.  Sometimes  I  have  fail- 
attempts,  at  other  times  soooeeded, 
ided  on  the  basisof  troth:  for  I  can 
y  these  eyes  have  seen  Amadis  de 
»  was  tall  of  statare,  of  a  fair  oom- 
rith  a  well-set  beard,  tliongh  black ; 
between  mild  and  stem ;  a  man  of 
I,  not  easily  provoked,  and  soon  pa- 
nd  as  I  have  described  Amadis,  so, 
I  could  paint  and  delineate  every 
"ant  recorded  in  all  the  histories  in 
For  I  feci  such  confidence  in  the 
yf  their  historians  that  I  find  it  easy, 
r  exploits  and  character,  to  form  a 
Mophical  guess  at  their  featu^  their 
oa,  and  tlicir  sUture.**  ^Pray, 
km  Qaixote,"  quoth  the  barber, 
se  do  yoQ  think  the  giant  Morgante 
vebeen?*'  ''As  to  the  matter  of 
nawered  Don  Quixote,  "thoagh  it 
a  controverted  pointi  whether  they 
isted  or  not,  the  Holy  Scripture, 
nnot  deviate  a  tittle  from  troth, 
leir  reality  in  the  history  of  that 
isdne  Goliath,  who  was  seven  cubits 
r  higli, — a  prodigious  stature !  He- 
be island  of  Sicily,  there  Itave  been 
(h  and  shoulder  bones  so  large  that, 
eiit»  those  to  whom  they  belonged 
ta,  tall  as  lofty  steeples,  which  may 
lined  beyond  all  doubt  by  the  roles 
ry.  Nevertheless,  I  cannot  precisely 
vhat  were  the  dimensions  of  Moi^ 
loogfa  I  am  inclined  to  believe  tliat 
m  extremely  tall :  because  I  find,  in 
f  wlierein  his  achievements  are  par- 
aentioned,  that  he  often  slept  under 
li  since  he  found  a  hoQse  which  ooold 
■By  it  is  plain  he  was  not  himself  of 


an  immeasorable  slae.*'  ^That  ii  traa^* 
quoth  the  priest;  who,  being  amosed with  faAa 
solemn  eztravaganee,  asked  hisopbloB  of  the 
persona  of  Bhialdo  oi  Hontalvan,  OrlaiiAo^ 
and  the  rest  of  the  twelve  peers  of  IVaiiee^ 
since  they  were  all  kni^ts-errant  ^OfBI- 
naldo,**  answered  Don  Qoixote,  **!  dare 
bddly  afllrm,  he  waa  broad-fiMed,  of  a  nidd|y 
complexion,  rolUng  eyea,  and  somewhat  pro- 
minent, panotlUoas,eholerlo  to  an  excess,  and 
a  friend  to  robbers  and  profligates.  Of  Bol- 
dan,  or  Rotolando,  or  Oriando  (for  hlaloiy 
gives  him  all  these  names),  I  bdieve^  and 
will  maintain,  that  he  was  of  a  middle  statOTC^ 
broad^onldered,  rather  bandy-legged,  browiH 
oomplexioned,  carroty-bearded,  hairy-bodled| 
threatening  in  aspect,  sparing  of  speech,  yei 
courteous  and  weH-bred."  *^  If  Oriando,''  re- 
plied the  priest,  ^  was  not  more  comely  than 
yon  have  described  hhn,  no  wonder  that  ny 
lady  Angelica  the  iUr  disd^ed  and  Ibraook 
him  for  the  grace,  sprigfatliness,  and  gaOantiy 
of  the  smooth-&ced  little  Hoor;  and  dM 
waa  discreet  in  preferring  the  softness  of  M^ 
doro  to  the  roughness  of  Orianda"  ^Tbat 
Angelica,  master  eorate,"  replied  Don  Qois* 
ote,  ^was  a  light,  wanton,  and  caprioloaa 
damsel,  and  left  the  worid  as  fbD  of  the  floaa 
of  her  folly  as  of  her  beanty.  She  sli^tad  a 
thousand  noble  cavaHers,  a  thoosand  vaBaBt 
and  wise  admirers,  and  took  op  with  a  patey 
beardless  page,  without  estate,  and  wtth  no 
other  reputation  than  what  he  acquired  from 
his  gratefhl  fldelity  to  his  fliend.  Ztm  the 
great  extoUer  of  her  beanty,  the  fluaons  Ail- 
osto,  either  not  daring,  or  not  caringi  to  esl^ 
brate  what  befld  this  lady  after  her  km  Ib> 

trigue,  the  solijeet  not  being  over  dslieate^  Ml 
her  with  these  wi 
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""Poeta  are  eaDed  'vatea,'  that  is  to  ay 
Miviaers;'  and  certdnly  these  Unsa  wwa 
I»x>pbetio:  for  since  thattina  aikoKMaAA* 
dahisian  poet^  has  bewailed  and  snaf  ber 
tears ;  and  kar  beanfy  has  beea  eeMntsi 
byaCsatilianpoettc^axtnordiaary  Barit* 
''And  pray  tell  m^  BlgBor  Doo  Qolxots^* 
said  the  bariisr,  **amoog  so  many  wlw  km 
song  her  praisea,  has  nopoatwrittSB  a 
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npon  this  lady  Angelica?  "  "  I  verily  believe," 
answered  Don  Quixote, "  that,  if  Orlando  or 
Sacripante  had  been  poets,  they  would  long 
ago  have  settled  that  account ;  for  it  is  not 
uncommon  with  poets,  disdained  or  rejected 
by  tlieir  mistresses,  to  retaliate  by  satires  and 
lampoons: — a  species  of  revenge,  certainly 
unworthy  a  generous  spirit;  but  hitherto  I 
have  not  met  with  any  defamatory  verses 
against  the  lady  Angelica,  although  she  was 
the  author  of  so  much  mischief  in  the  world." 
'^  Marvellous  indeed !  "  said  the  priest.  At 
this  moment,  they  were  interrupted  by  a  noise 
in  the  court-yard ;  and  hearing  the  niece  and 
housekeeper  vociferating  aloud,  they  hastened 
to  learn  the  cause. 


CHAPTER  II. 

WBZCB  TBXATB  Or  THX  KOTABLS  QUAUXL  BXTWEZN  BAKCHO 
PANIA  AMD  DOX  QXnXOTmli  HIXCB  AMD  HOUBXUBXPn, 
WITH  OmXB  PLBAAAICT  OOCinXXIfCM. 

Tmc  history  relates  that  the  outcry  which  Don 
Quixote,  the  priest,  and  the  barber  heard  was 
raised  by  the  niece  and  housekeeper,  in  de- 
fending the  door  against  Sancho  Panza,  who 
came  to  pay  his  master  a  visit.  ^^Paunch- 
gutted  fellow,  get  home !  "  said  one  of  them, 
"  what  have  you  to  do  here  ?  it  is  by  you  our 
master  is  led  astray  and  carried  rambling 
about  the  country  like  a  vagabond."  "  Thou 
devilish  housekeeper  1 "  retorted  Sancho, "  'tis  I 
that  am  led  astray,  and  carried  rambling  up  and 
down  the  highways ;  and  it  was  your  master 
that  led  me  this  dance: — so  there  you  are 
quite  mistaken.  lie  tempted  me  from  home 
with  promises  of  an  island,  which  I  still  hope 
for."  "May  the  cursed  islands  choke  thee, 
wretch!"  answered  the  niece;  "and,  pray, 
what  are  islands?  Are  they  any  thing  eat- 
able?— glutton,  cormorant  as  thou  art!" 
"  They  are  not  to  be  eaten,"  replied  Sancho, 
"but  governed,  and  are  better  things  than 
any  four  cities,  or  four  justiceships  at  court." 
"For  all  that,"  said  the  housekeeper,  you 
shall  not  come  in  here,  you  bag  of  mischief, 
and  bundle  of  roguery  1  Get  you  home  and 
govern  there;  go,  plough  and  cart,  and  do 
not  trouble  your  silly  pate  about  islands." 
The  priest  and  the  barber  were  highly  divert- 


ed at  this  dialogue ;  but  Don  Quixote,  fetring 
lest  Sancho  should  blunder  out    ■ftmf^lifa^ 
unseasonably,  and  touch  upon  oertain  polnti 
not  advantageous  to  his  repntatiozi,  ovdwid 
the  women  to  hold  their  peace,  mod  let  him 
in.    Sancho  entered,  and  the  priest  aiid  the 
barber  took  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  now 
quite  despairing  of  his  cure :  seeing  that  he 
was  more  intoxicated  than  ever  with  kni^i^ 
errantry.     "Tou  will  see,  ndgfaboor,**  hU 
the  curate,  as  they  walked  away,  "oarfHoBd 
will  soon  take  another  flight"    '^No  doobl 
of  it,"  said  the  barber,  "yet  I  think  the  era> 
dulity  of  the  squire  stUl  more  extraorffiniiy: 
it  seems  impossible  to  drive  that  same  idud 
out  of  his  head."  "  God  help  them  I  **  cried  the 
priest ;  "  however,  let  us  watch  their  motioM: 
the  knight  and  the  squire  seem  both  to  bs 
cast  in  the  same  mould,  and  the  wiaiiw^ff  of 
the  one,  without  the  folly  of  the  other,  wimU 
not  be  worth  a  rush."     "  I  should  like  ti 
know  what  they  are  now  conferring  abo^" 
said  the  barber.    "  We  shall  soon  hear  ^ 
from  the  niece  or  housekeeper,"  replied  the 
priest,  "  for,  I  lay  my  life,  they  will  sot  it- 
frain  from  listening."  • 

Don  Quixote  having  shut  himael£  up  in  Us 
chamber  with  Sancho,  he  said  to  him,'* II 
concerns  me  much,  Sancho,  that  thov  wll 
still  persist  in  saying  that  I  enticed  thee  ftvi 
thy  home.  How!  Did  we  not  both  litif 
our  homes  together,  journey  together,  mH 
were  both  exposed  to  the  same  fortnnef  If 
thou  wcrt  once  tossed  in  a  blanket,  I  hlfl 
only  had  the  advantage  of  thee,  in  bd^g 
a  hundred  times  exposed  to  hard  Uown" 
"That  is  but  reasonable,'?  answered  Sanflhe; 
"  for,  as  your  worship  says,  misfortnnss  b^ 
long  more  properly  to  knights-errant  thiB* 
selves  than  to  thebr  sqnires.**  '^  Thos  at 
mistaken,  Sancho,"  said  Don  .Quixote:  *^ia^ 
according  to  the  saying, '  Qoando  c^mt  doM| 
&c.' "  "  I  understand  no  other  langaifa  Am 
my  own,"  replied  Sancho.  "I  mean  *  wii 
Don  Quixote,  "  that  when  the  head  aebc^  dl 
the  members  ache  also ;  and  therefore  I|bflfaig 
thy  lord  and  master,  am  thy  head,  and 
being  my  servant,  art  a  portion  of  me^ 
therefore  whatever  evil  I  soiAr  niat  be 
by  thee,  as  thy  sufferings  likewise  aftet 
"And  so  it  should  be,"  qnoth  8aiMshi\ 
when  I,  as  a  member,  suffered  In  tfa« 
my  head  stood  on  tVyther  side  of  the  pali^ 
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«ciiig  me  toated  in  the  air,  without  taking 
tlw  BDftllest  share  in  my  pain,  though,  as  the 
iben  are  bonnd  to  grieve  at  the  ills  of  the 
the  head  should  have  done  the  like  for 
.**  *^  Wouldst  thon  then  insinuate,  San- 
cbo,**  replied  Don  Quixote,  ^*  that  I  was  not 
frisred  when  I  saw  thee  tossed  in  the  air  ? 
If  that  be  thj  meaning,  be  assared,  thou  art 
daoeiTed:  for  I  felt  more  at  that  time,  in  my 
Bind,  than  thou  didst  in  thy  body.  But  let 
li  dismiss  this  subject  at  present ;  for  a  time 
will  come  when  we  may  set  this  matter  to 
ii|^ta.  And  now  tell  me,  friend  Sancho, 
what  do  they  say  of  me  in  the  village  ?  What 
opinion  do  the  common  people  entertain  of 
met  What  think  the  gentlemen  and  the 
eavalien?  Wliat  is  said  of  my  prowess,  of 
nay  exploits,  and  of  my  courteous  demeanour  f 
What  say  they  to  the  design  I  have  formed  of 
reviving  the  long  forgotten  order  of  chivalry  ? 
In  ftliort,  Sancho,  I  would  have  thee  tell  me 
whatever  thou  ha<«t  heard  concerning  these 
mattem;  and  this  thou  must  do,  without 
addin;;  to  tliv*  goo<K  or  omitting  from  tlic  evil ; 
fur  it  is  the  part  of  faithful  vassals  to  tell  their 
lords  the  trutli  in  its  native  simplicity,  neither 
eml>elll**he<]  hy  adulation,  nor  withheld  out  of 
any  idl«  delicacy.  And,  let  me  tell  thee, 
Sancho,  that^  if  the  naked  truth  couhl  reach 
the  earn  of  princess  without  the  disguise  of 
flattery,  we  cliould  see  happier  days,  and  for- 
agi-s  wuuM  be  deemed  as  iron,  in  com- 
un  o(  oups  which  would  then  be  truly 
termed  the  p^Men  age.  Now  remember  this, 
Sancho,  nitd  pvo  me  an  ingenuous  and  faith- 
ful acc<»unt  of  what  thou  knowVt  concerning 
tbene  matters/'  '*  Tliat  I  will,  with  all  my 
heart,  nir,"  answered  Sancho,  "on  condition 
that  your  wor^hip  \te  not  angry  at  what  I  say, 
aioce  you  ile*«ire  to  have  the  truth,  stark  naked, 
Just  as  it  came  to  me.*^  '*  1  will  in  no  wise 
be  angry,  *'  replied  I>>on  Quixote,  "  Bpenk 
then  freelv.  Sancho,  and  without  anv  circum- 
locution."' 

^Kintt  and  foremost,  then,'^  said  Sancho, 
**  the  common  [HHtple  take  your  worsliip  for  a 
downright  iua<iman,  and  me  for  no  less  a  fool. 
The  gentry  s:iy  that,  not  content  to  keep  to 
yonr  oun  proper  rank  of  a  gentleman,  you 
call  yuarsvlf  Don,  and  set  up  for  a  knight, 
with  no  more  than  a  {»altry  vineyard  and  a 
eoQple  uf  acres  of  land,  with  a  rag  before  and 
a  tat^tr  behind.    The  cavaliers  say  they  do 


not  choose  to  be  vied  with  by  th(«se  country 
squires  who  clout  tlieir  shoes,  and  take  up  the 
fidlen  stitches  of  their  black  stockings  with 
green  silk."  "That,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  is 
no  reflection  upon  me ;  for  I  always  go  well 
clad,  and  my  apparel  is  never  patched;  a 
little  torn  it  may  be,  but  more  by  the  fretting 
of  my  armour  than  by  time."  "  As  to  your 
valour,  courtesy,  achievements,  and  under* 
taking,"  continued  Sancho,  "  there  are  many 
different  opinions.  Some  say  you  are  mad, 
but  humorous;  others,  valiant,  but  unforto- 
nate ;  others,  courteous,  but  absurd ;  and  thus 
they  pull  us  to  pieces,  till  they  leave  neither 
your  worship  nor  me  a  single  feather  upon 
our  backs."  "Take  notice,  Sancho,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "  that,  wherever  virtue  exists 
in  any  eminent  degree,  it  is  always  persecuted. 
Few,  or  none,  of  the  famous  men  of  antiquity 
escaped  the  calumny  of  their  malicious  con* 
temporaries.  Julius  Ca»ar,  a  most  conrageons, 
prudent,  and  valiant  general,  was  charged 
with  being  too  ambitious,  and  also  with  want 
of  personal  cleanliness.  Alexander,  whose 
exploits  gained  him  the  surname  of  Great,  is 
said  to  have  been  addicted  to  drunkenness. 
Hercules,  who  performed  86  many  labours,  \i 
accused  of  being  lascivious  and  effeminate. 
Don  Galaor,  brother  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  was 
taxed  with  being  quarrelsome,  and  his  brother 
with  being  a  whimf>erer.  Amidst  so  many 
as(>ersions  cast  on  the  worthy,  mine,  O  San* 
cho,  may  very  well  pass,  if  they  are  no  more 
than  thou  hast  mentioned."  "  liody  of  my 
father !  there's  the  rub,  sir,"  exclaimed  San* 
cho.  "What,  then,  ig  there  more  yet  be- 
hind?" said  Don  Quixote.  "Why,  all  the 
things  I  have  told  yon  are  tarts  and  cheese- 
cakes to  what  remains  behind,"  replied  San* 
cho :  "  but,  if  your  worship  wonld  have  all, 
to  the  very  dregs,  I  will  bring  one  hither  pre* 
sently  who  can  tell  yon  every  thing,  withoat 
missing  a  tittle ;  for  last  night  the  son  of  Bar> 
Uiolomew  Carrasco  returned  (h>m  his  stadiea 
at  Salamanca,  where  he  has  taken  his  bach* 
elor's  degree ;  and,  when  I  went  to  bid  him 
welcome  home,  he  told  me  that  the  history 
of  your  worship  was  already  printed  in  bookai 
under  the  title  of  *  Don  Quixote  de  la  Ifancha;* 
and  he  sa}*s  it  mentions  me  too  by  my  vary 
name  of  Sancho  Panxa,  and  also  the  lady  Dol- 
cinea  del  Toboso,  and  several  other  private 
matters  which  passed  between  ns  two  only; 
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insomuch  that  I  crossed  myself  out  of  pure 
amazement,  to  think  how  the  historian  who 
wrote  it  should  come  to  know  them."  ^^  De- 
pend upon  it,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
^Uhat  the  author  of  this  our  Iibtorj  must  be 
some  sage  enchanter :  for  nothing  is  concealed 
from  them."  '  ^^  A  sage,  and  an  enchanter  I  " 
quoth  Sancho :  ^^  why,  the  bachelor  Samson 
Garrasco  says  the  author  of  this  history  b 
called  Cid  Ilamcto  Bcrcngena."*  ^^  That  is  a 
Moorish  name,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "  It 
may  be  so,"  replied  Sancho;  "for  I  have 
heard  that  your  Moors,  for  the  most  part,  are 
lovers  of  Berengenas."  "  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  thou  must  be  mistaken  in  the  sur- 
name of  that  same  ^  Cid,*  which,  in  Arabic, 
signifies  *  a  lord.* "  "  That  may  be,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  but  if  your  worship  would  like  to 
see  him  I  will  run  and  fetch  him."  "  Thou 
wilt  give  me  singular  pleasure,  friend,"  said 
Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  am  surprised  at  what 
thou  hast  told  mo,  and  shall  be  impatient  till 
I  am  informed  of  every  particular."  "  I  will 
go  for  him  directly,"  said  Sancho ;  then,  leav- 
ing his  master,  he  went  to  seek  the  bachelor, 
with  whom  he  soon  returned,  and  a  most 
delectable  conversation  then  passed  between 
them. 


CnAPTER  III. 

or  TUX  PLBABAXT  COXTXBSATIOir  WBICn  FAMED  BmrBKX 
DOX  QUIXOTR,  BASiCHO  PASTZA,  AXD  Y1U  BAOIIXLOB  8AJI- 
lOM  CAB&ABOO. 

Don  Quixote,  full  of  thought,  was  impatient 
for  the  return  of  Sancho  and  the  bachelor 
Garrasco,  anxious  to  hear  al>out  the  printed 
accounts  of  himself,  yet  scarcely  believing 
that  such  a  history  could  really  be  publishetl, 
since  the  blood  of  the  enemies  he  had  slain 
was  still  reeking  on  his  sword-blade — ^indeed 
he  did  not  see  how  it  was  i)Ossible  that  his 
high  feats  of  anns  should  be  already  in  print. 
However,  he  finally  concluded  that  some  sage, 
either  friend  or  enemy,  by  art  magic,  had 
sent  them  to  the  press :  if  a  friend,  to  pro- 
claim and  extol  them  above  the  most  signal 
achievements  of  knights-errant — if  an  enemy, 

•  Saadio  misUkes  Beron^na,  a  species  of  fruit,  for  Ben 
Encett.    J. 


to  anniliilate  and  sink  them  below  the 
est  that  ever  were  written  even  of  a  eqnire: 
though  again  he  reooUected  that  the  ftati  of 
squires  never  were  recorded.    At  any  rate  he 
was  certain,  if  it  should  prove  the  foci  thai 
such  a  history  was  really  extant,  being  thai 
of  a  knight-errant,  it  could  not  be  otherwiM 
than  lofty,  illustrious,  magnificent,  and  traei 
This  thought  afforded  him  some  comfoiti  b«l 
he  lost  it  again  on  considering  that  the  anther 
was  a  Moor,  as  it  appeared  from  the  name  of 
Gid,  and  that  no  truth  could  be  expected  from 
Moors,  who  are  all  impostors,  liars,  and  vi- 
sionaries,   lie  also  felt  much  inquietude  ImI 
the  author  might  have  treated  his  pasritin 
with  indelicacy,  and  thereby  offend  the  is^ 
maculate  purity  of  his  lady  Dolcinea  del  T<h 
boso ;  he  hoped,  however,  he  might  find  a 
faithful  delineation  of  his  own  constancy  ai 
the  decorum  he  had  ever  inviolably  preserfti 
towards  her ;  slighting,  for  her  sake,  qoeM% 
empresses,  and  damsels  of  all  degrees,  and  le- 
sisting  the  most  violent  temptations.    Vhfli 
he  was  agitated  by  these  and  a  thousand  olte 
fancies,  Sancho  returned,  accompanied  by  thi 
bachelor,  who  was  received  with  all  poaAb 
courtesy. 

This  bachelor,  though  Samson  by  naM^ 
was  no  giant  in  person,  but  a  little  mirth-bf* 
ing  man,  with  a  good  understanding;  abort 
twenty-four  years  of  ago,  of  a  pale  complesloi^ 
round-faced,  flut-nosed,  and  wide-moathed: 
all  indicating  humour  and  a  native  relish  fer 
jocularity,  which  indeed  slio wed  itself  whca, 
on  approaching  Don  Quixote,  lie  threw  bis* 
self  upon  his  knees,  and  said  to  bim,  ^Sigfior 
Don  Quixote  do  la  Mancha,  allow  me  the 
honour  of  kissing  your  illnstrions  band;  %m^ 
by  tlie  habit  of  St.  Peter  which  I  wa«^ 
though  I  have  yet  taken  only  the  foor  fnl 
degrees  towards  holy  orders,  yonr  worsUp  fl 
one  of  the  most  famous  kDigbts-erraBt  tbat 
hath  ever  been  or  sliall  be,  npoo  the  wboii 
circumference  of  the  earth  I  A  bleasing  If^ 
on  Gid  Ilamete  Benengeli,  who  baa  nsoordsd 
the  history  of  yonr  mighty  deedal  and  Usi^ 
ings  ui)on  blessings  light  on  that  Ingcidoa 
scribe  whose  laudable  cnriosity  waa  thecaaM 
of  its  being  translated  ont  of  Anbie  into  ear 
vulgar  Gastilian,  for  the  profit  and 
of  all  mankind! "  Don  Quixote  having 
him  from  the  ground,  said  to  him,  ^  It  is  tm 
then  that  my  history  is  really  pobUalied  ta  tti 
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woM^  and  that  it  was  written  bj  a  Moor  and 
aaagaf**  **So  trne  it  is,  sir,"  said  Samson, 
**  tibAt  I  Terily  believo  there  are,  at  this  very 
day,  aboTe  twelve  tlioosand  copies  published 
of  that  history  : — witness  Portugal,  Barcelona, 
•ad  Valencia,  where  they  were  printed ;  and 
it  ii  laid  to  be  now  printing  at  Antwerp — in- 
daad  I  prophesy  that  no  nation  or  language 
will  be  wiUiout  a  translation  of  it."  *^  There 
be  a  more  legitimate  source  of  gratifi- 
to  a  virtnous  and  distinguished  man," 
wM  Don  Quixote,  ^^than  to  have  his  good 
auM  celebrated  during  his  lifetime,  and  cir- 
eolated  over  different  nations: — I  say  his 
good  name,  for  if  it  were  otherwise  tliangood, 
death,  in  any  shape,  would  be  preferable." 
**  Aa  to  high  reputation  and  a  good  name," 
•aid  the  bachelor,  '*yonr  worship  bears  the 
palm  over  all  pa^t  knights-errant:  for  the 
Moor  in  th«  Arabian  language,  and  tlie  Cas- 
tiltan  in  his  traii^latiim,  have  both  taken  care 
to  paint  to  the  life  tliat  gallant  deportment 
which  distinguishes  yon,  that  greatness  of 
aonl  in  confronting  dangers,  that  patience  in 
adverstty,  that  fortitude  in  suffering,  that 
modesty  and  continence  in  love,  so  truly  pla- 
tooic,  as  that  8ul)sistin^  l>etwecn  yon  and  my 
lady  Donna  Dulcinea  del  Toboso." 

Sancho  here  interposed,  saying,  ^^  I  never 
beard  my  Lady  Dulcinea  called  Donna  before, 
but  only  plain  Dulcinea  del  Toboso;  so  that 
here  the  history  is  already  mistaken."  "  That 
ol»)ection  is  of  no  importance,"  answered  Car- 
raaeo."  "  Xt>,  certainly,"  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote ; — **  but  pray  tell  ine,  nigflor  bachelor,  on 
which  of  my  exploits  do  they  lay  tlie  greatest 
fltran  in  that  same  history  ? "  ^*  As  to  that 
matter,"  said  the  bachelor,  *^  opinions  vary 
aeoordlng  to  the  ditference  of  tastes.  Some 
are  for  tlie  a<lventuro  of  the  wind-mills,  which 
joor  womhip  t<H>k  for  so  many  Briareuses 
•ad  giants ;  others  ]»refer  that  of  the  fulling- 
miDs;  one  crieA  up  for  the  two  armies,  which 
tamed  out  to  l»e  tlmks  of  sheep  ;  another  for 
ikfb  dead  IkkIv,  carrying  for  interment,  to 
Stforia.  Some  maintain  that  the  affair  of 
ikfb  galley -flaves  is  the  flower  of  all ;  while 
cdMra  will  have  it  that  none  can  be  compared 
to  that  of  the  two  Heue<lictine  giants,  and  the 
eombat  with  the  valorous  Biscainer."  **  Pray 
leO  me,  sigOor  bachelor/*  quoth  Sancho,  **  has 
it  got,  among  the  rest,  the  afiair  of  the  Yan- 
oarriers,  when  our  good  Kozinante 


was  tempted  to  go  astray?"  "The  sagei^ 
answered  Samson,  "  has  omitted  notliing^— he 
minutely  details  every  thing,  even  to  the  ca- 
pers Sancho  cut  in  the  blanket."  ^'  I  cut  no 
capers  in  the  blanket,"  answered  Sancho;  "io 
the  air  I  own  I  did,  and  not  much  to  my  lik- 
ing." "  There  is  no  history  of  human  affiurii 
I  conceive,"  said  Don  Quixote,  '*  which  is  not 
full  of  reverses,  and  none  more  than  those  of 
chivalr}'."  "  Nevertheless,"  replied  the  baoh* 
elor,  "  some  who  have  read  tlie  history  say 
they  should  have  been  better  pleased  if  the 
authors  of  it  had  forborne  to  enumerate  all 
the  buffetings  endured  by  Sigfior  Don  Quixote 
in  his  different  encounters."  *' Therein," 
quoth  Sancho,  "consists  the  truth  of  the 
history."  "  They  might  indeed  as  well  have 
omitted  them,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "since 
there  is  no  necessity  for  recording  actions 
which  are  prejudicial  to  the  hero,  without 
being  essential  to  the  history.  It  is  not  to  be 
supposed  that  ^neas  was,  in  all  his  aotiona, 
so  pure  as  Virgil  represents  him,  nor  Ulyasea 
so  uniformly  prudent  as  he  is  described  by 
Homer."  ''  True,"  replied  Samson ;  "  but  It 
is  one  thing  to  write  as  a  poet,  and  another 
as  a  historian.  The  poet  may  say  or  sii%, 
not  as  things  were,  but  as  they  ought  to  have 
been ;  but  the  historian  must  pen  them,  not 
as  they  ought  to  have  been,  but  as  they  really 
were,  witliout  adding  to,  or  diminishing  aught 
from,  the  trutli."  "  Well  then,"  said  Sancho, 
"  if  this  sigfior  Moor  is  %o  fond  of  telling  the 
truth,  and  my  master^s  rib-roastings  are  all 
set  down,  I  suppose  mine  are  not  forgotten ; 
for  they  never  took  measure  of  his  worship*! 
shoulders  but  at  the  same  time  they  contrived 
to  get  the  length  and  breadth  of  my  whole 
body; — but  why  should  I  wonder  at  that, 
since,  as  this  same  master  of  mine  says,  the 
members  must  share  the  fate  of  the  head  f  " 
"Sancho,  thou  art  an  arch  rogue,"  replied 
Don  Quixote,  "  and  in  fiiitli,  upon  some  oooa- 
sions,  hast  no  wont  of  memory."  "  Though  I 
wanted  ever  so  much  to  forget  what  my  poor 
body  has  suffered,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  the  tokena 
that  are  still  fresh  on  my  ribs  wouKl  not  lei 
"Peace,  Sancho,"  said  Don  QuixotOi 


me. 


"  and  let  sigfior  bachelor  proceed,  that  I  may 
know  what  is  farther  said  of  me  in  the  hia> 
lory."  "And  of  me  too,"  quoth  SanehOi 
"  for  I  hear  that  I  am  one  of  the  principal 
parsons  in  it"    ^  PerKHit,  not  paraona,  frieod 
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Sancho,"  quoth  Samson.  "What,  have  we 
another  corrector  of  words  1  ^'  quoth  Sancho, 
"  if  we  are  to  go  on  at  this  rate,  wo  shall 
make  slow  work  of  it."  "  As  sure  as  I  live, 
Sancho,"  answered  the  bachelor,  "you  are 
the  second  person  of  the  history : — ^nay,  there 
*  are  those  who  had  rather  hear  you  talk  than 
the  finest  fellow  of  them  all :  though  there  are 
also  some  who  charge  you  with  being  too 
credulous  in  expecting  tlie  government  of  that 
island,  promised  you  by  Sigfior  Don  Quixote, 
liere  present."  "  There  b  still  sunshine  on 
the  wall,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  "  and,  when 
Sancho  is  more  advanced  in  age,  with  the 
experience  that  years  bestow,  he  will  be  bet- 
ter qualified  to  be  a  governor  tlian  lie  is  at 
present."  "Tore  Gad!  sir,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"  if  I  am  not  fit  to  govern  an  island  at  these 
years,  I  shall  be  no  better  able  at  the  age  of 
Methusalein.  Tlie  mischief  of  it  is  that  the  said 
island  sticks  somewhere  else,  and  not  in  my 
want  of  a  head-piece  to  govern  it."  "  Recom- 
mend the  matter  to  God,  Sanclio,"  said  Don 
Quixote :  "  and  all  will  be  well — ^perhaps  bet- 
ter than  thou  may^st  think;  for  not  a  leaf 
stirs  on  the  tree  without  his  permission." 
"  That  is  very  true,"  quoth  Samson ;  "  and 
if  it  please  God  Sancho  will  not  want  a  thou- 
sand islands  to  govern,  much  loss  one."  "  I 
have  seen  governors  ere  now,"  quotli  Sancho, 
"  who,  in  my  opinion,  do  not  come  up  to  the 
sole  of  my  shoe,  and  yet  they  are  called  Your 
Lordship,  and  eat  their  victuals  upon  plate." 
"  Those  are  not  governors  of  islands,"  replied 
Samson,  "  but  of  other  governments  more 
manageable;  for  those  who  govern  islands 
must  at  least  understand  grammar."  "Gra- 
mercy  fi>r  that ! "  quoth  Sanclio ;  "  it  is  all 
Greek  to  me,  for  I  know  nothing  of  the  mat- 
ter ;  so  let  us  leave  tlie  business  of  govcrn- 
.nents  in  the  hands  of  Go<l,  and  lot  Ilim  dis- 
pose of  me  in  the  way  that  I  may  best  serve 
him.  But  I  am  miglitily  pleased,  Signor 
,  Bachelor  Samson  Carrasco,  that  the  autlior 
of  the  history  has  not  spoken  ill  of  me ;  for, 
upon  the  faith  of  a  trusty  squire,  had  he  said 
any  thing  of  me  unbecoming  an  old  christian, 
as  I  am,  the  deaf  should  have  heard  it." 
"  That  would  l)e  working  miracles,"  answered 
Samson.  "Miracles,  or  no  miracles,"  quotli 
Sancho,  "  people  should  take  heed  what  they 
say  and  write  of  otber  folks,  and  not  set  any 
thing  down  tluit  comes  uppermost." 


"  One  of  the  faults  foond  with  this  hklorji" 
said  the  bachelor,  "  is  that  the  author  hat  i^ 
serted  in  it  a  novel  called  '  The  Cnrioiis  In^ 
pertinent ; '  not  because  the  tale  is  bad  in  Up 
self,  or  ill- written,  but  they  say  that  it  ia  out 
of  place,  having  nothing  to  do  with  tlie  atory 
of  his  worship  Sigfior  Don  Quixote."  ^  I  wfll 
lay  a  wager,"  replied  Sancho,  "  the  whonnB 
autlior  has  made  a  fine  hotohpoteh  of  lt| 
jumbling  fish  and  flesh  together."  "Isnr 
then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "that  the  author  of 
my  history  could  not  be  a  sage,  but  soma 
ignorant  pretender,  who  has  engaged  in  tha 
work  without  dehberation,  and  written  down 
any  thing,  just  at  random :  like  Orben^  tha 
painter  of  Ubeda,  who,  being  asked  what  ha 
was  painting,  answered,  ^As  it  may  happen;* 
and  who,  when  he  had  painted  a  cock,  to  pi^ 
vent  impertipent  mistakes,  wrote  under  il| 
^  This  is  a  cock.^  Thus  perhaps  it  haa  And 
with  my  history,  which  may  require  a  oon* 
ment  to  make  it  intelligible."  "  Not  at  aOi* 
answered  Samson ;  "  for  it  is  so  pUun,  ao  9m^ 
to  be  understood,  that  children  thumb  it,  bojyi 
read  it.,  men  understand  it,  and  old  folks 
mend  it;  in  sliort,  it  is  so  tossed  about| 
conned,  and  so  thoroughly  known  by  aU 
of  people,  that  no  soor^r  is  a  lean  horse  sea 
than  tliey  cry,  '•  Yonder  goes  Bozinante.*  Bit 
none  are  so  much  addicted  to  reading  it  m 
your  pages :  in  every  nobleman^s  anti-diamlNr 
you  will  be  sure  to  find  a  Don  Quixote.  If 
one  lays  it  down,  another  takes  it  up ;  ooa 
asks  for  it,  another  snatches  it ; — in  shof^ 
this  history  b  the  most  pleasing  and  lent 
prejudicial  work  that  was  ever  published :  ir 
it  contains  not  one  indecent  expression,  nor  a 
thought  that  is  not  purely  catholic.**  ^Ta 
write  otherwise  of  me,"  said  Don  Quixol% 
"  had  not  been  to  write  truths,  but  liea ;  and 
historians  who  propagate  falsehoods  should  ha 
condemned  to  the  stake,  like  coiners  of 
money.  Why  the  author  was  induced  to 
novels,  or  narratives  of  other  penonai  wift 
my  history,  which  is  itself  so  rich  in  mattv,  I 
know  not;  but  some  writers  think,  aa  tha 
proverb  says,  *'  With  hay  or  with  straw — it  ii 
all  the  same.**  Verily,  had  he  confined  Ub- 
solf  to  tlie  publication  of  my  thou^ta*  wj 
sighs,  my  groans,  my  laudable  intentiom,  or 
my  actual  achievements,  he  niiglit,  with 
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bATe  compiled  a  Tolnme  as  large,  or 
r,  than  all  the  works  of  Toetatos  *  Bat 
is  truth,  sigflor  bachelor,  much  knowledge  and 
a  mature  understanding  are  requisite  for  a 
Urtoriaa,  or  indeed  for  a  good  writer  of  any 
kiod ;  and  wit  and  hamonr  belong  to  genios 
akioe.  Tliere  is  no  character  in  comedy  which 
nqnires  so  much  ingenuity  as  that  of  the  fool ; 
ht  be  most  not  in  reality  be  what  he  api)ear8. 
Hislory  is  like  sacred  writing,  because  truth 
Is  f  rntisl  to  it ;  and  where  there  is  truth  the 
Daily  himself  b  present :  nevertheless,  there 
mn  many  who.  think  tliat  books  may  be  writ- 
ten and  totHcd  out  into  the  world  like  fritters." 
^  Tliere  U  no  book  so  bad,"  said  the  bache- 
lor, ^*  but  tiiat  Honiething  good  may  be  found 
in  it."  "Undoubtedly,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
^  I  have  known  many,  too,  that  have  enjoyed 
oonsiderablo  reputation  for  their  talents  in 
writing,  until,  by  publishing,  tliey  have  either 
ifjnred  or  entirely  lost  their  fkme."  *^The 
reeson  of  this  in,"'  suid  Samson,  ^*  tliat  as  print- 
ed works  may  be  read  leisurely,  their  defccU 
are  more  easily  seen,  and  they  are  scrutinised 
more  or  lewi  strictly  in  proiiortion  to  the  cele- 
brity of  tltc  author.  Men  of  great  talents, 
whether  poeti  or  hi^to^ians,  seldom  escape  the 
attacks  uf  iUusc  who,  without  ever  favouring 
the  world  with  any  productions  of  their  own, 
take  delight  in  criticising  the  works  of  others." 
•*  Xor  can  we  wonder  at  that,"  said  Don  Quix- 
ote, **  when  we  o!»»erve  the  same  practice 
among  divims,  wh<»,  though  dull  enough  in 
the  pulpit  thciiisi*lvi-!(,  are  wonderfully  sliarjn 
sightcl  in  (JivM»veriiig  the  defects  of  other 
preachefH.*'  "  True  indee<],  Sigflor  Don  Quix- 
ote,'* Miid  (\irraM*o,  ''and  I  wUh  critics  would 
be  leM  fa»ti<!i«>us,  nor  dwell  so  much  upon  the 
motce  whi«'h  riiav  Ito  disceme<l  even  on  the 
brigljtcst  works :  for,  though  aliquando  bonus 
d^rmitat  I/vmervt^  thoy  ought  to  consider 
bow  much  lie  was  awake  to  produce  a  work 
with  BO  much  Ii;rht  and  so  little  shade ;  nay, 
ptfbafe  even  his  Kt'ining  blemishes  are  like 
moleA,  whioli  are  s<»metimes  thought  to  be 
rather  an  improvement  to  beauty.  Hut  it 
eanotit  l>«  dcnie<l  tliat  whoever  publishes  a 
book  U)  the  w  odd  ex|K>scs  himself  to  imminent 
periL  >ince,  of  all  things,  nothing  is  more  im- 
possible than  to  satisfy  every  body."  *^  My 
history  mu<>t  please  but  very  few,  1  fear,"  said 
Don  Quixntf.     *'  <.)n  the  contrar}-/'  replied  the 

•  TklmlkoT'i  wiak9  comiit  oT  tmrntj-hot 


bachelor,  ^^Mitultorum  ii^ftnitnsest  numenu^ 
so  infinite  is  the  number  of  those  who  have 
been  delighted  with  that  history.  Though 
some,  it  is  true,  have  taxed  the  author  witL 
having  a  treacherous  memory,  since  he  never 
explained  who  it  was  that  stole  Sancho^s  Dap- 
ple ;  it  only  appears  that  he  was  stolen,  yet 
soon  after  we  find  him  mounted  upon  the 
same  beast,  without  being  told  how  it  was 
recovered.  They  complain  also  tliat  he  has 
omitted  to  inform  us  what  Sancho  did  with 
the  hundred  crowns  which  he  found  in  the 
portmanteau  in  the  Sierra  Morena:  for  be 
never  mentions  them  again,  to  thfr  great  dis- 
appointment of  many  curious  persons,  who 
reckon  it  one  of  the  most  material  defects  in 
the  work."  ^^  Master  Samson,"  replied  San- 
cho, ^^  I  am  not  in  tlio  mind  now  to  come  to 
accounts  or  reckonings,  for  I  have  a  qoalm 
come  over  my  stomach,  and  shall  not  be  essy 
till  I  liave  rectified  it  with  a  couple  of  draughts 
of  old  stingo ;  I  have  the  darling  at  home,  and 
my  duck  looks  for  mc.  When  1  have  had  my 
feed,  and  my  girths  are  tightened,  I  shall  be 
with  you  straight,  and  will  satisfy  you  and  aU 
the  world  in  whatever  they  are  pleased  to  ask 
me  both  touching  the  loss  of  Dapple  and  the 
laying  out  of  the  hundred  crowns."  Then, 
without  waiting  for  an  answer,  or  saying 
another  word,  he  set  off  home.  The  bachelor 
being  presseil  by  Ikm  Quixote  to  stay  and  do 
penance  with  him,  he  accepte<i  the  invitation, 
and  a  couple  of  pigeons  was  added  to  the 
usual  fare ;  chivalry  was  the  subject  at  table, 
and  Carrosco  carried  it  on  with  tlie  proper 
humour  and  spirit.  Their  banquet  over,  they 
slept  during  the  heat  of  the  day ;  after  whi^ 
Sancho  returned,  and  the  former  conversation 
was  renewed. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


SAjrcao  TAMiA  Anwnt  t«s  bacvilos 
CAUUKO'S  DorBTS  Axo  «rwTiov»;  wmi  unii 
i>uim  Mowmn  or  bbxo  anowii  ajid  ascnssw 


Sancho  returned  to  Don  Quixote^s  house,  and, 
reviving  the  late  subject  of  discourse  whtob 
he  liad  so  abruptly  quitted,  he  said :  '^  Well, 
master  Samson  Carrasco,  now  you  want  to 
know  when  and  how  my  Dapple  was  stc4en, 
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and  who  was  tho  thief.  You  most  know, 
then,  that  on  the  very  night  that  we  marched 
off  to  avoid  tlie  officers  of  the  holy  brother- 
hood, after  the  unlucky  affair  of  the  galley- 
clavcs,  liaving  made  our  way  into  the  Sierra 
Morena,  my  master  and  I  got  into  a  thicket, 
where  lie,  leaning  upon  his  lance,  and  I,  sit- 
ting ui>on  I)ap[>le,  mauled  and  tired  by  our 
late  8kirniiiihe8,  we  both  fell  as  fast  asleep  as 
if  we  had  been  stretched  upon  four  feather 
beds.  For  my  own  part  I  slept  so  soundly 
that  tho  thief,  whoever  he  was,  had  leisure 
enough  to  prop  me  up  on  four  stakes,  which 
ho  planted  under  the  four  corners  of  the  pan- 
nel,  and  then,  drawing  Dapple  from  under  me, 
ho  left  me  fairly  mounted,  without  ever  dream- 
ing of  my  loss."  *'  That  is  an  easy  matter,  and 
no  new  device,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "for  it  is 
rocorde<l  that  at  the  siege  of  Albraca,  the  fa- 
mous robber  Hrunelo,*  by  the  very  same  stra- 
tagem, stole  the  horse  of  Sacripante  from  be- 
tween his  legs."  "At  daybreak,"  continued 
Sancho,  *'  when  I  awoke  and  began  to  stretch 
myself,  the  stakes  pave  way,  and  down  I  came, 
with  a  confounded  squelch,  to  the  ground.  I 
looked  about  me,  but  could  see  no  Dapple ; 
tears  came  into  my  eyes,  and  I  made  such  a 
lamentati(m  that,  if  the  author  of  our  history 
has  not  set  it  down,  he  has  surely  omitted  an 
excellent  thing.  After  some  days — I  cannot 
exactly  say  how  many — as  I  was  following 
the  ])rince<s  Mic-oinicona,  I  saw  my  ass  again, 
and  who  should  be  mounted  on  him  but  that 
cunning  rogue  and  notorious  malefactor  Gines 
de  rafis*:iiiionto,  whom  mv  master  and  I  freed 
from  the  galley -chain !  "  "  The  mistake  does 
not  lie  ihoro,"  said  Samson,  "  but  in  the  author 

•  Tlie  M(»<)rl-h  robber  in  tho  "  Orliindo  enamomlo  ^  of 
Boyanlo^lxMik  ii.  canto  v.)  an'l  in  the  "Orlamlo  Furiosi) " 
of  Ari(>»ti>  (f.int.  V.)  Althouirh  thl*  in(ronluus  theft  was  the 
inreDtion  «>f  lidvanlo  or  Cervantes  the  devico  sliuuhl  not  b« 
pronounr«Ml  a.*  impracticable,  notu  itlistAnding  the  opinion 
•f  6igftnr  KI(H  (Analy^K  p.  ccvxx.)  fur  one  of  a  similar  kiwi 
van  really  p:it  iiiti>  execution  at  Tarin  in  the  ]a>t  century, 
aid  li  tliii>  relatc'l  i.i  tlic  ^  ini>tory  of  ThieveA,**  printvil  at 
Lyons  ItVil,  1mm  ik  3,  jn  1S7.  "An  immense  concoun«e  <if 
people  were  a-^M-tiibled  in  the  Tlaco  de  Gr&re  oa  St  John'* 
•ve,  attriMieil  tliithrr  by  a  display  of  firework^  and  variou» 
other  entcrtainnirnts  Among  the  number  was  an  old  pea- 
aant  fVi>m  the  foiintry,  who  wan  be5«t  by  five  thieves  He 
was  moimTeil  iijMin  an  am,  and,  on  a  vi^al  between  them, 
four  take  liold  <if  tlie  panneL,  one  at  each  corner,  an<I  tiie 
other  fnw"  tho  animal  a  prick  behiml,  ami,  while  the  ni»tic 
h  gapin;:  nt  tho  i-i^irts  the  aM  b  drawn  from  beneath  him ; 
the  otlit-r*  ull  at  irnce  let  iro  the  pannel,  and  down  oomea  the 
terrlfled  ri<Ur,  flrmly  believing  the  eurth  had  opened  to 
iwallow  him  up  alive."  /*. 


making  Sancbo  ride  upon  the  flame  bmt  be 
fore  he  is  said  to  have  recovered  him.**  "AB 
this,"  said  Soncho,  ^*  I  know  nothing  ebool 
it  might  bo  a  mistake  of  tlie  historinn,  or. 
perhaps,  a  blunder  of  hia  printer."  ^Ko 
doubt  it  was  so,"  quoth  Samson :  *^  hot  iriwl 
became  of  the  hundred  crowns? — ^for  tlMn 
we  are  in  the  dark."  ^^  I  laid  them  out,**  repBad 
Sancho,  ^^  for  tho  benefit  of  my  own  penon 
and  that  of  my  wife  and  children ;  and  thij 
have  been  the  cause  of  licr  bearing  quietly  nj 
rambles  from  home  in  the  service  of  tnj  ma^ 
ter  Don  Quixote :  for  had  I  returned,  after  ao 
long  a  time,  ass-less  and  penny lesii  I  imt 
have  looked  for  a  scurvy  greeting:  and  if  joa 
want  to  know  any  tiling  more  of  me,  here  am 
I  ready  to  answer  the  king  himself  in  penoB ; 
though  it  is  nothing  to  anybody  wbeihar  I 
brought  or  brought  not,  whether  I  apent  or 
spent  not ;  for  if  the  cufis  and  blows  that  hcva 
been  given  me  in  our  travels  were  to  be  paid 
for  in  ready  money,  and  rated  onlj  at 
maravedis  a  piece,  another  hundred 
would  not  pay  for  half  of  them :  so  let 
man  lay  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  not  tdos 
white  for  black,  nor  black  for  white ;  fiir 
are  all  as  God  made  us^  and  oftcntimea  aj 
deal  worse." 

^'I  will  take  care,"  said  Carrasco,  **to 
the  author  of  the  history  not  to  forget,  ia  Ml 
next  edition,  what  honest  Sancho  has  told  Wl^ 
which  will  make  tho  book  as  good  again." 
^'  Are  there  any  other  explanations  wiuitfaf 
in  the  work,  sigfior  bachelor?"  qnoth  Don 
Quixote.  '^  There  may  be  others,"  answeied 
Carrasco,  ^^but  none  of  equal  iinportaafli 
with  those  .already  mentioned."  "Peiad 
venture,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ^'the  aathv 
promises  a  second  part?"  ^^Ile  doeSi"  fl^ 
swered  Samson,  "but  says  he  has  not  Jil 
been  able  to  find  out  the  possessor  of  it;  aad 
therefore  we  are  in  doubt  whether  or  not  11 
will  ever  make  its  api>earance.  Be^ldeii  aoaN 
people  say  that  second  parts  are  nerer  good 
for  any  thing ;  and  others,  that  there  ia  enom^ 
of  Don  Quixote  already;  thongh  It  b  tm 
there  are  some  merry  soals  who  cry,  ^Lat  ■ 
have  more  Quixotades ;  let  but  Don  Qolaoli 
encounter,  and  Sancho  Pansa  talk,  and^ 
the  world  as  it  may  I"  '^Bnt  pray  hov 
stands  the  editor  affected  ?  **  enqoirad  Doi 
Quixote,  "llowl  "  said  Samson;  ^w^  m 
soon  as  he  can  find  this  history,  wUoh  J»  il 
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AEgently  tMrdiiDg  for,  bo  will  immediately 
nod  it  to  preas,  more  on  acconnt  of  the  profit, 
than  the  pruse,  which  he  hopes  to  derive 
from  iL»»  "  What,  then,"  said  Suncho,  "  the 
•■thor  wants  to  get  money  by  it  ?  If  so,  it 
wiU  be  a  wonder  indeed  if  it  is  well  done ; 
for  be  will  stitch  it  away  like  a  tailor  on  Eas- 
ter-eve, and  yonr  hasty  works  are  never  good 
for  any  thing.  This  same  sigfior  Moor  would 
do  well  to  consider  a  little  what  he  is  about ; 
for  I  and  my  master  will  furnish  him  so 
aboDdantly  with  lime  and  mortar  in  matter 
of  odventorea,  that  ho  may  not  only  compile 
o  second,  but  a  hundred  parts.  The  good 
man  tliinks,  without  doubt,  that  wo  lie  sleep- 
ing here  in  straw,  but  let  him  hold  up  the 
limping  foot,  and  he  will  see  why  it  halts. 
All  that  I  can  say  is,  that  if  my  master  had 
taken  my  advice,  we  might  have  been  now  in 
the  field,  redrewiing  grievances  and  righting 
wrongs,  according  to  the  usage  of  good 
knightA-errant." — At  this  moment,  while  San- 
ebo  wiiS  yet  speaking,  the  ncighings  of  Rozi- 
naote  reache<l  their  ears;  which  Don  Quix- 
ote took  for  a  most  liappy  omen,  and  resolved, 
without  delay,  to  resume  hb  functions,  and 
■gain  sally  forth  into  the  world.  lie  there- 
lure  consulted  the  bachelor  as  to  what  course 
be  should  take,  and  was  advii»od  by  him  to  go 
straight  to  the  kingdom  of  Arragon  and  tlie 
city  of  Sarsi^iKisa,  where,  in  a  few  days,  a 
most  H^lernn  tournament  was  to  be  held  in 
honour  (»f  the  festival  of  Saint  George;  and 
there,  Ugr  vanquishing  the  Arragouian  knights, 
he  wuuld  acquire  tlie  ascendency  over  all 
the  knights  in  tlie  world,  lie  commended 
hii  rfr4<i.>luti<m  as  mo^t  honourable  and  brave ; 
ot  the  Miine  time  cautioning  him  to  bo  more 
wary  in  encountering  great  and  needles  i>erils, 
becaiia<^  hi:!  lite  wiis  not  his  own,  but  l>elonged 
to  thi^hr  who  stu(Hl  in  need  of  his  aid  and  pro- 
tection. ''  That  U  J!iHt  what  I  say,  Sigfior 
»n/'  quoth  Sancho;  ''for  my  master 
no  ni<»re  of  attacking  a  hundred  armed 
tliAU  a  greedy  boy  would  do  half-a-doren 
B^kIv  of  me,  sigfior  bachelor!  yes, 
mu^t  Ite  a  time  to  attack  and  a  time  to 
L  and  it  must  not  be  always,  ^  Saint 
Ja^  and  charge,  Spain !  "*  And  farther,  I 
heard  it  said  (and,  if  I  remember  right, 


J  d«nm  KipaSi,'*  to  tb«  erf  of  tb«  B|wImi1i 
lakattta^   /. 


by  my  master  himself)  that  true  valour  lies 
in  the  middle  between  cowardice  and  rash- 
ness ;  and,  if  so,  I  would  not  have  him  either 
fall  on,  or  fly,  without  good  reason  for  it 
But,  above  all,  I  would  let  my  master  know 
that,  if  ho  takes  me  with  him,  it  must  be 
upon  condition  that  he  shall  battle  it  aL 
himself,  and  that  I  shall  only  have  to  tend  his 
person — I  mean  look  ailer  his  clothes  and 
food ;  all  which  I  will  do  with  a  hearty  good 
will :  but  if  he  expects  that  I  will  lay  hand 
to  my  sword,  though  it  bo  only  against  beg- 
garly wood-cutters  with  hooks  and  hatcbetSi 
ho  is  very  much  mbtaken.  I,  Sigfior  Samson, 
do  not  set  up  for  being  the  most  valiant,  but 
the  best  and  most  faithful,  squire  that  ever 
served  knight-errant;  and  if  my  lord  Don 
Quixote,  in  consideration  of  my  many  and 
good  servicer*,  shall  \)\Q&»e  to  bestow  on  me 
some  one  of  the  many  islands  his  worship 
says  ho  shall  light  uiion,  I  shall  bo  much  be- 
hql^en  to  him  for  the  favour ;  and  if  he  give 
me  none,  hero  I  am,  and  it  is  better  to  tmat 
God  than  each  other ;  and  mayhap  my  go- 
vernment bread  might  not  go  down  so  sweet 
as  that  which  I  should  eat  without  it ;  and 
how  do  I  know  but  the  devil,  in  one  of  these 
govemmentis  might  set  up  a  stumbling-block 
in  my  way,  over  which  I  may  fall^  and  daih 
out  my  grinders?  Sancho  I  was  lK>m,  and 
Sancho  I  expect  to  die ;  yet  for  all  that  if, 
fairly  and  squarely,  without  much  care  or 
much  risk,  heaven  should  chance  to  throw  an 
island,  or  some  such  thing,  in  my  woy,  I  am 
not  such  a  fool  neither  as  to  refuse  it ;  for,  as 
the  saying  is,  ^  When  they  give  you  a  heifer, 
bo  ready  with  the  rope,*  and  ^  when  good  for- 
tune knocks,  make  haste  to  let  her  in.' " 

^'Brother  Sancho,**  quoth  the  bachelor, 
^^  you  have  spoken  like  any  professor ;  never- 
theless trust  in  God,  and  Sigfior  Don  Quixote, 
and  then  you  may  get  not  only  an  island,  but 
even  a  kingtlom."  ^^One  as  likely  as  the 
other,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  though  I  coold 
tell  Sigfior  Carrasco  that  my  master  will  not 
throw  the  kingdom  he  gives  ino  into  a  rotten 
sack ;  for  I  have  felt  my  pulse,  and  find  my- 
self strong  enough  to  rule  kingdoms  and 
govern  islands,  and  so  much  I  have  signified 
before  now  to  my  master.**  **Take  heed, 
Sancho,**  quoth  the  bachelor,  ''  for  honoorB 
change  manners ;  and  it  may  ci>me  to  pasi^ 
when  yon  are  a  governor,  that  yon  may  not 
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know  even  your  own  mother."  "Tlial," 
aiiBwcred  Soncho,  "  maj  bo  the  cnse  witl 
those  that  arc  horn  among  the  niallowB,  boi 
not  with  one  whose  bouI,  like  mine,  U  covered 
four  inches  thick  wiih  tlie  grease  of  the  old 
christian  ;~no,  no,  I  am  not  of  the  nngrate- 
fu!  sort."  "God  gront  it,"s<iid  Don  Quixote, 
"bntwc  chilli  SCO  when  tlie  govemincnt  comes; 
Mul  iiiotliiiiks  t  hnvo  it  already  in  my  ejc." 
Tho  knight  now  reiiuestod  Samson  Car- 
.  rasco,  if  ho  wcnj  a  poet,  to  do  him  the  favour 
to  com  poMS  some  verses  for  him,  as  a  farewell 
to  his  Indy,  nnd  to  place  a  letter  of  her  name 
at  tho  hcginning  of  each  verse,  »o  that  tho 
Initials  joined  together  might  make  Dtileiiua 
itl  Toboto.  Tho  bachelor  said  Dial,  though 
he  was  not  one  nf  the  great  poets  of  Spain, 
who  were  said  to  he  three  and  a  half  in  num- 
ber, he  would  endeavour  to  comply  with  his 
reqaest ;  at  the  Fame  time,  he  foresaw  that  it 
Vould  be  no  ca^y  task,  oa  the  name  consisted 
of  seventeen  letter.-i;  for  if  lie  made  fitpr 
Btanzas  of  four  verges  each,  there  would  be  a 
letter  too  much,  and  if  he  made  them  of  five, 
which  are  called  Deeitnas  or  licdondiUos, 
there  would  be  three  leltors  wanting:  hoW' 
ever,  lie  ^■lid  iLot  he  would  endeavour  tt 
sink  a  letter  as  well  as  he  could,  so  that  the 
name  of  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  slionld  be  in- 
cluded in  the  four  stanias.  "  Let  it  ho  so  by 
all  means,"  said  Don  Quixote:  "for,  when 
Uie  name  is  not  plain  and  manifest,  the  lady 
is  always  donbtful  whelhor  the  verses  be 
really  eiitii[ioseil  for  her."  On  this  point  they 
agreed,  and  also  that  tlicy  should  act  out 
vithin  ci^lit  itnys  from  tli.it  time.  Don 
Quixote  enjoined  the  bachelor  to  keep  his 
intention  !=k'crvt,  especially  from  the  priest, 
and  niai'tiT  yieliohu^  as  well  rs  his  niece  and 
LouBckeeiicr,  lest  tliey  m\^^  endeavour  to 
obstmct  his  honourable  purpose.  Carrnsco 
promised  to  attend  to  liis  caution,  and  took 
liis  leave,  after  obtaining  a  promise  on  his 
part  to  send  him  tidings  of  hia  progress  win-n- 
ever an  opportunity  offered.  Eancho  also 
went  home  to  prepare  for  the  intended  ezpe- 


Tns  translator  of  this  history,  on  coming  to 
the  present  chapter,  says  tliat  he  takea  it  to 
he  apocryphal,  ttecaose  Bancho  theruD  «^ 
presses  himself  in  a  atyle  very  different  fron 
what  might  t>e  expected  flrom  his  sluUoV 
understanding,  and  speaks  with  an  ii  iitiiiiiM 
that  seems  wholly  above  his  capacity ;  neTCr> 
theless,  be  woold  not  omit  the  traulation  at 
it,  in  compliance  with  the  dnty  of  hi*  offlo^ 
and  therefore  proceeded  aa  follows; 

Sancho  went  home  in  snch  high  spirits  thaC 
his  wife  observed  his  guety  a  bow-ahot  o^ 
insomuch  that  she  conld  not  help  Mjing^ 
^Vhat  makes  yon  look  so  blitfaa,  friwd 
Sancho  ? "  To  which  be  answered :  "  Wodl 
to  Ileaven,  dear  wife,  I  were  not  m  ml 
pleased  as  I  seem  to  he ! "  "I  knoir  aoi 
hat  yon  mean,  husband,"  replied  she,  "  hf 
aaying  you  wish  you  were  not  so  mnch  pka^ 
,  silly  as  I  am,  I  cannot  gatm  hov 
any  one  can  desire  not  to  be  ptomd.* 
Look  you,  Teresa,"  answered  Sandra,  "I 
m  thus  merr}-  becanse  I  am  abont  to  ratna 
)  the  service  of  mj  master,  Don  Qaiiot^ 
who  is  going  again  in  search  after  »df 
and  I  am  to  accompany  him ;  for  so  Bj 
fate  wills  it.  Besides  I  am  merry  with  tht 
hopes  of  finding  another  hundred  crowns  liki 
those  wo  have  spent;  thoagh  it  griffea  nt 
part  from  you  and  my  children ;  and  If 
God  would  1)0  pleased  to  give  me  bread,  di^ 
shod  and  at  home,  withont  dragging  m«  tnw 
crags  and  eross-patlia,  it  is  plain  that  mj  Jef 
would  l>e  better  grounded,  since  It  b  aow 
mingled  with  sorrow  for  leaving  yon;  w 
that  I  was  right  in  saying  that  I  sboold  b* 
glad  if  it  pleased  God  1  were  not  ao  wiB 
pleased."  "Look  yon,  Bancho,"  npfitl 
Teresa ;  "  ever  since  yoQ  have  been  a  I  iilgtt 
crrant-nian,  yon  talk  in  such  a  rouiid«bart 
that  nobody  can  nndmtand  Tim." 
ough,  wife,"  sai4 Sancho,  "thatOal 
understands  me;  for  he  is  the  onteMaote 
of  all  things ;  and  so  mnch  for  that  And  4a 
hear,  wife,  it  behoves  yon  to  tak*  wftM 
of  Dapple  for  these  three  or  fbnr  day*  M 
come,  that  he  may  bo  in  a  ooaditiua  to  b«V 
arms ;  so  double  hi*  sllowanoa,  and  |«t  Urn 
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|Miek-«Bddl«  in  order,  and  the  rest  of  his 
Uekling;  for^we  are  not  going  to  a  wedding, 
Iml  to  roam  about  the  world,  and  to  give  and 
take  with  giants,  fieiy  dragons,  and  goblins, 
and  to  hear  lyasings,  roarings,  bellowings,  and 
bleatlngt;  all  which  woold  be  but  flowers  of 
laTender,  if  we  had  not  to  do  with  Tangneees, 
and  enchanted  Moors.''    *^  I  believe,  indeed, 
luHband,"  replied  Teresa,  *^  that  yonr  squires- 
errant  do  not  eat  their  bread  for  notliing, 
Mid  therefore  I  shall  not  fail  to  beseech  our 
Lord  to  deliver  you  speedily  from  so  much 
•Til  hap."     "I  tell   yon,  wife,"   answered 
fianclio,  **  that  did  I  not  expect,  ere  long,  to 
•ee  myself  a  governor  of  an  island,  I  vow  I 
■hoold  drop  down    dead    upon    the   spot/' 
**  Not  so,  good  husband,"  quoth  Teresa;  ^^  let 
the  hen  live  though  it  be  with  the  pip.    Do 
yoa  live,  and  the  devil  take  all  the  govern- 
ments in  the  world.    Without  a  government 
ycfOT  mother  brought  you  into  the  world, 
without  a  governtncDt   you  have  lived  till 
now,  and  witliout  it  you  will  be  carried  to 
joor  grave,   whenever  it  shall  please  God. 
How  many  folks  are  there  in  the  world  that 
bare  no  government ;  and  yet  they  live  and 
are  reckoned  among  the  i>eople!    The  best 
aaoce  in  the  world  is  hunger,  and  as  that  is 
never  wanting  to  the  poor,  they  always  eat 
with  a  relij»h.    But  if^  perchance,  6ancho, 
yoa  should  get  a  government,  do  not  forget 
and  your  children.    Consider  that  your 
Sancho  b  just  fiHeen  years  old,  and  it  is 
fit  he  should  go  to  school,  if  his  uncle  the 
abbot  means  to  breed  him  up  to  the  church. 
Consider  also  tliat  Mary  Soncha  your  daugh- 
ter will  not  break  her  heart  if  we  marry  her; 
for  I  am  mi.stakeu  if  she  has  not  as  much 
mind  to  a  liunband  as  you  have  to  a  govern- 
ment ;  and  verily,  say  I,  better  a  daughter  but 
humbly   married   than  highly  kept"      ^^In 
good  faith,  dear  wife,"  said  Sancho,  ^^  if  Ood 
be  to  gocHl  to  me  that  I  get  any  thing  like  a 
goreminent,  I  will  match  Mary  Sancha  so 
lilghly  that  there  will  be  no  coming  near  her 
without  calling  her  Your  Ladyship."    "^  Not 
ao,  Sancho,"'  answered  Teresa,  ^'  the  best  way 
it  to  marry  her  to  her  equal ;  for  if  yon  lift 
bar  from  clouted  shoes  to  high  heels,  and,  in- 
stead of  her  russet  coat  of  fourteen-penny 
iUiiZ;  give  her  a  farthingale  and  petticoats  of 
tBk ;  and  instead  of  plain  Molly  and  thou,  she 
ba  called  Madam,  and  Your  Ladyship,  tha 


girl  will  not  know  where  she  is,  and  will  fidl 
into  a  thousand  mistakes  at  every  step,  show- 
ing her  home-spun  country  stuflT."    "  Peace, 
fool,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  she  has  only  to  prao- 
tise  two  or  three  years,  and  the  gravities  viifl 
sit  upon  her  as  if  they  were  made  for  her; 
and  if  not,  what  matters  it?    Let  her  be  a 
lady,  and  come  of  it  what  will."    ^*  Measnra 
yourself  by  your    condition,    Sancho,"    an- 
swered Teresa;  **and  do  not  seek  to  raise 
yourself  higher,  but  remember  the  proverb, 
^  Wipe  your  neighbour's  son's  nose  and  take 
him  into  your  house.'    It  would  be  a  pretty 
business  truly  to  marry  our  Mary  to  soma 
great  count  or  knight,  who,  when  the  fancy 
takes  him,    would  look  upon  her  as  some 
strange  thing,  and  be  calling  her  conntry- 
wench,  clod-breaker's  brat,  and  I  know  not 
what  else.    No,  not  while  I  live,  husband : 
I  have  not  brought  up  my  child  to  be  ao 
used;  do  you  provide  money,  Sancho,  and 
leave  the  matching  of  her  to  my  care ;  for 
there  is  Lope  Tocho,  John  Tocho's  son,  a 
lusty  hale  young  man,  whom  we  know,  and  I 
am  sure  he  has  a  sneaking  kindness  for  the 
girl ;  to  him  she  will  be  very  well  married, 
considering  he  is  our  equal,  and  will  always 
be  under  our  eye ;  and  we  sliall  be  all  as  one, 
parents  and  children,  grandsons  and  sons-in- 
law,  and  so  the  peace  and  blessing  of  God 
will  be  among  us  all ;  and  do  not  you  be  for 
marrying  her  at  your  courts  and  great  palacea, 
where  they  will  neither  understand  her,  nor 
slie  understand  herself."    ^^Ilark  you,  beaat 
and  wife  for   Barabbas,"    replied   Sancho; 
*^why  would  you  now,  without  rhyme  or 
reason,  hinder  me  from  marrying  my  dan^ter 
with  one  who  may  bring  me  grand-children 
that  may  be  styled  Your  Lordships  f    Look 
you,  Teresa,  I  have  always  heard  my  betters 
say,  ^  He  that  will  not  when  he  may,  when 
he  will  he  shall  have  nay : '  and  it  wonld  be 
wrong,  now  that  fortune  is  knocking  at  oor 
door,  not  to  open  it  and  bid  her  welcome. 
*'  Let  us  spread  our  sail  to  the  favourable  gale, 
now  that  it  blows.' "  .  It  was  this  kind  d 
language  fW>m  Sancho,  and  more  of  the  same 
which  followed,  that  made  the   translator 
suspect  the  present  chapter  to  be  apocryphaL 
**Do  yon  not  think,  animal,*'  continoed 
Sancho,  ^^  that  it  would  be  well  for  me  to  get 
hold  of  some  good  rich  government  that  may 
lift  iM  cot  of  the  dirt,  ao  that  I  may  wed 
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Mary  Sancha  to  any  one  I  pleaso  ?  You  will 
then  SCO  how  people  will  call  you  Donna 
Teresa  Panza,  and  you  will  sit  in  the  church 
with  velvet  cushions,  carpets,  and  tapestries, 
in  spite  of  the  hest  gentlewomen  of  the 
parish.  No,  no,  stay  as  you  are,  and  he 
always  the  same  thing,  like  a  figure  in  tlie 
hangings,  without  heing  ever  higher  or  lower. 
But  no  more  of  this ;  little  Sancha  shall  he 
a  countess  in  spite  of  your  tcetli."  "  Take 
care  what  you  say,  hushand,"  answered 
Teresa ;  ^^  for  I  am  afraid  this  countess-sliip 
will  he  my  daugliter^s  undoing.  But  you 
must  do  us  you  please — make  her  a  duchess 
or  a  princess ;  but  it  shall  never  he  with  my 
consent.  1  always  like  to  see  things  suited 
like  to  like,  and  cannot  abide  to  see  folks 
take  upon  them  when  they  should  not^  Plain 
Teresa  was  I  christened,  and  my  name  was 
never  made  to  be  dizened  citlier  with  Dons 
or  Donnas.  My  father^s  name  was  Cosc^o, 
and  I,  being  your  wife,  am  called  Teresa 
Panza,  though  indeed,  by  good  right,  I  should 
be  called  Teresa  Cosc^jo ;  but  the  laws  follow 
the  prince's  will.  I  am  content  with  that 
name  as  it  i.s,  without  being  burthened  with 
Donna,  to  make  it  so  heavy  that  I  should  not 
be  able  to  carry  it ;  and  I  would  not  have 
people  cry  out,  when  they  see  me  decked  out 
like  any  countess  or  governess,  Mook  how 
stately  madam  hog-feeder  struts  it!  Yes- 
terday bhe  toiled  at  her  distaff  from  morning 
till  night,  and  went  to  mass  with  the  tail  of 
her  jHJtticoat  over  her  head,  for  lack  of  a 
veil ;  and  to-day,  forsooth,  she  goes  with  her 
farthingale,  her  embroideries,  and  all  so  lofty 
OS  if  we  did  not  know  her  1 '  God  keep  me 
m  my  seven,  or  my  five,  senses,  or  as  many 
as  I  have;  for  I  have  no  mind  to  expose  my- 
self after  this  manner.  Go  you,  husband,  to 
your  governing  and  islanding,  and  puff  your- 
self up  as  you  please ;  as  for  my  girl  and  I,  by 
the  life  of  my  father,  we  will  neither  of  us 
itir  a  step  from  our  own  town;  for  the  pro- 
verb says — 

Tlie  wife  thftt  expects  to  have  &  (Eood  nune 
Is  alwnys  at  home,  u  If  ih*  were  lame; 
And  th(>  maid  that  is  honest,  herchiefest  delight 
Is  still  to  bo  doing  from  morning  to  night 

Go  you  with  your  Don  Quixote  to  your  ad- 
ventures, and  leave  us  to  our  ill  fortunes; 
God  will  better  them  for  us,  if  we  deserve  it ; 
though  truly  I  caxmot  guess  who  made  him  a 


Don,  for  neither  his  father  nor  bis  grand&tlMr 
had  any  such  title."  "  Out  of  all  question," 
quotli  Sancho,  ^*  some  evil  spirit  nmst  hm 
got  into  that  body  of  thine ! — ^Heavou  bl«i 
thee,  woman  I  what  a  heap  of  staff  hast  thn 
been  twisting  together,  without  either  hud 
or  tail !  What  has  Casc^jo,  embroideriei,  m 
the  proverbs,  to  do  with  what  I  ain  sayiqgl 
Why,  thou  foolish,  ignorant  prater  (for  m  I 
may  well  call  thee,  since  thou  canst  neitfav 
understand  what  I  say,  nor  see  what  is  for 
thy  own  good),  had  I  told  thee  that  o« 
daughter  was  to  throw  herself  headlong  froM 
some  high  steeple,  or  go  gypsyiog  about  tihi 
world  as  did  the  Infanta  Donna  Urraca,  thoi 
wouldst  have  been  right  in  not  ooming  ioli 
my  mind ;  but  if,  in  two  turns  of  a  hand,  ni 
less  than  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  I  can  eqpdjp 
her  with  a  Don  and  Your  Ladyship,  and  nSm 
thee  from  the  straw  to  sit  under  a  canopj  of  ^ 
state,  and  ui>on  a  sofa  with  more  vitni 
cubhions  than  all  the  Almbhadas*  of  MoroooD 
had  Moors  in  their  lineage,  why  wilt  thn 
not  consent,  and  desire  what  I  deuret" 
**  Would  yon  know  why,  husband  t  *'  answond 
Teresa.  ^^  It  is  because  of  the  proverb,  whkh 
says,  ^He  that  covers  thee  discoven  thee.' 
The  i>oor  man  is  scarcely  looked  at,  while 
every  eye  is  turned  upon  the  rich;  and, if 
the  poor  man  grows  rich  and  great,  then  I 
warrant  you  there  is  work  enough  for  yoor 
grumblers  and  backbiters,  who  swarm  evirj 
where  like  bees." 

*^  Hearken  to  me,  Teresa,"  answered  Sanche^ 
"  and  listen  to  what  I  am  going  to  say ;  mayhap 
thou  host  never  heard  it  before  in  all  thy  lili: 
and  I  do  not  speak  now  of  my  own  head|  bit 
from  the  speeches  of  that  good  father  the 
preacher,  who  held  forth  to  us  last  Lent  in  tUa 
village,  who,  if  I  remember  right,  aaid  tiMft 
the  things  which  are  present  before  our  cjaa 
take  a  stronger  hold  on  our  minds  than  thinp 
past." 

All  this  parade  of  reasoning,  so  oat  of  eb^ 
racter  in  Sancho,  tended  to  confirm  the 
opinion  of  the  translator  that  this 
could  not  possibly  be  genuine.  "  That 
the  case,"  continued  Sancho,  "  when  wo  oao 
any  person  finely  dressed,  and  aet  off  with 
rich  apparel  and  with  a  train  *of  aerrantai  va 
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mm  mored  to  ibow  him  respect ;  for,  though 
m  eumot  bat  remember  certain  scurvy  mat- 
of  poverty  or  parentage,  that 
belonged  to  him,  bat  -  which,  being 
gooe  by,  are  almost  forgotten,  wo  only 
of  what  we  see  before  onr  eyes.  And 
H  m  the  preacher  said,  the  person  so  raised, 
Igr  food  lack,  fh>m  nothing,  as  it  were,  to  tlie 
dp-top  of  prosperity,  be  well-behaved,  gene- 
•ad  civil,  and  gives  himself  no  ridicnlons 
pretending  to  vie  with  the  old  nobility, 
my  word  for  it,  Teresa,  nobody  will  twit 
Ua  with  what  he  was,  bat  will  respect  him 
iir  what  he  is :  except^  indeed,  the  envious, 
who  hate  every  man^s  good  luck.*^  *^  I  don^t 
vaderttand  you,  husband,"  replied  Teresa; 
'^do  what  you  think  fit,  and  do  not  crack  my 
brftlns  any  more  with  your  speeches  and 
floarishes;  but  if  you  are  revolved  to  do  as 

yon    say" "Resolved,    you    should  say, 

wife,"  qooth  Sanclio,  **and  not  revolved." 
"00  not  trouble  yourself  to  mend  my  words," 
tnawered  TorcAa ;  "  I  si>eak  as  it  pleases  God, 
nd  meddle  not  with  your  fine  notions. — I 
My,  if  you  hold  still  in  the  sam^  mind  of 
bc^ng  a  governor,  take  your  son  Sancho  with 
yoo,  and  train  him  up  to  your  calling,  for  it : 
ii  fit  tliat  Hons  should  learn  their  fathers^  i 
trade."  "  When  I  have  a  government," 
qooth  Sancho,  *'  I  will  send  for  him  by  the 
post;  and  al?^  money  to  you,  which  1  shall 
have  in  ahnn<]un(^,  for  people  are  always 
ready  cnontrh  to  lend  their  money  to  govern- 
ors; and  mind  yuu  clothe  the  boy  so  that  he 
may  hiok,  not  like  what  he  is,  but  what  he 
will  be."  **Send  you  the  money,"  quoth 
Teresa,  *^and  I  will  make  him  as  tine  as  a 
palm-branch."  "  We  are  agreed  then,"  quoth 
Bancho,  ^  that  our  daughter  is  to  be  a  connt- 
amf  "  '*Tlio  day  that  I  see  her  a  countess," 
BMwered  Te rcMi,  ''  I  shall  reckon  I  am  laying 
her  in  her  prave :  but  I  say  again  you  mu5t 
do  aa  you  plea^ie,  for  to  thu  burden  women 
are  bom — thev  inuitt  ol)ev  their  husbands  if 
they  are  ever  nxich  blockheads;"  and  then 
she  began  to  weep  a^  bitterly  as  though  she 
ah^aady  saw  little  Sancha  dead  and  buried. 
Saocho  coriiforte<l  her,  and  promised  that, 
though  he  mn>t  make  her  a  countess,  he 
woold  put  it  off  an  long  as  possible.  Thus 
ended  tiieir  dialogue,^  and  Sancho  went  to 


pay  his  master  another  visit,  in  order  to  confer 
on  the  sabject  of  their  departure. 


Md  hM  will  Tm«»  «■ 


CHAPTER  VI. 

or  WHAT  PAMSD  SKTWXCf  DOH  QVXXOn, 

noutBuorKB,  wnca  u  okb  or  t«b  moot  tMroBZAjn 
CHArms  IX  THs  wuoLs  mnoBT. 

WniLK  Sancho  Panza  and  hb  wife  Teresa 
Casc^o  were  conversing  as  related  in  the 
foregoing  chapter,  Don  Quixote*s  niece  and 
housekeeper  were  not  idle ;  for  they  were  led 
to  suspect,  from  a  thousand  symptoms,  that 
he  was  inclined  to  break  loose  a  third  Ume^ 
and  return  to  the  exercise  of  his  unlucky 
knight-errantry ;  and  therefore  endeavoored, 
by  all  possible  means,  to  divert  him  fh>m  his 
unhappy  purpose :  but  it  was  all  preaching  in 
the  desert,  and  hammering  on  cold  iron. 
Among  the  many  dialogues  which  passed  be- 
tween them  on  the  subject,  the  housekeeper 
said  to  him,  **  Indeed,  sir,  if  yuu  will  not 
tarry  quietly  at  home,  and  leave  off  rambling 
over  hills  and  dales  like  a  troubled  spirit  in 
quest  of  Uiose  same  adventures,  which  I  call 
misadventures,  I  am  fully  resolved  to  pray  to 
God  and  the  king  to  put  a  Mop  to  it"  To 
which  I>on  Quixote  re(>lied :  ^^Mistrett 
housekeei»er,  wliat  answer  Ctod  will  retom 
to  your  complaints  I  know  not,  any  more 
than  what  his  migesty  will  give  you ;  I  only 
know  that,  if  I  were  king,  I  would  eicnie 
myself  from  answering  the  infinite  number 
of  impertinent  memorials  which  are  daily 
presented  to  him.  Indeed,  one  of  the  greatest 
fatigues  to  which  monarchs  are  subject  is  the 
hearing  and  answering  of  every  person  who 
chooiies  to  address  them;  and  therefore  I 
should  be  sorry  if  he  were  troubled  with  my 
concerns."  **  Pray,  sir,"  said  the  housekeeper, 
'^  arc  there  no  knights  in  his  mi^esty^s  court  I  ^ 
**Ye^  many,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  *»and 
highly  necessary  they  are  to  keep  up  the  state 

Vr  M oBiNi,  te  Ui  oooMly  or  «  U  Bo«9|Mlt  GMlflbMMC** 
(Act  m.  8c«M  11)  Thil  pk^lMiM  ^>»  atTMtjr  bc«a  ai* 
T«ctod  lobj  Ua&k  (U  CalltevA(d«  C4it  d«  te  CooMtlK  toa. 
UL  pi  fMX  who  Alio  aduiowbdcw  tkal  tiM  Prtack 
•w«  to  ibM  9i  Sptla  tiM  inc  fo^  tnfMly  mi  tW 
oMMdy  or  dMfMtor;  bil^  lk«*  Imllitod  bj 
fhM  "Um  CI4*«rO«llha^< 
/I 
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and  dignity  of  princes/'  "Would  it  not, 
then,  be  better,"  replied  she,  "that  joor 
worship  should  be  one  of  them,  so  that  you 
might  quietly  serve  your  king  and  lord  at 
court? "  "Look  you,  friend,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "aU  knights  cannot  be  courtiers, 
neither  can,  nor  ought,  aU  courtiers  to  bo 
knights-errant.  There  must  be  some  of  every 
station  in  the  world,  and  though  we  are  all 
knights,  there  is  a  great  difference  between 
OS ;  for  the  courtier-knight  traverses  the  globe 
only  on  a  map,  without  expense  or  fatigue, 
suffering  neither  heat  nor  cold,  hunger  nor 
thirst;  whereas  the  true  knight-errant,  ex- 
posed to  all  the  vicissitudes  of  the  atmos- 
phere, by  night  and  by  day,  on  foot  and  on 
horseback,  explores  every  quarter  of  the 
habitable  world.  Nor  do  we  know  our 
enemies  in  picture  only,  but  in  their  proper 
persons,  and  attack  them  upon  every  occa- 
sion, witliout  standing  upon  trifles,  or  upon 
the  laws  of  duelling,  such  as  whether  our 
adversary  bears  a  shorter  or  longer  lance  or 
sword — whether  he  is  protected  by  holy 
relics,  or  wears  any  secret  coat  of  mail,  or 
whether  the  sun  be  duly  divided  or  not :  with 
other  ceremonies  of  the  same  stamp,  used  in 
single  combats  between  man  and  man,  which 
thou  dost  not  understand,  but  I  do.  And 
thou  must  know,  farther,  that  the  true  knight- 
arrant,  though  he  should  espy  ten  giants, 
whose  heads  not  only  touch,  but  overtop  die 
clouds,  and  though  each  of  them  stalk  on  two 
prodigious  towers  instead  of  legs,  and  hatli 
arms  like  the  mainmasts  of  huge  and  mighty 
shijis  of  war,  and  each  eye  like  a  great  mill- 
wheel,  and  glowing  like  fiery  furnaces ;  yet 
must  he  in  nowise  be  affrighted,  but,  on  tlie 
contrary,  with  gentle  demeanour  and  an  un- 
daunted heart,  encounter,  assail,  and,  if  possi- 
ble, in  an  instant  vanquish  and  rout  them, 
although  they  should  come  defended  by  the 
impenetrable  coat  of  a  certain  shell-fish, 
harder  than  diamond ;  and,  instead  of  swords, 
armed  with  dreadful  sabres  of  Damascan  steel, 
or,  as  I  have  seen,  more  than  once,  huge 
maces  pointed  with  the  same  metal.  All  this 
I  have  said,  mistress  housekeeper,  that  thou 
may'st  understand  the  difference  between  one 
species  of  knight  and  another ;  and  it  were  to 
be  wished  tliat  all  princes  could  duly  appre- 
ciate this  last,  or  rather %rst,  order — ^I  mean 
the  knights-emmt,  who,  as  their  histories 


testify,  were,  in  times  past,  the  bnlwtik  not 
only  of  one,  but  of  many,  kingdoms." 

"Ah,  dear  nnde!"  sud  the  nieoe,  ^bo 
assured  all  the  stories  yon  tell  us  of  km^ift^ 
errant  are  fables  and  lies;  and  their  histeiks 
deserve  to  be  bnmt,  or  at  least  to  be  msrkisd 
by  a  Sanbenito,*  or  some  badge,  thmt  thdr 
wickedness  may  be  known.**  ^*Kow,  bj 
the  God  in  whom  I  live  1 "  sud  Don  Qidaoli^ 
"  were  yon  not  my  own  sister's  dan^ter,  I 
would  make  such  an  example  of  yon,  lor  tin 
blasphemy  yon  have  uttered,  thftt  the  wbA 
world  should  resound  with  it  What!  a  JooQf 
baggage  who  scarcely  knows  how  to 
a  dozen  of  bobbins,  presume  to  raise  her 
in  censure  of  the  histories  of  knights-erantl 
What  would  Sir  Amadis  have  said  to  tUsI— 
though  he,  indeed,  I  believe,  would  have  pv- 
doned  thee ;  for  he  was  the  most  humble  nd 
most  courteous  knight  of  his  time,  and,  move- 
over,  a  great  protector  of  damsels.  But  fbj 
profiuiity  might  have  reached  the  ean  of 
others,  from  whose  indignation  thou  wovldii 
not  have  escaped  so  easily ;  for  aU  are  not 
equally  gentle  and  courteous.  Neither  m 
all  those  who  call  themselves  knights  rodjjj 
so :  for  some  are  not  sterling  gold,  but  baoi^ 
counterfeit  stuff,  which,  though  deceiving  the 
sight,  cannot  stand  the  test  of  truth.  Thon 
are  low  fellows,  who  strain  and  swell  even  to 
bursting,  to  appear  great;  and  othero  JOU 
will  see,  of  exalted  rank,  who  seem  deoivoao 
only  to  emukte  the  base.  While  the  com 
class  rises  by  ambition  or  virtue,  the  olhor 
sinks  by  meanness  or  vice :  yet  is  it  oAn 
difficult  to  distinguisli  between  these  varielioi^ 
so  alike  in  name,  and  so  different  in  their  00- 
tiuna.'*  "  Bless  me,  uncle  1  **  quoth  the  nlooo^ 
"  that  you  should  be  so  knowing,  that,  If  Bood 
were,  you  might  mount  a  pulpit  and  hold 
forth  in  the  streets,  and  yet  so  <nfa»w^^  ^ 
to  imagine  yourself  valiant  at  your  tfaao  of 
life,  and  strong,  when,  alas !  yon  are  oo infirm; 
and  pretend  to  make  crooked  thingo  strai^hli 
though  bent  yourself  under  the  wel|^  of 
years:  and,  above  all,  set  up  for  a  kni|M 
when  you  are  no  such  thing  I  Some 
may  indeed  pretend  to  tliat  honour,  but 
who  are  poor  must  not  look  so  high.** 

"Tliou  are  right,  niece,**  answerod  Don 

• 
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'jt ;  ^  and  I  could  tell  thee  such  things 
ning  lineages  as  would  Barprise  thee: 
>t  choosing  to  mix  sacred  with  profane 
ta,  I  fi»rbear.  You  must  know,  my 
\y  tliat  all  the  genealogies  in  the  world 
e  reduced  to  four  kinds.  The  first  arc 
Gunilics  who  from  a  low  beginning  have 
and  extended  themselves,  until  they 
eached  the  highest  pinnacle  of  human 
ess :  the  second  are  those  of  high  ex- 
o,  who  have  preserved  their  original 
f ;  the  tliird  sort  are  those  who,  from  a 
foundation,  have  gradually  d¥rindled, 
like  a  pyrumid,  tbey  terminate  in  a 
point.  The  Iti^t,  which  are  the  roost 
xHis  c\sL6^  are  those  who  have  begun 
>ntinucd  low,  and  who  must  end  the 
— such  arc  the  great  mass  of  tlie  people. 
)  finit  kind  we  have  an  example  in  tlie 
lan  family,  from  whose  founder,  of  the 
rank  of  a  shepherd,  it  has  attained  its 
i  height.  Of  the  second  order,  exam- 
lay  Ik;  adduced  from  sundry  liereditary 
A,  who  iHracvably  govern  within  the  li- 
rUieir  own  dominions  without  seeking  to 
e  or  contract  them.  Of  those  who  be- 
"eat,  and  have  ended  in  a  |M>int,  there 
ousamh)  of  iii>tancct);  for  all  the  Pha- 
and  Pt<.»leiiiicH  of  Egypt,  tlie  Ciesarsof 
,  with  all  that  iufmite  herd  (if  1  may  so 
iem)  of  priiice:^  monarchs,  and  lord.*(, 
ede«,  As^yrianrs  IVrsiams  GreeLn,  and 
rians, — i  kiv,  all  these  families  and 
tA  Well  as  their  founders,  have  ended 
oint — t!mt  is  in  nothing:  for  it  in  iiu- 
lt»  now  to  rind  any  of  their  descendants, 
'  they  wtTf  ill  existence,  it  would  be  in 
low  and  a)  jc<-t  ^tation.  Of  the  lower 
;  have  n»»  liiii:;  to  bay,  only  that  tbey 
to  »Wi-lI  the  number  of  the  living, 
at  deserving;  any  other  fame  or  eulog}*. 
all  that  I  have  sui<l  you  must  clearly  see, 
»d  MinpIetoDs,  that  genealogies  are  in- 
1  in  endless  confusion,  and  that  those 
are  illustrious  and  great  who  are 
^Uhed  by  their  virtue  and  liberality, 
U  as  their  riches:  for  the  great  nmn 
is  vicious  is  only  a  great  sinner;  and 
ch  man  who  wants  liberality  b  but  a 
7  fiauper.  The  gratification  which 
1  can  bestow  is  not  in  mere  possession, 
I  lavisliing  it  witli  prodigality,  but  in 
ise  application  of  it  The  poor  knight 
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can  only  manifest  his  rank  by  his  virtues  and 
general  conduct.  He  must  be  well-bred, 
courteous,  kind  and  obliging ;  not  proud,  not 
arrogant,  no  murmnrer : — above  all,  he  most  be 
charitable,  and  by  two  maravedis  given  cheer- 
fully to  tlie  poor  he  shall  display  as  much 
generosity  as  the  rich  man  who  bestows  large 
alms  by  sound  of  bell.  Of  such  a  num,  no 
one  will  doubt  his  honourable  descent,  and 
general  applause  will  be  the  sure  reward  of 
his  virtue.  There  are  two  roads,  my  daugh- 
ters, by  which  men  may  attain  riches  and 
honour :  the  one  by  letters,  tlie  other  by  anns. 
I  have  more  in  me  of  the  soldier  than  of  the 
scholar;  and  it  b  evident,  from  my  propensity 
to  anns,  that  I  was  bom  under  the  infloence 
of  the  planet  Mars:  so  thai  I  am,  as  it  were, 
forced  into  that  track,  and  must  follow  it  in 
spite  of  the  whole  world.  Yoor  endeavonra, 
therefore,  will  be  fmidees,  in  dissuading  me 
from  that  whicli  heaven  wills,  fate  ordains, 
reason  demands,  and  above  all,  that  to  which 
my  inclinations  irresistibly  impel  me.  Well 
I  know  the  innumerable  toils  of  knight-errant- 
ry ;  but  I  know  also  its  honour  and  reward. 
The  path  of  virtue  is  narrow,  while  that  of 
vice  b  easy  and  broad;  and  equally  different 
are  the  i>oints  to  which  they  lead ;  tlie  one 
to  life  eternal,  tlie  other  to  ignominy  and 
death.  1  know,  as  our  great  Castilian  poet 
expresses  it,^  that 


'Throufh  Umm  loiifh  pOhSi  to  ftla  a  gkwloiu 
Wo  eltmb  Um  iCe«|»iierBt  Ui«t  Itftda  tu  flunc 
Tbey  mlM  Um  nmA  who  qnh  tilt  roffNl  wmj. 
Ami  U  Ibt  tmoodif  tmeki  of  pl«iMi«  Hv^.** 


*'  Ah,  woe  is  lue !  *^  quoth  tlie  niece;  ^my 
uncle  a  poet  too !  lie  knows  every  thing ; 
nothing  comes  amiss  to  him!  I  will  lay  a 
wager  that,  if  he  liad  a  mind  to  tnm  mason, 
he  could  build  a  house  with  as  much  ease  as  a 
bird-cage !  **  ^*  I  assure  thee,  niece,**  answersd 
IX>n  Quixote,  **  that  were  not  my  whole  sool 
engro»ed  by  the  arduous  duties  of  chivalry, 
I  would  engage  to  do  any  thing : — tliere  b  not 
a  curious  art  which  I  woold  not  aoqoirt: 
especially  that  of  making  bird-cages  and  tooUi* 
picks.'' 

A  knocking  at  the  door  was  now  liMid, 
and  finding,  upon  enquiry,  that  it  waa  SaadM 
Panza,  the  housekeeper,  to  avoid  tba  iighl  ol 
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him  whom  sho  abhorred,  ran  to  hide  herself, 
while  the  niece  let  him  in.  His  master  Don 
Quixote  received  him  with  open  arms,  and 
being  closeted  together,  a  conversation  en- 
fued,  not  inferior  to  the  former. 


CnAPTER  VII. 

or  WHAT  PA8Sn>  BKTWZXX  DON  QUIXOTS  AXD  nB  BQUIES, 
iriTII  OTUEa  BKMASXABLX  OCCUESXXCBS. 

When  the  housekeeper  saw  that  Sancho  and 
her  master  were  shut  up  togetlier,  sho  sus- 
pected tlie  drifl  of  their  conference;  and 
doubting  nut  but  that  another  unfortunate 
expedition  would  be  the  result,  she  put  on  her 
veil  and  set  off,  full  of  trouble  and  anxiety,  to 
■eek  the  bachelor  Samson  Carrasco :  tliinking 
that,  as  he  was  a  well  spoken  person,  and  a 
new  acquaintance  of  her  master,  he  might  be 
able  to  dissuade  him  from  so  extravagant  a 
project.  She  found  him  walking  to  and  fro 
in  the  court-yard  of  his  house,  and  she  im- 
mediately fell  down  on  her  knees  before  him. 
The  bachelor  seeing  her  in  this  situation,  and 
that  she  was  apparently  suflering  under  some 
heavy  affliction,  said  to  her,  "  Wliat  is  the 
matter,  mistress  housekeeper?  What  has 
befallen  you  that  you  seem  ready  to  give  up 
the  ghost?"  "Nothing  at  all,  dear  sir," 
quoth  slio,  "only  that  my  master  is  most 
certainly  breaking  forth."  "  How  breaking 
forth,  mistress?"  demanded  Samson;  "has 
he  burst  in  any  part  of  his  body  ?  "  "  No, 
but  he  is  breaking  forth  into  his  old  madness, 
sigfior  bachelor,"  the  replied,  "he  is  surely  in 
the  mind  to  be  strolling  again  about  the  wide 
world,  for  the  third  time,  in  search  of  adven- 
tures, as  he  calls  them.  The  first  time,  lie 
was  brought  home  to  us  laid  at li wart  an  ass, 
all  battered  and  bruised.  The  second  time, 
he  returned  in  an  ox  waggon,  locked  up  in  a 
cage,  and  so  changed,  poor  soul !  that  his 
own  motlier  would  not  have  known  him ;  so 
feeble,  wan,  and  withered,  and  his  eyes  sunk 
into  the  fartliest  comer  of  Iiis  brains,  inso- 
much that  it  took  mo  above  six  hundred  eggs 
to  get  him  a  little  up  again,  as  God  and  the 
world  is  my  witness,  and  my  hens,  that  will 
not  let  me  lie."  "  I  can  easily  believe  that," 
answered  tlie  bachelor ;  "  for  your  hens  are  too 


well-bred  and  fed  to  say  one  thing  and 
another.  Tlien  these  apprehensions  for  jout 
master  are  the  whole  andaole  canae  of  joor 
trouble,  are  they,  Mrs.  Honsekeeper  ?  "  "  T«i| 
sir,"  answered  sho.  "  Be  in  no  pun  theB|" 
replied  the  bachelor,  "  but  go  home  in  GoA 
name,  and  get  me  something  warm  for  break* 
fast,  and  on  your  way  repeat  the  prayer  ef 
Saint  ApoUonia,  if  yon  know  it;  I  wiUba 
with  you  instantly,  and  yon  shall  see  won- 
ders." "  Bless  me  I "  replied  the  honsekeeper, 
"  the  prayer  of  Saint  ApoUonia,  say  jcmf 
that  might  do  something  if  my  master^  dis- 
temper laid  in  his  gums;  but  alasl  it  is  aU  fa 
his  brain."  "I  know  what  I  say,  miatna 
housekeeper,"  replied  Samson ;  ^*  get  yo9 
home,  and  do  not  stand  disputing  with  me; 
for  yon  know  I  am  a  Salamancan  bachelor  of 
arts,  and  there  is  no  bachelorizing  beyoBd 
that."  Then  away  went  the  honsekeepv 
home,  while  the  bachelor  repaired  to  tks 
priest,  with  whom  he  held  a  consnltatioOi  tks 
issue  of  which  will  come  out  in  duo  time. 

During  the  interview  between  Don  QunU 
and  Sancho,  some  conversation  took  plaoi^ 
which  the  history  relates  at  large  with  gml 
accuracy  and  truth.  "  I  have  now,  sir,"  qnoCl 
Sancho  to  his  master,  "  relnced  my  wUb  to 
consent  that  I  should  go  with  your  wonUp 
wherever  you  please  to  carry  me."  "B^ 
duced,  thou  shouldst  say,  Sancho,"  s^d  DoB 
Quixote,  "and  not  *reluced.'"  <*Onee  or 
twice,  already,"  answered  Sancho,  "I  have 
besought  your  worshi]>  not  to  mend  my  wordi^ 
when  you  know  my  meaning ;  and  when  yoi 
do  not,  say,  Sancho,  or  devil,  I  nndenteld 
thee  not ;  and  then,  if  I  do  not  explun  my* 
self,  you  may  correct  me;  for  I  am  so  focQs* 
— "  I  do  not  understand  thee  now,  Baneho^" 
said  Don  Quixote;  "  for  I  know  not  ths 
meaning  of  *  focUe.^ "  "  So  focile,"  answend 
Sancho,  "means,  I  am  so  much  so."  ^I un- 
derstand thee  still  less  now,"  replied  Dob 
Quixote.  "  Why  if  yon  do  not  nndentail 
me,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  cannot  help  It ;  I 
know  no  more,  so  God  help  me  1 "  ^01 MW 
I  have  it,"  answered  Don  Qnizote;  "thot 
wilt  say  that  thou  art  so  docile,  so  plianti  nd 
so  tractable,  that  thou  wilt  mdily  compr^ 
hend  whatever  I  say,  and  wilt  learn  whalmr 
I  shall  teach  thee."  'T  will  lay  a  w^er,* 
quoth  Sancho,  "  you  took  me  from  the  lln<i 
only  yon  had  a  mind  to  pnzzle  moi  that  yea 
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loine  more   of  my  blanders.'' 
^FvlMpt  thou  may*8t  be  right  there,**  an- 


wagos,  had  I  ever  met  with  any  example, 
among  the  histories  of  knighta-errant,  that 


Don  Qoixote,  ^  bat  tell  me  what  says :  showed  the  least  glimmeriDg   of  any  such 


I  *•     "  Teresa,*^  quoth  Sancho,  "  says  monthly  or  yearly  stipend.    I  have  read  all, 


or  most  of  those  histories,  and  do  not  remem- 
ber ever  to  have  read  that  any  knight-errant 
allowed  his  squire  fixed  wages ;  on  the  con- 
trary, they  all  served  upon  courteey,  and, 
when  least  expecting  it,  if  their  masters  were 
fortunate,  they  were  rewarded  with  an  island, 
or  something  equal  to  it ;  at  all  events,  they 
were  certain  of  title  and  rank.  If^  Sancho, 
upon  the  strength  of  these  expectations,  thou 
art  willing  to  return  to  my  service,  in  God*8 
name  do  so :  but  thou  art  mistaken  if  thou 
hast  any  hope  that  I  shall  act  in  opposition  to 
tlie  ancient  usages  of  chivalry.  Return  home, 
therefore,  Sanclio,  and  inform  tliy  wife  of  my 
determination ;  and  if  slio  is  willing  and  thou 
art  disposed  to  stay  with  me  ui)on  the  terms  I 
mentioned — ben^  quidtm  ;  if  not,  we  will  at 
least  part  friends ;  fur  if  the  dove-house  wanti 
not  bait,  it  will  never  want  pigeons ;  and  take 
notice,  son,  that  a  good  reversion  is  better 
than  a  bad  possession,  and  a  good  claim  bet- 
ter than  bad  pay.  I  talk  thus,  Sancho,  to 
Hhow  thee  that  I  aLn)  can  discliarge  a  volley 
(»f  ))roverbs.  Hut,  to  W  plain  with  thee,  if 
thou  art  not  diKiK>wd  to  accomi>any  mo  upon 
courtesy,  and  follow  my  fortuncH,  the  Ix>rd 
have  thee  in  his  keeping,  and  make  thee  a 
tuiint;  for  I  shall  never  want  sijuires  more 
ol>edient,  more  diligent,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
loAf  talkative  and  bcltish  than  tliou  art." 

On  hearing  tliis  fixed  roM>Iuti6n,  the  hopee 
of  Sancho  were  overcIoude<l,  and  his  heart 
sunk  within  him :  for  hitherto  he  had  never 
jiupi>osed  it  powible  that  his  master  would  go 
witiiout  hini  for  the  world's  worth ;  and  ae 
he  was  standing,  thoughtful  and  dejected, 
Sainton  Carrasco  entered  the  chamber,  fol- 
lowed by  the  niece  and  housekeeper,  who  were 
curious  to  hear  what  arguments  he  would  use 
to  dissuade  the  knight  from  lii-i  threatened  ex- 
pedition. Tlie  waggisli  boclielor  approached 
him  witli  great  rcfipcct^  and  after  embracing 
him,  said  in  an  elevated  tone,  ''  O  flower  of 
knight-errantry!  O  resplendent  light  of 
arms!  O  mirror  and  glory  of  the  Spanish 
nation !  May  it  please  Heaven  that  all  tlioae 
who  shall  seek  to  prevent  or  impede  your  tliird 
sally  be  lost  in  the  labyrinth  of  their  owe 
wilea,  nor  ever  accompliah  their  evil  dedre  I  ^ 


that  Cut  bind,  fiist  find,  and  that  we  must 
lev  talking,  and  more  doing:  for  ho 

ahofllea  ia  not  he  who  cuts,  and,  ^a  bird 
h  the  hand  ia  worth  two  in  the  bush ;  *  and 
I  «7,  though  there  is  but  little  in  woman*s  ad- 
viea,  yet  he  that  won*t  take  it  is  not  over  wise.** 
*I  «7  so  too,**  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  pro- 
eied,  Sancho,  for  thou  talkeet  admirably  to- 
fcy.**  "The  case  is  this,"  replied  Sancho,** 
^that,  as  your  worship  very  well  knows,  wo 

mortal, — here  to-day,  and  gone  to-mor- 
that  the  lamb  goes  to  the  spit  as  soon 
■s  the  slieep  ;  and  that  nobody  can  promise 
timaelf  longer  life  than  God  pleases:  for, 
vhcn  death  knocks  at  the  door,  he  turns  a 
leaf  ear  to  all  excuses, — nothing  can  stay 
•Ira,  neither  force,  nor  entreaties,  nor  scej)- 
i*ca,  nor  mitres :  for  so  it  is  said  both  in  tlie 
ftreet  and  the  pulpit/*  ^'  All  this  is  true,**  said* 
Don  Quixote,*'  but  I  do  not  perceive  what 
thou  wouldst  be  at.'*  ''  Wliat  I  would  l>e  at,** 
qooth  Sancho,  **  vn  that  your  worship  would 
be  please*!  to  allow  mo  wages, — 90  much  a 
month,  as  long  as  I  shall  serve  you,  and  that, 
in  caw  of  nee<],  tlie  same  may  be  paid  out  of 
your  estate :  for  I  have  no  mind  to  trust  to 
rewards*,  which  may  come  late  or  never ;  God 
help  me  with  my  own,  which  I  would  l>e  glad 
to  know,  be  it  little  or  much :  for  the  hen 
•iti^  if  it  be  but  U[K)n  one  egg;  and  many  lit- 
tles make  a  mickle,  and  while  something  is 
getting,  nothing  is  lofting.  In  grK>d  truth, 
abonl'l  it  full  4tut  that  your  worship  sh<mld 
give  me  that  fvainc  iMand  you  have  pnunimMl 
me  O'Qt  whith  I  am  afraid  will  never  c<»mo), 
I  wouM  not  wi«Ii  to  make  a  hard  bargain,  but 
am  willing  that  my  wage^  sIkkiM  be  deduct- 
ed fr(*in  the  rent  of  (turh  island  fairly,  cantity 
for  cantity."  ^' Is  not  S]uantity*as  pkkI  as 
'cantitv/  friond  Sancho?''  an^wenMl  Don 
Quixoto.  **  I  undenjtond  yc»u,"  quoth  San- 
cho ;  "  I  «u  I 'IK  ISO,  now,  I  hhould  have  said 
*  quantity.'  und  not  *  cantity  ;  *  but  tliat  signi- 
fies nothiii^r.  Finre  vour  worship  knew  my 
meaning."  *•  Yi-*,  an*!  to  the  very  b*»t- 
tom  of  it,"  rfturne<l  Don  Quixote.  "I  plain- 
ly see  thf  mark  at  whicli  thou  art  levelling 
all  thy  proverl*-;  but  hear  me,  Sancho,  1 
•honld  have  no  objection  to  appoint  thee 
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Theu  turning  to  tbo  housekeeper,  he  s^d: 
"  Now,  mistress  housekeeper,  you  may  save 
yourself  the  trouble  of  saying  the  prayer  of 
St.  Apollouia ;  for  I  know  that  it  is  the  posi- 
tive determination  of  the  stars  that  Sigflor 
Don  Quixote  shall  resume  his  glorious  career, 
and  I  should  greatly  burthen  my  conscience, 
did  I  not  give  intimation  thereof,  and  per- 
suade this  knight  no  longer  to  restrain  the 
force  of  his  valorous  ann,  nor  check  tlio  vir- 
tuous ardour  of  his  soul,  since  by  delay  ho 
defrauds  the  iujured  world  of  redress,  orphans 
of  protection,  damsels  of  deliverance,  widows 
of  relief,  and  matrons  of  support,  with  other 
matters  of  this  nature,  dependent  on  knight- 
errantry.  Go  on,  then,  dear  Sigf&or  Don 
Quixote,  my  bravo  and  gallant  knight  I  lose 
no  time,  but  set  forward  rather  to-day  than 
to-morrow ;  and  if  any  thing  be  wanting  to 
hasten  the  execution  of  your  design,  here  am 
I,  ready  to  assist  you  with  my  life  and  for- 
tune ;  if  your  excellency  stand  in  need  of  a 
squire,  I  sliall  esteem  myself  singularly  fortu- 
nate in  having  the  honour  to  serve  yon  in 
that  capacity."  *^Did  I  not  tell  thee,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  turning  to  Sancho,  ^^that  I 
should  be  in  no  want  of  squires?  Behold, 
who  now  olTors  hiiiLself  I  The  renowned  bach- 
elor, Samson  Carrasco,  the  darling  and  delight 
of  the  Salamancan  schools  I  sound  and  active 
of  body,  patient  of  heat  and  cold,  of  hunger 
aud  thirsty  no  prater, — ^in  short,  possessing  all 
the  qualifications  requisite  in  the  squire  of  a 
knight-errant  I  But  Heaven  forbid  that,  to 
gratify  my  own  private  inclination,  I  should 
endanger  this  pillar  of  literature,  this  urn  of 
genius,  and  lop  off  so  flourishing  a  branch  of 
the  noble  and  liberal  arts.  No,  let  our  new 
Samson  abide  in  his  country,  and  do  honour 
to  the  grey  hairs  of  his  venerable  parents,  by 
becoming  its  ornament.  I  will  be  content 
with  any  squire,  since  Sancho  deigns  not  to 
accompany  me."  *^  I  do  deign,"  quotli  San- 
cho, with  eyes  swimming  in  tears ;  "  it  shall 
never  be  said  of  me,  dear  master,  '  the  bread 
eaten,  the  company  broke  up.'  I  am  not 
come  of  an  ungrateful  stock;  for  all  the 
world  knows,  especially  our  village,  who  the 
Panzas  were,  that  have  gone  before  me.  Be- 
sides, I  know,  by  many  good  works  and  bet- 
ter worJjs  your  worship's  inclination  to  do  me 
a  kindness ;  and  if  I  have  said  too  much  upon 
the  article  of  wages,  it  was  to  please  my  wife. 


who,  when  once  she  sets  about  pereiuuling  one 
to  a  thing,  no  mallet  drives  the  hoopcof  •  tub 
as  she  does  to  get  her  will ;  but  a  man  mut 
be  a  man,  and  a  woman  a  woman ;  and  tinoa 
I  am  a  man  elsewhere,  I  will  also  be  one  in 
my  own  house,  in  spite  of  any  body :  so  your 
worship  has  nothing  to  do  but  to  look  after 
your  will  and  its  codicil,  in  sach  a  manner  as 
it  cannot  be  rebuked;  and  let  ns  set  out  im- 
mediately, that  the  soul  of  Sigflor  Samson  may 
be  at  rest,  as  he  is  obliged  in  consoienoe,  be 
says,  to  persuade  your  worship  to  make  n  tliird 
sally ;  and  I  again  offer  myself  to  serve  your 
worship,  faithfully  and  loyally,  as  well  and 
better  than  all  the  squires  that  ever  serred 
knight-errant,  in  past  or  present  times." 

The  bachelor  listened  in  admiration  to  San- 
cho, for,  though  he  had  read  the  first  part  ni 
the  history,  he  had  hardly  conceived  it  pOHi- 
ble  that  he  should  really  be  so  pleasant  m  lU- 
low  as  he  is  therein  described ;  bnt  now  he 
could  believe  all  that  had  been  said  of  him : 
in  short,  he  set  down  both  the  master  and 
man  as  the  most  extraordinary  couple  the 
world  had  ever  yet  produced.  Don  Quixote 
and  Sancho  being  now  perfectly  reoonciled, 
they  agreed,  with  the  approbation  of  the 
great  Carrasco,  their  oracle,  to  depart  within 
three  days,  in  which  time  thej  might  have 
leisure  to  provide  what  was  necessary  for  the 
expedition,  and  especially  a  complete  hdnwti 
which  Don  Quixote  declared  to  be  indiipeBW 
ble.  Samson  engaged  to  procure  one  from  m 
friend,  who,  ho  was  sure,  would  not  relbse  it; 
though  he  confessed  the  brightness  of  the 
steel  was  not  a  little  obscured  by  tarnish  and 
rust.  The  niece  and  housekeeper,  on  hearing 
this  detennination,  made  a  woeful  outcry,  in- 
veighing bitterly  against  CarrascOf  who  had 
been  acting  agreeably  to  a  plan  pre?ioqdjy 
concerted  with  the  priest  and  barber.  ThfKf 
tore  their  hair,  scratched  and  disfigured  fkA 
faces,  like  the  funeral  mourners*  of 


*  It  was  fbrmeriy  Um  cmtam  to  hSn  thtm 
bewaller^  to  lament  orer  the  body  of  the 
t«i<«nieiit  of  the  CId,  then  li  tbo  ItiOawti^ 
I  deslze  that  no  moanien  bo  hired  to  woop 
cobar.  Bomaoce  ML)    CorarrablM  odde  la  Ui  T 
endechar,)  **Thls  pncdco  of  bewaUlBf  tbo  doad 
men  over  all  Spain ;  women,  with  hmt/k 
lowed  the  bodlea  oC  tbelr  boibaiidi^  and 
their  fathen,  tearing  their  hair,  ttd 
lamentadoDA  that  the  prioili  eonld  not 
tlooa  in  the  chnrciL**    In  101110  prarlne 
remaina  of  tbeao  wooplog  wfWMWilMi    A 
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times,  and  Immeoted  the  approaching  depar- 
ture of  their  master,  as  if  it  were  his  death. 

Three  days  were  now  employed  in  prepara- 
tion, at  the  end  of  which  time,  Sancho,  hav- 
ing appeased  hb  wife,  and  Don  Quixote  his 
niece  and  housekeeper,  they  issued  forth  m 
the  evening,  unohserved  by  any  except  the 
bachelor,  who  insisted  on  bearing  them  com- 
pany half  a  league  from  the  village.  The 
kni^t  was  mounted  on  his  good  Kozinante, 
and  the  squire  on  his  trusty  Dapple,  his  wal- 
lets stored  with  food,  and  his  purse  with 
money,  providently  supplied  by  his  master 
in  case  of  need.  When  Samson  took  his 
leave,  he  expressed  an  earnest  desire  to  have 
advice  of  his  good  or  ill  fortune,  that  he  might 
rejoice  or  condole  with  him,  as  the  laws  of 
(riendfrhip  required.  Don  Quixote  having 
promised  to  comply  with  this  request,  the 
bachelor  returned  to  the  vilUge,  and  the  knight 
and  squire  pursued  their  way  towards  the 
great  city  of  Tubuso. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

U    KIXATICD  miAT    BSTCL    ttOH  QCIXOTB    A»    MS 

WAA  00010  TO  Turr  im  lax»t  mrLnxBA  del  tobom. 

^  HucsBiu>  be  the  mighty  Alia!  ^^  exclaims  Cid 
Hamete  Iknenguli,  at  the  beginning  of  this 
eiglith  chapter,  ''  blcMcd  be  AUa !  *^  tlirice  ut- 
tering th<-M^  pious  ojaculations,  upon  seeing 
Don  Quix«»tc  and  Sancho  again  take  the  field; 
and  he  a<ldi«  that  from  this  point  the  reader  of 
this  delitrhtful  history  may  reckon  that  the 
exploits  and  pleasantries  of  the  knight  and 
bis  s<|uiro  will  recommence,  and  he  entreats 
them  to  fix  tiicir  attention  only  on  the  future 
achievements  of  that  great  adventurer,  which 
now  begin  uiMin  the  road  to  Toboso,  as  did 
the  foniier  iu  the  plain  of  Montiel.  Kor,  in- 
deed, i»  thLi»  any  very  unreasonable  request, 
considering  wluit  great  things  he  promises. 
And  dins  he  pnHX*eds. 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  now  left  to- 
gether, and  Bcarc«.*Iy  had  Samson  quitted  them 
when  Rozinante  l>efran  to  neigh,  and  Dapple 
to  bray,  which  Utth  knight  and  squire  re- 
garded as  a  pKHl  omen.  It  mnst  be  confessed 
that  tlie  i^nortings  and  braying  of  Dapple  ex- 
ceeded the  neighings  of  the  steed;  whence 


Sancho  gathered  that  his  good  luck  was  to 
rise  above  and  exceed  that  of  his  master. 
But  whether  he  drew  this  inference  fh>m  any 
skill  in  judicial  astrology,  is  not  known,  m  the 
history  is  silent  in  that  particular ;  certainly 
he  had  been  heard  to  say,  when  he  happened 
to  fall  or  stumble,  that  he  wished  he  had  not 
gone  out  that  day,  for  nothing  was  to  be  got- 
ten by  stumbling  or  falling  but  a  torn  shoe  or 
a  broken  rib ;  wherein,  although  a  simpleton, 
he  was  not  far  out  of  the  way. 

^*  Friend  Sancho,^  said  Don  Quixote  to  hit 
squire,  ^  the  night  comes  on  apace,  and  it  will 
be  dark  before  we  reach  Toboso,  whither  I 
am  resolved  to  go  before  I  nndertake  any  oth- 
er  adventure.  There  will  I  receive  the  fare- 
well benediction  of  the  peerless  Dulcinea,  by 
which  I  shall  secure  the  happy  accomplish- 
ment of  every  perilous  enterprise :  for  nothing 
in  this  life  inspires  a  knight-errant  with  so 
much  valour  as  the  favour  of  his  miatress.*^ 
^^  I  believe  it,'*  answered  Sancho ;  *^  but  I  am 
of  opinion  it  will  be  difllcult  for  your  worship 
to  speak  with  her  alone — at  least  in  any  place 
where  you  may  receive  her  benediction ;  un- 
less she  tosses  it  over  the  pales  of  the  yard 
where  I  saw  her  last,  when  I  carried  her  the 
letter  that  gave  an  account  of  the  pranks 
your  wonhip  was  playing  on  the  mountain.** 
''  Didst  thou  conceive  those  to  be  pales,  San- 
cho," quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  over  which  thoo 
didst  behold  that  paragon  of  gentility  and 
beauty  ?  Impossible !  Thou  must  mean  gal- 
leries, arcades,  or  cloisters,  of  some  rich  and 
royal  palace.**  ''  All  tliat  may  be,**  answered 
Sancho ;  ''  but,  if  1  do  not  forget,  to  me  tlMj 
seemed  pales,  or  1  have  a  very  shallow  mem* 
ory.**  ^'  Uowever,  let  as  go  thither,  Sancho,** 
said  Don  Quixote ;  ^  for,  so  I  but  gaze  on  her, 
be  it  through  pales,  the  chinks  of  a  hut,  or 
lattice  window,  the  smaUest  ray  firom  the 
bright  son  of  her  beauty  will  so  enlighten  mj 
understanding  and  fortify  my  heart,  that  I 
shall  remain  without  a  rival  either  in  prudence 
or  valour.**  *•  In  truth,  sir,'*  answered  San- 
cho, '*'  when  I  saw  this  son  of  the  kdy  Dnki- 
nea  del  Toboso,  it  was  not  bright  enough  to 
cast  forth  any  beams,  owing,  I  take  it,  to  the 
dust  fh>m  the  grain  which,  I  told  yon,  Imt 
kdyship  was  winnowing,  and  which  ovcrcaal 
her  fac«  like  a  dead.**  ""What,  Sanchol** 
said  Don  Qnixote,  ""dost  thoa  persist  in  my- 
ing  and  bdieving  that  my  ladj  DnkiiMn  was 
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winnowing  wheat — on  omployment  so  nnsnit- 
able  to  persons  of  distinction,  who  are  de- 
voted to  other  exercises  and  amusements  more 
becoming  their  elevated  station?  It  seems 
thou  dost  not  remember,  Sancho,  our  poet^s 
verses,  in  which  he  describes  the  labours  of 
the  four  nymphs  in  their  crystal  mansions, 
when  they  raised  their  heads  above  the  de- 
lightful Tagus,  and  seated  themselves  on  the 
verdant  mead  to  work  those  rich  stuffs  which, 
as  described  by  the  ingenious  bard,  were  all 
embroidered  with  gold,  silk,  and  pearls.  And 
thus  my 'lady  must  have  been  employed  when 
thou  sawcst  her ;  but  the  envy  of  some  wick- 
ed enchanter  changes  and  transforms  every 
thing  that  should  give  me  pleasure,  and  there- 
fore, should  the  author  of  that  history  of  me, 
which  is  said  to  bo  published,  be  some  enemy 
of  mine,  he  may,  I  fear,  have  been  very  inac- 
curate, mingling  a  thousand  lies  with  a  single 
truth,  and  digressing  into  idle  tales  unworthy 
of  true  and  genuine  history.  0  envy !  Thou 
root  of  infinite  evils,  and  canker-worm  of 
virtues!  There  is  no  other  vice,  Sancho, 
which  has  not  some  object  of  pleasure  to  ex- 
cuse it :  but  envy  is  attended  only  with  noth- 
ing but  disgust,  malice  and  rancour."  "  That 
is  what  I  say  too,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  and  I 
take  it  for  granted,  in  tliat  same  legend  or 
history  which  the  bachelor  Carrasco  tells  us 
he  has  seen,  my  reputation  is  tossed  about 
like  a  tennis-ball.  Now,  as  I  am  an  honest 
man,  I  never  spoke  ill  of  any  enchanter,  nor 
have  I  wealth  enough  to  be  envied.  It  may 
bo  true  iiidoed  what  they  say,  that  I  am  some- 
what sly,  and  a  little  inclined  to  roguish  tricks ; 
but  then  I  was  always  reckoned  more  simple 
than  knavish,  l^esides,  these  same  historians 
ought  to  spare  me  a  little,  if  I  had  nothing 
else  in  me  but  my  religion,  for  I  am  a  true 
Catholic,  and  have  a  mortal  hatred  to  the 
Jews.  But  let  them  say  what  they  will ;  na- 
ked I  came,  and  naked  nmst  go.  I  neither 
lose  nor  win;  and  so  ni}-  name  be  but  in 
print,  and  go  about  the  world  merrily  from 
hand  to  hand,  not  a  fig  shall  I  care ;  they  may 
say  of  me  whatever  they  list." 

"  You  remind  me,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quix- 
ote, ^^  of  what  happened  to  a  famous  pc^t  of 
our  own  tirnoj*,  who  wrote  an  abusive  satire 
upon  the  ladies  of  the  court ;  but,  not  having 
expressly  named  a  certain  female  of  rank,  so 
that  it  was  doubtful  whetlier  she  was  included 


in  it  or  not,  she  took  occasion  to  reproach  bin 
for  the  omission,  and  desired  to  know  what 
he  had  seen  in  her  that  she  was  to  be  ezcUid* 
ed,  and  commanded  him,  at  hb  peril,  to  en* 
large  his  satire,  and  introduce  her  in  the  sap* 
plement.  The  poet  acquiesced,  and  did  not 
spare  her  character ;  but  the  lady,  in  order  to 
be  famous,  was  well  content  to  be  infamoua. 
The  same  kind  of  ambition  was  that  of  the 
shepherd  who  set  fire  to  the  temple  of  Diaaai 
accounted  one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the 
world,  only  that  his  name  might  live  in  fatnn 
ages ;  and,  tliough,  in  order  to  defeat  his  pur- 
pose, it  was  commanded  by  public  edict  that 
his  name  should  never  be  mentioned  either  in 
speech  or  writing,  yet  it  is  known  to  hare 
been  Erostratus.  A  parallel  instance  is  that 
which  happened  to  the  great  emperor  Charles 
the  Fifth,  when  ho  went  to  look  over  the  fih 
mous  church  of  the  Rotunda,  which,  by  tba 
ancients,  was  called  the  Pantheon,  or  temple 
of  all  the  gods,  but  now  by  a  better  name— the 
church  of  All  Saints.  It  is  the  only  entire  edi- 
fice remaining  of  heathen  Kome,  and  one  of  the 
most  considerable  records  of  the  greatness  and 
magnifioence  of  that  city.  It  is  circular  in 
form,  spacious,  and  very  light  within,  thon^ 
it  has  but  one  window,  being  a  circular  open- 
ing at  the  top,  through  which  the  emperor 
looked  down  to  view  the  interior  of  the  stroo- 
ture.  He  was  attended  by  a  Roman  kni^t| 
who  pointed  out  to  him  all  the  beauties  of  that 
noble  edifice ;  and  after  they  had  descended 
from  the  skylight,  the  knight  said  to  him, 
^  Sacred  sir,  a  thousand  times  I  felt  inclined  to 
clasp  your  mtgesty  in  my  arms,  and  cast  my- 
self down  with  you  from  the  top  to  the  Im^ 
toin  of  the  chnrch,  that  my  name  might  be 
eternal.'  ^I  thank  you,'  answered  the  en> 
peror,  ^for  not  indulging  your  ambitiooi 
thoughts  upon  this  occasion,  and  shall  takecan^ 
in  future,  that  your  loyalty  be  not  exposed  to 
so  severe  a  trial,  and  therefore  command  j€m 
never  to  let  me  see  yon  again.'  lie  then  die* 
missed  him,  but  not  without  a  princelj  tokm 
of  his  generosity.  This  love  of  fame,  Sancho^ 
is  a  very  active  principle  within  us.  What| 
thinkest  thou,  cast  Iloratius  down  frum  tha 
bridge,  anned  at  all  points,  into  the  depth  of 
the  Tiber?  TVhat  burnt  the  arm  and  hand 
of  Mutius  ?  AVhat  impelled  Cnrtins  to  throw 
himself  into  the  flaming  gulph  that  opened 
itself  in  the  midst  of  Rome?    What 
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the  Rabioon  in  opposition  to  every 
preMige  t  WhAt  made  the  valiant  Spaniards, 
onder  the  coarteons  and  intrepid  Cortez, 
deitroj  their  ships  on  the  shores  of  a  new 
worid }  These,  and  a  moltitade  of  other  great 
exploits,  were  the  effects  of  that  nnqnenchable 
thirst  after  distinction — that  fame  which  mor- 
tals aspire  to,  as  the  only  meet  recompense  of 
great  and  glorious  deeds;  though  we,  who 
are  catholic  christian  knights-errant,  ought  to 
fix  our  hopes  on  that  higher  reward  placed  in 
the  celestial  and  eternal  regions,  which  is  hap- 
piness, perfect  and  everlasting:  unlike  that 
shadow  of  glory  which,  being  only  of  this 
world,  most  {lerish  with  it.  Since,  then,  we 
seek  a  christiiio  reward,  O  my  Sancho,  let  our 
works  be  confonnable  to  the  religion  we  pro- 
fess. Id  slaying  giants  we  must  destroy  pride 
and  arrogance;  we  must  vanquish  envy  by 
generosity;  wrath,  by  a  serene  and  humble 
spirit;  gluttony  and  sloth,  by  temperance 
and  vigilance ;  licentiousness,  by  chastity  and 
inviolable  iidclity  to  the  sovereign  mistresses 
of  our  hearts;  indolence,  by  traversing  the 
world  in  searcli  of  every  honourable  oppor- 
tunity of  obtaining  renown,  as  knights  and 
christians.  Such,  Bancho,  are  the  means  by 
which  wo  muMt  gain  that  applause  which  is 
the  reward  of  exalted  merit."  "  I  nnderstand 
very  well  what  your  wonjliip  has  been  say- 
ing," quoth  Sancho ;  ^*  but,  for  all  that,  I  wUh 
you  would  be  so  kind  as  to  dissolve  me  one 
doubt  which  has  just  come  into  my  head." 
^Resolve,  thou  wouldj«t  say,  Sancho,"  said 
Don  Quixote: — "declare  it^in  Gods  name, 
and  I  will  satiiify  thee  as  for  as  I  am  able." 
**  Pray  tell  nie,  sir,"  proceeded  Sancho,  "  tlioee 
Julys  or  Au(;u5ts  and  all  those  mighty  he- 
roes you  s[H»ke  of,  who  are  dead — where  are 
they  now  f "  **  The  Gentiles,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  ''  are  doubtless  in  hell ;  the  chris- 
tians, if  they  were  good  christians,  are  either 
in  purgatory  or  in  heaven."  "Very  well," 
qooih  Saru'lu*, — ''  but  pray,  sir,  tell  me  whe- 
ther tlie  fk'|iulohreH  in  which  the  bodies  of 
those  great  lord:)  lie  interred  have  silver  lamps 
hnming  before  them,  and  whether  the  walls 
of  their  chaiKls  are  adorned  with  cmtehea, 
wtnding-^ihet't*,  old  perukes,  legs,  waxen  eyes, 
and  the  like ;  and  if  not  with  these,  pray  how 
are  they  adometl  f "  *'  The  sepulchres  of  the 
heathens  were  f«)r  the  most  part  sumptaoos 
ialDplcs,*^  answered  Don  Quixote;  "but  the 


ashes  of  Julius  Cssar  were  deposited  in  an  oni; 
placed  on  the  top  of  a  pyramid  of  stone  of 
prodigious  magnitude,  now  called  the  obelisk 
of  St.  Peter.  The  sepulchre  of  the  emperor 
Adrian  was  a  fortress  in  Rome,  as  large  as  a 
goodly-sized  village,  formerly  called  Moles 
Adriani,  and  now  the  castle  of  St  Angelo. 
Queen  Artemisia  buried  her  husband  Mausolni 
in  a  tomb  which  was  numbered  among  the 
seven  wonders  of  the  world :  but  neither  theseii 
nor  any  other  of  the  numerous  sepulchres  of 
the  Gentiles,  were  decorated  with  winding- 
sheets,  or  any  other  offerings  or  signs,  intend- 
ed  to  denote  the  h'cliness  of  the  deceased.** 
"  That  is  what  I  am  coming  to,"  replied  San- 
cho ;  "and  now,  pray  tell  me,  which  is  moat 
difficult,  to  raise  a  dead  man  to  life,  or  to  slay 
a  giant?"  "The  answer  b  very  obvious,** 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  — "  to  raise  a  dead 
man."  "There  I  have  caught  you  I"  quoth 
Sancho.  "  Then  his  fame  who  raises  the  dead, 
gives  sight  to  tlie  blind,  makes  the  lame  walk, 
and  cures  the  sick ;  who  has  lamps  continually 
burning  near  his  grave,  and  good  christians 
always  in  his  chapels,  adoring  his  relics  upon 
their  knees ; — his  fame,  I  say,  shall  be  greater, 
both  in  this  world  and  the  next,  than  thai 
which  all  the  heathen  emperors  and  knights* 
errant  in  the  world  ever  had  or  ever  shall 
have.**  "  I  grant  it,**  answered  Don  Quixote. 
"  Then,"  replied  Sancho,  "  the  tbodies  and 
relics  of  saints  have  this  power,  and  grace, 
and  these  privileges,  or  how  do  you  call  tliem, 
and,  with  the  license  of  our  holy  mother 
church,  have  their  lamps,  winding-aheeta, 
crutches,  pictures,  perukes,  eyes,  and  legs, 
whereby  they  increase  people*s  devotion,  and 
spread  abroad  their  own  christUn  fame.  Kings 
themselves  carry  the  bodies  or  relics  of  saints 
upon  their  shoulders,  kiss  the  fragments  of 
their  bones,  and  adorn  their  chapels  and  most 
favourite  altars  with  them.**  "  Certainly,  bot 
what  ^ouldst  thou  infer  from  all  this,  San- 
cho f "  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  What  1  mean,** 
said  Sancho,  "is  that  we  had  better  torn 
saints  immediately,  and  we  shall  then  soon 
get  that  fame  we  are  seeking  after.  And 
pray  take  notice,  sir,  that  it  was  but  yeaiar> 
day — I  mean  very  lately — a  couple  of  |t>or 
barefooted  friars  were  canonixed,  and  people 
now  reckon  it  a  great  happiness  to  tooob  or 
kiss  the  iron  chains  that  bound  them,  and 
which  are  now  held  in  greater  veoeratkNi 
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than  Orlunclo's  sword  in  the  armoury  of  onr 
lord  the  king,  God  save  him ;  do  that  it  is 
better  to  l>e  a  poor  friar,  of  the  meanest  order, 
than  the  bravest  knight-errant :  because  four 
dozen  of  good  penitent  lashes  are  more  es- 
teemed in  the  sight  of  God  than  two  thousand 
tilts  with  a  lance,  though  it  be  against  giants, 
goblins,  or  dragons."  "I  confess,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  '^  all  this  is  true :  but  we  cannot 
all  be  friars;  and  many  and  various  are  the 
ways  by  which  God  conducts  his  elect  to 
heaven.  Chivalry  is  a  kind  of  religious  pro- 
fession ;  and  some  knights  are  now  saints  in 
glory."  "  True,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  but  I  have 
heard  say  there  are  more  friars  in  heaven  tlian 
knights-errant."  "It  may  well  be  so,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  "  because  their  number  is 
much  greater  than  that  of  knights-errant." 
"  And  yet,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  there  are  abun- 
dance of  the  errant  sort."  "Abundance  in- 
deed," answered  Don  Quixote;  "but  few  who 
deserve  tlie  name  of  knights." 

In  this  and  the  like  conversation  they  passed 
that  night  and  the  following  day,  without 
having  encountered  any  thing  worth  relating, 
to  the  no  little  mortification  of  Don  Quixote ; 
bnt,  to  make  amends,  the  next  day  they  came 
in  view  of  the  great  city  of  Toboso,  at  the 
sight  of  which  Don  Quixote's  spirits  were 
much  elevated,  and  those  of  Sancho  as  nmch 
dejected ;  because  he  knew  not  the  abode  of 
Dulcinea,  nor  had  he  ever  seen  her  in  his  life, 
any  more  than  his  master.  Thus  both  were 
in  a  state  of  Hufforing,  the  one  anxious  to  see 
her,  and  the  other  anxious  because  he  had 
not  seen  her ;  for  Sancho  knew  not  what  he 
should  do  in  case  his  master  should  dispatch 
him  to  the  city.  Don  Quixote  having  deter- 
mined not  to  enter  it  until  nightfall,  he  wait- 
ed, in  the  meantime,  under  the  shade  of  some 
oak  trees;  and  then  proceeded  towards  the 
city,  where  tilings  befel  them  that  were  things 
indeed!    ^ 


CHAPTER  IX. 

WniCB  KRLATHi  WDAT  WILL  BK  rOUlfD  TBKRKiy. 

Half  the  night  had  passed  away  before  Don 
Quixote  an<I  Suuclio  left  their  retreat  and  en- 
tered Toboso.    All  the  town  was  hushed  in 


silence;  for  its  inhabitants  were  sonnd  mIwhs 
stretched  out  at  their  ease.  The  night  wk 
dear,  though  Sancho  wished  it  were  other- 
wise, having  occasion  for  its  darkness  to  oon* 
ceal  his  prevarications.  No  noise  was  heard 
in  any  part  save  the  barking  of  dogs,  which 
annoyed  the  ears  of  Don  Quixote,  and  dS^ 
quieted  Sancho^s  heart.  Now  and  then,  it  is 
true,  asses  brayed,  swine  grunted,  and 
mewed — sounds  w^hich  seemed  to  be 
mented  by  the  absence  of  every  other 
All  these  circumstances  the  enamoured  knii^ 
regarded  as  boding  ill.  Nevertheless,  he  said 
to  his  squire :  "  Son  Sancho,  lead  on  to  Dnl- 
cinea^s  palace ;  for  it  is  possible  we  may  find 
her  awake."  "To  what  palace?  Body  of 
the  sun !"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  in  which 
I  saw  her  highness  was  but  a  little  mean 
house."  "It  was,  I  suppose,  some  small 
apartment  of  her  castle,  which  she  had  n* 
tired  to,"  said  the  knight,  *'*'  to  amuse  hendf 
with  her  damsels,  as  is  usual  with  great  ladiaa 
and  princesses."  "Since  your  worship^ ** 
quoth  Sancho,  "will  needs  have  my  ladj 
Dulcinea^s  house  to  be  a  castle,  is  this  an  hour 
to  find  tlie  gates  open  ?  and  is  it  fit  that  we 
should  stand  thundering  at  them  till  they  open 
and  let  us  in ;  putting  the  whole  house  in 
uproar  ?  Think  you  we  are  going  to  a 
ing-house,  like  your  gallants,  who  knock,  and 
call,  and  are  let  in  at  any  hour  they  pleaae  f  *" 
"  First,  however,  let  us  find  this  castle,^  to* 
plied  Don  Quixote,  "  and  then  I  will  tell  thea 
how  it  is  proper  to  act ; — but  look,  Sancho^ 
either  my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  that  huge  daik 
pile  we  see  yonder  must  be  Dulcinea^s  palaoeL* 
"  Then  lead  on  yourself,  sir,*'  answered  San- 
cho ;  "  perhaps  it  may  be  so ;  though,  if  I 
were  to  see  it  with  my  eyes,  and  touch  it  with 
my  hands,  I  will  believe  it  just  as  nmoh  aa 
that  it  is  now  da  v." 

Don  Quixote  led  the  way,  and  having  gone 
about  two  hundred  paces,  he  came  up  to  tiM 
edifice  which  cast  the  dark  shade,  and,  pa^ 
ceiving  a  large  tower,  he  soon  found  that  tiM 
building  was  no  palace,  bnt  the  princ^al 
church  of  the  place :  whereupon  he  wid^ 
^'  We  are  come  to  the  church,  Sancho.**  *^I 
see  we  are,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  pny 
God  we  be  not  come  to  our  graves;  Ibritia 
no  very  good  sign  to  bo  rambling  aboot 
church-yards  at  such  hours,  and  espeoial^ 
since  I  have  already  told  your  wonhip^  if  I 
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rflmember  right,  that  this  tame  ladj^s  house 
•ta&df  in  a  blind  alley."  "■  Ood's  cnne  light 
on  thee,  blockhead  !**  aaid  the  knight ;  ^  where 
bail  thoQ  ever  foand  caatke  and  royal  palaoee 
bidlt  in  blind  alleys  f  '' Sir,"  replied  San- 
eko,  **each  country  has  its  costoins;  so  per- 
haps il  is  the  fashion  here  in  Toboso  to  build 
yoor  paUces  and  great  edifices  in  alleys ;  and 
tberelbre  I  beseech  yoor  worship  to  let  me 
look  abont  among  these  lanes  and  alleys  Just 
before  me;  and  perhaps  in  one  nook  or  other  I 
may  pop  upon  this  same  palace,  which  I  wish  I 
may  see  devoured  by  dogsi,  for  puzzling  and  be- 
wildering us  at  this  rate.*'  ^ Speak  with  more 
respect,  Sancho,  of  what  regards  my  lady," 
said  Don  Quixote ;  ^^  let  us  keep  our  holy  days 
in  peace,  and  not  tlirow  the  rope  after  the 
bucket."  *'I  will  curb  myself,"  answered 
Saocho;  ^but  I  cannot  bear  to  tliink  that, 
though  I  hare  seen  our  mistress's  house  but 
once,  your  worship  will  needs  have  me  find 
it  at  midnight,  when  you  cannot  find  it  your- 
self^ though  you  must  have  seen  it  thousands 
ci  times."  ^  Tliou  wilt  make  me  desperate, 
Baneho,"  qnoth  Don  Quixote,  *^  come  hither, 
heretic;  have  I  not  told  thee  a  thousand 
times  that  I  never  saw  the  peerless  Dulcinea 
in  the  whole  course  of  my  lUe,  nor  ever  step- 
ped over  Uie  thref»)iold  of  lier  palace,  and  that 
I  am  enamoured  by  report  alone,  and  the 
great  fiune  of  her  wit  and  beauty?  "  ^^  I  hear 
it  now,"  answered  Sancho ;  *^  and  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  1  have  seen  her  just  as  much  as 
your  wurehip/'  **  How  can  that  be?"  cried 
Don  Quixote? ;  ^^  didst  thou  not  tell  me  tliat 
thou  sawest  her  winnowing  wheat  ? "  ^  Take 
no  heed  of  that,  hir,"  replied  the  squire ;  *^  for 
thm  fiurt  is,  her  ine«iage,  and  the  sij^t  of  her 
toot,  were  both  by  hearsay,  and  I  can  no  more 
tell  who  tlie  lady  Dulcinea  is  than  I  can  bufiet 
the  moon.*'  ''Sancho,  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  ^*  there  u  a  time  to  Jest^  and  a 
time  when  je^ts  are  unseasonable.  What  1 
because  I  mv  tiiat  1  never  saw  nor  spoke  to 
the  mtstreris  uf  my  soul,  must  thou  say  so 
likawise,  when  thou  knowest  it  to  be  on- 
CnM?" 

Their  conversation  was  here  interrupted  by 
the  approach  of  a  man  with  two  mules,  and 
by  the  Hound  of  a  plouglwhare,  which  they 
dragg«<l  alt»nt;  tlic  ground,  our  travellers  right- 
ly guessed  that  lie  was  a  huj«bandman.  As 
be  came  near,  they  heard  him  singing  the 


ballad  of  the  defeat  of  the  French  at  Ronoee- 
valles;  upon  whicli  Don  Quixote  observed, 
^^No  good  fortune  to-night,  8ancho,-^oat 
thou  not  hear  what  that  peasant  is  singing?  ^ 
^*  Tes,  I  do,"  answered  Sancho,  ^^  but  what  is 
the  defeat  at  Roncesvalles  to  us  ?  If  he  had 
been  singing  the  ballad  of  Calainos,  it  would 
have  had  just  as  much  to  do  with  the  good  or 
bad  ending  of  our  business."  Tlio  country- 
fellow  having  come  up  to  them,  Don  Quixote 
said  to  him,  " Good- morrow,  honest  friend; 
canst  thou  direct  mo  to  the  palace  of  the 
peerless  princess,  Donna  Dulcinea  del  To- 
boso  ?  "  "  Sir,"  answered  the  fellow,  "  I  am 
a  stranger  here ;  for  I  have  been  but  a  few 
days  in  the  service  of  a  farmer  of  this  town. 
But  the  parish  priest,  or  the  sexton,  who  live 
in  yonder  house,  across  the  road,  can  either 
of  them  give  your  worship*an  account  of  that 
same  lady  princess ;  for  they  keep  a  register 
of  all  the  inhabitants  of  Toboso ;  not  that  I 
think  there  is  any  princess  living  here.  ;h30|^ 
there  are  several  great  ladies,  that  may  every 
one  be  a  princess  in  her  own  house."  ^^  Among 
those,  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **  may  be 
she  for  whom  I  am  enquiring."  ^*  Kot  unlike- 
ly," answered  the  ploughman,  *^  and  so  God 
speed  you;  for  it  will  soon  be  day-break.** 
Then  pricking  on  his  mules,  he  waited  for  no 
more  questions. 

Sancho,  seeing  his  master  per]1ilezed  and 
dissatisfied,  said  to  him ;  '*  Sir,  the  day  cornea 
on  apace,  and  we  shall  soon  have  the  tnn 
upon  us,  which  will  not  be  very  pleasant  in 
the  streets ;  so  I  think  we  had  better  get  cot 
of  this  place,  and,  while  your  worship  takes 
shelter  in  some  wood  hereabouts,  I  will  retum 
and  leave  not  a  comer  in  all  the  town  on- 
searched,  for  this  hoose,  castle,  or  palace  of 
my  lady ;  and  it  shall  go  hard  with  me  hot  I 
find  it ;  and  as  soon  aa  I  have  done  so  I  wiU 
speak  to  her  ladyship,  and  tell  her  where  your 
worship  is  waiting  for  her  orders  and  dirso- 
tions  how  you  may  see  her  without  damage 
to  her  honour  and  reputation."  ''Sanchoii** 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  *'thon  hast  uttered  e 
thousand  sentences  in  the  compass  of  a  lew 
words.  Thy  counsel  I  relish  much,  and  abeQ 
meet  willin^y  follow  it.  Come  on,  son,  and 
let  us  seek  for  some  shelter :  then  shalt  thaa 
return,  and  seek  out  my  lady  from  wboae 
discreCion  and  coorteay  I  expect  more  than 
miracnloQs  fiivonn.**    Sancho  was  impatient 
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till  he  got  Ills  mostor  out  of  the  town,  lest  his 
lies  should  bo  detected ;  ho  tlierefore  hastened 
on  as  fust  as  ])c>ssible,  and  when  they  had 
gone  about  the  distance  of  two  miles,  the 
knight  retired  into  a  shady  grove,  while  the 
squire  returned  in  quest  of  the  lady  Dulcinca ; 
on  which  embassy  things  occurred  well 
worthy  of  credit  and  renewed  attention. 


CnAPTER  X. 
WHmnif    n    micLATZD  nn  mATAOZx   nkcrvED  bt 

BAMOaO,    or    ENCUAXTINO    TlIB    LADT    DULCCIKA;    WITH 
OraXB  ETZN-n  XO  LBS8  LDDICBOrS  TUAJT  TSUB. 

The  author  of  this  grand  liistory,  on  coming 
to  the  present  chapter,  says  ho  felt  much  in- 
dined  to  sujipress  it,  from  an  apprehension 
that  it  would  not  be  believed,  because  the 
knight's  frenzy  appears  herein  to  be  carried 
to  an  excess  beyond  all  conception.  Not- 
withstanding this  diffidence  he  has,  however, 
detailed  the  whole  truth,  without  adding  or 
diminishing,  determined  not  to  regard  any 
doubts  that  might  be  entertained  of  its  vera- 
city ;  and  he  was  hi  the  right,  for  truth  will 
ever  ribc  above  falsehood,  like  oil  above  water: 
ho  procee<ls,  therefore,  as  follows. 

Don  Quixote  having  retired  into  a  grove 
near  the  city  of  Toboso,  dispatched  Sancho, 
with  onlers  not  to  return  into  his  presence  till 
he  had  sjMiken  to  his  lady,  beseeching  her  that 
she  wou!«l  bo  i>leased  to  grant  her  captive 
kniglit  permission  to  wait  upon  her,  and  that 
she  would  doign  to  bestow  on  him  lier  bene- 
diction, wljoreby  he  might  secure  complete 
success  in  all  his  encounters  and  arduous  en- 
terprises. Sancho  promised  to  execute  his 
commands,  and  to  return  with  an  answer  no 
less  favourable  than  that  which  he  had  fw- 
merly  brought  him.  "  Go,  then,  son,"  replied 
Don  Quixote,  "and  be  not  in  confusion  when 
thou  stanilest  in  the  blaze  of  that  sun  of 
beauty.  Happy  thou  above  all  the  squires  in 
the  worM I  Detply  impress  on  thy  memory 
the  i)articnljirs  of  thy  reception — whether  she 
change-^  (■(•lour  while  thou  art  delivering  thy 
embassy,  and  Wtrays  agitation  on  hearing  njy 
name;  whether  her  cushion  cannot  hold  her, 
if  perchance  thou  should'st  find  her  seated  on 


the  rich  Estrado;*  or,  if  stAnding,  mailB 
whetlier  she  is  not  obliged  to  sustain  henelf 
sometimes  upon  one  foot  and  sometimet  npoa 
the  other ;  whether  she  repeats  her  amwtf 
to  thee  three  or  four  times;  whether  she 
changes  it  from  soft  to  harsh,  from  harih  to 
soft  again;  whether  she  raises  her  hand  to 
adjust  her  hair,  though  it  be  not  disordered— 
in  short,  observe  all  her  actions  and  motiow: 
for  by  an  accurate  detail  of  tliem  I  shall  bo 
enabled  to  penetrate  into  tlio  secret  reoMMi 
of  her  heart,  touching  the  affair  of  my  Ioto: 
for  let  me  tell  tliee,  Sancho,  if  thou  know*8til 
not  already,  that  with  lovers  the  external  a^ 
tions  and  gestures  are  couriers,  which  bear 
authentic  tidings  of  what  is  passing  in  the 
interior  of  the  soul.  Go,  friend,  and  maj 
better  fortune  tlian  mine  conduct  thee;  bo 
thou  more  successful  than  my  anxious  heart 
will  bode  during  the  painful  period  of  thj 
absence."  "  I  will  go,  and  return  qnicklj," 
quoth  Sancho.  "  In  the  mean  time,  good  wr, 
cheer  up,  and  remember  the  saying,  that  a 
good  heart  breaks  bad  luck ;  and  if  there  it 
no  hook,  there  is  no  bacon ;  and  where  wo 
least  expect  it,  the  hare  starts :  this  I  say  bo* 
cause,  though  we  could  not  find  the  castle  or 
palace  of  my  lady  Dulcinea  in  the  dark,  now 
that  it  is  daylight  I  reckon  I  shall  soon  findifti 
and  then — let  me  ak)ne  to  deal  with  her." 
*^  Verily,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  ^  thoo 
dost  apply  thy  proverbs  most  happily:  yet 
heaven  grant  me  better  luck  in  the  attainmeait 
of  my  hoi>es  I " 

Sancho  now  switched  his  Dapple,  and  nt 
off,  leaving  Don  Quixote  on  horseback,  restiBig 
(m  his  stirrups  and  leaning  on  his  lanoe,  lUi 
of  melancholy  and  confused  fancies, 
we  will  leave  him,  and  attend  Sancho 
who  departed  no  less  perplexed  and  thoogh^ 
ful ;  insomuch  that,  atler  ho  had  got  oat  of 
the  grove  and  looked  behind  him  to  ascertlil 
that  his  master  was  out  of  «ght,  he  aligjbladi 
and,  sitting  down  at  the  foot  of  a  trea^  be 
began  to  Iiold  a  parley  with  himself.  ^  Till 
me  now,  brother  Sancho,"  quoth  he,  "  whllhar 
is  your  worship  going?  Are  you  going  to 
seek  some  ass  that  is  lostT"  ^'No,  Teri^." 
*'  Then  what  are  you  going  to  seek  f  "  "  Whf 
I  go  to  look  for  a  thing  of  nothing — a  prinoaa^ 

•  That  part  cT  the  floor  $i  tb«  vpfer  rod  «f  ft«w^ 
wtitch  b  raised,  and  where  tiie  ladleedl  npoB 
receive  vtfit&    J. 
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tlie  von  of  beaoty,  and  til  heaven  togetlier !  ** 
^  Well,  Sanclio,  and  where  Uilnk  you  to  find 
all  tli\»V'  ''Where!  In  tlie  great  city  of 
Toboso."  "Very  weD;  and  pray  who  sent 
you  on  thU  errand  ? "  '*  Why  tlie  renowned 
kniglit  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  who  re- 
dresses wrongs,  and  gives  drink  to  the  hungry 
and  meat  to  tlio  thirsty.'*  ''All  this  is 
miglity  well;  and  do  yon  know  her  house, 
Sandio?*'  "My  master  says  it  must  be 
•ome  royal  palace  or  stately  castle.^  "  And 
hare  you  ever  seen  her  t  **  "  Neither  I  nor 
my  master  have  ever  seen  her/'  "And 
do  yon  think  it  would  be  right  or  advisable 
that  the  people  of  Toboso  sliould  know  you 
are  coming  to  kidnap  their  princesses,  and 
lead  their  ladies  astray?  What  if,  for  this 
offence,  they  should  come  and  grind  your  ribs 
to  f»owder  with  pure  dry  basting,  and  not 
leave  yoo  a  whole  bono  in  your  skint*' 
"  Truly  they  would  be  much  in  tlie  riglit  of 
it,  uiileKs  they  please  to  consider  that  I,  being 
oniy  a  messenger,  am  not  in  fault"  "  Trust 
not  to  tliat,  Sancho ;  fur  the  Manchegans  are 
very  ctioleric,  and  their  honour  so  ticklish 
thai  it  will  not  bear  touching/'  "God's  my 
life  I  If  we  should  be  scented,  woe  be  to  us. 
But  wliy  do  I  go  looking  for  a  cat  with  three 
leg^  for  another  man's  pleasure  ?  Besides,  to 
kK>k  for  Dulcinea  up  and  down  Toboso,  is 
Jnst  as  if  one  should  look  for  little  Mary  in 
Rabena,  or  a  bachelor  in  Salamanca: — the 
d«vil,  and  nobody  else,  has  put  me  upon  such 
a  buMne^! " 

Tilts  was  Sancho*s  soliloquy,  the  result  of 
whicli  was  to  return  to  it  again.  "Well," 
continued  he,  "  there  is  a  remedy  for  every- 
thing but  death,  who,  in  spite  of  our  teeth, 
will  have  us  in  his  clutches.  This  master 
of  mine,  I  can  plainly  see,  is  mad  enough 
for  a  f^trait  waistcoat;  and,  in  truth,  I  am 
not  much  Infttcr ;  nay,  I  am  wore«,  in  foUow- 
\Dg  an<l  siTvini;  him,  if  there  is  any  truth  in 
the  proverb,  *Show  me  who  thou  art  with, 
and  1  will  tell  thee  what  thou  art ; '  or  in  tlie 
other,  *  N»>t  with  whom  thou  wert  bred,  but 
with  whom  thou  art  fed.'  He,  then,  being  in 
troth  a  madman,  and  so  mad  as  frequently  to 
mistake  one  thing  for  another,  and  not  know 
olack  from  white ;  as  plainly  appeared  when 
he  called  the  wind-mills  giants,  mules  drom»- 
dariea,  and  the  flock  of  aheep  armies  of  fight- 
faif  men,  with  many  more  things  to  the  tame 


tune ;  this  being  the  case,  I  say,  it  will  not  be 
very  difiScnlt  to  make  him  believe  that  a 
country  wench  (the  first  I  light  upon)  is  tlie 
lady  Dulcinea ;  and,  should  he  not  believe  it^ 
I  will  swear  to  it ;  and,  if  he  swears,  I  will 
outswear  him ;  and  if  he  ])ersists,  I  will  per- 
sist the  more,  so  that  mine  shall  still  be 
uppennost,  come  what  will  of  it.  By  this 
plan  I  may,  perhaps,  tire  him  of  sending  me 
on  such  errands ;  or  he  may  take  it  into  hii 
head  tliat  some  wicked  enchanter  has  changed 
his  lady's  form,  out  of  pure  spite." 

This  project  set  Sancho's  spirit  at  rest,  and 
he  reckoned  his  business  as  good  as  half  done; 
so  he  stayed  where  he  was  till  towards  even- 
ing, that  Don  Quixote  ..Iglit  supi>ose  him 
travelling  on  his  mission.  Fortunately  for 
him,  just  as  he  was  going  to  mount  his  Dap- 
ple, he  espied  tliree  country  wenches  coming 
from  Toboso,  each  mounted  on  a  young  ass, 
but  whether  male  or  female  the  autlior  de- 
clares not :  probably  tliey  were  females,  as  the 
country  women  commonly  rode  upon  she- 
asses  :  however,  tliat  being  a  matter  of  no 
great  importance,  it  is  unnecessary  to  be  at 
the  trouble  of  ascertaining  tho>point.  Sancho 
no  sooner  got  sight  of  tliein  than  he  rode 
back  at  a  good  pace  to  seek  his  master  Don 
Quixote,  whom  he  found  breathing  a  thousand 
sighs  and  amorous  lamentations.  When  Don 
Quixote  saw  him,  he  said,  "  Well,  friend  San- 
cho, am  I  to  mark  this  day  with  a  white  or  a 
bhick  stone?"  "Your  worship,"  answered 
Sancho,  "had  better  mark  it  with  red  ochre, 
as  they  do  tlie  inscriptions  on  professon' 
chairs,  to  be  the  more  easily  read  by  the 
lookers  on."  "  Thou  bringest  me  good  newa, 
then  ?  "  cried  Don  Quixote.  "  So  goo*l,"  an- 
swered Sancho,  "  that  your  worship  has  only 
to  clap  spurs  to  Roxinante,  and  get  out  upon 
the  plain,  to  see  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboeo, 
who,  with  a  couple  of  her  damsels,  is  coming 
to  pay  your  worship  a  visit."  "Gradooa 
heaven!"  exckimed  Don  Quixote,  "what 
dost  thou  say  !  Take  care  that  thou  begnU'st 
not  my  real  scmtow  by  a  counterfeit  joy." 
"  What  should  I  get,"  answered  Sancho,  "by 
deceiving  your  worship,  only  to  be  found  out 
the  next  moment?  Come,  sir,  put  on,  and 
you  will  see  the  princess,  oui;  mistrcM,  all 
arrayed  and  adorned— In  sliort,  like  henirifl 
She  and  her  damsels  are  one  blaze  of  flaming 
gold;  all  ttringa  of  peark,  all  diamondi|  all 
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rnbios,  all  cloth  of  tissue  above  ten  hands 
deep ;  their  hair  loose  abont  their  shoulders, 
like  so  many  sunbe&ins  blowing  abont  in  the 
wind ;  and,  what  is  more,  they  come  mounted 
upon  three  pied  bclfreys,  the  finest  you  ever 
laid  eyes  on."  "  Palfreys,  thou  would'st  say, 
Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  Well,  welV' 
answered  Sancho;  "  belfreys  and  palfreys  are 
much  the  same  thing ;  but  let  them  be  mounted 
how  they  will,  they  are  sure  the  finest  crea- 
tures one  would  wish  to  sec ;  esjHJcially  my 
mistress  the  princess  Dulcinea,  who  dazzles 
one's  senses."  "  I>Jt  us  go,  son  Sancho,"  an- 
swered Dun  Quixote ;  "  and,  as  a  reward  for 
this  welcome  news,  I  bequeath  to  thee  the 
choicest  spoils  I  shall  gain  in  my  next  adven- 
ture ;  and,  if  that  will  not  satisfy  thee,  I  be- 
queath thee  tlie  colts  which  ray  three  mares 
will  foal  tliis  year  upon  our  village  common." 
"I  stick  to  the  colt**,"  answered  Sancho;  "for 
we  cannot  yet  reckon  up  tlie  worth  of  the 
spoils." 

They  were  now  got  out  of  the  wood,  and 
saw  the  three  wenches  very  near.  Don  Quix- 
ote looked  eagerly  along  the  road  towards 
Tuboso,  and,  seeing  nobody  but  the  tlirce 
wenches,  he  asked  Sancho,  in  much  agitation, 
whether  they  were  out  of  the  city  when  he 
left  them.  **  Out  of  the  city ! "  answered 
Sancho;  "are  your  worship's  eyes  in  the 
nape  of  your  neck,  that  yon  do  not  see  them 
now  before  you,  shining  like  the  sun  at  noon- 
day ? "  **  I  see  only  three  country  girls," 
answered  Don  QuLxote,  "on  three  asses." 
"Now,  (iod  keep  mo  from  the  devil!"  an- 
swered Sjincho;  "is  it  possible  that  three 
palfreys,  or  liow  do  3'ou  call  them,  white  as 
the  driven  snow,  should  look  to  you  like 
asses?  As  the  lord  liveth,  you  shall  jduck 
off  this  heard  of  mine  if  it  be  so."  "  I  tell 
thee,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  that  it  is  as  certain  they  are  asses,  as  that  I 
am  Don  Quixote  and  thou  Sancho  Panza ; — 
at  least  so  they  seem  to  me."  "Sir,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  say  not  such  a  thing ;  but  snuff  those 
eyes  of  yours,  and  come  and  pay  reverence  to 
the  mistress  of  your  soul."  So  sayiug,  he  ad- 
vanced forward  to  meet  the  peasant  girls,  and 
alighting  from  Dapple,  he  laid  hold  of  one  of 
their  ossi-s  by  the  halter,  and,  bending  both 
knees  to  the  ground,  said  to  the  girl,  "Queen, 
princess,  and  ducliess  of  l»eauty,  lot  your 
haughtiness  and  greatness  be  [>leased  to  re- 


ceive into  your  grace  and  good-liking  yon 
captive  knight,  who  stands  there  turned  into 
stone,  all  disordered,  and  without  any  pnlae, 
to  find  himself  before  your  magnificent  prea^ 
ence.  I  am  Sancho  Panza,  hia  squire,  and  he 
is  that  way-worn  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  otherwise  called  *  the  knight  of  the 
sorrowful  figure.' " 

Don  Quixote  had  now  placed  himself  on 
his  knees  by  Sancho,  and,  with  wild  and  star- 
ing eyes,  surveyed  her  whom  Sandio  called 
his  queen;  and,  seeing  notliing  but  a  peasant 
girl,  with  a  broad  face,  flat  nose,  ooarse  and 
homely,  lyo  was  so  oonfonnded  that  he  conld 
not  open  his  lips.  The  wenches  were  also 
surprised  to  find  themselves  stopped  by  two 
men  so  different  in  aspect,  and  both  on  their 
knees ;  but  the  lady  who  was  stopped,  break* 
ing  silence,  said  in  an  angiy  tone :  "  Get  out 
of  the  road,  plague  on  ye !  and  let  na  pass  by, 
for  we  are  in  haste."  ^^  O  princess,  and  ni^ 
versal  lady  of  Toboso  I "  cried  Sancho,  *'  is  nol 
your  magnificent  heart  melting  to  see,  on  his 
knees  before  yonr  sublimated  presence,  the 
pillar  and  prop  of  knightpcrrantiy  V  "  ^  Hey 
day!  what's  hero  to  do?"  cried  anoCherof 
the  girls ;  "look  how  your  small  gently  eoma 
to  Jeer  ns  poor  country  girls,  as  If  we  ooaU 
not  give  tlicm  as  good  as  they  bring:  go !  get 
off  abont  your  bnsinees,  and  let  m  aoind  oon» 
and  so  speed  you  welL"  ^Riae,  Sancho,* 
said  Don  Quixote,  on  hearing  tfaia;  ^for  I 
now  perceive  tliat  fortune,  not  yet  wtiafled 
with  persecuting  me,  has  barred  every  aTenne 
whereby  relief  might  come  to  this  wretched 
soul  I  bear  about  me  in  the  flesh.  And  thou, 
O  extreme  of  all  that  is  valoable,  sammit  of 
human  perfection,  thou  sole  halm  to  this  di^ 
consokte  heart  that  adores  thee,  thoqgh  now 
some  wicked  enchanter  spreads  donda  and 
cataracts  over  my  eyes,  changing,  and  to  them 
only,  thy  peerless  beauty  into  that  of  a  poor 
rustic ;  if  ho  has  not  converted  mine  also  into 
that  of  some  goblin,  to  render  it  honible  to 
thy  view,  bestow  on  me  one  kind  and  amoroos 
look,  and  let  this  submissive  posture,  then 
bended  knees,  before  thy  disguised  beao^, 
declare  the  humility  with  which  my  sold 
adores  thee ! "  "  Marry  come  np,"  quoth  the 
wench,  "with  your  idle  gibberish!  get  on 
with  you,  and  let  us  go,  and  we  shall  take  It 
kindly."  Sancho  now  let  go  the  halter,  de- 
lighted that  he  had  come  off  ao  weL  with  hit 
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oontrivanctf.  Tbe  imaginary  Dulcinca  was  no 
sooner  at  liberty  than,  pricking  her  beast 
witli  a  s)iari»-pointcd  stick,  which  she  held 
in  Iicr  hand,  she  scoured  along  the  field ;  but 
the  ass,  f^iiiarting  more  Uian  usual  under  tlie 
goftd,  began  to  kick  and  wince  in  such  a  man- 
ner that  down  came  the  lady  Dulcinea  to  the 
ground.  Don  Quixote  instantly  ran  to  her 
aasiiitance,  and  Kancho  to  replace  the  ponnel 
that  had  p>t  under  the  ass^s  belly.  I>on  Quix- 
ote wa>  then  proceeding  to  raise  his  enchanted 
mistress  but  the  lady  saved  him  that  trouble: 
for^  i  in  mediately  upon  getting  up  from  tlio 
ground,  hlie  retired  three  or  four  steps  back, 
took  a  little  niri,  then,  clapping  both  hands 
uprm  the  ni^'s  crup]»er,  jumped  into  the  sad- 
die  lighter  than  u  falcon,  and  seated  herself 
aMtri'io  like  a  iimn.  ^'  By  saint  Roque  I  *' 
cried  S:iii«'ho,  **  our  lady  mb<tres8  is  lighter 
Umn  a  bird,  and  could  teach  the  nimblest 
Cordo\-an  or  Mexican  how  to  mount:  she 
sprinir*  irit«i  the  Niddle  at  a  jump,  and,  without 
the  hvl|>  «>f  hpuns  makes  her  palfrey  run  like 
a  wild  iL>^ :  an<i  her  damsels  are  not  a  whit 
iih<jrt  of  hi-r.  for  they  all  fly  like  the  windt  ** 
And  thi«  w.'LH  tlie  tnith  :  for,  Dulcinea  being 
remi»uutod,  the  other  two  made  afler  her, 
full  FiKre*],  without  hN)kiug  behind  them,  for 
above  h;ilf  a  league. 

lk>n  Quixote  followed  them  with  his  eyes 
as  far  nn  ha  w.is  able,  and,  when  they  were 
out  of  sik'lit,  turning  to  Sanclio,  he  said, 
''What  d>r<t  thou  think  now,  Sancho?  See 
how  I  a!ii  |H*r>»o<'uted  by  enchanters !  Mark 
how  fnr  their  iiiulice  extends,  even  to  depriv- 
ing iiio  of  the  plea^uro  of  seeing  my  mistress 
in  her  own  pr«>i>er  fonn !  Surely  I  was  l>om 
to  Ik;  an  example  of  wretchedness,  and  the 
butt  and  murk  at  which  all  the  arrows  of  ill- 
fortune  are  aimed!  And  thou  must  have  ob- 
scrveii  ttH>,  Saurho,  that  these  traitors  were 
not  content^-d  with  changing  and  transfonn- 
\nc  the  countenance  of  my  Dulcinea,  but  they 
ma«t  iz'w  e  her  the  base  and  uncouth  figure  of  a 
C4»untry-Winrh ;  at  the  same  time  robbing  her 
of  that  which  i4  peculiar  to  ladies  of  rank, — 
the  fra^ant  sceut  which  they  imbibe  from 
being  alwuv:)  among  flowers  and  sweet  per- 
fumes; for  if  thou  wilt  believe  me,  Sancho, 
when  I  approached  to  ahelp  I>ulcinea  npon 
b«r  palfrey  (as  thou  say'st,  though  to  me  it 
appeared  but  an  Mm)  she  gave  me  such  a  whiflf 
of  ondigeated  gariio  aa  almost  poisoned  m  J  rery 


soul ! "  "  O  base  rabble,"  cried  San'-ho,  "  O 
barbarous  and  evil-minded  enchanters!  O 
that  1  might  see  you  all  strung  and  hung  up  by 
the  gills  like  smoked  herrings  1  Cunning  ye 
arc,  much  ye  can,  and  much  evil  yo  do.  One 
would  have  thought  it  might  have  satisfied 
ye,  rogues  as  ye  arc!  to  have  changed  tha 
pearls  of  my  lady's  eyes  into  cork-galls,  and 
her  hair  of  the  purest  gold  into  briiitles  of  a 
red  cow*s  tail,  and  all  her  features  from  beauty 
to  ugliness,  without  meddling  with  her  breath, 
by  which  wo  might  have  guessed  at  what  waa 
hid  beneath  her  ugly  crust — though,  to  aay 
the  truth,  to  me  she  did  not  ap(>ear  in  the 
least  ugly,  but  rather  all  beauty,  which  waa 
raised  to  the  highest  pitch,  by  a  mole  she  bad 
on  her  right  lip,  like  a  whisker,  with  seven 
or  eight  red  hairs  on  it,  like  threads  of  gold, 
and  al)ove  a  si>an  long  !'*  ^*  As  to  the  mole,** 
said  Dim  Quixote,  *^  according  to  the  corre- 
si)ondenc*e  subsisting  between  the  moles  of 
the  face  and  those  of  tlio  body,  Dtdcinea 
should  have  another  on  the  brawn  of  her 
thigh,  on  the  same  side  as  that  on  her  face ; 
but,  indeed,  hairs  of  the  length  thou  8ay*st 
are  somewhat  of  (lie  longest  for  moles.** 
"  Yet  I  can  assure  your  worship,"  answered 
Sancho,  ^'that  there  tliey  were,  and  looked 
as  if  they  had  l>een  bom  witli  her.'*  **  I  be- 
lieve it,  friend,**  replied  Don  Quixote,  ^for 
nature  has  placed  nothing  about  Dulcinea  but 
what  is  finLdied  and  {H^rfi^rt :  and  therefore, 
had  she  an  hundred  mules,  like  thof«e  of  which' 
thou  s[)eakcst,  in  her  they  would  not  be 
moles,  but  moons  and  resplendent  stars.  Bat 
tell  me,  Sancho,  that  which  to  me  appeared 
to  be  a  i>annel,  was  it  a  side-saddle  or  a  pillion  P 
^^It  was  a  side-saddle,**  answered  Sancho, 
*^  with  a  field  covering,  worth  half  a  kin{^ 
dom  for  the  richness  of  it.**  *^  And  that  I 
should  not  see  all  this  !*'  exclaimed  iHm  Quix- 
ote. ^  Again  I  say,  and  a  thousand  times  will 
I  repeat  it,  I  am  tlie  most  unfortunate  of 
men!'*  The  sly  rogue  Sancho  had  much 
difficulty  to  forbear  Uughing,  to  think  how 
exquisitely  his  master  was  gulled.  After 
more  dialogue  of  the  same  kind,  tliey  moult- 
ed their  beasts  agahi,  and  followed  the  road 
to  Saragoasa,  still  intending  to  be  prvaent  at  m 
solemn  festival  annually  held  in  that  dty; 
bat  before  they  reached  it,  events  befel  them 
which,  for  their  importance,  variety  and 
novelty,  well  deserre  to  be  recorded  and  reedL 
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CHAPTER  XL 

OF  THB  iTRASGK  XVYKXTtTBX  WHICH  BCTBL  THH  TALOBOVt 
POM  QUIXOTE,  Wrm  TH«  CAST,  OH  WAIH,  OF  THH  COHIHt 
OF  DHATU.* 

Don  Quixote  proceeded  on  his  way  at  a  slow 
pace,  excecdiiigly  pensive,  musing  on  the  base 
trick  tlie  enchanters  had  pkyed  him,  in  trans- 
forming his  lady  Dulcinea  into  the  homely 
figure  of  a  peasant-wench ;  nor  could  ho  de- 
vise any  means  of  restoring  her  to  her  former 
state.  In  these  meditations  his  mind  was  so 
absorl)ed  that,  without  perceiving  it,  tlie  bridle 
dropped  on  Rozinante's  neck,  who,  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  liberty  thus  given  him,  at 
every  stop  turned  aside  to  take  a  mouthful  of 
the  fresh  grass,  with  which  those  parts  abound- 
ed. Sancho  endeavoured  to  rouse  him ;  "  Sor- 
row," said  he,  **  was  made  for  man,  not  for 
beast,  sir ;  but  if  men  give  too  much  way  to 
it,  tliey  become  beasts.  Take  heart,  sir ;  re- 
collect yourself,  and  gather  up  Rozinante^s 
reins ;  cheer  up,  awake,  and  show  that  you 
have  courage  betitting  a  knight-errant  1  What, 
in  the  deviKs  name,  is  the  matter?  Why  are 
you  so  cast  down  ?  Are  we  here,  or  in  France  ? 
Batan  take  all  the  Dulcineas  in  the  world! 
The  welfare  of  a  single  knight-errant  is  of 
more  consequence  than  all  the  enchantments 
and  transformations  on  eartli."  "Peace, 
6ancho,"  cried  Don  Quixote,  in  no  very  faint 
voice ;  "  peace,  I  say,  and  utter  no  blasphe- 
mies against  that  enchanted  lady,  of  whose 
disgrace  and  misfortune  I  am  the  sole  cause, 
since  thoy  proceed  entirely  from  the  envy 
tliat  the  wicked  bear  to  me."  "  So  say  I," 
quoth  Sancho,  "for  who  saw  her  then  and 
sees  her  now,  his  heart  must  melt  witli  grief 

*  These  Autos  are  (IrunaUo  allegories.  fymboUcsI  of  rell- 
jrtous  myrteiicft ;  thcj  were  reprceented  on  the  festival  of 
Uie  Cknpiis  C'hil^ti,  and  the  Octave,  not  only  at  tlie  theatree, 
bat  before  the  councils  of  rtato,  and  even  the  tribune  of  the 
Holy  Inquisliiiin.  Tnder  tlie  veil  ci  piety  these  comedians 
also  gained  adml»l(>n  Into  nunneries:  a  Hcenbe  which 
was  comleinncd  by  zealous  theologians,  for  in  their  represen- 
tations InterludoA  wore  often  introduced,  with  singing  and 
dancing,  n<»t  always  of  a  decorous  kind. 

The  Tarosc&H  (the  flgnre  of  a  serpent),  the  Giants,  and  the 
Chorus  dancer  were  other  sjiectaclee  exhibited  to  solemnize 
thl» festival,  and  were  all  symbolical;  Qnevedo  has  shown 
them  tol>o  of  ancient  origin,  in  his  **£i9a&a  Defcndida.** 
But  to  thew  flgnrcs  of  the  ancienta,  the  ChristUns  attached  a 
mystio  si'nne ;  every  thing,  however,  being  liable  to  abuse, 
thcM  allegorical  shows  are  now  wisely  prohibited.    P. 


I  vow."  ^'  Well  indeed  ma/it  tlioa  mj  m," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "thou  who  nw*8t  her 
in  the  fbll  lustre  of  her  beraty :  as  the  en- 
chantment affected  not  thy  nght,  nor  eon- 
cealod  her  perfections  firom  thee.  Agunst 
mo  alone,  and  against  my  eyesi  waa  the  Ibro 
of  its  poison  directed.  NeverthelesB,  Banchoi, 
I  suspect  that  thou  didst  not  give  me  a  true 
description  of  her  beauty ;  for,  if  I  remember 
right,  thon  saidst  her  eyes  were  of  penl; 
now,  eyes  that  look  like  peari  are  rathar 
those  of  a  fish  than  of  a  lady.  I  imagine  the 
eyes  of  Dulcinea  most  be  of  verdant  emenU^ 
arched  over  with  two  oeleatial  bowB|  tfail 
serve  for  eye-brows.  Thon  most  therefiie 
take  those  pearls  from  her  eyes,  and  apfi^ 
them  to  her  teeth;  for  donbtlesa,  Sancho^ 
thoQ  hast  mistaken  teeth  for  eyea.^  *'  It  nmj 
be  so,"  answered  Sancho,  *^for  her  beanty 
confounded  me,  as  much  as  her  ngUnem  dU 
your  worship.  But  let  ns  recommend  all  to 
God,  who  alone  knows  what  shall  befidl  ns  in 
this  vale  of  tears, — this  evil  world  of  onn,  la 
which  there  b  scarcely  any  thing  to  be  faaaA 
without  some  mixture  of  wickedness,  impo^ 
ture,  and  knavery.  One  thing,  dear  0, 
troubles  mo  more  than  all  the  reet;  wlueh  b 
to  think  what  must  be  done  when  yonr  woi^ 
ship  shall  overcome  some  giant  or  kni^it" 
errant,  and  send  him  to  present  himself  be- 
fore the  beauty  of  the  lady  Dulcinea.  Whan 
shall  this  poor  giant,  or  miserable  vanqoiihed 
knight,  be  able  to  find  her  f  Methinka  I  see 
them  sauntering  up  and  down  Toboeo^  and 
gaping  about,  like  fools,  for  my  lady  Doleinea; 
and  though  they  should  meet  her  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  street,  they  will  know  her  no  men 
than  they  would  my  father."  ^'PeriMfib 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "the  e^ 
chantment  may  not  extend  to  the  Timoa  of 
vanquished  knights  or  gianta; — ^however,  wi 
will  make  the  experiment  upon  one  or  two  of 
the  first  I  overcome,  and  aend  them  wfA 
orders  to  return  and  give  me  an  aooomit  of 
their  reception.*'  '^  Your  worahip  ia  quite  ia 
the  right,"  replied  Sancho,  **  for  by  thia  trid 
we  sliall  surely  come  at  the  knowledge :  and 
if  she  is  hid  from  yonr  worahip  aloM^  tho 
misfortune  will  be  more  yonn  than  hen; 
and  so  that  the  lady  Onldnea  have  health  and 
contentment,  we,  for  onr  parte,  oo^t  to  make 
shift  and  bear  it  as  well  aa  we  eaa,  auoilni 
our  adventurea,  and  leaving  it  to  tinw  to  dt 
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hk  work,  wlio  is  the  bwt  doctor  for  these  and 
worse  grieToooes.*^ 

Don  Quixote  woold  have  answered  Sancho, 
but  was  prevented  by  the  passing  of  a  cart 
across  the  road,  full  of  the  strangest  looking 
people  imaginable ;  it  was  without  any  awn- 
ing above,  or  covering  to  the  sides,  and  the 
outer  who  drove  tlie  moles  had  Uie  appearance 
of  a  frightful  demon.      The  first  figure  that 
eught  Don  Quixote^s  attention,  was  that  of 
Daath,  with  a  human  visage ;  close  to  him  sat 
an  angel,  with  large  painted  wings;  on  the 
other  side  stood  an  emperor,  with  a  crown, 
aaemingly  of  f?old,  on  his  head.    At  Deatli^s 
feet  sat  tJie  god  Cupid,  not  blindfold,  but  with 
his  bow,  quiver,  and  arrows;  a  knight  also 
appeared  among  tliem,  in  complete  armour; 
only  instead  of  a  morion,  or  casque,  he  wore 
a  hat  with  a  largo  plume  of  feathers  of  di- 
Ytn  colours ;  and  tliere  were  several  other 
persons    of  equal  diversity   in    appearance. 
Soch  a  sight  cuiniDg  thus  abruptly  upon  them, 
•cmiewhat  startled    Don    Quixote,    and    the 
heart  of  Siiuclio   was  struck  with  dbmay. 
But  with  tlie  kuight,  surprise  soon  gave  place 
to  Joy :    for  he  anticipated  some  new  and 
perilous  adventure;   and  under  this  impres- 
sion, witli  a  resolution  prcftarcd  for  any  dan- 
ger, he  planted  liiiiiiMjlf  just  before  the  cart, 
and    cried   out   in  a  loud    menacing    voice, 
"  Carter,  ttjachiuan,  or  devil,  or  whatever  be 
thy  denomination,  tcU  ine  instantly  what  tliou 
art,  wbiUier  ^>ing,  and  who  are  the  persons 
thou  convevVt  in  that  veliicle,  which,  by  its 
freight,  luok«>  like  Charon's  ferry-boat?"    To 
which  the  tlcvil  calmly  replied :  "Sir,  we  are 
travelling  players,   belonging  to  Angulo   el 
Halo's  company.     To-day  being  the  Octave 
of  Corpus  Christi,  we  have  been  performing 
a  piece  reprt'sonting  tlio  *  Cortes  of  Death ;  * 
this  evening  we  are  to  play  it  again  in  the 
village  J  u.«t  before  U5;  and,  not  having  far  to 
go,  we  travel  in  the  dreseies  of  our  parts  to  save 
trooble.    This  young  man  represents  Death ; 
he  an  ang^l ;  that  woman,  who  is  our  author^s 
wife,  plays  a  (jueen ;  the  other  a  'soldier ;  this 
ooe  an  em(»en>r,  and  I  am  the  devil,  one  of 
the  principal  |>erBonagee  of  (he  drama:  for, 
m  this  corofiany,  I  have  all  the  chief  parta. 
(f  yoor  worship  desires  any  farther  informa- 
tion, I  am  ready  to  answer  your  questions : 
for,    being   a   devil,    I  know  every  thing.*^ 
**  Upon  the  faith    of  a  knight-errant^**   an- 


swered Don  Quixote,  **when  I  first  espied 
this  cart,  I  imagined  some  great  adventure 
ofiTered  itself;  but  appearances  are  not  always 
to  be  trusted.  God  be  with  you,  good  people; 
go  and  perform  your  play,  and  if  there  be 
any  thing  in  which  I  may  be  of  service  to 
you,  command  me,  for  I  will  do  it  most  readOy, 
having  been,  from  my  youth,  a  great  admirer 
of  masques  and  theatrical  representations.** 

While  they  were  speaking,  one  of  the  mot- 
ley crew  came  up  capering  towards  them,  in 
an  antic  dress,  frisking  about  with  his  roorria- 
bells,  sQd  three  f\ill-blown  ox-bladders  tied 
to  the  end  of  a  stick.  Approaching  the 
knight,  he  flourished  his  bladders  in  the  air, 
and  bounced  them  against  the  ground  cloae 
under  the  nose  of  Kozinante,  who  waa  to 
startled  by  the  noise  that  Don  Quixote  losi 
all  command  over  him,  and  having  got  the 
curb  between  his  teeth,  away  he  scampered 
over  the  plain,  with  more  speed  than  mi^t 
have  been  expected  from  such  an  assemblage 
of  dry  bones.  Sancho,  seeing  his  master^ 
danger,  leaped  fh>m  Dapple  and  ran  to  hb 
assistance ;  but,  before  his  squire  could  reach 
him,  he  was  upon  the  ground,  and  close  by 
him  Rozinante,  who  fell  with  his  master,  the 
usual  termination  of  Rozinante*s  frolics.  San- 
cho had  no  sooner  dismounted  to  assist  Don 
Quixote  than  the  bladder-dancing  devil  Jumped 
upon  Dapple,  and  thumping  him  with  the 
bladders,  fear  at  the  noise,  more  than  the 
smart,  set  him  also  flying  over  the  field  to- 
wards the  village  where  they  were  going  to 
act  Thus,  Sancho,  beholding  at  one  and  the 
same  moment  Dapple*s  flight  and  his  master^ 
fall,  was  at  a  loss  to  which  of  the  two  duties 
he  should  first  attend ;  but,  like  a  good  sqoire 
and  faithfhl  servant,  the  love  he  bore  to  hb 
master  |N^vailed  over  his  affection  for  his  aas ; 
though  as  often  as  he  saw  the  bladders  hoisted 
in  the  air,  and  fall  upon  the  body  of  his  Dap- 
ple, he  Mi  the  pangs  and  tortures  of  death, 
and  he  would  rather  those  blows  had  fidlen 
on  the  ^>ple  of  his  own  eyes  than  on  the 
least  hair  of  his  ass*s  tail 

In  thb  triboUtion  he  came  np  to  Don  Qdz* 
ote,  who  was  in  a  much  worM  plight  than  he 
coold  have  wished ;  and,  as  he  helped  him  to 
get  upon  Roxinante,  he  said,  "*  Sir,  the  devfl 
has  ran  away  with  Dapple.**  ''  What  devil  t " 
demanded  Don  Quixote.  ""  He  with  the  Uad* 
ders,**  answered  Sendio.    ^I  will   rseover 
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him,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "though  he 
should  hide  himself  in  the  deepest  and  dark- 
est dungeon  of  hell.  Follow  me,  Sancho; 
for  the  cart  moves  hut  slowly,  and  the  mules 
shall  moke  compensation  for  the  loss  of  Dap- 
ple." "  Stay,  sir,"  cried  Sancho,  "  you  may 
oool  your  anger,  for  I  see  the  devil  has  left 
Dapple,  and  gone  his  way."  And  so  it  was ; 
for  Dapple  and  the  devil  having  tumhled,  as 
well  as  Rozinante  and  his  master,  the  merry 
imp  left  him  and  made  oiF  on  foot  to  the  vil- 
lage, while  Dapple  turned  hack  to  his  rightful 
ovnier.  ^^Nevertheless,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  it  will  not  he  amiss  to  chastise  the  insolence 
of  this  devil  on  some  of  his  company,  even 
upon  the  emperor  himself."  "Good  your 
worship,"  quoth  Sancho :  "  do  not  think  of 
such  a  tiling,  hut  take  my  advice  and  never 
meddle  with  players ;  for  they  are  a  people 
mightily  beloved.  I  have  seen  a  player  taken 
up  for  two  murders,  and  get  off  scot-free. 
As  they  are  merry  folks  and  give  pleasure, 
every  body  favours  them,  and  is  ready  to 
stand  their  friend ;  particularly  if  they  are  of 
the  king^s  or  some  nobleman^s  company,  who 
look  and  dress  like  any  princes."  "That 
capering  buffoon  shall  not  escape  with  impu- 
nity, though  he  were  favoured  by  the  whole 
human  nice !  '^  cried  Don  Quixote,  as  he  rode 
off  in  pursuit  of  the  cart,  which  was  now 
very  near  the  town,  and  ho  called  aloud, 
"  Halt  a  little,  merry  sirs ;  stay  and  let  me 
teach  you  how  to  treat  cattle  belonging  to 
the  squires  of  knights-errant."  Don  Quixote*s 
words  were  loud  enougli  to  be  heard  by  the 
players,  who,  perceiving  his  adverse  designs 
upon  them,  instantly  jumped  out  of  the  cart. 
Death  first,  and  after  him  the  emperor,  the 
carter-devil,  and  the  angel ;  nor  did  the  queen 
or  the  god  Cupid  stay  behind ;  and,  all  armed 
with  stones,  waited  in  battle-arrav,  ready  to 
receive  Don  Quixote  at  the  points  of  their 
pebbles.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  the  gallant 
squadron,  with  arms  uplifted,  ready  to  dis- 
charge such  a  fearful  volley,  checked  Rozi- 
nante with  the  bridle,  and  began  to  consider 
how  he  might  most  prudently  attack  them. 
While  he  paused,  Sancho  came  up,  and,  seeing 
him  on  the  point  of  attacking  that  well- 
formed  brigade,  remonstrated  with  him.  "  It 
b  mere  madness,  sir,"  said  he,  "to  attempt 
inch  an  enterprise.  Pray  consider  there  is 
no  armour  proof  against  stones  and  brick. 


unices  you  eould  thnvt  yonraelf  into  a  beD 
of  brass.  Besides,  it  is  not  eonnge,  but 
rashness,  for  one  man  flinglj  to  eneoonter 
an  army,  where  Death  is  present,  and  wbers 
emperors  fight  in  person,  assisted  hj  good 
and  bad  angels.  But  if  that  is  not  rtmoa 
enough,  remember  that,  though  theee  peofile 
all  look  like  princes*  and  emperors,  there  ii 
not  a  real  knight  among  them."    "  Now,  In- 

•  This  deaeiiptton  eCthe  eottty  gnb  of  eoia«dlaB%  ibA  tf 
the  pAtroDJige  extended  to  them,  moit  refer  to  Hnt 
ranced  stages  of  the  drama:  certainly  it  was  Ikr 
at  its  commencemeot  According  to  Bozas  (Vlsgis 
tenido,  pp.  60  and  861)  the  flnt  upptaaocB  of  » 
drama  In  Castile  was  ahoat  the  middle  of  the 
ceatuTj.  The  flnt  comedians  were  L<^  de  Koedfti ! 
tlsta  Juan  Correa,  Henera,  and  Kavanu 
sacoeeded  hj  Qmero%  Vdasqnez,  Tomas  da  k 
ADgolo,  Aloocer,  Bioa.  and  Oahriel  de  k  Tom.  X^gp*  4t 
Yega  says,  in  the  year  1619,  **thcre  were  no  playa  fn  B§tM 
before  the  time  of  Lope  de  Bneda,  whom,  many  nofw  Hflif 
remember  to  haTO  seen.**  (Prologa  de  la  Parte  atUL) 
actors  prepared  the  stage  for  Joan  de  la  CneTa, 
Loyda,  Lope  de  Vega,  and  other  poets  mentkiied  bj ; 
(1X128.) 

In  Madrid  the  flrat  perfbnnanoes  wen  cxhlMtod  fn  tm 
court-yards  (corrales)  belonging  to  the  hcepitaL  Tha  Chr> 
ralea  ware  afterwards  called  TWiCro,  which  was 
by  the  Italian  name  of  ColUta.  The  price  of 
was  five  qoartoa,  four  of  which  were  paM  on  tha  at^  mA 
one  at  the  entrance.  The  profits  were  applied  to  tt»  ■§ 
of  the  Hospital  and  the  Asylam  for  FonndlSBgiL  la  tta 
same  i>lace  religions  dramas  were  also  exhibited,  aa  Wil  ■ 
the  combats  of  wUd  bea0ta«  and  the  prodoea  applied  la  tki 
support  of  the  infirm.  There  was,  afterwaidi^  aaah  n 
Incivaae  in  tbe^  namber  of  comic  poeta,  and  ci»mpnai  if 
licentious  Interiudes  and  ballets,  that  the  dergy  coanlM 
together  upon  the  lawftilnese  of  such  perfimnaiieei^  taA  flMj 
were  put  under  certain  rogulatkns;  among  wUdi  %  WM 
stipulated  that  fbc  actresses  should  not  Appear  In  gold  m 
silver  tiiwaes.  nor  In  tabbies  and  brocades;  that  there  iteald. 
be  a  refonn  in  the  hoop;  that  they  should  not  wear  mmP% 
appan'l,  and  their  petticoats  should  reach  to  their  feaC;  IM 
the  hoars  of  performance  should  not  be  at  nlj^t,  bat  at  t«v 
in  the  winter,  and  at  three  in  the  summer;  that  tba  eflA> 
panics  should  be  reduced  to  six  or  eight  In  nnmbar,  m/k  ttt 
dramas  confined  to  subjeots  of  moiaHty,  neh  aa 
lives  or  deaths,  and  deeds  of  Taloar,  withoat  any : 
of  lore;  prohibiting  neariy  all  which  had  bitbcrta  )«■ 
represented,  particuUriy  thoae  of  Lope  da  Teiii,  wkkk  lal 
been  so  ii^arious  to  morale 

Notwithstanding  these  rHtrictioii%  in  ISn  » 
was  presented  to  Philip  lY.  by  the  celebrated 
bal  Santiago  Ortlx,  complaining  that,  In  dtHaiwia  «f  ib 
of  Council,  limiting  the  compantea  to  the  nnmbar  tflfc^  nl 
those  authorised  by  a  ^>cclal  Ikense,  there  wmf^  tt  %A 
time,  no  less  than  Ibrty  companlei^  eomptWag  aibovt  a 
thoownd  unlicensed  pcfffanoeia,  aD  naprinclpM  taA  9^ 
solute  Ti^^rantai  Among  other  mnriaa  milnlBad  bj  #• 
llceD]ie«l  companies,  he  says  that  playa  pnrehaasd  by 
at  the  sum  of  eight  hundred  nab  each, 
they  mljrht  expect  to  derire,  In  the  eonna  «f  tka  ftm^  «■ 
or  two  thoosand  dncat^  were  no  aooaei 
they  were  stolen  by  the  unlicensed  aetoi^ 
about  the  country,  to  the  ierioos  daaag*  tf  Vb/t 
toni    /l 
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d«6d,**  Mid  Don  Qaixote,  ''thou  bast  hit  the 
point,  SanchOf  which  can  alone  shake  my 
reaolation ;  I  neither  can,  nor  ought  to,  draw 
mj  sword,  as  I  have  often  told  thee,  against 
thoee  who  are  not  dubbed  knights.  To  thee 
tt  belongs,  8ancho,  to  revenge  the  affront 
offered  to  thy  Dapple ;  and  from  this  spot  I 
will  encourage  and  assist  thee  by  my  voice 
and  aalutAry  instructions.*^  **Good  christians 
should  never  revenge  injuries,'*  answered 
Sancho;  **and  I  dare  say  that  Dapple  is 
as  forgiving  as  mj-self,  and  ready  to  submit 
hia  case  to  my  will  and  pleasure,  which  is  to 
live  peaceably  with  all  the  world,  as  h>ng  as 
heaven  m  plcoj^^d  to  grant  me  life.**  ^*  Since 
this  is  thy  resohition,  good  Sancho,  discreet 
Sancho,  cliristian  Sancho,  and  honest  Sancho,** 
replied  I>on  Quixote,  ^Met  us  leave  these 
phJLntom^  and  seek  better  and  more  substan- 
tiiil  adventures;  for  this  country,  I  see,  is 
likely  to  afford  us  many  and  very  extraordi- 
nary ones.'*  He  then  wheeled  Rozinante 
about,  Sancho  took  his  Dapple,  and  Death, 
with  his  dying  fk^uadron,  having  returned  to 
their  cart,  each  pursued  their  way.  Thus 
happily  tenninated  the  awAil  adventure  of 
D«ith*s  caravan — thanks  to  the  wholesome 
advice  that  Sanoho  Panza  gave  his  master, 
who,  the  uvxt  day,  euoountering  an  enamour* 
ed  knight-errant,  met  with  an  adventure  not 
a  whit  lesd  important  than  the  one  Just 
rilated. 


CHAPTER  XII. 
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Dov  QnxcrTK  and  hii«  squire  passed  the  night 
following  their  encounter  with  Death  under 
tall,  unibrap>ous  trees;  and,  as  they 
refreshing  themselvea,  by  6ancho*s 
•drioe,  from  tlie  store  of  provisions  carried 
by  Dapple,  he  said  to  his  master,  ^  What  a 
fool,  air,  sliould  I  have  been  had  I  choaen,  for 
my  reward,  tiie  {ipoil!«  of  your  worahip*s  first 
adventure,  instead  of  the  three  ass-colts  I  It 
b  a  true  saying,  *  A  sparrow  in  the  hand  is 
batter  than  a  vulture  upon  tbo  wing.'** 
^  However,  Sancho,**  answered  Don  Quixote, 
''badat  thoa  anffered  mo  to  make  the  attack 
19 


which  I  had  premeditated,  thy  share  of  the 
booty  would  have  been  at  least  the  emperor*a 
crown  of  gold  and  Oupid*s  painted  wings ;  for 
I  would  have  plucked  them  off  perforce,  and 
delivered   them   into   thy   hands.**     ^^The 
crowns  and  sceptres  of  your  theatrical  empe- 
rors,** answered  Sancho,   ^^are  never    pure 
gold,  but  tinsel  or  copper.*'    "  That  is  true," 
replied  Don  Quixote ;  ^*  nor  would  it  be  proper 
that  the  decorations  of  a  play   should   be 
otherwise  than  counterfeit,  like  the  drama 
itself,  which  I  would  have  thee  hold  in  due 
estimation,  as  well  as  the  actors  and  authors, 
for  they  are  all  instruments  of  much  benefit 
to  the  commonwealth,  oontuiually  presenting 
a  mirror  before  our  eyes,  in  which  we  see 
lively  representations  of  the  actions  of  human 
life :  nothing,  indeed,  more  truly  portrays  to* 
us  what  we  are,  and  what  we  should  be,  than 
the  drama.    Tell  me,  hast  thou  never  seen  a 
play  in  which  kings,  emperors,  popes,  lordi, 
and  ladies  are  introduced,  with  divers  other 
personages;  one  acting  the  ruffian,  another 
the  knave;  one  the  merchant,  another  the 
soldier ;  one  a  designing  fool,  another  a  fodlah 
lover ;  and  observed  that,  when  the  play  la 
done,  and  the  actors  undressed,  they  are  all 
again  upon  a  level  t "    ^*  Tea,  marry  have  I,** 
quoth  Sancho.    **  The  very  same  thing,  then,** 
Mid  Don  Quixote,  **  happens  on  the  stage  of 
this  world,  on  which  some  play  the  part  of 
emperors,  others  of  popea^in  short,  every 
part  that  can  be  introduced  in  a  comedy ;  bat, 
at  the  conclusion  of  this  drama  of  life,  death 
strips  OS  of  the  robea  which  made  the  difbr- 
enoe  between  man  and  man,  and  leavca  na  all 
on  one  level  in  the  grave."    "  A  brave  com* 
parisonl"  quoth  Sancho;  ^though  not  ao 
new  bat  that  I  have  heard  It  many  timea,  aa 
well  aa  that  of  the  game  of  chess ;  which  ii 
that,  while  the  game  la  going,  every  piece  haa 
its  oiSce,  and,  when  it  is  ended,  they  are  all 
huddled  together,  and  put  into  a  bag— joat  aa 
we  are  pot  together  into  the  ground  when  wa 
are  dead.**     "« Sancho,"  said  Don  QaizoCc^ 
^  thou  art  daily  improving  in  sense."    ^  And 
so  I  ought,"  answered  Sancho ;  ^  for  some  of 
your  worBhip*a  wiadom  moat  needs  stick  to 
me :  aa  dry  and  barren  aoil,  by  wdi  donginf 
and  digging,  comea  at  last  to  bear  good  fruit* 
My  meaning  is  that  yoor  wonbip*^  eooveri 
tion  haa  been  the  dang  kid  npon  the  barrm 
aoQ  of  my  poor  wit,  and  the  tilkge  haa  heea 
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the  time  I  have  been  in  your  service  and 
company ;  by  which  I  hope  to  produce  frnit 
like  any  blessing,  and  such  as  will  not  dis- 
parage my  teacher,  nor  let  me  stray  from  the 
paths  of  good-breeding,  which  your  worship 
has  made  in  my  shallow  understanding/* 
Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho^s  affected 
style ;  but  he  really  did  think  him  improved, 
and  was  fre<iucntly  surprised  by  his  observa- 
tions, when  he  did  not  dbplay  his  ignorance 
by  soaring  too  high.  His  chief  strengtli  lay 
in  proverbs,  of  which  he  had  always  abun- 
dance ready,  though  perhaps  not  always 
fitting  tlie  occasion,  as  may  often  have  been 
remarked  in  the  course  of  this  history. 

In  this  kind  of  conversation  they  spent 
great  part  of  the  night,  till  Sancho  felt  dis- 
4>osed  to  let  down  the  portcullis  of  his  eyes, 
as  he  used  to  say  when  he  was  inclined  to 
sleep.  So,  having  imrigged  his  Dapple,  he 
turned  him  loo^  into  pasture ;  but  he  did  not 
take  off  the  saddle  from  Rozinaute^s  back,  it 
being  the  express  command  of  his  master  that 
he  should  continue  saddled  whilst  they  kept 
the  field,  and  were  not^leeping  under  a  roof, 
in  conformity  to  ancient  established  custom 
religiously  observed  among  knight-errant, 
which  was  to  take  off  the  bridle,  and  hang  it 
on  the  pounnol  of  the  saddle,  but  by  no 
means  to  remove  the  saddle.  Sancho  observed 
this  rule,  and  gave  Rozinante  the  same  liberty 
he  had  given  to  Dapple ;  and  here  it  may  bo 
noticed  that  the  friendship  subsisting  between 
this  pair  was  so  remarkable  that  there  is  a 
tradition  handed  down  from  father  to  son, 
that  the  author  of  this  faithful  history  com- 
piled several  chapters  expressly  upon  that 
subject;  but,  to  maintain  the  decorum  due  to 
an  heroic  work,  he  would  not  insert  them. 
Nevertheless*,  he  occasionally  mentions  these 
animals,  and  says  that,  when  they  came  to- 
gether, they  always  fell  to  scratching  one 
another  with  their  teeth,  and,  when  they 
were  tired,  or  satisfied,  Rozinante  would 
stretch  his  neck  at  least  half-a-yard  across 
that  of  Dapple,  and  both  fixing  their  eyes 
attentively  on  the  ground,  would  stand  three 
days  in  that  posture — at  least  as  long  as  they 
were  undisturbed,  or  till  hunger  compelled 
them  to  seek  food.  Hie  author  is  said  to 
have  compared  their  friendsliip  to  that  of 
Nisus  and  Euryalus,  or  that  of  Py lades  and 
Orestes.    How  steady,  then,  must  liave  been 


the  friendship  of  these  two  peaceable  •"Hili 
— ^to  the  shame  of  men,  who  are  so  r^gardloi 
of  its  lawsl  Hence  the  sayingai,  ^A  friend 
cannot  find  a  friend ;  *  *  Reeds  become  darta ; ' 
and  *'  From  a  friend  to  a  friend,  the  bug,  Ao.^ 
Nor  let  it  be  taken  amiss  Uiat  any  com- 
parison should  be  made  between  the  matml 
cordiality  of  animals  and  that  of  men;  for 
much  useful  knowledge  and  many  aalataiy 
precepts  have  been  taught  by  the  brute 
creation.  We  are  indj^btcd,  for  example,  to 
the  stork  for  the  clyster,  and  for  emetioi  to 
the  dog;  from  which  animal  we  may  alio 
learn  gratitude,  as  well  as  vigilance  firom 
cranes,  foresight  from  ants,  modesty  fixMD 
elephants,  and  loyalty  from  horses. 

At  length  Sancho  fell  asleep  at  die  foot  of  a 
cork-tree,  while  Don  Quixote  slumberad 
beneath  a  branching  oak.  But  it  was  not 
long  before  he  was  disturbed  by  a  noiae  near 
him ;  he  started  up,  and  looking  in  the  dire^ 
tion  whence  tlie  sounds  proceeded,  ooold 
discern  two  men  on  horseback,  one  of  whom 
dismounting,  said  to  the  other,  "Ali^t, 
friend,  and  unbridle  the  horses;  for  this  ^Ikob 
will  afford  them  pasture,  and  offera  to 
that  silence  and  solitude  which  my 
thoughts  reqiiire.^^  As  he  spoke,  be  threv 
himself  on  tlie  ground,  and  in  this  motion  a 
rattling  of  armour  was  heard,  which  oomin- 
ced  Don  Quixote  that  this  was  a  kniglit- 
errant ;  and  going  to  Sancho,  who  was  fiat 
asleep,  he  pulled  him  by  the  arm,  and  having 
with  some  difficulty  roused  him,  he  said  in  a 
low  voice,  *^  Friend  Sancho,  we  have  got  an  ad- 
venture here."  ^^  God  send  it  be  a  good  onei" 
answered  Sancho:  *^and  pray,  sir,  when 
may  this  same  adventure  be?"  ^^When^ 
sayest  thou,  Sancho  ? "  replied  Don  Qnizota^ 
^^  turn  thine  eyes  that  way,  and  thoa  wilt  Mt 
a  knight-errant  lying  extended,  who  aeene  to 
me  not  over  happy  in  his  mind ;  for  I  Joit 
now  saw  him  dismount  and  throw  himnlf 
upon  the  ground,  as  if  nmch  oppreaeed  with 
grief,  and  his  anuour  rattled  as  he  ML' 
^^But  how  do  yon  know,"  qnoth  ftMKihi\ 
'^  that  this  is  an  adventure  ? "  ^'  Though  I  en* 
not  yet  positively  call  it  an  adventare,  it  hao 
tlie  usual  signs  of  one — ^but  listen,  he  b  tnniqg 
an  instrument,  and  seems  to  be  preporing  to 
sing."    "  By  my  trotli,  so  ho  is,"  ciitA 


*  **  From  ft  ft1«nd  to  m  frirnd,  m  bag  la  the  tyt^"  k  •  fi^ 
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iho,  **•  and  he  most  be  some  knight  or  other 
in  love."  ''  As  all  knights-errant  most  be,'' 
quoth  Don  Quixote;  ^*bnt  hearken,  and  we 
shall  discover  his  thooghts  by  his  song,  for 
oot  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the  month 
fpeaketh."  Sancho  would  have  replied,  but 
tlM  knigtit  of  the  wood,  whose  voice  was 
only  moderately  good,  began  to  sing,  and 
they  both  attentively  listened  to  the  follow- 
ing words: — 

BONNET. 
Brlfht  uthoTMi  eC  mj  good  or  III, 

pTBierllM  Um  law  I  rooM  otMerr*: 
Uj  b««rt,  obedient  to  thj  will, 

hh*ll  never  ftxm  iU  datj  •werve. 

If  yvQ  rrfuw  inj  grleft  to  know, 
Tb«  itlfled  ao^iah  •«•]•  mj  fkto; 

But  If  yoar  ean  wooid  drink  mj  woe. 
Lore  ihall  hlnuetf  the  talo  relate 

Tbongb  ouotTari«a  mj  heart  eompon, 
Hard  a»  the  dlamood"!  toUd  fhune, 

lad  Kit  an  yielding  wax  that  flow% 
To  thc««  mj  fiOr,  *ti>  Kill  the  lamei 

Take  it  ftv  ev'rjr  fUmp  prepaid: 
Imprint  what  charaeten  70a  diooie: 

The  falihAil  tablet,  miA  or  hard. 
The  dear  imprveiian  ne'er  ■ball  hm. 

With  a  d<rcp  itigli  that  scorned  to  be  drawn 
from  the  very  bottom  of  his  heart,  the  knight 
of  the  wo<m1  ended  his  song ;  and  after  some 
pause,  in  a  plaintive  and  dolorous  voice,  he  ex- 
claimed, ''O  tlioa  most  beautiful  and  most 
•ngmtcful  of  woman-kind !  O  divine  Casil- 
dea  de  Vandalia !  Wilt  thou  then  suffer  this 
thy  captive  kiii)?!it  to  consume  and  pine  away 
in  continual  peregrinations,  and  in  severest 
toils?  I;<  it  not  enough  that  I  have  caused 
thee  to  be  acknowledged  the  most  consum- 
mate beauty  in  the  world,  by  all  the  knights 
of  Navarre,  of  Ix»on,  of  Tartesia,  of  Castile, 
and  in  fine,  by  all  the  knights  of  La  Manchaf '^ 
•*Not  so,"  wild  I>on  Quixote,  **  for  I  am  of  La 
Mancha,  and  never  have  made  such  an  acknow- 
ledgment, nor  ever  will  admit  an  assertion  so 
prejudicial  to  the  beauty  of  my  mistress.  Thou 
seest,  Banolio,  how  thb  knight  raves — ^but  let 
OS  listen  ;  (>erhAps  he  will  make  some  farther 
declaration/  ''Ay,  marry  will  he,''  replied 
Sancho,  ''  for  he  seems  to  be  in  a  humour  to 
cdDplain  for  a  month  to  come."  But  they 
were  mlMaken ;  for  the  knight,  hearing  roicea 
near  him,  pn)cet*ded  no  farther  in  his  lamen- 
tation, but.  rising  up,  said  aloud  in  a  courteons 
?oic«,  **  Who  gf>es  there  !  What  are  ye f  Of 
the  number  of  the  happy,  or  of  the  afflicted  t  ** 


"^Of  the  afflicted,"  answered  Don  Qnixota. 
*'  Come  to  me,  then,"  answered  the  kni^t  of 
the  wood,  "and  you  will  find  sorrow  and 
misery  itself  I "  These  expressions  were  ut- 
tered in  BO  moving  a  tone  that  Don  Quixote, 
followed  by  Sancho,  went  up  to  the  moamfsl 
knight,  who  taking  his  hand  said  to  him,  "8it 
down  hero,  sir  knight,  for  to  be  assured  that 
you  profess  the  order  of  chivalry,  it  is  sufficient 
that  I  find  you  here,  enoompaflsed  by  solitude 
and  the  cold  dews  of  night :  the  proper  station 
for  knights-errant"  ""A  knight  I  am,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  "and  of  the  order  yon 
name,  and,  although  my  heart  b  the  manaion 
of  misery  and  woe,  yet  can  I  sympathise  in 
tlie  sorrows  of  others ;  lW>m  the  strain  I  Just 
now  heard  from  you,  I  conclude  that  yours 
are  of  the  amorous  kind — arising  I  mean  fix>m 
a  passion  for  some  nngratefbl  &ir." 

Whilst  thus  discoursing,  they  were  seated 
together  on  the  ground,  fieaceably  and  sod*- 
bly,  not  as  if,  at  day-break,  they  were  to  Mi 
upon  each  other  with  mortal  tary,     "Per- 
chance  you  too,  are  in  love,  sir  kni|^t,"  said 
he  of  the  wood  to  Don  Quixote.    "  Such  is 
my  cruel  destiny,"  answered  Don  Quixote; 
''though  tlie  sorrows  that  may  arise  from 
well-placed  affections  ought  rather  to  be  aiy 
counted  blessings  than  calamities."    "That 
is  true,"  replied  the  kni^t  of  the  wood, 
"  provided  our  reason  and  understanding  be 
not  affected  by  disdain,  which  when  carried 
to  excess  is  more  like  vengeance."    "  I  never 
was  disdained  by  my  mistress,"  answered 
Don  Quixote.    **  No,  verily,"  quoth  SanohO| 
who  stood  close  by,  "  for  my  lady  Is  as  gentla 
as  a  lamb,  and  aa  soft  as  bntter."    "  Is  tliit 
your  squire!"  demanded  the  knight  ci  tlia 
wood.    "He  is,"  replied  Don  Qnkote.    **1 
never  in  my  life  saw  a  squire,"  said  tlie  knight 
of  the  wood,  "  who  durst  presune  to  speak 
where  his  lord  was  conversing ;  at  least  there 
stands  mine,  as  tall  as  hb  &ther,  and  it  cannot 
be  proved  that  he  ever  opened  his  lips  wliera 
I  waa  speaking."    *" I'iaitht  "  quoth  Sanoho, 
"  I  hare  tallLed,  and  can  talk  before  one  as 
good  as--and  perhape— but  let  that   rest; 
perhaps  the  less  said  the  better."    The  knight 
of  the  wood^a  squire  now  took  Sancho  by  the 
arm,  and  said,  "  Let  us  two  go  where  we  may 
chat  squire-like  together,  and  leaTa   these 
masters  of  oors  to  talk  orer  their  loves  to 
each  other;  fcr  I  warrant  th^  will  not  bavo 
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done  before  to-morrow  morning."  "With 
all  my  heart,"  quoth  Sancho,  "and  I  will  tell 
you  who  I  am,  that  you  may  judge  whether 
I  am  not  fit  to  make  one  among  the  talking 
squires."  The  squires  then  withdrew,  and  a 
dLedogue  passed  between  them  as  lively  as 
that  of  their  masters  was  grave. 


CHAPTER  Xin. 

VBCUEN  n  coirrnrrzD  Tint  ADVEicTirsB  or  tux  xsioirr 
ov  nns  TTOOD,  wrrn  thx  wnx  ascd  wtrt  dialooux  bb- 

TWKXar  THX  TWO  BQUIXXBk 

The  knights  and  squires  being  thus  separated, 
the  former  were  engaged  on  the  subject  of 
their  loves,  whUo  the  latter  gave  an  account 
to  each  other  of  their  lives.    The  history  first 
relates  the  conversation  between  the  servants, 
and  afterwards  proceeds  to  that  of  the  mas- 
ters.   Having  retired  a  little  apart,  the  squire 
of  the  wood  said  to  Sancho,  "  Tliis  is  a  toil- 
some life  we  squires  to  knights-errant  lead ; 
in  good  truth,  we  eat  our  bread  by  the  sweat 
of  our  brows,  which  is  one  of  the  curses  Grod 
laid  upon  our  first  parents."    "  You  may  say, 
too,  that  we  cat  it  by  the  frost  of  our  bodies," 
added  Sancho,  "  for  who  has  to  bear  more 
cold,  as  well  as  heat,  than  your  miserable 
squires  to  knight-errantry  ?    It  would  not  be 
quite  so  bad  if  we  could  always  get  something 
to  eat :  for  good  fare  lessens  care ;  but  how 
often  we  must   pass    whole   days   without 
breaking  our  fast — unless  it  be  upon  air  I  " 
"All  this  may  be  endured,"  quoth  he  of  the 
wood,  "  with  the  hopes  of  reward ;  for  that 
knight-errant  must  be  unlucky  indeed  who 
does  not  speedily  recompense  his  squire  with, 
at  least,  a  handsome  government,  or  some 
pretty  earldom."   "  I,"  replied  Sancho,  "have 
already  told  my  master  that  I  should  be  satis- 
fied with  the  government  of  an  island ;  and 
he  is  so  noble,  and  so  generous,  that  he  has 
promised  it  me  a  thousand  times."    "  And  I," 
said  he  of  the  wood,  "should  think  myself 
vnply  rewarded  for  all  my  ser>'ioes  with  a 
canonry,  and  I  have  my  master^s  word  for  it 
too."    "  Why  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  belike 
your  master  is  some  knight  of  tl  e  church, 
and  so  can  bestow  rewards  of  thai  kind  on 
his  squires ;  mine  is  only  a  layman.    Some  of 


his  wise  friends  advised  him  once  to  be  ac 
archbishop,  but  he  would  be  nothing  bat  aa  , 
emperor,  and  I  trembled  all  the  while,  ImI 
he  should  take  a  liking  to  the  eburch;  be- 
cause yon  must  know  I  am  not  gifted  that 
way — to  say  the  truth,  rir,  though  I  look 
like  a  man,  I  am  a  very  beast  in  snch  inalp 
ters."    "  Let  me  tell  yon,  friend,"  qnoth  ho 
of  the  wood,  "  yon  are  quite  in  the  wrong; 
for  these  island  governments  are  often  more 
plague  than  profit.    Some  are  crabbed,  some 
beggarly,  some — ^in  short,  the  best  of  them 
are  sure  to  bring  more  care  than  they  art 
worth,  and  are  mostly  too  heavy  for  tlM 
shoulders  that  have  to  bear  them.    I  sna- 
pect  it  would  be  wiser  in  na  to  quit  this 
thankless  drudgery  and  stay  at  home,  where 
we  may  find  easier  work  and  better  pastime : 
for  he  must  be  a  sorry  squire  who  has  not 
his  nag,  his  brace  of  greyhounds,  and  aa 
angling-rod  to  enjoy  himself  with  at  home." 
"  I  am  not  without  these  things,"  answered 
Sancho;  "it  is  true  I  have  no  horse,  bat 
then  I  have  an  ass  which  is  worth  twice  aa 
much  as  my  master^s  steed.    God  send  me 
a  bad  Easter,  and  it  may  be  the  first  that 
comes,  if  I  would  swap  with  him,  though  be 
should  offer  me  four  bushels  of  barley  to 
boot;  no,  faith,  that  would  not  I,  thoogh 
you  may  take  for  a  joke  the  price  I  set 
upon  my  Dapple:  for  dapple,  sir,    is   the 
colour  of  my  ass.    Greyhounds  I  cannot  be 
in  want  of,  as  our  town  is  overstocked  with 
them :  besides,  the  rarest  sporting  is  that  we 
find  at  other  peopWs  cost."    "Really  and 
truly,  brother  squire,"  answered  he  of  the 
wood,  "  I  have  resolved  with  myself  to  qnit 
the  frolics  of  these  knights-orrant,  and  get 
home  again  and  look  after  my  children ;  te 
I  have  three  like  Indian  pearls."    "And  I 
have  two,"  quoth  Sancho,  "fit  to  be 
sented  to  the  pope  liimself  in  person ; 
cially  my  girl  that  I  am  breeding  np  for  a 
countess,  if  it  please  God,  in  spite  of  hm 
mother."    "  And  pray  what  may  be  the  age 
of  the  young  lady  yon  are  breeding  ap  te 
a  countess  ? "  demanded  he  of  the  wood. 
"Fifteen  years,  or  thereabouts,"  answered 
Sancho,  "and  she  is  as  tall  as  a  lanee^  la 
fresh  as  an  April  morning,  and  as  strong  aa  a 
porter."    "  Tliese  are  quaUficationa,"  aaid  Iw 
of  the  wood,  "  not  only  for  a  oonnteHi  bat 
for  a  wood  nymph  I    Ah  the  whoreson  joaa§ 
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■lot!  How  baxom  most  the  Jade  be!  '^  To 
this  Sancho  answered  somewhat  angrily, 
**  She  ta  no  whore,  nor  was  her  mother  one 
before  her ;  nor  whUst  I  live  shall  either  of 
tliem  be  so,  God  willing:  so  pray  sjieak  more 
drilly,  for  snch  language  is  unbecoming  one 
brought  ap  like  yon  among  knights-errant, 
who  are  good  breeding  itself/'  ''Whyl 
brother  sqnire,  you  don't  understand  what 
prdsing  is,^'  quoUi  he  of  the  wood.  ^^  What ! 
do  yon  not  know  that,  when  some  knight 
at  a  bull-feast  gives  the  bull  a  home  thrust 
with  his  lance ;  or  when  a  thing  is  well  hit 
off,  it  is  common  to  say — *  Ah  1  how  cleverly 
the  M)n  of  a  whore  did  it? '  which,  though  it 
teems  to  bo  a  slander,  i.^,  in  fact,  great  com- 
mendation! I  would  have  you  renounce 
every  son  or  daughter  whose  actions  do  not 
make  tliem  deserving  of  such  compliments." 
"I  do  renounce  them,"  answered  Bancho, 
**  anil,  since  you  mean  so  well  by  it,  you  may 
call  my  wife  and  children  all  tlie  whores  and 
bawds  you  plca«o ;  for  all  they  do  or  say  is 
excellent,  and  well  worthy  of  such  praises; 
and,  that  I  rimy  return  and  rm)  them  again,  I 
beset^'h  G<h1  to  deliver  me  from  mortal  sin — 
that  is  from  XhU  dangerous  profemion  of 
squiret^hip  iuto  which  I  have  run  a  second 
tim<^,  drawn  ntid  teinpte<l  by  a  purse  of  a 
hundred  ducats,  which  I  found  one  day 
among  tlie  iiioiniUiin!*.  In  truth,  the  devil  is 
continually  Mtting  before  my  eyes,  here, 
there,  an<l  everywhere,  a  bag  full  of  gold  pis- 
tole*, M»  that  inethinks  at  every  step  I  am 
laying  my  hand  upon  it,  hugging  it,  and  car- 
rying it  home,  buying  land,  settling  rents, 
and  Tiving  like  a  prince;  and  while  this  runs 
in  my  head,  I  can  l>ear  all  the  toil  which 
mart  be  Milfered  with  thU  foolish  master  of 
mine,  who,  tt>  my  knowledge, 'is  more  of  the 
ma<lman  than  the  knight.*^ 

*'Indt'e<l,  friend,"  said  the  squire  of  the 
wood,  **yoTi  verify  the  proverb,  which  says, 
*that  Covet ou*nes!»  bnn*ts  the  bag.'  Truly, 
friend,  now  y»>o  talk  of  madmen,  there  b  not 
a  greater  one  in  the  world  than  my  master. 
The  old  Mving  may  be  applied  to  him,  *  Other 
folks'  burden*  break  the  as8*s  back : '  for  he 
gives  up  hi"*  own  wits  to  recover  those  of  an- 
other; and  i.«  Si-arching  after  that  which,  when 
found,  mav  chance  to  hit  him  in  the  teeth." 
••  By  the  way,  he  is  in  love,  it  seems  1 "  said 
Saneho.     ^*Ye;s*'    quoth    he  of   the  wood, 


^*  with  one  Oasildea  de  Vandalia,  one  of  the 
moat  whimsical  dames  in  the  world ;  but  that 
is  not  the  foot  he  halts  on  at  present :  he  baa 
some  other  crotchets  in  iiis  pate,  which  wa 
shall  bear  more  of  anon."  ^^  Tiere  is  no  road 
so  even  but  it  has  its  stumbling  places,'^  re- 
plied Saneho;  ^Mn  other  folks'  houses  thej 
boil  beans,  but  in  mine,  whole  kettles  MIL 
Madness  will  have  more  followers  than  dia- 
cretion,  but,  if  the  common  saying  is  true, 
that  there  is  some  comfort  in  having  partners 
in  grief,  I  may  comfort  myself  with  you,  who 
serve  as  crack-brained  a  master  -as  my  own." 
^*  Crack-braiqed,  but  valiant,"  answered  he  of 
the  wood,  *^  and  more  knavish  than  either.** 
^*  Mine,"  answered  Saneho,  ^*  has  nothing  of 
the  knave  in  him ;  so  far  from  it,  he  has  a 
soul  as  pure  as  a  pitcher,  and  would  not  harm 
a  fly ;  be  bears  no  malice,  and  a  child  may 
persuade  him  it  b  night  at  noon-day:  for 
which  I  love  him  as  my  life,  and  cannot  find 
in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  in  spite  of  all  hia 
pranks."  •*  For  all  that,  brother,"  qnoth  he 
of  the  wood,  ''  if  the  blind  lead  the  blind,  both 
may  fall  into  the  ditch.  We  had  better  torn 
us  fairly  about,  and  go  back  to  onr  homes :  for 
they  who  seek  adventures  find  them  some- 
times to  their  cost" 

Ilere  the  squire  of  the  wood  observing  San- 
eho to  spit  very  often,  and  very  dry,  "  Me- 
thinks,"  said  he,  ''we  have  talked  till  oar 
tongues  cleave  to  the  roofs  of  our  mouths; 
but  I  have  got,  hanging  at  my  saddle-bow, 
that  which  will  loosen  them ; "  when,  rising 
up,  he  quickly  produced  a  large  bottle  of  winei 
and  a  pasty,  half-a-yard  long,  without  any  ex- 
aggeration; for  it  was  made  of  so  Urge  nrab- 
bit  that  Saneho  thought  verily  it  must  contain 
a  whole  goat,  or  at  least  a  kid ;  and  after  doe 
examination,  **  How,"  said  he,  •*  do  you  carry 
such  things  about  with  you  f  "  "  Why,  what 
do  you  think?"  answered  the  other;  "did 
you  take  me  for  some  starveling  squire  t  No, 
no ;  I  have  a  better  cupboard  behind  me  on 
my  horse  than  a  general  carriea  with  him 
upon  a  march."  Saneho  fell  to,  without  wait* 
ing  for  entreatiea,  and  swallowed  down  huge 
mouthfhis  in  the  dark.  ^  Tour  worship,"  said 
he,  ''is  indeed  a  squire,  trusty  and  loyairoond 
and  sound,  magnificent  and  greet  withal,  aa 
this  banquet  provea  (if  it  did  not  come  by  co- 
chantnient) ;  and  not  a  poor  wretch  like  my* 
se^^  with  nothing  in  my  wallet  but  a  pieee  of 
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oheese,  and  that  so  hard  that  yon  may  knock 
out  a  giant^a  hrains  with  it ;  and  four  dozen 
of  carobes  to  boar  it  company,  with  as  many 
filberts — thanks  to  my  master^s  stinginess, 
and  to  the  fancy  he  has  taken  that  knighta- 
errant  ought  to  feed,  like  cattle,  upon  roots 
and  wild  herbs."  "  Troth,  brother,"  replied 
he  of  the  wood,  "  I  have  no  stomach  for  your 
wild  pears,  nor  sweet  thistles,  nor  your  moun- 
tain roots;  let- our  masters  have  them,  with 
their  fancies  and  their  laws  of  chivalry,  and 
let  them  eat  what  they  commend.  I  carry 
cold  meats  and  this  bottle  at  the  pommel  of 
my  saddle,  happen  what  will ;  and  such  is  my 
love  and  reverence  for  it,  that  I  kiss  and  hug 
it  every  moment.  And  as  he  spoke  he  put  it 
into  Sancho^s  hand,  who  grasped  it,  and,  ap- 
plying it  straightway  to  his  mouth,  continued 
gazing  at  the  stars  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour ; 
then,  having  finished  his  draught,  he  let  his 
head  full  on  one  side,  and,  fetching  a  deep 
sigh,  said,  *^0  the  whoreson  rogue!  How 
catholic  it  is !  "  "  You  see  now,"  quoth  he  of 
the  wood,  "  how  properly  you  commend  this 
wine  in  calling  it  whoreson."  "  I  agree  with 
you  now,"  answered  Sancho,  "  and  own  that 
it  is  no  discredit  to  be  called  son  of  a  whore, 
when  it  comes  in  the  way  of  compliment. 
But  teU  me,  by  all  you  love  best,  is  not  this 
wine  of  Ciudad  Real  ? "  ^^  Thou  art  a  rare 
taster,"  answered  he  of  the  wood ;  ^^  it  is  in- 
deed of  no  other  growth,  and  has,  besides, 
some  years  over  its  head."  "  Trust  me  for 
that,"  quoth  Sancho;  *^ depend  upoif  it,  I 
always  hit  right,  and  can  guess  to  a  hair. 
And  this  is  all  natural  in  me ; — ^let  me  but 
smell  them,  and  I  will  tell  you  the  country, 
the  kind,  the  flavour,  the  ago,  strength,  and 
all  about  it ;  for  you  must  know  I  have  had 
in  my  family,  by  the  father's  side,  two  of  the 
rarest  tasters  that  were  ever  kno^^-n  in  I^ 
Mancha ;  and  I  will  give  you  a  proof  of  their 
skill.  A  certain  hogshead  w^as  given  to  each 
of  them  to  taste,  and  their  opinion  asked  as  to 
the  condition,  quality,  goodness,  or  badness, 
of  the  wine.  One  tried  it  with  the  tip  of  his 
tongue;  the  other  only  put  it  to  his  nose. 
The  first  said  the  wine  savoured  of  iron ;  the 
second  said  it  had  rather  a  twang  of  goat's 
leather.  The  owner  protested  that  the  ves- 
sel was  clean,  and  the  wine  neat,  so  that  it 
could  not  taste  either  of  iron  or  leather.  Not- 
withstanding this,   the  two  famous  tasters 


stood  positively  to  what  they  had  said.  TIbn 
went  on;  the  wine  waa  sold  oiS,  and,  on 
cleaning  the  cask,  a  small  key,  hanging  to  a 
leathern  thong,  was  found  at  the  bottom. 
Judge  then,  sir,  whether  one  of  that  race  umf 
not  be  well  entitled  to  give  his  opinioa  fa 
these  matters."  ^'That  being  the  case,**  qnotfi 
he  of  the  wood,  "  wo  should  leave  off  aeikiiig 
adventures,  and,  since  we  have  a  good  loa^ 
let  us  not  look  for  cheesecakes,  bnt  mako 
haste  and  get  home  to  our  own  cota,  for  then 
God  will  find  us,  if  it  be  hia  will."  ^^  will 
serve  my  master  till  he  reaches  Saragosn," 
quoth  Sancho;  ^^then  mayhap  we  shall  torn 
over  a  new  leaf." 

Thus  the  good  squires  went  on  tjtllring^  and 
eating  and  drinking,  until  it  was  full  time 
that  sleep  should  give  their  tongues  a  raqiita, 
and  allay  their  thirst-,  for  to  quench  it  seemed 
to  be  impossible ;  and  both  of  them,  still  kee|h 
ing  hold  of  the  almost  empty  bottle,  fell  fiat 
asleep,  in  which  situation  we  will  leave  tliem 
at  present,  to  relate  what  passed  between  tin 
two  knights. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

xsr  W1UCH  It  ooifmirzD  thk  ADTKsrrrBX  or  Tn 

or  niK  wooa 

Mucn  conversation  passed  between  the  two 
knights.  Among  other  things  ihe  history  in- 
forms us  that  he  of  the  wood  said  to  Don 
Quixote,  ^^  In  fact,  sir  knight,  I  must  confta 
that,  by  destiny,  or  rather  by  choice,  I  be- 
came enamoured  of  the  peerless  Casildea  da 
Vandalia ; — ^[>eerlcss  I  call  her,  because  aha  b 
without  her  i)cer,  either  in  rank,  bcantji  or 
form.  Casildea  repaid  my  honouraUe  and 
virtuous  ])assion  by  employing  me  as  Hercolsi 
was  employed  by  his  stepmother  in  many  and 
various  i)cri]3 ;  promising  me,  at  the  end  of 
each  of  them,  that  the  next  should  crown  n^ 
hopes;  but,  alas  I  she  still  goes  on,  addiqg 
link  after  link  to  the  chmn  of  my  laboorBi  in- 
somuch that  they  are  now  conntlcas ;  nor  ean 
I  tell  when  they  are  to  cease,  and  my  tender 
wishes  be  gratified.  One  time  she  command- 
ed me  to  go  and  challenge  Giralda,*  the  ft- 
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giant«n  of  Seville,  who  is  as  stoat  and 
■IroDg  as  if  she  were  made  of  brass ;  and, 
though  never  stirring  from  one  spot,  is  the 
moat  changeable  and  unsteady  woman  in  the 
world.  I  came,  I  saw,  I  conquered — ^I  made 
her  stand  still,  and  fixed  her  to  a  point ;  for, 
during  a  whole  week,  no  wind  blew  bnt  from 
the  north.  Another  time  she  commanded  me 
to  weigh  tliose  ancient  statnea,  the  fierce  bulls 
of  Gnisando,*  an  enterprise  better  suited  to  a 
porter  than  a  knight.  Another  time  she  com- 
manded me  to  plunge  headlong  into  Cabra^s 
oave,  (direful  mandate!)  and  bring  her  a  par- 
ticular detiiil  of  all  that  lies  enclosed  within 
its  dark  Hhytv.  I  Htopi>cd  the  motion  of  the 
Giralda,  I  weighed  the  bulls  of  Guisando,  I 
plange<l  hcaiilong  into  the  cavern  of  Cabra, 
and  brouglit  to  lij^ht  its  hidden  secrets ;  jet 
still  my  hopes  arc  dead — O  how  dead !  And 
her  commands  ut\<\  disdains  alive— O  how 
alive !  In  shorty  bhc  has  now  commanded  me 
to  travel  over  all  tho  provinces  of  Spain,  and 
compel  every  kui};!it  whom  I  meet  to  confess 
that,  in  beauty,  nhc  excels  all  others  now  in 
existence ;  and  that  I  am  the  most  valiant  and 
the  iiio»t  enatiioure<l  knight  in  the  universe. 
In  obo<lienre  to  this  command  I  have  already 
traverM'd  the  greatest  part  of  Spain,  and  have 
vanquiftheii  divers  knights  who  have  had  the 
presumption  to  contradict  me.  But  what  I 
value  myi<-lf  ni<»«t  u[Km  \»  having  vanquished, 
io  single  eornl.at,  that  renowned  knight  Don 
Qoixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  mailo  him  confem 
that  mv  CVildi-a  if  rK»re  beautiful  than  his 
Doknnea ;  and  I  re<*kon  that,  in  this  conquest 
alone,  I  havo  vanquiiihed  all  tlie  knights  in 
the  World  ;  t'«>r  tlii:*  I  Km  Quixote  has  con- 
qoered  them  all,  and  I,  having  overcome  him, 
ktfl  glor}\  Iii>*  fame,  and  his  honour  are,  con- 
sequently, tmii^fcrred  to  me.  All  the  innu- 
merable exploit^  of  the  said  Don  Quixote  I , 
therefore  (>4>n«>ider  a^  already  mine,  and  placed 
to  mv  ao<H»unt." 

Don  Quix«>te  wa<  amazed  at  the  assertions 
of  the  kiii;;ht  i*f  ttie  wootl,  and  had  been  every 
moment  on  tiie  fNiint  of  giving  him  the  lie; 
bot  he  ri'^^tmintN]  liirn?k>lf,  that  he  might  con- 
Tict  him  of  tal^'hoixl  fn»m  his  own  nuNith ; 
and  therotore  ho  saiil,  verv  calmlv,  ^That 
yoQ  may  !>avo  van^iuisheiK  ftir  knight,  most 
of  the  kni^rht-i-frrant  of  Sj»Ain,  or  even  of  the 


*  Two  Urrv  «ut-ie«  tn  th«t  town,  •opftoivd  Io  bsTt 
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whole  world,  I  will  not  dispute ;  but  that  yon 
have  conquered  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  I 
have  much  reason  to  doubt    Some  one  re- 
sembling him,  I  allow,  it  might  have  been, 
though,  in  truth,  I  believe  there  are  not  many 
like  him.^*    ^^  How  say  you?  "  cried  he  of  tha 
wood ;  ^^  by  the  canopy  of  heaven,  I  fon^t 
with  Don  Quixote,  vanquished  him,  and  made 
him  surrender  to  me  I    lie  is  a  man  of  an 
erect  figure,  withered  face,  long  and  meagre 
limbs,  grizzle-haired,  hawk-nosed,  with  larga 
bhick    mustachioa,    and   styles    himself  the 
^  knight  of  the  sorrowAil  figure.'    The  name 
of  his  squire  is  Sancho  Panza ;  ho  oppreasea 
the  back,  an  J  governs  the  reinf^  of  a  famona 
steed  called  Rozinante — in  a  word,  the  mia- 
tress  of  his  thoughts  is  one  Dulciuea  del  To- 
boso,  formerly  called  Aldonza  Lorenzo,  as  my 
Casildea,  being  of  Andalusia,  is  now  distin- 
guished by  the  name  of  Casildea  de  Vandalia. 
And  now,  if  I  have  not  sufficiently  proved 
what  I  have  said,  here  is  my  sword,  which  shall 
make  incredulity  itself  believe  I ''  ^'  Softly,  air 
knight,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ^^and  hear  what  I 
Imve  to  say.    You  must  know  that  this  Don 
Quixote  you  speak  of  is  the  dearest  friend  I 
have  in  the  world,  insomuch  that  he  is,  as  it 
were,  another  self;  and,  notwithstanding  the 
very  accurate  description  you  liave  given  of 
him,  I  am  convinced,  by  the  evidence  of  my 
senses,  that  you  have  never  subdued  him.  It  ia| 
indee<l,  possible  that,  as  he  is  continually  per- 
secuted by  enchanters,  some  one  of  these  may 
have  assumed  his  shape,  and  suflTered  himaelf 
to  be  vanquished,  in  order  to  defraud  him  of 
the  fame  which  his  exalted  feats  of  chivalry 
have  acquired  him  over  the  whole  face  of  the 
earth.  A  proof  of  their  malice  occurred  bat  a 
few  days  since,  when  they  transformed  the 
figure  and  face  of  the  beantifol  Duldnea  del 
Toboao  into  the  form  of  a  mean  rustic  weneh. 
And  now,  if,  after  all,  you  doubt  the  tmth  of 
what  I  say,  behold  the  true  Don  Quixote  him- 
self before  you,  ready  to  convince  yon  of  your 
error,  by  force  of  arms,  on  foot  or  on  bone- 
liack,  or  in  whatever  manner  yon  please.**  He 
then  rose  up,  and,  grasping  his  sword,  awaited 
the  determination  of  the  knight  of  the  wood, 
who  very  calmly  said  in  reply,  '*A  good  p^- 
master  wants  no  pledge :  be  who  coold  Tea* 
quish  Sigfior  Don  Qaixote,  under  traaafbrma- 
tion,  may  well  hope  to  make  htm  yield  in  bit 
proper  perMo.  Bat,  m  kniglite-ennaDt  ■ho«l^ 
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by  no  nieaas  perform  their  feats  in  the  dark, 
like  robbers  and  mfiians,  let  us  wait  for  day- 
hght  that  the  sun  may  witness  our  exploits ; 
«nd  let  tlie  condition  of  our  combat  be,  that 
the  conquered  shall  remain  entirely  at  the 
tieroy  and  disposal  of  the  conqueror;  pro- 
dded that  he  require  nothing  of  him  but  what 
«  knight  may  witli  honour  submit  to."  Don 
Quixote  having  expressed  himself  entirely 
satisfied  with  these  conditions,  they  went  to 
seek  their  squires,  whom  they  found  snoring 
in  the  very  same  posture  as  that  in  which 
sleep  had  first  surprised  them.  They  were 
soon  awakened  by  their  masters,  and  ordered 
to  prepare  the  steeds,  so  that  they  might  be 
ready,  at  sunrise,  for  a  bloody  single  combat. 
At  tliis  intelligence  Sancho  was  thunder- 
struck, and  ready  to  swoon  away  with  fear 
for  his  master,  from  what  he  had  been  told, 
by  Uie  H<juiro  of  the  wood,  of  his  knight^s 
prowess.  Both  the  tk^uires,  however,  without 
saying  a  word,  went  to  seek  their  cattle ;  and 
the  three  horses  and  Dapple,  having  smelt  each 
other  out,  were  found  all  very  sociably  to- 
gether. 

*^  You  nmst  understand,  brother,"  said  the 
squire  of  the  wood  to  Sancho,  *^  that  it  is  not 
the  custom  in  Andalusia  for  the  seconds  to 
stand  idle,  with  Uicir  arms  folded,  while  their 
godsons*  are  engaged  in  combat.  So  this  is 
to  give  you  notice  that,  while  our  masters  are 
at  it,  we  must  fight  too,  and  make  splinters 
of  one  another."  **  This  custom,  sigflor  squire," 
answered  Sancho,  ^^  may  ]>ii.*<s  among  ruffians ; 
but  among  the  s^juires  of  knights-errant  no 
such  practice  is  thought  ot — at  least  I  have 
not  heard  my  master  talk  of  any  such  custom; 
and  he  knows  by  heart  all  the  laws  of  knight- 
errantry.  Hut,  supposing  there  is  any  such 
law,  I  sliall  not  obey  it.  I  would  rather  pay 
the  penalty  hud  upon  such  peaceable  squires, 
which,  I  dare  say,  cannot  be  above  a  couple 
of  pounds  of  wax ;  f  and  that  will  cost  mo  less 
money  than  plaistors  to  cure  a  broken  head. 
Besides  how  can  I  fight  when  I  have  got  no 
sword,  and  never  had  one  in  my  life?"  "I 
know  a  remedy  for  that,"  said  he  of  the  wood: 
*^here  are  a  couple  of  linen  biigs  of  the  same 

^  In  tfib  fin<l  UMirnAinrnts  the  Wdii'ls  were  ft  kind  of  fod* 
fkthen  to  Uit*  princliNiK  and  certain  ceremoniea  were  per> 
formed  un  tl)«M'  iicca>liin\    J. 

t  Small  o:tvnc«>-«  In  Sjialn.  arc  flnod  at  a  {NKind  or  two  of 
white  wax.  fur  the  tji|ion(  In  churcheflt  ^-i  ^d 
frequently  i-i^juin  tt  as  a  pcnanoe.    J, 


size ;  you  shall  take  one,  and  I  the  other,  and 
so,  with  equal  weapons,  we  will  haTe  a  Iwot 
at  bag^blows."  ^^  With  all  my  heart,"  aniwer- 
ed  Sancho ;  "  for  such  a  battle  will  only  init 
our  jackets."  ^^  It  must  not  be  quite  so,  dther," 
replied  the  other ;  *^  for  lest  the  wind  ihoald 
blow  them  aside,  we  must  put  in  them  half> 
a-dozen  clean  and  smooth  pebbles,  of  eqinal 
weight;  and  thus  we  may  brush  one  anoUMT 
without  much  harm  or  damage."  ^^  Bodj  of 
my  father  I "  answered  Sancho,  ^^  what  nbU 
fur,  what  bottoms  of  carded  cotton,  fonootfl, 
you  would  put  into  the  bags,  that  we  may  nol 
break  our  bones  to  powder !  Bat  I  tell  job 
what,  master,  though  tliey  should  be  fillad 
with  balls  of  raw  silk,  I  shall  not  fight  Let 
our  masters  fight,  and  take  the  conseqnenoia; 
but  let  us  drink  and  live,  for  time  takes  cara  to 
rid  us  of  our  lives,  without  our  seeking  waja 
to  go  before  our  appointed  tenn  and  seaaon." 
*^  Nay,"  replied  he  of  the  wood,  *^  do  let « 
fight,  if  it  be  but  for  half-an-hour."  » Ko^ 
no,"  answered  Sancho,  *^  I  shall  not  be  somda 
nor  ungrateful  as  to  have  any  quarrel  with  a 
gentleman  afler  eating  and  drinking  with  Idm. 
Besides,  who  tlie  devil  can  set  about  diy 
fighting  without  being  provoked  to  it  ?  **  ^YL 
that  be  all,"  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  "I 
easily  manage  it;  for,  before  we  begin 
fight,  I  will  come  up,  and  just  give  yon  tfana 
or  four  handsome  cutfs,  which  will  lay  JM 
fiat  at  my  feet,  and  awaken  your  cholWi 
though  it  slept  sounder  than  a  dormonaa." 
^^  Against  that  trick,"  answered  Sancho,  **! 
have  another,  not  a  whit  behind  it ;  which  li 
to  take  a  g«x)d  cudgel,  and,  before  you  ooma 
near  enough  to  awaken  my  choler,  I  wfll 
bastinado  yours  into  so  sound  a  sleep  that  it 
shall  never  awake  but  in  another  world.  Lit 
me  tell  you  I  am  not  a  man  to  suffer  my  ftoa 
to  be  handled,  so  let  every  one  look  to  tha 
arrow ;  tliough  the  safest  way  would  be  to  kt 
that  same  choler  sleep  on — for  one  man  knowa 
not  what  another  can  do,  and  some  people  go 
out  for  wool,  and  come  home  shorn.  In  aU 
times,  God  blessed  the  peace-maken,  and 
cursed  the  peace-breakers.  If  a  luutod  Mt 
turns  into  a  lion,  God  knows  wliat  I,  that 
a  man,  may  turn  into :  and  tlierefore  I 
you,  master  st^uire,  that  all  the  damage 
mischief  that  may  follow  from  our  qnairal 
must  be  placed  to  your  account."  '^  A^^ed," 
replied  he  of  the  wood.    ^^  God  aend  u  daj- 
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li^t,   And   we   ihall   tee   what   is   to   be 
done.'* 

And  now  a  thousand  sorts  of  birds,  glitter- 
ing in  their  gay  attire,  began  to  chirp  and 
warble  in  the  trees,  and  in  a  variety  of  joyous 
notes  seemed  to  hail  the  blushing  Aurora, 
who  now  displayed  her  rising  beauties  from 
the  bright  arcades  and  balconies  of  the  east, 
and  gently  shook  from  her  looks  a  shower  of 
liquid  pearls,  sprinkling  that  reviving  treasure 
over  in  v^tation.  The  willows  distilled 
their  delicious  manna,  the  fountains  smiled, 
the  brooks  murmured,  the  woods  and  meads 
rejoiced  at  her  approach.  But  scarcely  had 
hill  and  dale  received  the  welcome  light  of 
day,  and  <ibjccts  become  visible,  when  the 
first  thing  that  presented  itself  to  tlie  eyes  of 
8ancbo  Taoza  was  the  squire  of  the  wood's 
nose,  which  was  so  large  that  it  almost  over- 
shadowed his  whole  body.  Its  magnitude 
was  indeed  extraordinary ;  it  was  moreover 
a  hawk-nose,  full  of  worts  and  carbuncles,  of 
the  colour  of  a  mulberry,  and  having  two 
fingers'  breadth  below  his  mouth.  The  size, 
the  colour,  the  carbuncles,  and  the  crooked- 
ness, produced  such  a  countenance  of  horror 
that  Bancho/at  sight  tliercof^  began  to  tremble 
from  head  to  ftx>t,  and  ho  resolved  within 
himself  to  take  two  hundred  cufis  before  he 
would  be  provoked  to  attack  such  a  hob- 
goblin. 

Don  Quixote  al^o  surveyed  his  antagonist, 
but,  U)o  boaver  of  his  helmet  being  down,  his 
iisce  was  concealed ;  it  was  evident,  however, 
that  he  was  a  ntron^-made  man,  not  very  tall, 
and  that  over  his  armour  he  wore  a  kind  of 
furUmt  or  loink>  coat  ap(>arently  of  the  finest 
guld  cloth,  U^prinkleil  with  little  moons  of 
polished  glas.*«,  which  made  a  very  gay  and 
fHining  apftearance ;  a  large  plume-of  feathers, 
green,  yellow,  and  white,  waved  above  his 
behnet.  Hist  lance,  which  was  leaning  against 
a  tree,  was  very  large  and  thick,  and  headed 
with  pointed  steel,  above  a  span  long.  All 
theM  circumMances  I>on  Quixote  attentively 
marked,  and  inferred,  from  appearances,  that 
be  was  a  very  potent  knight,  but  he  was  not 
therefore  daunted,  like  Sancho  Panza ;  on  the 
contrary,  with  a  gallant  spirit,  he  said  to  the 
knight  of  the  niirrons  ^'  Sir  knight,  if  your 
•agimi€9«f  for  c^ornbat  has  not  exhausted  your 
ooorteity,  I  entreat  you  to  lift  up  your  beaver 
a  little,  that  I  may  see  whether  your  counte- 


nance corresponds  with  your  gallant  demean 
our."  *'  Whether  vanquished  or  victorious  in 
this  enterprise,  sir  knight,"  answered  he  of 
the  mirrors,  ^*  yon  will  have  time  and  leisor« 
enough  for  seeing  me ;  and  if  I  comply  not 
now  with  your  request,  it  is  because  I  t.hinV 
it  would  be  an  indignity  to  the  beauteona 
Casildea  de  Vandalia  to  lose  any  time  in 
forcing  yon  to  make  the  confession  required.** 
*^  However,  while  we  are  mounting  our 
horses,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **you  can  tell  me 
whether  I  resemble  that  Don  Quixote  whom 
you  said  yon  had  vanquished."  ^'  As  like  is 
one  egg  is  to  another,"  replied  he  of  the  mii^ 
rors,  *'*'  though,  as  you  say  you  are  persecnted 
by  enchanters,  I  dare  not  affirm  that  yon  are 
actually  the  same  person."  ^*  I  am  satisfied 
that  you  acknowledge  you  may  be  deceived,** 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  however,  to  remove  all 
doubt,  let  us  to  horse,  and  in  less  time  than 
you  would  have  spent  in  raising  your  beaver, 
if  God,  my  mistress,  and  my  arm  avail  me,  I 
will  see  your  lace,  and  yon  shall  be  convinced 
I  am  not  the  vanquished  Don  Quixote." 

They  now  mounted  without  more  wordi. 
and  Don  Quixote  wheeled  Rozinante  aboot^ 
to  take  sufficient  ground  for  the  encounter, 
while  the  other  knight  did  the  same ;  but  b»* 
fore  Don  Quixote  had  gone  twenty  paces,  be 
heard  himself  called  by  his  opponent,  whoi| 
meeting  him  half  way,  said,  *'  Remember,  sir 
knight,  our  agreement;  which  is,  that  the 
conquered  shidl  remain  at  the  discretion  of 
the  conqueror."  ^*  I  know  it,"  answered  Doo 
Quixote,  ^^  provided  that  which  is  imposed 
shall  not  transgress  the  laws  of  chivalry.** 
*'  Certainly,"  answered  he  of  the  mlrron.  At 
this  Juncture  the  squire*s  strange  nose  pre» 
sented  itself  to  Don  Quixote's  sight,  who  wm 
no  less  struck  than  Sancho,  insomuch  that  he 
looked  upon  him  as  a  monster,  or  some  crea- 
ture of  a  new  species.  Sancho,  seeing  hie 
master  set  forth  to  take  his  career,  would  not 
stay  alone  with  Long-nose,  lest,  perchanoei 
he  should  get  a  filip  from  that  dreadful  soooti 
which  would  level  him  to  the  ground,  either 
by  force  or  fright.  So  he  ran  after  his  master, 
holding  by  the  stirrup  leather,  and  when  he 
thought  it  was  nearly  time  for  him  to  hm 
about,  **  I  beseech  your  worship,"  he  cried, 
^  before  you  turn,  to  help  me  op  into  ycm 
cork-tree,  where  I  can  see  better  and  more  to 
my  liking  the  brave  battle  yon  are  goiaf  lo 
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have  with  that  knight."  "  I  rather  believe, 
Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  ^^  that  Uiou  art 
for  mounting  a  scafTold  to  see  the  boll-sports 
without  danger."  "To  tell  you  the  truth, 
sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  squire^s  mon- 
strous nose  fills  me  with  dread,  and  I  dare 
not  stand  near  him."  "  It  is  indeed  a  fearful 
sight,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  any  other  but 
myself;  come,  therefore,  and  I  will  help 
thee  up." 

While  Don  Quixote  was  engaged  in  helping 
Sancho  up  into  the  cork-tree,  the  knight  of 
the  mirrors  took  as  large  a  compass  as  he 
thought  necessary,  and,  believing  that  Don 
Quixote  had  done  the  same,  without  waiting 
for  sound  of  trumpet,  or  any  other  signal,  he 
turned  about  his  horse,  who  was  not  a  whit 
more  active  nor  more  sightly  than  Rozinante, 
and  at  his  best  speed,  though  not  exceeding  a 
middling  trot,  he  advanced  to  encounter  the 
enemy ;  but,  seeing  him  employed  with  San- 
cho, he  reined  in  his  steed  and  stopped  in  the 
midst  of  his  career;  for  which  his  horse  was 
most  thunkfiil,  being  unable  to  stir  any  far- 
ther. Dun  Quixote,  thinking  his  enemy  was 
coming  full  speed  against  him,  clapped  spurs 
to  Rozinante^s  lean  flanks,  and  made  him  so 
bestir  himself  that,  as  the  history  relates,  this 
was  the  only  time  in  his  life  that  he  approach- 
ed to  something  like  a  gallop;  and  with  this 
unprecedented  fury  he  soon  came  up  to  where 
hb  adversary  stood,  striking  his  spurs  rowel- 
deep  into  the  sides  of  his  charger,  without 
being  able  to  make  him  stir  a  finger^s  length 
from  the  place  wliere  he  had  been  checked  in 
his  career.  At  this  fortunate  juncture  Don 
Quixote  met  his  adversary,  embarrassed  not 
only  with  his  horse  but  his  lance:  which  he 
either  knew  not  how,  or  had  not  time,  to  fix 
in  its  rest,  and  therefore  our  knight,  who  saw 
not  these  perplexities,  assailed  him  with  per- 
fect security,  and  with  such  force  that  lie 
soon  brouglit  him  to  the  ground,  over  his 
horse's  crupper,  leaving  him  motionless  and 
without  any  signs  of  life.  Sancho,  on  seeing 
this,  immediateiy  slid  down  from  the  cork- 
tree, and  in  all  haste  ran  to  his  master,  who 
alighted  from  Rozinanto  and  went  up  to  the 
vanquished  knight,  when,  unlacing  his  helmet 
to  see  whether  he  was  dead,  or  if  yet  alive,  to 
give  him  air,  he  beheld ^but  who  can  re- 
late what  ho  beliold,  without  causing  amaze- 
ment, wonder,  and   terror,  in  all   that  shall 
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hear  it  ?    He  saw,  says  the  history,  the 
face,  the  very  figure,  the  very  aspect, 
very  physiognomy,  the  very  effigy  And 
blance  of  the  bachelor,  Samson  Gtmaoof 
"  Gome  hither,  Sancho,"  cried  be  alood, " 


see,  but  believe  not;  make  hastei  son, and 
mark  what  wizards  and  enchanters  can  do  I  * 
Sancho  approached,  and  seeing  the  fiM»  cf 
the  bachelor,  Samson  Oarrasco,  he  began  la 
cross  and  bless  liimself  a  thousand  times  OfW. 
All  this  time  the  overthrown  cavalier  sliowad 
no  signs  of  life.    *•*•  My  advice  is,"  said  ft^nf'w^ 
^^that,  at  all  events,  your  worship  ahodd 
thrust  your  sword  down  the  throat  of  tUi 
man  who  is  so  like  the  bachelor  Samaon  Oai^ 
rasca:  for  in  dispatching  him  yon  mayd^ 
stroy  one  of  those  enchanters  your  enemiaib" 
^'  Thou  say'st  not  amiss,"  qnoth  Don  Qnizol^ 
^^  for  the  fewer  enemies  the  better."    Ue  thM 
drew  his  sword  to  put  Sancho's  advice  ilia 
execution,  when  the  squire  of  the  miirca 
came  running  up,  but  without  the  fti^itftl 
nose,  and  cried  aloud,  "  Have  a  care,  Siglor 
Don  Quixote,  what  you  do;   for  it   ia  tba 
bachelor  Samson  Carrascd  your  friend,  and  I 
am  his  squire."    Sancho  seeing  his  iaoe  oov 
shorn  of  its  deformity,  exclaimed*,  ^*-  The  nasal 
where  is  the  n(»se  f "    **  Hero  it  is,"  said  tha 
other;  taking  from  his  right-hand  podafta 
pasteboard  nose,  fonned  and  painted  in  tha 
manner  already  described ;  and  SanchOi  oov 
looking  earnestly  at  him,  made  another  ai- 
clamation,   ^^  Blessed  Virgin,   defend    mal* 
cried  he,  "  is  not  this  Tom  Cecial  my  nd^ 
hour  ?  "    ^^  Indeed  I  am,"  answered  tha  n* 
nosed  squire ;  ^^  Tom  Cecial  I  am,  friend 
cho  Panza,  and  J  will  tell  you  presently 
tricks  brought   me   hither;   but  now, 
Sancho,  entreat,  in  the  mean  time,  your  aai^ 
ter  not  to  hurt  the  knight  of  the  mirroia  al 
his  feet :   for  he  is  truly  no  other  thaa  tha 
rash  and  ill-advised  bachelor  Samson  CanwoQ^ 
our  townsman." 

By  this  time  the  knight  of  the  mirron  W 
gan  to  recover  his  senses,  which  Dob  Qaiioll 
perceiving,  he  clapped  the  point  of  bia  nakai 
sword  to  his  throat  and  said,  ^*  Yon  are  a  deal 
man,  sir  knight,  if  you  confess  not  that  tht 
peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  excels  in  buaii^ 
your  Casildea  de  Yandalia ;  yon  must  proadM 
also,  on  my  sparing  your  life,  to  go  to  tbecily 
of  Toboso,  and  present  yourself  before  her  froK 
me,  that  she  may  dispose  of  you  as  she  ifaal 
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tlifaik  fit :  and,  if  ahe  leaves  70a  at  liberty, 
than  ahall  yon  retam  to  me  without  delay,  the 
ikme  cf  my  exploits  being  yonr  guide, — to 
relate  to  me  the  circamstanoes  of  your  inter- 
view :  these  conditions  being  strictly  conform- 
Me  to  the  terms  agreed  on  before  onr  en- 
eoonter,  and  also  to  the  roles  of  knigbt-er- 
raotry/'  "^  I  confess,**  said  the  fallen  knight, 
**  that  the  lady  Dnlcinea  del  Toboso^s  torn  and 
&ty  shoe  is  preferable  to  the  ill-combed, 
though  clean,  locks  of  Casildea ;  and  I  promise 
lo  go  and  return  from  her  presence  to  yours, 
and  give  you  the  exact  and  particular  account 
which  you  require  of  me." 

^  Ton  must  likewise  confess  and  believe," 
added  Don  Quixote,  ^that  the  knight  you 
▼anquished  was  not  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
eha^  but  some  one  resembling  him :  as  I  do 
confess  and  believe  that,  though  resembling 
the  bachelor  Samson  Carrasco,  you  are  not 
he,  but  some  other  whom  my  enemies  have 
purposily  transfonncd  into  his  likeness,  to  re- 
strain the  impetno«(ity  of  my  rage,  and  make 
me  OM  with  moderation  the  glory  of  my 
cooque»t."  ^^I  confess,  judge,  and  believe 
•very  thing,  precisely  as  you  do  your§elf," 
answered  the  diKJointcd  knight;  *^and  now 
suffer  me  to  rise,  I  beseech  you,  if  my  bruises 
do  not  prevent  me."  Don  Quixote  raised  him 
with  the  Aitsistanco  of  his  squire,  on  whom 
Saocho  Mill  kept  hbi  eyes  fixed ;  and  though 
from  Kime  rouversation  that  parsed  between 
tbem  he  had  much  reason  to  believe  it  was 
really  hU  old  friend  Tom  Cecial,  he  was  so 
prepossessed  by  all  tliat  his  master  had  said 
about  enchanters  that  he  would  not  trust  his 
own  eyes.  In  short,  both  master  and  man 
pcnisted  in  their  error,  and  the  knight  of  the 
Birror%  with  his  stjuire,  much  out  of  humour 
and  in  ill  plight,  went  in  search  of  some  con- 
venient place  where  he  might  sear-cloth  him- 
srif  and  splinttT  bin  ribs.  Don  Quixote  and 
Sancho  continued  their  Journey  to  Saragossa, 
where  the  hboory  leaves  them  to  give  some 
•ecoont  of  the  knight  of  the  mirrors,  and  his 
w«0-«nooted  squire. 


CHAPTER-  XV. 

oivxTO  AM  Aooonrr  or  Tn  nriaHT  or  tn  Mmosi  ass 

urn  tQimuL 

ExciKDiNOLT  happy,  elated,  and  vain-gloriooa 
was  Don  Quixote  at  his  triumph  over  so  va- 
liant a  knight  as  he  imagined  him  of  the  mir- 
rors to  be,  and  from  whose  promise  he  hoped 
to  learn  whether  his  adored  mistress  still  ra- 
mained  in  a  state  of  enchantment.    But  Don 
Quixote  expected  one  thing,  and  he  of  the 
mirrors  intended  another:  his  only  care  at 
present  being  to  get,  as  soon  as  possible, 
plaisters  for  his  bruises.    The  history  then 
proceeds  to  teU  us  that  when  the  bachelor 
Samson  Carrasco  advised  Don  Quixote  to  r^ 
snme  his  ftmctions  of  knight-errantry,  he  had 
previously  consulted  with  the  priest  and  the 
barber  upon  the  best  means  of  inducing  Don 
Quixote  to  stay  peaceably  and    quietly  at 
home ;  and  it  was  agreed  by  general  vote,  m 
well  as  by  the  particular  advice  of  Carrasoov 
that  they  should  let  Don  Quixote  make  another 
sally  (since  it  seemed  impossiUe  to  detain  himX 
and  that  the  bachelor  shoold  then  also  saUy 
forth  like  a  knight-errant,  and  take  an  opp<»w 
tunity  of  engaging  him  to  fight,  and  after 
vanquishing  him,  which  they  held  to  be  an 
easy  matter,  he  should  remain,  acc(»rding  to 
a  previous  agreement,  at  the  disposal  of  tha 
conqueror,  who  should  command  him  to  rth 
turn  home  and  not  quit  it  fbr  the  space  of  two 
years,  or  till  he  had  received  further  ordert 
from  him.    They  doubted  not  that  he  wonld 
readily  comply,  rather  than  infringe  the  kwa 
of  chivalry ;  and  they  hoped  that,  during  thii 
interval,  he  might  forget  his  follies,  or  that 
some  means  might  be  discovered  of  curing  hk 
malady.    Carrasco  engaged  in  the  enterprise, 
and  Tom  Cecial,  Sancho  Panza*s  neighbonr,  a 
merry  shallow-brained  fellow,  proflTered  hia 
service  as  squire.    Samson  armed  himself  in 
the  manner  already  described,  and  Tom  Cecial 
fitted  the  counterfeit  nose  to  his  face  for  the 
purpose  of  disguising  himself;  and,  fc!!owing 
the  same  road  that  Don  Quixote  had  taken, 
they  were  not  far  off  when  the  adventora  of 
Death*o  car  took  place;  bnt  it  was  in  tbo 
wood  they  overtook  him,  which  waa  the  acaoa 
of  the  hite  action,  and  wberet,  bad  it  not  baan 
for  Don  Qoizota^B  extraordinary  conceit  that 
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tleman,  not  meeting  even  so  mnch  as  nests, 
where  ho  thought  to  find  bu*ds,  would  have 
been  incapacitated  for  ever  from  taking  the 
degree  of  licentiate. 

Tom  Cecial,  after  the  unlacky  issue  of  their 
expedition,  said  to  the  bachelor,  *•*•  Most  cer- 
tainly, Sigfior  Carrasco,  we  have  been  rightly 
served.  It  is  easy  to  plan  a  thing,  but  very 
often  difficult  to  get  through  with  it.  Don 
Quixote  is  mad,  and  we  are  in  our  senses ;  he 
gets  off  sound  and  laughing,  and  your  worship 
remains  sore  and  sorrowful :  now,  pray  which 
is  the  greater  madman,  he  who  is  so  because 
he  cannot  help  it,  or  he  who  is  so  on  pur- 
pose ? "  "  The  difference  between  these  two 
sorts  of  madmen  is,"  replied  Samson,  "  that 
he  who  cannot  help  it  will  remain  so,  and  he 
who  deliberately  plays  the  fool  may  leave  off 
when  he  thinks  fit."  "  That  being  the  case," 
said  Tom  Ceoial,  *^  I  was  mad  when  I  desired 
to  be  your  worship's  squire,  and  now  I  desire 
to  be  po  no  longer,  but  shall  hasten  homo 
again."  "  That  you  may  do,"  answered  Sam- 
son, "  but,  for  myself,  I  cannot  think  of  re- 
turning to  mine  till  I  have  soundly  banged 
this  same  Don  Quixote.  It  is  not  now  with 
the  hope  of  curing  him  of  his  madness  that  I 
shall  seek  him,  but  a  desire  for  revenge; — 
the  pain  of  my  ribs  will  not  allow  me  to  en- 
tertain a  more  charitable  purpose."  In  this 
humour  they  w^ent  talking  on  till  they  came 
to  a  village,  where  they  luckily  met  with  a 
bone-setter,  who  undertook  to  cure  the  unfor- 
tunate Samson.  Tom  Cecial  now  returned 
homo,  leaving  his  ma.ster  meditating  schemes 
of  revenge,  and  though  the  history  will  have 
occasion  to  mention  him  again  hereafter,  it 
must  now  attend  the  motions  of  our  triumph- 
ant knight. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 
jw  iniAT  ncFEL  Dox  Quixon  irm  ▲  woitht  osxtlb- 

XAN  or  X.A  MANCHA. 

Don'  QnxoTK  pursued  his  journey  with  the 
pleosuro,  satisfaction,  and  self-complacency 
already  des<Til>ed :  imagining,  because  of  his 
late  victory,  that  he  was  the  most  valiant 
knight  the  world  could  then  boast  of.  He  caro<l 
neither  for  enchantments  nor  enchanters,  and 


looked  upon  all  the  adycntnres  which  ihodd 
henceforth  befall  him  as  already  achieved 
brought  to  a  happy  conduaion.  He  no  k 
remembered  his  innamerablesafferiiigBdiirlBf 
the  progress  of  his  chivalries :  the  stoning  thil 
demolished  half  his  grinders,  the  ingratitada 
of  the  galley-slaves,  nor  the  audacity  of  tin 
Yanguesian  carriers  and  their  shower  of  pack 
staves : — in  short,  be  inwardly  exdumed  dull 
could  he  but  devise  any  means  of  diaenchiB^ 
ing  his  lady  Dulcinea,  he  should  not  ehTj  the 
highest  fortune  that  ever  was,  or  oonld  1% 
attidned  by  the  most  prosperous  knight-enaiii 
of  past  ages  I 

He  was  wholly  absorbed  in  these  reflectiiM^ 
when  Sancho  said  to  lum,  ^^Is  it  not  itrmgi^ 
sir,  that  I  still  have  berore  my  eyes  the  no^ 
strous  nose  of  my  neighbour  Tom  Cedtll" 
"  And  dost  thou  really  believe,  SanchOi"  hU 
Don  Quixote,  "  that  the  knight  of  tlie 
rors  was  the  bachelor  Samson  CarrasoOi 
his  squu^  thy  friend  Tom  Cecial  ? "  "I 
not  what  to  say  about  it,"  answered 
^*  I  only  know  tliat  the  marks  he  gave  me  of 
my  house,  wife,  and  children,  conld  be  gli 
by  nobody  else ;  and  his  face,  when  the 
was  off,  was  Tom  CeciaPSfJust  as  I  havei 
seen  it, — ^for  he  lives  in  the  next  hooae  to  mj 
own ;  the  tone  of  his  voice,  too,  was  tlie  wmef 
same."  "  Come,  come,  Sancho,"  replied  Dw 
Quixote,  ^Met  us  reason  upon  this  mittaiL 
How  can  it  be  imagined  that  the  bacMar 
Samson  Carrasco  should  come  as  a  kni^htr 
errant,  armed  at  all  points,  to  fight  with  ntl 
Was  I  ever  his  enemy?  Have  I  ever 
him  occasion  to  bear  me  ill-will  ?  Am  I 
rival  ?  Or  has  he  embraced  the  profs 
of  arms,  envying  the  fame  I  have  aoqiiNl 
by  them  ? "  *'*'  But,  then,  what  are  we  to  m^^ 
sir,"  answered  Suicho,  *^  to  the  likenem  oif 


that  knight,  whoever  ho  may  be,  to  the 
olor  Samson  Carrasco,  and  his  sqidra  ti 
my  neighbour  Tom  Cecial  ?  If  it  be  endiMl* 
ment,  as  your  worship  says,  why  were  tt9 
to  be  made  like  those  two  above  all  otlienfe 
the  world  ? "  ^'  Trust  me,  Sancho,  the  iriMb 
is  artifice,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  ^  and  ft 
trick  of  the  wicked  magicians  who  pusuJiJi 
me.  Knowing  that  I  might  he  victorioH^ 
they  cunningly  contrived  that  my  vanqnishii 
enemy  should  assume  the  appearance  of  fhl 
worthy  bachelor,  in  order  that  the  frieodiU|| 
which  I  bear  him  miglit  interpose 
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the  edge  of  my  sword  and  the  Tigoor  of  my 
wm,  and,  by  checking  my  Jost  indignation, 
the  wretch  might  eecape  with  life,  who,  by 
tnnd  and  riolenoe,  iooght  mine.  Indeed, 
•Inady  thon  knoweet  by  experience,  Sancho, 
bow  eaay  a  thing  it  it  for  enchanters  to  change 
QOB  hot  into  another,  making  the  fair  fool, 
and  the  fool  &ir ;  since,  not  two  days  a|po, 
tboQ  sawest  with  thine  own  eyes  the  grace 
and  beauty  of  the  peerleis  Dolcinea  in  their 
U^Mst  perfection,  while  to  me  she  appeared 
voder  the  mean  and  disgosting  exterior  of 
a  rode  coontry-wench,  with  cataracts  on  her 
•yea,  and  a  bad  smell  in  her  month.  If 
then  the  wicked  enchanter  dorst  make  so 
fool  a  transformation,  no  wonder  at  this 
deception  of  his,  in  order  to  snatch  the 
glory  of  Tictory  out  of  my  hands  I  How- 
erer,  I  am  gratified  in  knowing  that,  whatever 
was  the  form  he  pleased  to  assmne,  my  tri- 
umph orer  him  was  complete.^  ^^God 
knows  the  truth  of  all  things,**  answered 
Sancho ;  who,  well  knowing  the  transforma- 
tion of  £>nlcinea  to  have  been  a  device  of  his 
own,  was  not  quite  satisfied  with  his  master^s 
eloctdaUons :  but  he  would  make  no  reply, 
lest  he  should  betray  himself. 

While  thus  discoursing,  they  were  over- 
taken by  a  gentleman,  mounted  on  a  very 
tat  flea-bitten  mare,  and  dressed  in  a  green 
doCh  riding^coat,  faced  with  morry-coloored 
velvet,  and  a  hunter's  cap  of  the  same ;  the 
Ts  furniture  corresponded  in  colour  with 
dreM,  and  was  adapted  to  field  sports ;  a 
Moorish  scimitar  hung  at  his  shoulder-belt, 
which  was  green  and  gold ;  his  buskins  were 
wroogfat  like  the  belt,  and  hb  spurs  were 
green,  not  gilt,  but  green,  and  polished  so 
needy  that,  as  they  suited  his  clothes,  they 
looked  better  than  if  they  had  been  of  pure 
gotd.  Ue  saluted  them  courteously,  and, 
spurring  his  mare,  was  passing  on,  when  Don 
QeixoCe  said  to  him,  ^*If  you  are  travelling 
oar  road,  sigfior,  and  are  not  in  haste,  will 
joa  CiTour  us  with  your  company t **  ^In- 
deed, sigflor,**  replied  he,  ^  I  should  not  have 
peend  on,  but  I  was  afraid  your  horse  mif^t 
prove  unruly  in  the  company  of  my  mare.** 
•*8ir,**  answtfed  Sancho, ''  if  that  be  all,  you 
wmj  safely  trust  your  mare ;  for  ours  is  the 
tubereat  ind  best  behaved  horse  in  the  worid ; 
aad,  at  such  a  time,  was  never  guilty  of  a 
ro^eiah  trick  in  his  life,  but  once,  and  then 


my  master  and  I  paid  for  it  sevenfold.  I  say, 
again,  your  worship  need  not  fear ;  for  if  she 
were  served  up  betwixt  two  dishes,  I  assure 
you,  he  would  not  so  much  as  look  her  in  the 
face.**  The  traveUer  checked  his  mare,  his 
curiosity  being  excited  by  the  appearance  of 
Don  Quixote,  who  rode  without  his  helmet, 
which  Sancho  carried  like  a  cloak-bag,  at  the 
pommel  of  his  a8s*s  pannel ;  but  if  he  stared 
at  Don  Quixote,  he  was  himself  surveyed  with 
no  less  attention  by  the  knight,  who  conceiv 
ed  him  to  be  some  person  of  consequence. 
His  age  seemed  to  be  about  fifty,  though  he 
had  but  few  grey  hairs ;  his  face  was  of  the 
aquiline  form,  of  a  countenance  neither  too 
gay  nor  too  grave,  and  by  his  whole  exterior 
it  was  evident  tliat  he  was  no  ordinary  per- 
son.  It  was  not  less  manifest  that  the  travel- 
ler, as  he  contemplated  Don  Quixote,  thought 
he  had  never  seen  any  thing  like  him  before. 
With  wonder  he  gazed  upon  his  tall  perM>o, 
his  meagre,  sallow  visage,  his  lank  horse, 
his  armour  and  stately  deportment;  altoge- 
ther presenting  a  figure,  Jike  which  nothing, 
for  many  centuries  past,  had  been  seen  in  thai 
country. 

Don  Quixote  perceived  that  he  had  attract* 
ed  the  attention  of  the  traveller,  and,  being  the 
pink  of  courtesy,  and  always  desirous  of  p]eae» 
ing,  he  anticipated  his  questions  by  saying, 
^^  You  are  probably  surprised,  sigflor,  at  my  ap* 
pearance,  which  is  certainly  uncommon  in  the 
present  age ;  but  this  will  be  explained  when 
I  tell  you  that  I  am  a  knight  in  search  of  ad- 
ventures. I  left  my  country,  mortgaged  my 
estate,  quitted  ease  and  pleasurea,  aad  threw 
myself  into  the  arms  of  fortune.  I  wislied 
to  revive  chivalry,  so  long  deceased ;  and,  Ibr 
some  time  past,  exposed  to  many  vicfasitudea, 
stumbling  in  one  place,  and  rWdng  again  In 
another,  I  have  prosecuted  my  design;  soo- 
oouring  widows,  protecting  damsels,  aiding 
wives  and  orphans — all  the  natural  and  pro- 
per duties  of  knighta-errant  And  thna,  by 
many  valorous  and  christian  exj^oita,  I  have 
acquired  the  deserved  honour  of  bdng  la 
print,  throughout  aD,  or  most  of,  the  natiooe 
in  the  world.  Thirty  thousand  copies  are  al- 
ready published  of  my  history,  and,  heaveQ 
permitUng,  thirty  thousand  thousanda  more 
are  Ukely  to  be  printed.  FInaDy,  to  sun  np 
all  in  a  single  word,  know  that  I  am  Doo 
Quixote  de  la  Maaoha,  otherwise  called  the 
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knight  of  tho  sorrowful  figure  I  Thoagh  self- 
praise  depreciates,  I  am  coppelled  sometimes 
to  pronounce  my  own  commendations,  but  it 
is  only  when  no  friend  is  present  to  perform 
that  office  for  me.  And  now,  my  worthy  sir, 
that  you  know  my  profession,  and  who  I  am, 
you  will  cease  to  wonder  at  my  appearance.*^ 
After  an  interval  of  silence,  the  traveller 
in  green  said  in  reply :  "  You  are  indeed 
right,  sigDor,  in  conceiving  mo  to  be  struck 
by  your  appearance ;  but  you  have  rather  in- 
creased than  lessened  my  wonder  by  the  ac- 
count yon  give  of  yourself,  llow  I  Is  it  pos- 
sible that  there  are  knights-errant  now  in  the 
world,  and  that  there  are  histories  printed  of  real 
chivalries  ?  I  had  no  idea  that  tliere  was  any 
body  now  upon  earth  who  relieved  widows, 
succoured  damsels,  aided  wives,  or  protected 
orphans :  nor  should  yet  liave  believed  it  had 
J  not  been  now  convinced  with  my  own  eyes. 
Thank  heaven !  tho  history,  you  mention,  of 
your  exalted  and  true  achievements  must 
surely  cast  into  oblivion  all  tho  fables  of  ima- 
ginary knights-errant  which  abound  so  much, 
to  tho  detriment  of  good  morals,  and  the 
prqjudice  and  neglect  of  genuine  history." 
^^  There  is  much  to  be  said,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  *^  upon  the  question  of  tho  truth  or 
fiotion  of  the  histories  of  knights-errant." 
"WJiy,  is  there  any  one,"  answered  he  in 
green,  ^^  who  doubts  tho  falsehood  of  those 
histories ? "  "I  doubt  it,"  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote— **  but  no  more  of  that  at  present ;  for,  if 
wo  travel  together  much  fartlier,  I  hope  to 
convince  you,  sir,  Uiat  you  have  been  wrong 
in  sufibring  yourself  to  be  carried  in  the 
stream  with  those  who  cavil  at  their  truth." 
The  traveller  now  first  began  to  suspect  the 
state  of  liis  companion's  intellects,  and  watch- 
ed for  a  further  confirmation  of  his  suspicion : 
but,  before  they  entered  into  any  other  dis- 
course, Don  Quixote  said  that,  since  he  had 
so  freely  described  himself,  he  hoped  he  might 
bo  Dcnnitted  to  ask  who  he  was.  To  which 
tho  traveller  answered,  ^^  I,  sir  knight  of  the 
sorrow  All  figure,  am  a  gentleman,  and  native 
of  a  vilhigo  where,  if  it  please  God,  wo  sliall 
dine  to-day.  Hy  fortune  is  affluent,  and  my 
name  is  Don  Diego  de  Miranda.  I  spend  my  time 
with  my  wife,  my  children,  and  my  friends: 
my  diversions  are  hunting  and  fishing ;  bift  I 
keep  neither  hawks  nor  greyhounds,  only  some 
d«coy  partridges,  and  a  stout  ferret    I  have 


about  six  dozen  of  books,  8p«nnh  and  Ifltiai 
some  of  history,  and  some  of  devotion:  tliem 
of  chivalry  have  not  come  over  my  thrwhnii 
I  am  more  inclined  to  the  reading  of 
than  devout  authors,  provided  they  are 
written,  ingenious,  and  barmleas  in  their 
dency ;  though,  in  truth,  there  are  very  to 
books  of  tliis  kind  in  Spain.    Sometimea  I  ill 
with  my  neighbours  and  friends,  and  fteqiMB^ 
ly  I  invite  them ;  my  table  is  neat  and 
and  not  parsimoniously  fumiaked.    I- 
no  one,  nor  do  I  listen  to  slander  from 
I  do  not  pry  into  other  men's  Uvea,  nor 
nise  their  actions.    I  hear  maas  every  day ;  I 
share  my  subsistence  with  the  poor,  makiig 
no  parade  of  my  good  works,  leet  hypoerf^ 
and  vain-glory,  those  insidiona  enemiea  of  tbe 
human  breast,  should  find  acoesa  to  mineu    It    , 
is  always  my  endeavour  to  make  peaea  W   J 
tween  those  who  are  at  variance.    I  am  d^    , 
voted  to  our  blessed  Lady,  and  ever  trait  k    ' 
the  infinite  mercy  of  God  our  Lord.** 

Sancho  was  very  attentive  to  the  aoeoHk  ' 
of  this  gentleman's  life,  which  appeared  ti 
him  to  be  good  and  holy ;  and,  thinking  tfail 
one  of  such  a  character  must  needa  weA 
miracles,  he  flung  himself  off  hie  Dapple,  aid, 
running  up  to  him,  he  laid  hold  of  hia  H^ 
stirrup ;  tiien, .  devoutly,  and  ahnoak 
tears,  ho  kissed  his  feet  more  than 
"  What  mean  you  by  this,  brother!  "  aaid  the 
gentleman;  ^^  why  these  embraoea ? "  ^Fa^ 
let  me  kiss  on,"  answered  Sancho ;  **  for 
worsliip  is  the  first  saint  on  horseback  I 
saw  in  all  my  life."  ^^  I  am  no  aaint,"  as* 
swered  the  gentleman,  ^*  but  a  great  ai 
you,  my  friend,  must  indeed  be  good| 
your  simplicity  proves."  Sancho 
and  mounted  his  ass  again ;  having  foraaA  a 
smile  from  the  profound  gravity  of  hia 
and  caused  fresh  astonishment  in  Don 

Don  Quixote  then  asked  him  hoi 
children  he  had,  at  the  same  time  ol 
that  the  ancient  philosophera,  being 
the  true  happiness  of  God,  held  aaprema 
piness  to  consist  in  tiie  gifts  of  nature  aid 
fortune,  in  havmg  many  frienda  and 
good  children.    **  I  have  one  eon," 
the  gentleman;  *^and,  if  I  had  him  not^ 
haps  I  should  think  myself  ha|^iier :  not  tfait 
he  is  bad,  but  because  he  ia  not  all  thit  1 
would  have  him.    He  ia  eighteen  yean  oU; 
six  of  which  he  has  spent  at 
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the  I^tin  and  Greek  languages,  and, 

wihhcd  him  to  proceed  to  other 
[  found  him  infatuated  with  poetry, 
d  not  prevail  upon  him  to  look  into 

whicn  it  was  mj  desire  he  should 
lor  into  theology,  the  queen  of  all 

I  was  desirous  that  he  should  be 
or  to  his  family,  since  we  live  in  an 
bich  useful  and  virtuous  literature  is 
I  by  tlio  sovereign, — I  say  virtuous, 
n  without  virtue  are  pearls  on  a 
He  passes  whole  days  in  examin- 
ther  Homer  expressed  himself  well 
a  verse  of  the  Hind ;  whether  Mar- 
ucli  an  opigrain,  be  obscene  or  not ; 

such  a  line  in  Virgil  should  be 
od  this  or  that  way ; — in  a  word, 
onvcrtsation  is  with  those  and  other 
poeta,  such  as  Horace,  Porsius,  Ju- 
ad  Tibullas;  for  the  modern  Span- 
ors  ho  hoKlM  in  no  Ci^teem.  At  Uie 
le,  in  spite  of  the  contempt  he  seems 
for  Spanish  [HK'try,  his  thoughts  are 
yery  lime  cntinly  engrossed  by  a 
se  on  four  verses,  sent  him  from 
sa,  and  which,  I  liclieve,  is  intended 
oliLHtic  prize," 
Ircn,    my    grxwl    hir,"    replied    I)on 

'*urc'  the  tle>h  and  blood  of  their 
and,  whether  goo^l  or  bad,  must  be 
id  rhen."hed  &»  part  of  themselves. 

>  duty  of  parents  to  train  them  up, 
ir  intaiicy,  in  tlie  fmlhs  of  virtue  and 
inuers,  and  in  cliri<»tian  discipline,  so 
^  iiiny  beconie  the  statT  of  their  age, 
ht»nour  to  their  |)o»terity.  As  to 
hem  to  thi>  or  that  pursuit,  I  do  not 
J  be  ri^lit,  tliough  I  think  Uiere  is  a 
f  in  advi^ing  them ;  and,  when  the 
s  bM  fortunate  as  to  have  an  inherit- 
i  therefore  not  compelled  to  study 
jl>*<i^tenee,  I  should  be  for  indulging 
he  pursuit  of  that  science  to  which 
us  i^  nH««t  iiK'Iined ;  and,  although 
>oetry  l»e  lesK  u.*k*ful  than  delightful, 
not   iL<(u:illy   retleot  disgrace  on   its 

lV»etry  I  regard  as  a  tender  virgin, 
nd  extremely  In^autiful,  whom  divers 
'gin-i — namely,  all  the  other  sciences 
miiiuous  to  enrich,  to  polish,  and 
6he  i.-)  to  be  served  by  them,  and 

>  to  Ih>  ennobled  through  her.  But 
e  virgin  b  not  to  be  rudely  handled. 


ni>r  dragged  through  the  streets,  nor  ezpoeeil 
in  the  market-place,  nor  posted  on  the  cor- 
ners or  gates  of  palaces.  She  is  of  to  ei* 
quisite  a  nature  that  he  who  knows  bow  to 
treat  her  will  convert  her  into  gold  of  the 
most  inestimable  value.  He  who  posaeaMt 
her  should  guard  her  with  yigilance,  neither 
suffering  her  to  be  polluted  by  obscene,  oor 
degraded  by  dull  and  frivolous  works.  Al- 
though she  muat  be  in  no  wise  renal,  she  is 
not  therefore  to  despise  the  fair  reward  of 
honourable  labours,  either  in  heroic  or  dnk 
matic  compoeition.  Buffoons  must  not  come 
near  her,  neither  must  she  be  approached  by 
the  ignorant  vulgar,  who  have  no  sense  of 
her  charms ;  and  thb  term  is  equally  applica- 
ble to  all  ranks:  for  whoever  is  ignorant 
is  vulgar.  He,  therefore,  who,  with  the 
qualifications  I  have  named,  devotes  himself 
to  poetry,  will  be  honoured  and  esteemed 
by  all  nations  distinguished  for  inteUeotnal 
cultivation. 

^*  With  regard  to  your  son's  contempt  fiw 
Spanish  poetry,  I  think  ho  is  therein  to 
bUme.  The  great  Homer,  being  a  Greek, 
did  not  write  in  Latin,  nor  did  Virgil,  who 
was  a  Boman,  write  in  Greek.  In  fact,  all 
the  ancient  poets  wrote  in  the  language  of 
their  native  country,  and  did  not  hunt  after 
foreign  tongues  to  expms  their  own  sublime 
conceptions.  This  custom,  therefore,  should 
prevail  among  all  nations :  the  German  poet 
should  not  be  ondenraloed  for  writing  in  hit 
own  tongue ;  nor  the  Castilian — nor  even  the 
Biscainer — for  writing  the  language  of  that 
province.  But  your  son,  I  should  imagine^ 
does  not  dislike  the  Spanish  poetry,  hot  poete 
who  are  unacquainted  with  ether  IsnipiifSit 
and  deficient  in  that  knowledge  which  might 
enrich,  embellish,  and  invigorate  their  native 
]K>wers :  although,  indeed,  it  is  generally  said 
that  the  gift  of  poesy  is  innate— 4hat  is,  a  poet 
is  bom  a  poet,  and  thus  endowed  by  heaven, 
api>arently  without  study  or  art,  compoeea 
things  which  verify  the  saying,  '  Est  Deoi  in 
nobi^'  &c.  Thus  the  poet  of  natore  who 
improves  himself  by  art  risea  far  above  him 
who  is  merely  the  creature  of  study ;  art  may 
improve,  but  cannot  surpass,  nature:  and 
therefore  it  is  the  union  of  both  which  pro- 
duces the  perfect  posi.  Suffer,  then,  your 
son  to  proceed  in  the  career  which  the  iUr 
of  his  genius  points  ont ;  fbr,  being  so  good  a 
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Boholar,  and  having  already  happily  mounted 
the  first  step  of  the  Bciences— that  of  the 
learned  languages — ^ho  may,  hy  their  aid, 
attain  the  summit  of  literary  eminence,  which 
18  no  less  an  hononr  and  an  ornament  to  a 
gentlei^non  than  a  mitre  to  the  ecclesiastic, 
or  the  long  robe  to  the  lawyer.  If  your  son 
write  personal  satires,  chide  him,  and  tear  his 
performances ;  but  if  ho  writes  like  Horace, 
reprehending  vice  in  general,  commend  him : 
for  it  is  laudable  in  a  poet  to  employ  his 
pen  in  a  virtuous  cause.  Let  him  direct  the 
shafts  of  satire  against  vice,  in  all  its  various 
forms,  but  not  level  them  at  individuals,  like 
some  who,  rather  than  not  indulge  their 
mischievous  wit^  will  hazard  a  disgraceful 
banishment  to  tlie  Isles  of  Pontus  *  If  the 
poet  be  correct  in  his  morals,  his  verse  will 
partake  of  the  same  purity :  the  pen  is  the 
tongue  of  the  mind,  and  what  his  conceptions 
are,  such  will  be  his  productions.  The  wise 
and  virtuous  subject  who  is  gifted  with  poetic 
genius,  is  ever  honoured,  and  enriched  by  his 
sovereign,  and  crowned  with  the  leaves  of 
that  tree  which  the  thunderbolt  hurts  not,  as 
a  token  that  all  should  respect  those  brows 
which  are  so  honourably  adorned." 

Here  Don  Quixote  paused,  having  by  his 
rational  discourse  made  his  companion  waver 
in  the  opinion  he  had  formed  of  his  insanity. 
Sancho,  in  the  mean  time,  not  finding  the 
conversation  to  his  taste,  had  gone  a  short 
distance  out  of  the  road  to  beg  a  little  milk 
of  some  shepherds  whom  he  saw  milking 
their  ewes ;  and  just  as  the  traveller,  highly 
satisfied  with  Don  Quixote^s  ingenuity  and 
good  sense,  was  about  to  resume  the  conver- 
sation, Don  Quixote  perceived  a  cart  with 
royal  banners,  advancing  on  the  some  road, 
and,  believing  it  to  be  something  that  fell 
under  his  jurisdiction,  he  called  aloud  to 
Sancho  to  bring  him  his  helmet  Sancho 
immediately  left  the  shepherds,  and  pricking 
up  Dapple,  hastened  to  his  master,  who  was 
about  to  be  engaged  in  a  most  terrific  and 
stupendous  adventure. 

•  AUadlngtoOrUL 


CHAPTER  XVn. 


wmsKisr  It  nr  porh 
AT  WHICH  m  iTVHSASD-or  oovBAas  or  Mnr 

KTXBSm,  OB  cm  OODU>  ABBxri; 
BBUX  or  THI  ADTXHTinn  or  THI  LUnOL 

The  history  relates  that^  when  Don  Qoliiilt 
called  out  to  Sancho  to  bring  him  hia  liebH^ 
he  was  buying  some  curds  of  the  flheplMiifc; 
and,  being  sunmioned  in  sach  haste  to  Mi 
master,  ho  knew  not  what  to  do  with 
nor  how  to  carry  them ;  so  that^  to 
their  being  wasted,  he  poured  thenoi  into  At 
helmet;    and,  satisfied   with   this 
device,  he  hurried  away  to  receive  the  i 
mands   of    his   lord.    ^*  Sancho,**    said 
knight,  ^^give  me  my  helmet;  for  eithvl 
know  little  of  adventures,  or  that  niikhl 
descry  yonder  is  one  that  will  oblige  tm  U 
have  recourse  to  arms."    He  of  the 
riding-coat,  hearing  this,  looked  on  all 
and  could  see  nothing  but  a  cart 
towards  them  with  two  or  three  small 
by  which  ho  thought  it  probable  that  it  wm 
conveying  some  of  the  king*s  money.    Bl 
mentioned  Ids  coi\jecturo  to  Don  Qdali; 
but  he  heeded  him  not — his  imagination  m 
too  much  possessed  by  adventare8| 
only  reply  was,  "Fore-warned, 
to  be  prepared  is  half  the  victory.    I 
by  experience,  that  I  have  enemies  both  H^ 
ble  and  invisible,  and  I  know  not  whcOi  Mr 
from  what  quarter,  nor  at  what  time,  nor  li 
what  shape,  they  may  attack  me.**    He  tts 
took  his  helmet  from  Sancho,  before  he  111 
discharged  the  curds,  and,  without 
its  contents,  clapped  it  hastily  npon  hb ! 
The  curds  being  squeezed  and  pmsMwl,  tti 
whey  began  to  run  down  the  ftoe  and 
of  the  knight,  to  his  great  ooi 
"What  can  this  mean,  Sancho ff**  laiih^ 
"  methinks  my  skull  is  softening,  or  my  tnki 
melting,  or  I  sweat  fh>m  head  to  foot  I    ffi^ 
it  is  certainly  not  through  fear,  thongji 
ly  believe  ^t   this  will  proTe  i 
adventure.    Give  me  something  to 
self,  Sancho;  for  this  copious  sweat 
me."    Sancho  said  nothing  but  gSTshlBt 
cloth ;  at  the  some  time,  tlmnMwy  Qod  M 
his  master  had  not  found  out  the  taiith.    DM 
Quixote  wiped   himself,  and   took  off  Ik 
helmet  to  see  what  it  was  so  cod  to 
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aad,  obterviDg  some  white  lumps  in  it,  he  put 

them  to  hi?  noee,  and  smelling  thom,  ^^  By  the 

hdy  of  ray  soul,'*  he  excUimed,  **  these  are 

cordi,  which  thou  hast  put  here,  thou  base 

onmannerly  squire!**     Sancho  replied  with 

moeh  coolness  tJw  cunning,  ^^  If  they  are 

cordi,  sir,  give  them  to  me  and  I  will  eat 

ihmn — no,  now  I  think  of  it,  the  devil  may 

mi  them  for  me,  for  he  only  could  have  put 

th«m  there.    What  I    I  offer  to  foul  your 

wonhlp*s  helmet  I    Egad,  it  seems  as  if  I  had 

mj  enchanters  too,  who  persecute  me,  as  a 

«Mtiire  and  member  of  your  worship,  and 

hare  put  that  tilthinew  there  to  provoke  four 

wrath  against  me.     But  truly  this  time  they 

have  missed   their  aim;   for  I   trust  to  my 

master's  good  judgment,  who  will  conrider 

that  I  have  neither  curds,  nor  cream,  nor  any 

thing  like  it ;  and  Uiat  if  I  had,  I  should  sooner 

have  pot  them  into  my  stomach  than  into 

your  worship's  helmet.**    ''  Well,**  said  Don 

Qoizote,  ^  there  may  be  something  in  that.** 

The  gentleman,  who  had  been  observing  all 

thai  ha«l  passed,   was  astonished;  and  still 

more  so  at  what  followed ;  for  Don  Quiiote, 

after  having  wii>ed  hU  head,  face,  beard,  and 

helmet,  again  put  it  on,  and  filing  himself 

firm  in  his  stimi|>^  a(^u<iting  his  sword,  and 

grasping  his  lance,  he    exclaimed,    **Xow, 

eome  what  may,  I  am  prepared  to  encounter 

Satan  himself!** 

They  were  soon  overtaken  by  the  cart  with 

fiaga,  which  was  attended  only  by  the  driver, 

who  rode  ui>oii  one  of  the  mules  and  a  man 

fitting  upon  the  fore-part  of  it.    Don  Qaixote 

planted  himself  JQ^t  before  them,  and  said, 

**'  Whither  go  ye,  brethren  ?    What  carriage 

b  thiaf    What  does  it  contain,  and  what  are 

tboee  banner-;?**    '^The  cart  is  mine,**  an- 

the  carter,  ^^  and  in  it  are  two  fierce 

which  the  general  of  Oran  is  sending  to 

as  a  prei^nt  to  his  mi^esty ;  the  flags 

bekmg  to  our  liege  the  king,  to  show  that 

what  is  in  the  cart  belongs  to  him.**    ^  And 

ttm  the  lions  Urge  ff  '*  demanded  Don  Quixote. 

**  Larger  never  came  from  Africa  to  Spain,** 

wtid  the  man  on  the  front  of  the  cart ;  ^  I  am 

Ibiir  keeper,  and  in  my  time  have  had  charge 

of  many  lions,  but  never  of  any  so  large  sa 

thwe.    They  arc  a  male  and  feniale ;  the  male 

b  In  the  first  cage,  and  the  female  is  in  that 

behind.     Not  having  eaten  to-day,  they  are 

hungry ;  and  tlierafore,  dr,  stand  aaida, 
to 


for  we  must  make  haste  to  the  place  where 
they  are  to  be  fed.'*  "What,**  said  Don 
Quixote,  with  a  scomftd  smUe,  "  lion  whelpa 
against  met  Against  me,  your  puny  mon- 
sters! and  at  this  time  of  day  I  By  yon 
blessed  sun  I  those  who  sent  them  hither  shall 
see  whether  I  am  a  man  to  be  scared  by  liona. 
Alight,  honest  friend ;  and,  since  you  are  their 
keeper,  open  the  cages  and  turn  out  your 
savages  of  the  desert :  for  in  the  midst  of  thir 
field  I  will  make  them  know  who  Don  Quix- 
ote de  la  liancha  is,  in  spite  of  the  enchanters 
that  sent  them  hither  to  me."  "So,  so,** 
quoth  the  gentleman  to  himself,  "  our  good 
knight  has  now  given  us  a  specimen  of  what 
he  is ;  doubtless  the  curds  have  softened  hie 
skull,  and  made  his  brains  mellow.**  Sancho 
now  coming  up  to  him, "  For  God's  sake,  sir,** 
cried  he,  "  hinder  my  master  from  meddling 
with  these  lions ;  for  if  he  does,  thej  will 
tear  us  all  to  pieces.**  "  What  then,  is  yoor 
master  so  mad,**  answered  the  gentleman, 
"that  you  really  fear  ho  will  attack  snoh 
fierce  animals  t  **  "  He  is  not  mad,**  answered 
Sancho,  "but  daring.**  "I  will  make  him 
desist,**  replied  the  gentleman ;  and,  going  up 
to  Don  Quixote,  who  was  importuning  the 
keeper  to  open  the  cages,  "Sir,**  said  he| 
"  knights-errant  should  engage  in  adventurea 
that,  at  least,  afford  some  prospect  of  suooesii 
and  not  such  as  are  altogether  desperate ;  for 
the  valour  which  borders  on  temerity  has  In 
it  more  of  madness  than  courage.  Besidei^ 
sir  knight,  these  lions  do  not  come  to  aasafl 
you :  they  are  going  to  be  presented  to  hia 
nu^esty ;  and  it  is  therefore  improper  to  de- 
tain them  or  retard  their  Journey.**  ^Swenl 
sir,**  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  go  hence,  and 
mind  your  deooy  partridge,  and  yonr  atoot 
ferret,  and  leave  every  one  to  his  ftnwtlooa. 
This  is  mine,  and  I  shall  see  whether  theaa 
gentlemen  lions  will  come  against  roe  or  not.** 
Then,  turning  to  the  keeper,  he  said,  **  I  vow 
to  God,  Don  rascal,  if  thoo  doet  not  lnatant|j 
open  the  cages,  with  this  knee  I  will  pin  thee 
to  the  cart**  The  carter  seeing  that  the 
armed  phantom  was  reeolntei  "Good  sb,** 
said  he,  "for  charity*^  sake,  be  pleaaed  to  lal 
me  take  off  my  mulce  and  gK  wHh  them  o«l 
of  danger,  before  the  lions  are  lei  loose :  for 
shoold  m  J  cattle  be  killed,  I  am  vndooe  for 
ever,  aa  I  haTe  no  other  meana  of  llTlng  thnn 
by  thii  oart  and  theee  nraka.**    * 
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wretch ! "  cried  Don  Quixote,  "  unyoke,  and 
do  as  thon  wilt ;  but  thou  shalt  soon  see  that 
thy  trouble  might  have  been  spared." 

The  carter  alighted  and  unyoked  in  great 
haste.  The  keeper  then  said  aloud,  *^Bear 
witness,  all  hero  present,  that  agiunst  my  will, 
and  by  compulsion,  I  open  the  cages  and  let 
the  lions  loose.  I  protest  against  what  this 
gentleman  is  doing,  and  declare  all  the  mis- 
chief done  by  these  beasts  shall  be  placed  to 
his  account,  with  my  salary  and  perquisites 
over  and  above.  Pray,  gentlemen,  take  care 
of  yourselves  before  I  open  the  door :  for,  as 
to  myself,  I  am  sare  they  will  do  me  no  hurt." 
Again  tlie  gentleman  pressed  Don  Quixote  to 
desist  from  so  mad  an  action ;  declaring  to 
him  that  he  was  thereby  provoking  God^s 
wrath.  Dun  Quixote  replied  that  he  knew 
what  he  was  doing.  The  gentleman  r^oined 
and  entreated  him  to  consider  well  of  it,  for 
he  was  certainly  deceived.  "  Nay,  sir,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  *^if  you  will  not  bo  a 
spectator  of  what  you  think  will  prove  a 
tragedy,  Bpnr  your  flea-bitten,  and  save  your- 
self." Sancho  too  besought  him,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes,  to  desist  from  an  enterprise  com- 
pared with  which  that  of  the  wind-mills,  the 
dreadful  one  of  the  fulling-mills,  and  in  short, 
•11  the  exploits  he  had  performed  in  the  whole 
course  of  his  life,  were  mere  tarts  and  cheese- 
cakes. *^  Consider,  sir,"  added  Sancho,  *^  here 
is  no  enchantment^  nor  any  thing  like  it ;  for 
[  saw,  through  the  grates  and  chinks  of  the 
cage,  the  paw  of  a  true  lion ;  and  I  guess,  by 
the  size  of  its  claw,  that  it  is  bigger  than  a 
mountain."  "Thy  fears,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "would  make  it  appear  to  thee 
larger  than  half  the  world.  Retire,  Sancho, 
and  leave  me;  and  if  I  perish  here,  thou 
knowebt  our  old  agreement :  repair  to  Dulci- 
nea — ^I  say  no  more."  To  these  he  added 
other  expressions,  which  showed  the  firmness 
of  his  purpose,  and  tliat  all  argument  would 
be  fruitless.  The  gentleman  would  fain  have 
compelled  him  to  desist,  but  thought  himself 
unequally  matched  in  weapons  and  armour, 
and  that  it  would  not  be  prudent  to  engage 
with  a  madman,  whose  violence  and  menaces 
against  the  keeper  were  now  redoubled ;  the 
gentleman  therefore  spurred  his  mare,  Sancho 
his  Dapple,  and  the  carter  his  mules,  and  all 
endeavoured  to  get  as  far  off  as  possible  from 
the  cart^  before  the  lions  wore  let  loose.  Sancho 


bewailed  the  death  of  his  master :  Teiify  W 
lieving  it  would  now  overtake  him  brtwf 
the  paws  of  the  lions ;  ho  cursed  hb  hud 
fortune,  and  the  unlucky  hour  when  he  agrii 
entered  into  his  service.  Bui,  notwithitnd* 
ing  his  tears  and  lamentsflbna,  he  kept  Qilgtai 
on  his  Dapple  to  get  far  enongh  fWm  tht 
cart.  The  keeper  seeing  that  the  ftigiliwi 
were  at  a  good  distance,  repeated  his 
ments  and  entreaties,  but  to  no 
Don  Quixote  answered  that  he  heard  hhi, 
and  desired  he  would  trouble  himMif  bo 
more,  but  immediately  obey  his  ttmnni— H^ 
and  open  the  door. 

Whilst  the  keeper  was  unbarring  the  flnl 
grate,  Don  Quixote  deliberated  within  himnlf 
whether  it  would  be  best  to  engage  on 
back  or  not ;  and  finally  determined  it 
be  on  foot,  as  Rozinante  might  be  tenifiad  it 
the  sight  of  the  lions.  He  therefore  kapii 
from  his  horse,  flung  aside  his  lanoei  hnioid 
on  his  shield,  and  drew  his  sword;  thfli 
slowly  advancing,  with  marvellona  intrepifi^ 
and  an  undaunted  heart,  he  planted  himMif 
before  the  lions*  cage,  devoutly  commcn&f 
himself,  first  to  God,  and  then  to  hb  wMnm 
Dulcinea. 

Here  the  author  of  this  faithftd  IMuf 
breaks  out  in  the  following  exdamatta: 
"  0  most  magnanimous,  potent^  and  b^foii 
all  expression,  courageous,  Don  Qoizofet  il 
la  Manchal  Thou  mirror  of  heroeii  nl 
grand  exemplar  of  valour!  Thoa  new  nl 
second  Don  Manuel  de  Leon — ^the  gloiy  nl 
prido  of  Spanish  knights  I  In  what  «€iA 
shall  I  describe  this  tremendous  expUt^ 
how  render  it  credible  to  succeeding  ^gvl 
What  praise  or  panegyric  can  be  imaglMi 
though  above  iJl  hyperboles  hyperiMBoit 
that  does  not  belong  to  thee?  Thon,  «ll 
alone,  firm,  fearless,  and  intrepid,  annedvll 
a  single  sword,  and  that  none  of  the  ahaipirti 
defended  with  a  single  shield,  and  that 
broad  nor  bright,  stood^st  expecting  and 
ing  two  of  the  fiercest  lions  that  erer 
in  Lybian  desert  I — ^But  let  thine  own  uuifri* 
led  deeds  speak  thy  praise— valorous  lliMh^ 
gan !  for  I  have  no  words  equal  to  the  Ittf 
theme."  Here  the  author  ends  his  miiliBi 
tion,  and  resumes  the  thread  of  the  hbtofj. 

The  keeper,  seeing  Don  Quixote  fixed  b 
his  posture,  and  that  he  could  not  erold  ll^ 
ting  loose  the  lion,  without  incurring  the  i^ 
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nntui^Dt  of  tht  angry  and  daring  knight,  set 
wide  open  the  door  of  the  first  cage,  where 
the  monster  laid,  which  appeared  to  be  of  an 
•ztraordinary  size,  and  of  a  hideoos   and 
frightfbl  aspect    The  first  thing  the  creature 
did  was  to  tnm  himself  round  in  the  cage, 
reach  out  a  paw,  and  stretch  himself  at  ftill 
length.     Then  he  opened   his   mouth  and 
yawned  very  leisurely ;  after  which  ho  threw 
out  some  half  yard  of  tongue,  wherewith  he 
Beked  and  washed  his  face.    This  done,  he 
ibnist  his  head  out  of  the  cage,  and  stared 
round  on  all  sides  with  eyes  of  red-hot  coals : 
a  sight  to  have  struck  temerity  itself  with 
terror!    Don  Quixote  observed    him    with 
fixed  attention,  impatient  for  him  to  leap  out 
of  his  den,  that  he  might  grapple  with  him, 
and  tear  him  in  pieces ;  to  such  a  height  of 
extravagance  was  he  transported  by  his  un- 
heard of  frenzy ! — But  the    generous    lion, 
more  gentle  than  arrogant,  taking  no  notice 
of  his  vapouring  and  bravadoes,  after  having 
stared  about  him,  turned  himself  round,  and, 
showing  his  posteriors  to  Don  Quixote,  calmly 
and  quietly  laid  himself  down  again  in  the 
cage.     Upon  which  Don  Quixote  ordered  the 
keeper  to  give  him  some  blows,  and  provoke 
him  to  come  forth.     **  That  I  will  not  do,'^ 
answered  tlie  keeper ;  *^  for,  should  I  provol^e 
btm,  I  sliall  be  the  first  whom  he  will  tear  to 
pieces.     Be  satisfied,   sigflor  cavalier,    with 
what  is  (lone,  which  is  every  thing  in  point 
of  courage,  and  do  not  tempt  fortune  a  second 
time.    The  lion  has  the  door  open  to  him  and 
the  liberty  to  come  forth ;  and  since  he  has 
not  jet  done  so,  he  will  not  come  out  to-day. 
The  greatness  of  your  worsliip's  courage  is 
already  sufficiently  shown :   no  brave  com- 
batant, as  I  take  it,  is  bound  to  do  more  than 
diallenge  hU  foe,  and  wait  his  coming  in  tlie 
Md;  and  if  tlio  antagonbt  does  not  meet 
bim,   the  disgrace  falls  on  him,   while  the 
eballengcr  is  entitled  to  the  crown  of  victory.** 
••  That    is  true,*'  answered    Don    Quixote ; 
''ahut  the  door,  friend,  and  givo  me  a  certi- 
ieate,  in  the  best  form  you  can,  of  what  you 
have  here  seen  me  perform.    It  should  be 
known  that  jou  opened  the  diK>r    to   the 
fioD ;  that  I  waited  for  him  ;  that  he  came  not 
oot ;  again  I  waited  for  him  f  again  he  eame 
aoC  out :  and  again  he  laid  himself  down.    I 
am  bound  to  no  more— enchantments  avanntl 
80  heaven  prosper  right  and  Justioei  and  tme 


chivalry!  Shut  the  door,  as  I  told  thee, 
while  I  make  a  signal  to  the  fugitive  and 
absent,  that  fix>m  your  own  mouth  they  may 
have  an  account  of  this  exploit** 

The  keeper   closed    the  door,   and   Don 
Quixote,  having  fixed  the  linen  cloth  with 
whioh  he  had  wiped  the  curds  fix>m  his  &oe 
upon  the  point  of  his  lance,  began  to  hail  the 
troop  in  the  distance,  who,  with  the  gentle- 
man in  green  at  their  head,  were  still  retiring, 
but  looking  round  at  every  ftep,  when,  sud- 
denly, Banoho  observed  th^  signal  of  the 
white  cloth.    *'  May  I  be  hanged,**  cried  he, 
**  if  my  master  has  not  vanquished  the  wfld 
beasts,  for  he  is  calling  to  usi**     They  all 
stopped,  and  saw  that  it  was  Don  Quixote 
that  made  the  sign ;  and,  their  fear  in  some 
degree    abating,    they   ventured   to   retonf 
slowly,  till  they   could  distinctly  hear  the 
words  of  Don  Quixote,  who  continued  calling 
to  them.    When  they  had  reached  the  oart 
again,  Don  Quixote  said  to  the  driver,  ^Kow, 
friend,  put  on  your  mules  again,  and  in  God*s 
name  proceed ;  and,  Bancho,  give  two  crowm 
to  him  and  the  keeper,  to  make  them  ameodi 
for  this  delay.**    "^  That  I  will  with  aU  my 
heart,**  answered  Bancho—**  but  what  ia  be- 
come of  the  lionst    Are  they  dead  or  alivet ** 
The  keeper  then  very  minutely,  and  with  duo 
pauses,  save  an  account  of  the  conflict,  en- 
larging, to  the  best  of  his  skill,  on  the  valour 
of  Don  Quixote,  at  sight  of  whom  the  daunted 
lion  would  not,  or  durst  not,  stir  out  of  the 
cage,  though  he  had  held  open  the  door  a 
good  while ;  and,  upon  hb  representing  to  the 
knight  that  it  was  tempting  God  to  provoke 
the  lion,  and  to  force  him  out,  he  had  al 
length,  very  rductantly,  permitted  him  to 
close  it  again.    **  What  Bay*8t  thou  to  thls^ 
Sanchof**  said  Don  Quixote;  ** can  any  en- 
chantment prevail  against  true  courage?  En- 
chanters may,  indeed,  deprive  me  of  good 
fortune ;  but  of  courage  and  resolntioo  tbey 
never  can."    Bancho  gave  the  gold  crowna; 
the  carter  yoked  his  muke;  the  keeper  thank- 
ed Don  Qvixote  for  his  present,  and  promiied 
to  relate  this  vakNoaa  exploit  to  the  king 
himself  when  he  arrived  at  eonrt**    ^'I^ 
perchance,  hia  n^)eBty,**.  aaid  Don  Qainli^ 
'*  should  enqoire  who  peribrmed  it|  teQ  bin 
the  kni^t  ot  the  Bona:  for  benosibciiafii  I 
resolve  that  the  title  I  have  blthertn  bonM^ 
oftbekidl^  of  the  aonowftd  fl(u%  tbaB 
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be  thufl  changed,  converted,  and  altered; 
and  herein  I  follow  the  ancient  practice  of 
knights-errant,  who  changed  their  names  at 
pleasure." 

The  cart  now  went  forward,  and  Don  Qnix- 
ote,  Sancho,  and  Don  Diego  de  Miranda 
(which  was  the  name  of  the  traveller  in  green) 
pursued  theirs.  Tliis  gentleman  had  not 
spoken  a  word  for  some  time,  his  attention 
having  been  totally  engrossed  by  the  singular 
conduct  and  language  of  Don  Quixote,  whom 
he  accounted  a  sensible  madman,  or  one  whose 
madness  was  mingled  with  good  sense.  He 
had  never  seen  tlie  first  part  of  our  knight^s 
history,  or  he  would  have  felt  less  astonish- 
ment at  what  he  had  witnessed :  but  now  he 
knew  not  what  to  think,  seeing  him,  in  his 
conversation,  so  intelligent  and  sensible,  and 
in  his  actions  so  foolish,  wild,  and  extrava- 
gant. "  What,"  thmight  he,  "  could  be  more 
absurd  tlian  to  put  a  helmet  full  of  curds  upon 
his  head,  and  then  believe  that  enchanters 
had  softened  his  skull  ?  Or  what  could  equal 
his  extravagance  in  seeking  a  contest  witli 
lions?" 

Don  Quixote  interrupted  these  reflections 
by  saying,  ^^  Doubtless,  sigflor,  yon  set  me 
down  as  extravagant  and  mad ;  and  no  won- 
der if  such  should  be  your  thoughts,  for  my 
actions  indicate  no  less.  Nevertheless,  I 
would  have  you  know  that  I  am  not  quite  so 
irrational  as  I  possibly  may  appear  to  you. 
It  b  a  gallant  sight  to  see  a  cavalier,  in  shin- 
ing annour,  prancing  over  the  lists,  at  some 
gay  tournament,  in  sight  of  Uie  ladies ;  it  is 
a  gallant  sight  when,  in  tlie  middle  of  a  spa- 
cious square,  a  brave  cavalier,  before  the  eyes 
of  his  prince,  transfixes,  with  his  lance,  a 
furious  bull ;  and  a  gallant  show  do  all  those 
knights  make  who,  in  military  or  other  exer- 
cises, entertain,  enliven,  and  do  honour  to 
their  prince's  court :  but  far  above  all  these  is 
the  knight-errant  who,  through  deserts  and 
solitudes,  through  cross-wajrs,  through  woods, 
and  over  mountains,  goes  in  quest  of  perilous 
adventures,  which  he  undertakes  and  accom- 
plishes, only  to  obtain  a  glorious  and  immortal 
fame. — It  is  a  nobler  sight,  I  say,  to  behold  a 
knight-errant  in  the  act  of  succouring  a  widow 
in  some  desert,  than  a  courtier-knight  compli- 
menting a  damsel  in  the  city.  All  knights 
have  their  peculiar  functions.  Let  the  cour- 
tier serve  the  ladies,  adorn  his  princess  court 


with  rich  liveries,  entertun  the  poorer 
liers  at  his  splendid  table,  order  Josta, 
tournaments,  and  show  himself  great^  libisnli 
and  magnificent,  above  all,  a  good  christiaiii 
and  thus  will  he  fulfil  his  duties ;  but  let  the 
knight-errant  search  the  remotest  oomen  of 
the  world,  enter  the  most  intricate  labyriotli^ 
assail,  at  every  step,  impossibilities,  bravoi  la' 
wild  uncultivated  deserts,  the  burning  rayi  of 
the  summer^s  sun  and  the  keen  inclemency  of 
the  winter^s  wind  and  frost;  let  not  Ikm 
daunt  him,  nor  spectres  affright,  nor  dngoBi 
terrify,  him ;  for  to  seek,  to  attack,  to  oonqiMr 
them  all  is  his  particular  duty.  TherafiK% 
sir,  as  it  has  fallen  to  my  lot  to  be  one  of  tbe 
number  of  knights-errant,  I  cannot  de^nt 
undertaking  whatever  seems  to  me  to  oom 
within  my  department:  which  was  obnoai^ 
the  case  in  regard  to  the  lions,  altbooi^  it 
the  same  time,  I  knew  it  to  be  the  ezoMi  of 
temerity.  Well  I  know  that  fortitnde  is  a 
virtue  placed  between  the  two  eztremoi  of 
cowardice  and  rashness:  but  it  is  belter  Ike 
valiant  should  rise  to  the  extreme  of  temcri^ 
than  sink  to  that  of  cowardice :  for,  as  it  h 
easier  for  the  prodigal,  than  the  miser,  to  b^ 
come  liberal ;  so  it  is  much  easier  for  tlie  rHh| 
than  the  cowardly,  to  become  tmly  bnfii 
In  enterprises  of  every  kind,  believe  m%  8%- 
nor  Don  Diego,  it  is  better  to  lose  the  pam 
by  a  card  too  much  than  one  too  little;  !■ 
it  sounds  better  to  be  called  rash  and  daring 
than  timorous  and  cowardly." 

^^  All  tliat  you  have  said  and  done,  S^gflor 
Don  Quixote,"  answered  Don  DiegO|  "ii  1^ 
veiled  by  the  line  of  right  reason;  and  I 
think,  if  the  laws  and  ordinances  of  lai^i^ 
errantry  should  be  lost,  they  might  be  fimA 
in  your  worshiped  breast,  as  tlieir  proper  de* 
pository  and  rcgbter.  But,  as  it  growa  lil^ 
let  us  quicken  our  pace,  and  we  aliall 
reach  my  habitation,  where  yon  may 
yourself  after  your  late  toil,  wliidi,  if  not  of 
the  body,  must  have  been  a  labour  of  Ike 
mind."  "I  accept  your  kind  offer  trftk 
tlianks,"  said  the  knight;  then,  j^rnnmmMn^  a 
little  faster  tlian  before,  they  reached,  aboil 
two  o^clock  in  the  afternoon,  the  iw*»«^*«  of 
Don  Diego,  whom  Don  Quixote  called  tkt 
knight  of  the  gi^en  riding-coat. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


lAT  Bmn.  Boir  quhoim  m  nm  oastui,  ob  movn, 
or  nn  mnwrnt  or  mm  OBsn   bidiji«-coat  ;  wm 

KSTUkaBWUfAST  MAI 


Don  QnxoTX,  oq  approaching  Don  Diego*8 
honae,  observed  it  to  be  a  spacious  m&nsion, 
having,  after  the  ooontrj  fiuiiion,  the  anns  of 
the  fiunily  rooghlj  carved  in  stone  over  the 
great  gates,  the  buttery  in  the  court-yard,  the 
cellar  under  die  porch,  and  likewise  several 
earthen  wine-Jars  placed  around  it,  which, 
being  of  the  ware  of  Toboso,  recalled  to  his 
memory  hU  cnctiantod  and  inetainorphoseJ 
Dnlcinea;  whercu]K>n,  sighing  deeply,  he 
broke  out  into  the  following  exclamation: 

**  Oh  pUdfi^  ooee  mj  eomfort  and  nHH, 

piiMinf  iclU,  dlicoTctwl  dow  with  grtefl  • 


O  ye  Tobosian  jan^  tliat  bring  back  to  my 
remembrance  thu  Hwcet  pledge  of  my  most 
bitter  s<»rrow  I  "  Thij*  was  overheard  by  the 
poetical  K'holor,  I>on  Diegu^s  son ;  he  having, 
with  his  inotlicr,  come  out  to  receive  him ; 
and  U»th  mother  and  son  were  not  a  little 
astonislied  at  tiie  apjKiarunce  of  their  guest, 
who,  alighting  from  Roziuaute,  very  cour- 
teously de?*ire<i  leave  to  kias  the  lady^s  hands. 
**  Madam/*  Niid  Don  Diego,  ^^this  gentleman 
ia  Dun  Quixote  de  la  Mauclia,  the  wisest  and 
most  vuliant  knight- errant  in  the  world;  re- 
ceive hitii,  I  pray,  with  your  accustomed  lu*s- 
pitality/*  Tlie  lady,  whose  name  was  Donna 
ChrUtina,  wcl(*uined  him  with  much  kindness 
and  courtesy,  which  Don  Quixote  returned 
in  expres>iori.s  of  the  utuuwt  (K»Iiteneas.  The 
same  kind  of  annpliments  {>assed  between 
him  an<l  the  fitu<lent,  with  whom  Don  Quix- 
ote W(L4  much  pleased,  judging  him,  by 
his  couvcrsutiou,  to  be  a  young  man  of  wit 
and  guod  9eu>e. 

Here  the  original  author  gives  a  particular 
account  of  Don  Diego*s  hou.«<e,  describing  all 
that  is  usually  ccmtained  in  the  mansion  of  a 
wealthy  country  gentleman :  but  the  transla- 
tor of  the  hi^to^y  thought  tit  to  {»aM  over  in 
ailence  these  minute  matters  as  inconsbtent 
witli  the  general  tenour  of  the  work,  which, 
while  it  carefully  admits  whatever  is  cmential 


•  V«M«  uT  Gmivf  MO  <!«  U  \tfK  In  ImlUtloo  cf  Tl^^l 
ISh.  Iv.  ^  OlX^Dulooi  txuTbi,  dum  F»ta,dMiqi« 

.-  r. 


to  truth,  r^ects  aD  nnintereating  and  aaper- 
flnoua  detaOfl. 

Don  Quixote  was  led  into  a  hall,  and  Si|ii- 
cho  having  unarmed  him,  he  remained  in  hia 
wide  Walloon  breeches,  and  in  a  cliamola 
doublet,  stained  all  over  with  the  mat  of  hit 
armour;  hIa  band  was  of  the  eoUege-oot, 
unstarched,  and  without  lace:  hia  boskins 
were  date-coloured,  and  his  shoes  waxed« 
He  girt  on  his  trusty  sword,  which  was  hung 
at  a  belt  made  of  a  sea-wolf's  akin,  on  account 
of  a  weakness  he  was  said  to  have  been  trou- 
bled with  in  hia  loins ;  and  over  the  whole 
he  wore  a  long  cloak  of  good  grej  doth. 
But,  first  of  all,  with  five  or  six  kettles  of 
water  (for  there  are  doubts  as  to  the  exact 
number)  he  washed  his  head  and  face.  The 
water  sUll  continued  of  a  whey-colour — thanks 
to  8ancho*s  gluttony,  and  his  foul  curds,  that 
had  so  defiled  his  master's  Tisage.  Thna  m^ 
coutred,  with  a  graoefhl  and  galknt  air  Don 
Quixote  walked  into  another  hall,  where  the 
student  was  waiting  to  entertain  him  till  the 
table  was  prepared;  for  the  lady  Doima 
Christina  wished  to  show  her  noble  guest  that 
she  knew  how  to  regale  such  visitors. 

While  the  knight  was  unarming,  Don  Lo-> 
renzo  (for  that  was  tlie  name  of  Don  Diego^a 
son)  had  taken  an  opportunity  to  qnestion  hia 
father  concerning  him.    ^  Pray,  dr,**  said  he, 
'*  who  is  this  gentleman  f  for  my  mother  and 
I  are  completely  puzzled  both  by  his  strange 
figure,    and   the   title  you  give  him.**    ^I 
scarcely  know  how  to   answer  you,  aoo,** 
replied  Don  Diego ;  **  and  can  only  say  that, 
fh>m  what  I  have  witnessed,  his  tongue  belies 
his  actions;  for  he  conversea  like  a  man  of 
sense,  and  acts  like  an  outrageous  madman. 
Talk  you  to  him,  and  feel  the  pulse  of  bis 
understanding,  and  exercise  all  the  discern- 
ment you  possess,  to  ascertain  the  real  state 
of  his  intellects ;  for  my  own  part  I  suspect 
them  to  be  rather  in  a  dbtracted  condition.** 
Don  Lorenzo  accordingly  addressed  himself 
to  Don  Quixote;  and,  among  other  thhiga,  in 
the  course  of  theb  conversation,  Don  Quixote 
said  to  Don  Lorinxo,  ''Sigflor  Don  Diego  da 
If  iranda,  your  fitther,  sir,  haa  informed  me  of 
the  rare  talenta  you  posMsa,  and,  particnlarij, 
that  you  are  a  great  poet**    ""Certainly  not 
a  gT«nt  poet»**  replied  Lorenzo.    *"  It  is  true  I 
am  fond  of  poetry,  and  honour  the  worls  of 
good  poets;  hot  hnre  no  daim  to  the  tKit 
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^  my  father  b  pleased  to  confer  upon  me.*'  "  I 
do  not  dislike  this  modesty,"  answered  Don 
Qaixote;  "for  poets  are  usually  very  arro- 
gant, each  thinking  himself  the  greatest  in  the 
world."  "  There  is  no  rule  without  an  excep- 
tion," answered  Don  Lorenzo,  "and  surely 
there  may  be  some  who  do  not  appear  too  con- 
scious of  their  real  merits."  "  Very  few,  I  be- 
lieve," said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  I  pray,  sir,  tell 
me  what  verses  are  those  you  have  now  in 
hand,  which,  your  fatlier  says,  engross  your 
thoughts ;  for,  if  they  be  some  gloss  or  para- 
phrase I  should  bo  glad  to  see  them,  as  I 
know  something  of  that  kind  of  writing.  If 
they  are  intended  for  a  poetical  prize,  I  would 
advise  you  to  endeavour  to  obtain  the  second. 
The  first  is  always  determined  by  favour,  or 
the  higli  rank  of  the  candidate ;  but  the  second 
is  bestowed  according  to  merit :  so  that  the 
third  becomes  the  second,  and  the  first  no 
more  than  the  third,  according  to  the  usual 
practice  in  our  universities.  The  first,  how- 
ever, I  confess,  makes  a  figure  in  the  list  of 
honours."  "  Hitherto,"  said  Don  Lorenzo  to 
himself,  "  I  have  no  reason  to  judge  thee  to 
be  mad; — ^but  let  us  proceed.  I  presume, 
sir,"  said  he,  "you  have  frequented  the 
schools ; — what  science,  pray,  has  been  your 
particular  study  ?  "  "  That  of  knight-errant- 
ry," answered  Don  Quixote,  "  which  is  equal 
to  poetry,  and  even  somewhat  beyond  it." 
"  I  am  ignorant  what  science  that  is,"  re[)lied 
Don  Lorenzo,  "  never  having  heard  of  it  be- 
fore." "  It  is  a  science,"  replieil  Don  Quix- 
ote, "  which  comprehends  all,  or  most  of,  the 
other  sciences ;  for  he  who  professes  it  must 
be  learned  in  the  law,  and  understand  dis- 
tributive and  connimtative  justice,  tliat  he 
may  know  not  only  how  to  assign  to  each 
man  what  is  truly  his  own,  but  wliat  is  proper 
for  him  to  possess :  he  must  bo  conversant  in 
divinity,  in  order  to  be  able  to  explain,  clearly 
and  distinctly,  the  christian  faith  which  he 
professes;  ho  must  be  skilled  in  medicine, 
especially  iu  botany,  that  he  may  know  botli 
how  to  cure  the  disease  with  which  he  may 
be  aflfiicted,  and  collect  the  various  remedies 
which  Providence  has  scattered  in  the  midst 
of  the  wilderness,  nor  be  compelled,  on  every 
emergency,  to  be  running  in  quest  of  a  physi- 
cian to  heal  him ;  he  must  be  an  astronomer, 
that  he  may,  if  necessary,  ascertain  by  the 
•tars  the  exact  hour  of  the  night,  and  what 


part  or  climate  of  the  world  he  is  in ;  he 
understand  matbomatica,  because  he  will  have 
occasion  for  them ;  and,  taking  it  for  gnntad 
that  he  must  be  adorned  with  all  the  oarffiul 
and  theological  virtues,  I  descend  to  ocImt 
more  minute  particuliu^  and  say  that  he 
must  know  how  to  swim  as  well  as  *tis  r^ 
ported  of  Fish  Nicholas  ;*  ho  must  know  how 
to  shoe  a  horse,  and  repair  his  saddle  and 
bridle ;  and,  to  return  to  higher  conoemSi  he 
must  preserve  his  faith  inviolable  towaidi 
God,  and  also  to  his  mistress;  he  moat  ha 
chaste  in  his  thoughts,  modest  in  his  wordi^ 
liberal  in  good  works,  valiant  in  ezploitSi  pa- 
tient in  toils,  charitable  to  the  needy,  and 
steadfastly  adhering  to  the  truth,  even  at  the 
hazard  of  his  life. — Of  all  these  great  and 
small  parts,  a  good  knight-errant  is  compoaed. 
Consider,  then,  Sigfior  Don  Lorenzo,  wheUiv 
the  student  of  knight-errantry  hath 
task  to  accomplish,  and  whether  such 
ence  may  not  rank  with  the  noblest  that 
taught  in  the  schools."    "  If  your  descriptiai 
be  just,  I  maintain  that  it  is  superior  to  aB 
others,"  replied  Lorenzo.    "  How  I — If  it  ba 
just  ?  "  cried  Don  Qni.xote.    "  Wliat  I  meaBi 
sir,"  said  Lorenzo,  "  is  that  I  question  whethor 
knights-errant  do,  or  ever  did,  exist;  and 
especially  adorned  with  so  many  virtMB." 
"How  many  are  there  in  the  world,"  ex- 
claimed  the  knightv,    "who  enterUun  soeh 
doubts!  and   I  verily  believe   that,  vakm 
heaven  would  vouchsafe,  by  some  mirade^  ta 
convince  them,  every  exertion  of  mine  ta 
that  end  would  be  fruitless  I    I  shall  no^ 
therefore,  waste  time  in  useless  endeavooi% 
but  will  pray  heaven  to  enlighten  jod,  and 
lead  you  to  know  how  useful  ond  neoessaiy 
knight-errantry  was  in  times  post,  and  how 
benoficial  it  would  now  be  were  it  again  le- 
storcd— yes,  now,  in  these  sinful  times,  whan 
sloth,  idleness,  gluttony,  and  luxury  triumph." 
"  Our  guest  has  broke  loose,"  quoth  Don  Lo- 
renzo to  himself;  "still  it  must  be  acknow- 
le(lg)c^d  he  is  a  most  extraordinary  madman.* 
Their  conversation  was  now  intermpted,  m 
they  were  summoned  to  the  dining-hall;  hot 
Dun  Diego  took  an  opportunity  of  asking  hii 

•  A  Sicilian,  natlre  of  Caianta,  who  Urcd  !■  tka  Wto 
part  of  the  dxtoenth  oraturj.  lie  waa  eoamea^  a^ti 
Pesce-cola,  m  the  Fbh-NlchA]a^  and  li  Mid  to  tew  H?«tf 
io  much  in  tho  water,  fhxn  his  Infkncj,  thst  h*  eeald  dcMV 
the  waves  In  the  midst  ofa  Btorm  like  a  ibhIm  ibIbA  H 
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90O  what  opinion  he  had  formed  of  his  guest. 
**  Hk  madness,  sir,  is  beyond  the  reach  of  all 
tha  doctors  in  the  world/*  replied  Don  Lo- 
ranio,  **  yet  it  is  foil  of  lucid  intervals/'  Thej 
now  sat  down  to  the  repast^  which  was  such 
m  Don  Diego  had  said  be  nsoally  gave  to  his 
▼iaitors:  neat,  plentiful,  and  savoury.  Don 
Quixote  was,  moreover,  particularly  pleased 
with  the  marvellous  silence  that  prevailed 
throughout  the  whole  house,  as  if  it  had  been 
a  ccmvent  of  Carthusians. 

The  duUi  being  taken  away,  grace  said,  and 
their  hands  washed,  Don  Quixote  earnestly 
aotreated  Don  Lorenzo  to  repeat  tlie  verses 
which  he  intended  for  the  prize.  **  I  will  do 
aa  you  debiro,^*  replied  he,  **  that  I  may  not 
teem  like  those  \yoeta  who,  when  entreated, 
refuse  to  produce  their  verses;  but,  if  unasked, 
often  force  them  upon  unwiUlng'  hearers: 
mine,  however,  were  not  written  with  any 
view  to  obtain  a  prize,  but  simply  as  an  ex- 
ercise." ^  It  is  tiie  opinion  of  an  ingenious 
fHend  of  mine,"  mid  Don  Quixote,  **that 
these  kinds  of  composition  ^e  not  worthy 
the  trouble  they  require;  because  the  para- 
phrase can  never  etjual  tlio  text; — they  sel- 
dom  exactly  agree  in  sense,  and  often  deviate 
widely.  He  mys  that  the  rules  for  tliis  spe- 
cies of  poetry  are  mucli  too  strict :  suffering 
DO  interropitions  nor  such  expressions  as, 
*  aaid  he,'  '  I  shall  nay,*  and  the  like ;  nor 
changing  verl»9  into  nounf^  nor  altering  the 
tense;  with  other  restrictions  whicti,  you 
well  know,  confine  the  writer."  '*  Truly, 
Sigflor  Don  Quixote,"  said  Don  Lorenzo,  "  I 
would  fain  catch  your  worship  tripping  in 
•ome  false  Latin,  but  I  cannot:  for  you  slide 
through  my  tinp:'rs  like  an  eel."  *^  I  do  not 
comprehend  your  meaning,"  said  Don  Quix- 
ote. *•]  will  explain  myself  another  time," 
replied  Don  Ix»renzo,  "  and  will  now  recite 
the  text,  and  it5  comment. 

THE  TEXT. 

OdqM  I  rrrall  drfi4rt«>d  joy, 

T)Kx;i;h  \<^nd  tb«  hope*  of  grMtt 
Or  ROW  iht  futurf  boon  cmploj 

Tb*t  moiC  Mcceed  my  prt^eat  ptti^ 

THE  rARAPIIRASK. 

L 

AH  fni^an^'*  bl««ftinc>  dbftpfiMr. 

0b«'t  flckl#  ••  tl»«  wind  ; 
AaA  mow  1  find  htr  m  «erpr» 

▲•  oooe  I  Uiooc^t  b«r  Uad. 


How  aooa  Um  fletdaf  plaMoiM  pMt  f 
How  loBf  Um  Ilnf«riiif  toqowt  ImI  f 

UaeoBataat  fwldia^  In  tibj  bMta^ 
Do  Bot  thj  pratnto  dave  d«trojr ; 

rd  iM*«r  oompUtn,  but  biMi  m/  llit% 
GnUd  I  recall  d^parUdjoy. 


OTaD  tb7  fifti  I  bcff  bat  this, 

Olat  iJI  maakliid  wlUi  oxwe, 
Tnnaport  tb«m  wtth  redonblad  bUi^ 

But  odIj  mtao  rettorak 
WUh  tboofbt  ofplMWTt  ODee  pnwf'd, 
rn  DOW  M  eont  m  I  wm  biMi'd : 

Oh  woold  tli«  ohinntef  boon  retniB, 
How  plMi'd  rd  Uto,  bow  frM  fttMn  pala ! 

I  wmvt  woold  pliMi  I  iM*«r  woald  moan^ 

Tkomgh  horrid  tlu  kopm  <^gMaUr  godt^. 

m. 

Bat  oh,  tlM  blMriBf  I  Implora  ^ 

No(lktotta«iroaBglv«I 
Blneo  time  obpt'd  r  xltti  do  mon^ 

Mo  powor  oui  bM  It  If Tfi 
Oar  djkjt  wnom  Taaith  iDtu  DSOfb^ 
Aod  h«T«  DO  belDf  bot  la  tboogbt 

Whata'ar  b«gao  moit  aad  at  ImI, 
Id  TalB  wa  twioe  woold  yoath  aa)of : 

la  ralo  woold  wa  raoall  tba  pMl, 
Or  nom  tht^thtrt  kcnn  mmpU^, 

"  IT. 

I>eedT*d  bj  bofia^  aad  rnek'd  bj  tar 

No  loofar  XiSm  oaa  pttaia; 
111  than  DO  DMwa  lu  tormaDta  baai; 

BIdco  death  to  noo  oaa  mml 
Tbto  hoar  111  dto— bot  1«(  ma  pava— 
A  rtitof  doabt  mj  oooiaga  aw«a 

Awht,  ja  powera  that  tola  mj  bia^ 
AJarm  mj  tbo«fht^  mj  nfa  laatrBls, 

CoQTlDea  017  tool  thacali  jat  a  Mala 
TKaHwmd 


As  Boon  as  Don  Lorenzo  had  recited  bit 
veraea,  Don  Quixote  started  np,  and,  gntpiaf 
him  hy  the  hand,  exclaimed  in  a  lood  Toiea^ 
**  By  Ueaven !  noble  yonth,  there  is  not  a  bai- 
ter poet  in  the  univerM,  and  yon  desanra  to 
wear  the  laurel  not  of  Cyproi,  nor  of  QMm^ 
asm  certain  poet  said,  whom  God  forgiye,  bol 
or  the  oniTersities  of  Athens,  did  they  now 
exist,  and  those  of  Paris,  Bologna,  and  Sala- 
manca! If  the  judges  deprive  yon  of  tha 
first  prixe,  may  they  be  transfixed  by  tha  ar- 
rows of  ApoUo,  and  may  the  mnssa 
cross  the  threshc^d  of  their  doors!  Be 
ed,  sir,  to  repeat  some  other  of  your  more 
loily  Tenes:  for  I  woold  fidn  hare  a  fyvtlier 
teste  of  your  admirable  genios.**  How  di- 
verting that  the  jooog  poet  shodd  be  gnti- 
fied  by  the  praises  of  one  whom  be  beUeftd 
to  be  a  madman  I  O  flattery,  how  polaii  is 
thy  sway!    How  wide  are  the  bottdtof 
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thy  pleasing  jarisdiction  I  This  was  verified 
in  Don  Ix)ronzo,  who,  yielding  to  the  request 
of  Don  Quixote,  repeated  the  following  son- 
net on  tlie  story  of  Pyramus  and  Thishe : 

SONNET. 

The  nymph  who  Pyramns  with  love  Inqiired 
Pierces  the  wall,  with  equal  peadun  flr*d: 
Cupid  rrom  distant  Cyprus,  thither  fllee, 
And  Tlews  the  secret  breach  with  laughing  eyeii 

Here  silence,  Tocal,  mutual  vows  conveys, 
And,  whi«i>'ring  eloquent,  their  love  betaays : 
Though  chained  by  fear,  their  voices  dare  not  pass, 
Their  souls,  transmitted  through  the  chink,  embrsoe. 

Ah  wofiil  story  of  disastrous  love  I 
Ill-fated  haste  that  did  their  ruin  prove! 
One  death,  one  grave,  unite  the  fidthfUl  pair, 
And  in  one  common  fame  their  memories  share. 

"Now  God  bo  thanked,"  exclaimed  Don 
Quixote,  ^^that,  among  the  infinite  number 
of  rhymers  now  in  being,  I  have  at  last  met 
with  one  who  is  truly  a  poet,  which  you,  sir, 
lave  undoubtedly  proved  yourself  by  the  com- 
position of  that  sonnet. 

Four  days  was  Don  Quixote  nobly  regaled 
in  Don  Diego^s  house ;  at  the  end  of  which  he 
begged  leave  to  depart,  expressing  his  thanks 
for  the  generous  hospitality  he  had  experienc- 
ed: but,  as  inactivity  and  repose,  he  said, 
were  unbecoming  knights-errant,  the  duties 
of  his  function  required  him  to  proceed  in 
quest  of  adventures,  which  he  was  told  might 
be  expected  in  abundance  in  those  parts,  and 
sufficient  to  occupy  him  until  the  time  fixed 
for  the  tournament  at  Saragossa,  where  it  was 
his  intention  to  be  present.  Previously,  how- 
ever, he  meant  to  visit  the  cave  of  Montcsinos, 
ooncerning  which  so  many  extraordiuiiry 
things  were  reported,  and  at  the  same  time  to 
discover,  if  possible,  the  true  source  of  the 
seven  lakes,  commonly  called  the  lakes  of 
Buydera.  Don  Diego  and  his  son  applauded 
his  honourable  resolution,  desiring  him  to 
ftimish  himself  with  whatever  their  house  af- 
forded for  his  accommodation :  since  his  per- 
sonal merit  and  noble  profession  justly  claimed 
their  services. 

At  length  the  day  of  his  departure  came, — 
a  day  of  joy  to  Don  Quixote,  but  of  sorrow  to 
Sancho  Paziza,  who  was  too  sensible  of  tlie 
comforts  and  abundance  that  reigned  in  Don 
Diego^s  house  not  to  feel  great  unwillingness 
to  return  to  the  hunger  of  forests  and  wil- 
dernesses, and  to  tlie  misery  of  ill-provided 
waUets.    llowcver,  these  he  filled  and  stufied 


with  what  he  thought  most 
Don  Quixote,  on  taking  leave  of  Don 
said,  "  I  know  not  whether  I  have 
it  to  you  before,  but  if  I  have,  I  repeat  it|  ttil 
whenever  you  may  feel  dispoeed  to 
your  way  up  the  rugged  steep  that 
the  temple  of  fame,  you  have  only  to 
aside  from  the  narrow  path  of  poetiy, 
follow  the  still  narrower  one  of  kni^jhfr^ib 
rantry,  which  may,  nevertiielesa,  ruse  joa  It 
a  trice  to  imperial  dignity,**  With  theaa  oi- 
pressions  Don  Quixote  completed,  as  it 
the  evidence  of  his  madness,  especially 
he  added,  "Ood  knows  how  willingly  I 
take  Sigfior  Don  Lorenzo  with  me  to  teach 
how  to  spare  the  lowly,  and  trample  the  0^ 
pressor  under  foot : — virtues  inaeparablo 
my  profession ;  but,  unce  yoor  laudable 
cises,  as  well  as  your  youth,  render  that 
possible,  I  shall  content  myself  with 
ishing  you,  in  order  to  become  eminent  ai  a 
poet,  to  be  guided  by  other  men's 
rather  than  your  own :  for  no  parents 
the  deformity  of  their  own  children,  and 
stronger  is  this  self-deception  with 
the  offspring  of  the  mind.**  The  lather 
son  again  wondered  at  the  medley  of 
gance  and  good  sense  which  they  observed  k 
Don  Quixote,  and  the  unfortunate 
with  wliich  he  persevered  in  the 
pursuit  that  seemed  to  occupy  his  whole 
After  repeating  compliments  and  oflhrs  tf 
service,  and  taking  formal  leave  of  the  hif 
of  the  mansion,  the  knight  and  the 
the  one  mounted  upon  liozinante,  the 
upon  Dapple,  now  quitted  their  ftiendi 
departed. 


CnAPTER  XIX. 

imRKIK  B  SZLXTID  m  ADYVSTTCBS  OF  IBB 
SHXPnESO,  WITH  OTUSB  TftCLT  TlMAMUft 

Don  Quixote  had  not  travelled  Car,  whoa  hi 
overtook  two  |)erson8  like  eodesiastka  m 
scholars,  accompanied  by  two  country  feDow% 
all  of  whom  were  mounted  upon  asses.  Om 
of  the  scholars  carried  behind  him  a 
bundle  of  linen,  and  two  pair  of  thread 
ings,  wrapped  up  in  green  buckram  Uka  a 
I>ortmanteuu ;  the  other  appeared  to  haw  B^ 
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>ut  a  ftnir  of  new  black  fencing  foiltt, 
leir  (Htintfl  guarded.  The  countrymen 
utliiT  things  which  »howed  that  they 
en  making  pnrchasiefl  in  Bomo  large 
ind  Were  returning  with  them  to  their 
Isigi*.    lioth  the  itcholani  and  the  coun- 

Wi-ro  ft.«t«)nishe<I,  m  all  others  had 
n  fir-t  M-eing  Don  Qnixote,  and  were 

to  know  what  man  this  wa<(,  so  dif- 
in  BpiK'iirance  from  other  men.  Don 
e  suhitei]  thcrn,  and  hearing  that  they 
ravelling  tliu  Kanie  road,  he  offered  to 
eni  roinp;iny,  In-gging  them  to  slacken 
are,  il<  ttu'ir  a^^ses  went  funter  than  his 
and,  t'i  uhlige  tliein,  he  brieHy  told 
rho  hf  w:l<«.  and  that  liis  emplnymcnt 
offoMnn  w:ts  that  of  a  knight-errant, 
:  wlvcntun-s  oviT  tlio  world.  He  told 
iH  ]irii|>er  name  was  Don  Quixote  du  la 
a.  Mid  liiH  apiK-llativo  *^  the  knight  of 
n?-."  All  thi-*  to  the  countrymen  wim 
i>r  p''U-ri*h :  htit  not  so  the  wliohir**, 
iM»M  diM-nv.-nd  tlie  soft  piirt  of  Don 
tr's*  "kull ;  thrv  nrvcrthcK'SH  viewe«I  him 
f^jn-itrnl  attrntinn,  and  tme  <if  them 
If,  "^ir  khiL'hr,  \«iu  are  nf>t  tiled  to  tme 
lar  PM'l,  lis  thiKit*  in  s^'arch  of  adven- 
:ld«'rn  ari*.  i nme  witti  ih,  and  you  will 

of  t!.c  ^'n:itt-t  and  ri«'!K>t  w*'d«ling!« 
*e\i  r  K«vn  rtlirhrati'd  in  la  Manrlia,  <»r 
ny  I.  .ijiii -i  riiiiii'I.''  *'The  nufttialn  of 
riii'«\  I  prr-iiriu- f ''  fraid  Don  Quixote. 
n-fil;-  1  ifii-  ^flinlMf,  "only  that  <»f  a 
p.ii'l  :i  « »  i'lrrv  m.iiil ;  he  the  Wfallhie-il 
part  «'f  t'.»'  ti»i:iitry,  and  h!ie  t!»e  nn»Hl 
i1  tlt:i:  .  ■  !••.  i\i  r  Ulu'ld.  The  pn'pa- 
ari-\.r\  -..H' i.niiinin :  tor  tlio  winldinj: 

rt !.  '.r.i!i-.|  i;i  a  mtad«»w  near  the  vil- 


green  grass  beneath.  lie  will  aL*o  have  mo- 
rice-dances,  both  withvwords  and  bells;  foi 
there  are  people  in  the  village  who  jingle  and 
clatter  them  with  great  dexterity.  Am  to  the 
number  of  shoe-clappeni*  invited,  it  i^i  impot- 
nible  to  count  them ;  but  what  will  give  the 
greatest  interest  to  this  wedding  is  the  effect 
it  is  expected  to  have  on  tlie  slighted  liaifiliua. 
^*  This  Hasiliu.4  is  a  swain  of  the  same  village 
as  Quiteria;  his  liouse  is  next  to  that  of  her 
fuirents,  and  seiarated  only  by  a  wall,  whence 
Cupid  took  occasit^n  to  retivo  the  ancient 
loves  of  Pyramus  and  Thiabe:  for  liasilina 
was  in  hive  with  Quiteria  from  his  ehildhuodf 
and  slie  returned  his  affection  with  a  thousand 
mod€«t  favours,  insomuch  tliat  the  loves  of 
the  two  children  lUiailius  and  Quiteria  became 
the  common  talk  of  the  viUagu.  When  they 
were  grown  up,  the  father  of  Quiteria  resolved 
to  forbi<l  liahilius  the  usual  aiH«e>rt  to  hia  f^ 
mily;  an<l  to  relieve  himself  of  all  fears  on  Lis 
account  he  detennined  to  marry  his  daughter 
to  the  rich  Camaclio:  not  ch(H«ing  to  bestow 
her  on  liasilins,  whoso  endowments  are  Icai 
tlie  giiVs  of  fortune  than  of  nature :  in  truth, 
he  is  the  must  active  youth  we  know :  a  great 
pitchiT  (»f  the  bar,  an  excellent  wn-ntler,  a 
grt'at  player  at  crirket,  runs  like  a  buck,  leaps 
like  a  wild  p>at,  and  plays  at  ninepins  aa  if  by 
witi'h<Taft ;  hings  like  a  lark,  ami  tuuches  a 
guitar  dfliglitfully  ;  and  attove  all,  he  handles 
a  swonl  like  the  most  fckill'ul  f«.MKvr.**  '*For 
this  ac<-onipli!*hment  al<»ne,"  cried  Ih^n  Quix- 
ote, "the  youth  deserves  to  nuirry  nt»t  only 
the  fair  Quiteria,  but  <pieen  Ginevra  herself, 
Wort*  she  now  alive,  in  spite  of  Sir  I^ancelot 
and  all  of»posi'rs."  ''T<»  my  wife  with  that,** 
«]Uoth  ^Nincho  (who  had  hit}iert«)  Uvn  hilent 


t  r.-  !!,.-  1  ii<I<-  'iv«-<i.  wliii  is  oalh-d  Qui- 1  and  listening),  **fur  she  will  have  every  body 

marry  tlu*ir  e4)ua1,  aceonling  to  the  pruverhi 
*  Kvery  sheep  to  ita  like.^  I  shall  take  the  fftart, 
too.  (»f  honest  liasilius  and  would  have  him 
marry  the  lady  Quiteria;  and  heaven  send 
them  pMHl  lurk,  and  a  blei«»ing**  (rueaning 
tli«'  c«ihtrary)  'Might  on  all  tJiat  would  keep 
true  lover*  asunder.'*  '*If  lo%-e  only  were  to 
)»e  ctinsidered,**  said  iKm  Quixote,  *' parents 


ir  t.i— ,  :t:i<l  t!  t'  liritIt';:riM»!n  C'aiuacho 
;  »•!..  i-  :il  o;T  tin-  a;:**  uf  tMghtti*n.  and 
i!\-fv.'.  !»'t'i «  jnally  m.it('hfd:  though 
•v*.  r.-li^o,  -wli'*  have  alt  th^*  fi«^ligr^*e» 
vi»r'.  !  in  t],  ;r  ln-.nN,  pri't*'ni|  that  tlu* 
iif  l^h;-'.  r.  i  t!.i-  fair  list-*  tlio  adwiutA;!!' 
It  I'f  i'.irn  ii|ii»:  but  that  U  tu*w  liltK* 
i!.  t'-T   fM'hr-*   an-   able   t«»  si»ldtr  u[» 


vk-  ••!'  t1  IW-.     In  nhttrt.  this  same  Ca-   would  no  li»nger  liave  the  privili*ge  *if  Jndi- 

-  h-  Ii'mt.i!  a-  a  prin-v,  an«l  Inti-nling   cii.u^ly  maU'hing  their  children.  'NW-rc  dangb* 

M." I  in  this  wftlilini',  has  taken    trp*  If!^  to  chiMtso  for  theuiselvt-s,  tlierc  are 

!ii^  ! .  1 1  t«»  I'-nvi-rt  a  wlu»lo  nu-adfW  ,       ^    _  ^^  ^_.     .      .    ^  ..  ._ 

.:id  ..t  nrtH.Mr.  -.hadini;  it  h>  tliat   the    ,^.,^  ,^1.^.  ^^  j^im  ^  tb*  hMdmta  Um  Md  ■» 
If  w;;i  rind  M>nic  ditV.i  ulty  to  >isit  the  |  muw.   J. 
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those  who  would  prefer  their  father^s  serying- 
nuHi,  or  throw  themselves  away  on  Bome  fel- 
low thoy  might  chance  to  see  in  the  street: 
mistakiiVi  porhapa,  an  impostor  and  swagger- 
ing pi^UnH^n  for  a  gentleman :  since  passion 
tiH>  cii^ily  hUuds  the  understanding,  so  indis- 
ponsaMy  nooi^ssary  in  deciding  on  that  most 
imivrtiiut  iH>iut,  matrimony,  which  is  pecu- 
UArlv  oxiH>sod  to  the  danger  of  a  mistake,  and 
thm'loix'  nooils  all  the  caution  that  human 
pnulouvv  can  supply,  aided  by  the  particular 
favour  of  hiviven."  A  person  who  proposes  to 
t^Vo  a  K^i^i?  journey,  if  he  is  prudent,  before 
he  i^M*  forward  will  look  out  for  some  safe 
and  a^nvcnble  companion ;  and  should  not  lie 
who  undortakes  a  journey  for  life  use  the  same 
nrtvaution,  csi)ecially  as  his  fellow  traveller  is 
lo  Ih'  his  companion  at  bed  and  board,  and  in 
nU  othor  situations  ?  The  wife  is  not  a  com- 
imnlity  which,  when  once  bought,  you  can 
rxohaiigo  or  return:  the  marriage  bargain, 
on(H>  struck,  is  irrevocable.  It  is  a  noose 
wliich,  once  thrown  about  the  neck,  turns  to 
a  Oordian  knot,  and  cannot  be  unloosed  till 
out  asunder  by  the  scythe  of  death.  I  could 
luiy  nmcli  upon  this  subject,  were  I  not  pre- 
vented by  my  curiosity  to  hear  something 
more  from  sigfior  licentiate,  concerning  the 
history  of  Hiisilius."  To  which  the  bachelor — 
or  licentiate,  as  Don  Quixote  called  him — an- 
swered, ^*  I  have  nothing  to  add  but  that, 
from  the  moment  Basilius  heard  of  the  intend- 
ed niarringe  of  Quiteria  to  Camacho  tlio  rich, 
ho  has  never  1»ecn  seen  to  smile,  nor  speak  co- 
herently; he  is  always  pensive  and  sad,  and 
talking  to  himself — a  certain  and  clear  proof 
that  he  is  distracted.  He  eats  nothing  but  a 
little  fruit,  and  if  he  Bleci)s,  it  is  in  the  fields, 
like  cattle*  ui>on  tlie  hard  ground.  Sometimes 
he  casts  his  eyes  up  to  heaven;  and  then 
fixes  them  on  the  ground,  remaining  motion- 
less like  a  statue.  In  short,  he  gives  such  in- 
dications of  a  love-stricken  heart  that  we  all 
expect  tliat  Quiteria's  fatal  '  Yes  *  will  bo  the 
sentence  of  his  death.*' 

"  Heaven  will  order  it  better,"  said  Sancho : 
"  for  GihI,  who  gives  the  wound,  sends  the 
cure.  Nobody  knows  what  is  to  come.  A 
great  many  hours  come  in  between  this  and 
to-momiw ;  nnd  in  one  hour,  yea,  in  one  mo- 
ment, down  fulls  the  house.  I  have  seen  rain 
and  sunshine  at  the  same  moment;  a  man 
may  go  to  bed  well  at  night,  and  not  be  able 


to  stir  next  morning;  and  tell  mb  who  an 
boast  of  having  driven  a  nul  in  fortaMlk 
wheel  ?    Between  the  yes  and  tha  no  of  ■ 
woman  I  would  not  undertake  to  thmst  thi 
point  of  a  pin.    Grant  me  only  that  Qnitaria 
loves  Basiliua  with  all  her  heiut^  and  I  vB 
promise  him  a  bag-full  of  good-fortano :  iv 
love,  as  I  have  heard  say,  wears 
through  which  copper  looks  like  gold^ 
like  rich  apparel,  and  specks  in  the  eye 
pearls."    "A  curse  on  thee,  Sancho,"  aaid ', 
Quixote,  "what  wonld'st  thou  be  att 
once  thy  stringing  of  proverba  beg^nii  Ji 
alone,  I  wish  he  had  thee  1  can  have 
to  tlie  end.    Tell  me,  animal  I  what 
thou  of  nails  and  wheels,  or  Of  any 
"  O,  if  I  am  not  understood,"  replied 
"  no  wonder  that  what  I  say  passes  for 
sense.    But  no  matter  for  that — I  ni 
myself;    neither  have  I  sud  uianj  MUk 
things,  only  your  worship  is  snch  i 
"  Critic, — not  cricket,  fool  I     Thou 
of  good  language,"  said  tlie  knight.    **  Ta^ 
sir,  do  not  be  so  sharp  npon  me,"  ansmnl 
Sancho,  '*for  I  was  not  bred  at  oonrti  Mr 
studied  in  Salamanca,  to  know  whether  Bf 
words  have'  a  letter  short,  or  one  too  ibh|L 
As  God  shall  save  me,  it  is  unreasonaUa  ll 
exi)ect  that  beggarly  Sayagues*  should  Irik 
like  Toledans — nay,  even  some  of  them  M 
not  over  nicely  spoken."    *^  You  are  in  Al 
right,  friend,"  quoth  the  licentiate,  "for 
should  they,  who  live  among  the  tan-yardi^i 
stroll  about  the  market  of  Zucodover, 
so  well  as  those  who  are  all  day  walkiqf  9 
and  down  the  cloisters  of  the  great  chnrsU 
Yet  they  are  all  Toledans.    Purity,  propvfalllb 
and  elegance  of  style,  will  always  be  ftHl 
among  i>olite,  well-bred,  and  sensiUo  ut^ 
though   bom  in  M^jalahonda: — sendlil^  I 
say,  because,  though  habit  and  example  ll 
much,  good  sense  is  the  foundation  of 
language.    I,  gentlemen,  for  uiy  nnni 
studied  the  canon  law  in  Salamanca,  and  pi|if 
myself  a  little  upon  expressing  myself  in  dai^ 
plain,  and  significant  terms."     ^^If  yon  Irf 
not  piqued  yourself  stiU  more  npon 
tliose  foils,"  said  the  other  scholar,  ^^  yon 
by  this  time  have  been  at  the  head  of 
class,  whereas  now  you  are  at  the  taiL" 
*^  Look  you,  bachelor,"  answered  the 


*  The  people  About  ZaiiK»a,  the  pooral  U 
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*  if  jou  CfiDcy  deztoritj  in  the  me  of  the 
of  DO  moment,  yoa  are  groeslj  mistak- 
"  I  do  not  only  fancy  so,"  replied  Cor- 
,  ^  but,  what  is  more,  I  am  convinced 
and,  if  you  please,  will  convince  you 
r  experience ;  try  your  foils  against  my 
and  bodily  strength,  and  yon  will  soon 
(  that  I  am  in  the  right  Alight,  and 
ise  of  your  measured  steps,  your  circles, 
gles,  and  science ;  yet  I  hope  to  make 
B  tlie  stars  at  noon-day  with  my  artless 
ilgar  dexterity ;  for,  I  trust,  under  God, 
le  man  is  yet  unborn  who  shall  make 
m  my  back,  or  be  able  to  stand  his 
I  against  mc."  ^^As  to  turning  your 
r  not,  I  say  nothing/^  replied  tlie  adept, 
gh  it  may  happen  that,  in  tlie  first  spot 
X  your  foot  on,  your  grave  may  be 
i,  were  it  only  for  your  contempt  of 
**We  shall  see  that  presently,"  an- 
1  Corchuelo ;  and,  hastily  alighting,  he 
ed  one  of  the  foil.H,  which  the  licentiate 
1  upon  his  a&A.  ^'  Hold,  gentlemen," 
[)on  Quixote  at  thi^  moment,  ^^  my  in- 
lion  may  bo  necciwary  here;  let  me 
Ige  of  the  field,  and  see  that  tliis  long 
verted  question  is  decided  fairly."  Tlien, 
inting  from  Uozinante,  and  grasping  his 
he  planted  hiiu!>elf  in  the  midflt  of  the 
un  as  the  licentiate  had  placed  himself 
"aceful  (Mksitinn  to  receive  his  antagonist, 
ew  nt  him  like  a  fury ;  cut  and  thrust, 
troke,  and  forc^stroke,  single  and  double: 
it  on  tliicker  than  hail,  and  with  all  the 
f  a  provokiMl  lion.  But  the  licentiate 
ly  %ardf<l  off  the  tenii)est,  but  checked 
'v,  by  inakii)};  his  advernary  kiM  the 
I  of  his  foil,  ttiou^h  not  witli  quite  so 
devoti(»n  a.s  if  it  had  been  a  relic.  In 
the  licentiate,  by  dint  of  clean  thnwt, 
kI  him  all  the  buttons  of  a  little  cassock 
I  on,  and  tore  the  skirtu  so  that  tliey 
in  rap*  like  the  tails  of  the  iK)lypus. 
he  struck  off  his  hat,  and  so  worried 
earuMl  Iiiiu  that,  through  spite,  clioler, 
^,  he  tlun^  away  the  foil  into  the  air 
uch  force  that  one  of  the  country  fellows 
t,  who  ha[»iH.ned  to  be  a  notary,  and 
limself  to  fetch  it,  made  oath  that  it 
kn»wn  near  three  quarters  of  a  league; 
testimony  has  served,  and  still  serves, 
w  and  demonstrate  that  stn-ngth  is  over- 
ly art.     Corchuelo  sat  down  quite  spent, 


and  Sancho  going  np  to  him  said,  ^*  Take  in> 
advice,  master  bachelor,  and  henceforward  let 
your  challenges  be  only  to  wrestle  or  pitch 
the  bar ;  but  as  to  fencing,  meddle  no  more 
with  it :  for  I  have  heard  it  said  of  your  feno- 
ers  that  they  can  thrust  you  the  point  of  a 
sword  through  the  eye  of  a  needle."  ^^  I  am 
satisfied,"  answered  Corchuelo,  ^^and  have 
learned,  by  experience,  a  truth  I  could  not 
otherwise  have  believed."  lie  then  got  np, 
embraced  the  licentiate,  and  they  were  better 
friends  than  ever.  Being  unwilling  to  wait 
for  the  scrivener  who  was  gone  to  fetch  the 
foil,  they  determined  to  go  forward,  that  they 
might  reach  betimes  the  village  of  Qniteriai 
whither  they  were  all  bound.  On  their  way, 
tlie  licentiate  explained  to  them  the  merits  of 
the  fencing  art,  which  he  so  well  defended  by 
reason  and  by  mathematical  demonstration, 
that  all  were  convinced  of  the  usefulness  of 
the  science,  and  Corchuelo  was  completely 
cured  of  his  incredulity. 

It  now  began  to  grow  dark,  and,  as  they 
approached  the  village,  there  appeared  before 
them  a  new  heaven,  blazing  with  innumerable 
stars.  At  the  same  time  they  heard  the  sweet 
and  mingled  sounds  of  various  instrumental 
such  as  flutes,  tambounns,  psalters,  cymbak| 
drums,  and  bells ;  and,  drawing  still  nearer, 
they  perceived  a  spacious  arbour,  formed  near 
the  entrance  into  the  town,  hung  round  with 
lights,  that  shone  undisturbed  by  the  breeae ; 
for  it  was  so  calm  that  not  a  leaf  was  seen  to 
move.  The  musicians,  who  are  the  life  and 
Joy  of  such  festivals,  paraded  in  bands  np  and 
down  this  delightful  place,  some  dancing, 
others  singing,  and  others  playing  upon  their 
different  instruments ; — in  aliort  nothing  waa 
there  to  be  seen  but  mirth  and  pleasure.  Seve- 
ral were  employed  in  raising  scafiTolds,  from 
which  they  might  oomroodiously  behold  the 
shows  and  entertainments  of  the  following 
day,  tliat  were  to  be  dedicated  to  the  nuptial 
ceremony  of  the  rich  Camacho,  and  the  obee* 
quies  of  poor  Basilius.  Don  Quixote  refuted 
to  enter  the  town,  though  presMd  by  the 
countryman  and  the  bachelor;  pleading,  whal 
appeared  to  him  a  sofScient  excose,  the  prao- 
tioe  of  knighta-errant  to  sleep  in  fiekb  and 
fore6t^  rather  than  in  towns,  though  nnder 
gilded  roofii:  h*e  therefore  turned  a  little  ool 
of  the  road,  mnch  against  8ancho*s  will,  who 
had  not  yet  forgotten  the  good  lodging  he  had 
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met  with  in  tho  hospitable  mansion  of  Don 
Diego. 


CHAPTER  XX.  • 
axmra  an  AooomfT  or  nnt  mabbiaos  of  cjjkacho  m 

KIOB,  AMD  ALSO  TOK  ADVB3CTUX>  OF  BASZLIU8  THZ  POOB. 

Scarcely  had  the  beautiful  Aurora  retired, 
and  given  bright  Phcebus  time,  by  the  warmth 
of  his  early  rays,  to  exhale  the  liquid  pearls 
tliat    hung   glittering   on  his  golden  hair, 
when  Don  Quixote,  shaking  off  sloth  from  his 
drowsy  members,  rose  up,  and  proceeded  to 
call  his  squire  Sancho  Panza ;  but,  finding  him 
still  snoring,  ho  paused  and  said,  "0  happy 
thou  above  all  that  live  on  the  face  of  the 
earth,  who,  neitlier  onvj-ing  nor  envied,  canst 
take  thy  needful  rest  with  tranquillity  of  soul ; 
neither    persecuted    by  enchanters,  nor  af- 
frighted by  their  machinations  I     Sleep  on — a 
hundred  times  I  say,  sleep  on !    No  Jealousies 
on  thy  lady^s  account  keep  thee  in  perpetual 
watch  ings,  nor  do  anxious  thoughts  of  debts 
unpaid  awake  thee;  nor  care  how  on  the 
morrow  thou  and  thy  little  straitened  family 
shall  be  provided  for.     Ambition  disquiets 
thee  not,  nor  does  the  vain  pomp  of  the  world 
disturb  thee ;  for  thy  chief  concern  is  the  ciire 
of  thy  ass ;  since  to  me  is  committed  the  com- 
fort and  protection  of  thine  own  person :  a 
burthen  imposed  on  the  master  by  nature  and 
custom.    The  servant  sleeps,  and  the  master 
lies  awake,  considering  how  he  is  to  maintain, 
assist,  and  do  him  kindness.    The  pain  of  see- 
ing the  heavens  obdurate  in  withholding  the 
moisture  necessary  to  refresh  tlie  earth,  touches 
only  the  master,  who  is  bound  to  provide,  in 
times  of  sterility  and  famine,  for  tliose  who 
served  him  in  the  season  of  fertility  and  abun- 
dance."   To  all  this  Sancho  answered  not  a 
word,  for  he  was  asleep ;  nor  would  he  have 
soon  awaked  had  not  Don  Quixote  jogged  him 
with  the  butt-end  of  his  lance.    At  last  he 
awoke,  drowsy  and  yawning ;  and,  after  turn- 
ing his  face  on  all  sides,  he  said,  "  From  ycm- 
der  iKjwer,  if  I  mistake  not,  there  comes  a 
Bteam  and  smell  that  savours  more  of  broiled 
rashers  than  of  herbs  and  rushes: — ^by  my 
faith,  a  wedding  that  smells  so  well  in  the  l)e- 
ginning  must  needs  be  a  dainty  one ! "  *^  Peace, 


glutton/'  quoth  Don  Quixote,  **aiid  kt  WfL 
and  see  this  marriage,  and  what  beeoniM  tf 
the  disdained  Baailiaf.''    ^  Hang  hiin,"  qttoA 
Sandio,  ^  it  matters  not  what  beoonm  of  Ub: 
if  he  is  poor  he  cannot  think  to  wed  QidftirfL 
A  pleasant  fimcy,  forsooth,  for  a  ftUowwto 
has  not  a  groat  in  his  pocket  to  look  tea 
yoke-mate  above  the  donda.    Faith,  sir,  it  if 
opinion  a  poor  man  should  be  oonteatad 
what  he  finds,  and  not  be  seeking  for 
at  the  bottom  of  the  sea.    I  dare 
arm  that  Camacho  can  cotot  BasiBoi 
reals  from  head  to  foot ;  and  if  so, 
would  be  a  pretty  jade,  tmly,  to  leave 
clothes  and  jewels  that  Camacho  can  ^f«lv 
for  the  bar-pitching  and  fendng  of 
The  bravest  pitch  of  the  bar,  or  de 
of  the  foil,  will  not  fetch  me  a  pint  of  vki 
from  the  vintner^s :  such  talents  and  gnflMM 
not  marketable  wares — let  Count  Dirloa 
tliem  for  me ;  but  should  they  light 
that  has  wherewithal — ^may  my  life 
well  as  they  do  when  so  conpled  I    UpAi 
good  foundation  a  good  building  may  benki^ 
and  the  best  bottom  and  foondatjon  ii  tk 
world  is  money."     "For  the  lore  of  fldt 
Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  pat  an 
thy  harangue.    I  verily  hdieve,  wert 
suffered  to  go  on,  thy  prating  would 
thee  no  time  either  to  eat  or  deep." 
pleased  to  remember,  sir,"  said  SandM^  Hto 
articles  of  our  agreement  before  wa  Hi 
from  home  this  last  time ;  one  of  whiek 
that  you  were  to  let  me  talk  as  mud  sI 
pleased,  so  it  were  not  anything  agaiiHt 
neighbour,  nor  against  your  worship's 
rity ;  and,  to  my  thinking,  I  have 
breach  yet  in  the  bargdn."    *^  I  do  nol  1^ 
member  any  such  article,  Sancho,** 
Don  Quixote ;  *^  and,  thongh  it  were  H^llfl 
my  pleasure  that  thou  shouldst  now  hall  ii 
peace,  and  come  dong ;  for  already  thaiMH 
instruments  which  wo  heard  last  nigbt 
agdn  to  cheer  the  vdleys,  and,  donlitkH^  Al ; 
espousals  will  be  celebrated  in  the  oool  of 
morning." 

Sancho  obeyed  his  mastcr^s  conunandi; 
saddling  and  pannelling  their  steedai  th^llA 
mounted,  and  at  a  slow  ]>ace  entered 
ficid  shade.    Tlie  first  thing  that 
itself  to  Sancho^s  sight  was  a  whole 
spitted  upon  a  large  elm.    The  fire  by 
it  was  roasted  wts  romposed  of  a 
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ind  round  it  were  placed  six  huge  poU 
ftst  in  common  moulds,  bat  each  Urge 
to  contain  a  whole  thamble  of  flesh. 
>hecp  were  swallowed  np  in  them,  and 
like  so  many  pigeons.  The  bares  ready 
ind  Uie  fowls  plucked,  that  hang  about 
le  branches,  in  order  to  be  buried  in 
auldrons,  were  without  number.  In- 
'ss  the  wild-fowl  and  venison  hanging 
he  trees  to  receive  the  cool  air.  Sancho 
I  above  three-score  skins,  each  holding 
wenty-four  quarts,  and  all,  as  appeared 
irds,  full  of  generous  wines.  HUlocks, 
saw,  of  tlie  whitest  bread,  ranged  like 
df  wheat  on  the  threshing-floor,  and 
,  piled  up  in  the  manner  of  bricks, 
a  kind  of  wall.  Two  cauldrons  of  oil, 
tiian  dyere^  vaU,  stood  ready  for  frying 
s  of  batter- ware ;  and,  with  a  couple  of 
;>eels,  they  shovelled  them  up,  when 
iid  forthwith  inimcrscd  tliem  in  a  kettle 
«red  honey  Uiat  stood  near.  The  men 
^men  cooks  were  above  fifty  in  number, 
n,  all  active,  and  all  in  good  humour, 
bullock's  dii»tcDdcd  belly  were  sewed 
;zen  sucking-pigK,  to  make  it  savoury 
ider.  Tlic  spices  of  various  kind,  whidi 
,  to  have  been  bought  not  by  the  pound, 
the  hundred  weight,  were  deposited  in 
t  chcKt,  and  open  to  every  hand.  In 
he  prci>aration  for  the  wedding  was  all 
but  in  sufficient  abundance  to  have 
an  armv. 

ho  beheld  all  with  wonder  and  delight. 
St  that  captiTsted  and  subdued  hU  in- 
ms  were  the  flesh-pots,  out  of  which 
lid  havo  Ihm'h  glad  to  have  fllled  a  inode- 
ipkin ;  next,  the  wine-«kins  drew  his 
»n5;  and  l&^tly,  the  products  of  the 
pons — if  fiuch  capacious  vessels  might 
ailed ;  and,  being  unable  any  longer  to 
I,  he  vcuture<l  to  approach  one  of  the 
ooks,  and,  in  persuasive  and  hungry 
begjred  leave  to  sop  a  luncheon  of  bread 
of  the  |M>ts.  To  which  the  cook  an- 
l,  ^  ThU,  friend,  is  not  a  day  for  hangar 
tMXMul — thanks  to  rich  Camacho.  Alight, 
ok  about  you  for  a  ladle  to  skim  out  a 
»r  two,  and  much  good  may  they  do 
**I  Me  no  ladle,'*  answered  Sancho. 
,"  quoth  the  cook ;  "  God  save  m^  what 
IcM  varlet !  **  So  saying,  he  Uid  bold 
."ttle,  and  sowsing  it  into  one  of  the  half 


Jars,  he  fished  out  three  pullets  and  a  ooapla 
of  geese,  and  said  to  Sancho,  '^  Eat,  friend,  and 
make  a  breakfiist  of  this  scum,  to  stay  yoor 
stomach  till  dinner  time.**  ^'  I  have  nothing 
to  put  it  in,**  answered  Sancho.  ^'Then  take 
bdle  and  all,"  quoth  the  cook ;  **  for  Camacho*s 
riches  and  joy  supply  every  thing.'* 

WhUe  Sancho  was  thus  employed,  Don 
Quixote  stood  observing  the  entrance  of  a 
dozen  peasants  at  one  aide  of  the  spacious  ar- 
bour, each  mounted  npon  beautiful  marca,  in 
rich  and  gay  capariiona,  hung  round  with 
little  bells.    They  were  clad  in  holyday  ap- 
parel, and,  in  a  regular  troop,  made  sundry 
careers  about   the  meadow,  with  a  JoyM 
Moorish  cry  of  ^Long  live  Camacho  and 
Quiteria  I  he  as  rich  as  she  fair,  and  she  the 
fairest  of  the  world !  **    Don  Quixote  hearing 
this,  said  to  himself;  ""These  people,  it  is 
plain,  have  never  seen  my  Duldnea  del  To* 
boso;  otherwise  they  woold  have  been  hm 
extravagant  in  the  praise  of  their  Quiteria." 
Soon  after  there  entered,  on  different  aides  of 
the  arbour,  various  sets  of  dancera,  among 
which  was  one  consisting  of  four-a&d-twenty 
sword-dancers;  handsome,  sprightly  swainSi 
all  arrayed  in  fine  white  linen,  and  handker- 
chiefii  wrought  with  several  coloura  of  fine 
silk.    One  of  those  mounted  on  horseback 
enquired  of  a  yoong  man  who  led  the  sword- 
dance,  whether  any  of  his  comrades  were 
hurt     "No,**  replied  the  youth;  "" thank 
Qod  as  yet  we  are  all  well  ;**  and  instantly 
he  twined  himself  In  among  bis  companioiia 
with  so  many  tarns,  and  so  dexteroosly,  that, 
though  Don  Quixote  had  often  seen  soch  dan- 
ces before,  none  had  ever  pleased   him  so 
well.     Another  danoa,  also,  delighted  him 
much,  performed  by  twelve  damsels,  young 
and  beautiful,  all  clad  In  green  stuflT  of  Cn- 
enza,  having  their  hair  partly  plaited  and 
partly  flowing,  all  of  golden  hue,  rivalling  tha 
sun  itself,  and  covered  with  garlands  of  Jcasa- 
mine,  roses,  and  woodbine.    They  were  lad 
np  by  a  venerable  old  man  and  an  anel«it 
matron,  to  whom  the  occasion  bad  girm 
more  agility  than  might  have  been  txptcM 
from  their  years.    A  Zamora  bag-pipe  regtt- 
Uted  their  motiooa,  whSdi,  being  do  lea 
spri^tly  and  graoaAd  than  their  looks  wwa 
modest  and  maidenly,  mora  lovely  danen 
nev«  eeoi  la  the  world. 
A  pantnmimia  danoa  now  aoocaadod,  bj 
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eight  nymphs,  divided  into  two  ranks, — Cupid 
leading  the  one,  and  Interest  the  other ;  the 
former  equipped  with  wings,  how,  qoiver,  and 
arrows ;  the  latter  gorgeously  apparelled  with 
rich  and  various  coloured  silks,  emhroidered 
with  gold.  The  nymphs  in  Cupid^s  hand  dis- 
played their  names,  written  in  large  letters  on 
their  hacks.  Pobtrt  was  the  first ;  then  sue- 
oeeded  Discretion,  Good  Lineage,  and  Val- 
our. The  followers  of  Interest  were  Liber- 
AUTT,  Bounty,  Wealth,  and  SEcuRmr.  This 
hand  was  preceded  hy  a  wooden  castle,  drawn 
hy  savages,  clad  so  naturally  in  ivy  and  green 
cloth,  coarse  and  shaggy,  that  Sancho  was 
startled.  On  the  front  and  sides  of  the  edifice 
was  written,  "  The  Castle  of  Reserve."  Four 
skilful  musicians  played  pn  the  tahor  and  pipe ; 
Cupid  began  the  dance,  and,  after  two  move- 
ments, he  raised  his  eyes,  and,  bending  his 
bow,  pointed  an  arrow  towards  a  damsel  that 
stood  on  the  battlements  of  the  castle ;  at  the 
same  time  addressing  to  her  the  following 
verses: 

I  mm  the  god  whose  power  extends 
Through  the  wide  ooetn,  etrth  and  Ay; 

To  my  enft  sway  all  nature  bends, 
ComiKilled  by  beauty  to  comity. 

Fearless  I  rule,  in  calm  and  storm, 
Indulge  my  pleasure  to  the  fall, 

Things  deemed  Impossible  perform, 
Bestow,  resume,  ordain,  annuL 

Cupid,  having  finished  his  address,  shot  an 
arrow  over  tlie  castle,  and  retired  to  his  sta- 
tion ;  upon  which  Interest  stepped  forth,  and, 
after  two  similar  movements,  the  music  ceos- 
.ng,  he  said, — 

My  power  exceeds  the  might  of  lore; 

For  Cupid  bows  to  me  alone. 
Of  all  tilings  fVamed  by  heaven  above. 

The  most  respccte<l,  sought,  and  known. 

My  name  Is  Interest;  mine  aid 

But  few  obtain,  though  all  desire ; 
Yet  rhall  thy  virtne,  bcanteooa  maid. 

My  constant  services  tcqulra. 

Interest  then  withdrew,  and  Poetry  ad- 
vanced ;  and,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  damsel 
of  tlie  castle,  she  said, — 

Let  Poetry,  whose  strain  divine 
The  wondrous  power  of  sonf  dlqtlayi^ 

Ills  heart  to  thee,  fUr  nymph,  eonsign, 
Tran^mrted  In  melodious  lays: 

If  haply  thou  wilt  not  reftaae 

To  grant  my  wpplieated  boon. 
Thy  fkme  shall,  wafted  by  the  mnai^ 

Bwmoant  the  drole  of  Um  mooB. 


Poetry  having  retired,  from  the  ride  cf  fe 
terest,  Liberality  advanced ;  and,  aftar  iiield|| 

her  movements,  said, — 

Ify  nan*  is  Lfboilllj^i 

Alike  benefloent  and  wtai^ 
To  sbnn  wild  prodtpUtj, 

And  aardid  avariee  dasplnk 

Yet,  Ibr  thy  flivonr  lavish  gnmm, 

A  prodigal  I  mean  to  ptoT«— 
An  honourable  vice,  I  uvb. 

Bat  giving  is  tha  tost  of  lorn. 

In  this  manner  each  personage  of  tiie  tM 
parties  advanced  and  retreated,  peifommnn 
movement  and  reciting  Terseai  acme  elspil 
and  some  ridicnlons;  of  which  Don  Qdaol^ 
though  he  had  a  very  good  memoiy,  oi^ 
treasured  np  the  foregoing.  Afterwards  Ai 
groups  mingled  together  in  a  lively  and  gn» 
ful  dance ;  and  when  Cupid  paaaed  bcAra 
castle,  he  shot  his  arrows  aloft,  hot 
flung  gilded  balls  agiunst  it.  After  hafi^l 
danced  for  some  time,  Intereat  drew  oili 
largo  purse  of  Koman  cat-ekin,  which  bmmI 
to  bo  full  of  money,  and  throwing  It  al  Al 
castle,  it  separated  and  fell  to  piecea, 
the  damsel  exposed  and  withoot 
Whereupon  Interest  with  his  foUowen 
a  large  golden  chain  about  her  neok, 
to  take  her  prisoner  and  lead  her  awaj  o^ 
tive,  while  Love  and  hb  party  endeavMni 
to  rescue  lier :  all  their  motions,  daring  tHi 
contest,  being  regulated  hy  the  innsioil  a^ 
companiments.  The  contending  parties 
at  length  separated  by  the  savagea,  who 
great  dexterity  repaired  the  shattered 
wherein  the  damsel  was  again  encloaed  aa  to 
fore;  and  thus  the  piece  ended,  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  spectators. 

Don  Quixote  asked  one  of  the  nympfaa 
had  composed  and  arranged  the  ahow  f  Be 
told  him  that  it  was  a  clergyman  of  that  ffr 
lage,  who  had  a  notable  head-pieoe  Ibr 
kind  of  inventions.  '^I  woold 
wager,**  said  Don  Quixote,  "that  thia 
lor,  or  clergyman,  is  more  a  friend  to 
cho  than  to  Basilius,  and  nnderstanda 
better  than  vespers ;  for  in  his  danoe  he  !■ 
ingeniously  opposed  the  talents  of  Haiiniai  ll 
the  riches  of  Camacho."  "^  I  hold  with  <k* 
macho,**  quoth  Sancho,  who  stood  UalailiiS 
''the  king  is  my  cock.**  ''It  b  plain,"  mU 
Don  Quixote,  '^  that  thou  art  an  arrant  hoif* 
kin,  and  one  of  those  who  alwaya  ay,  *LDm 
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)  tb«  oonqneror  1  * *^    "I  know  not  who  I 

one  of,*^  answered  8&ncho,  **bat  thb  I 
>w,  I  shall  never  get  sach  elegant  scam 
n  Basil iti«*s  |K>ts  as  I  have  done  from  Oa- 
sho's."  And  showing  his  kettle  fall  of 
w  and  hens,  he  laid  hold  of  one  and  began 
sat  with  notable  good-will  and  appetite ; 
.  fig  for  the  talents  of  BasiliasI "  said  he, 
it  so  mach  thoa  art  worth  as  thoa  hast, 
>  so  mach  tlioa  hast  as  thoa  art  worth. 
tn  are  bat  two  lineages  in  the  worlds  as 

grandmother  nsed  to  saj:  ^the  Haves 
,  the  Have-nots,*  and  she  stack  to  the 
res.  Now-a-dayB,  Master  Don  Qaizote, 
pie  are  more  inclined  to  foel  the  palse  of 
re  than  of  Know.  An  ass  with  golden 
litore  makes  a  better  figure  than  a  horse 
h  a  pank-saddlc :  so  that  I  tell  yoa  again, 
old  with  Caroacho,  for  the  plentiful  scam 
hb  kettles  are  ge«se  and  hens,  hares  and 
lejs;  whilst  that  of  Hasilios^s,  if  he  has 
\  mast  bo  mere  dish-water."  **Is  thy 
eoh  finished,  Sancho  7 "  qaoth  Don  Qaix- 
^I  most  have  done,**  replied  Sancho, 
Manse  I  ^ee  jour  worship  is  about  to  be 
Tj  at  what  I  am  saying;  wore  it  not  for 
t^  I  have  work  cot  out  for  three  days.** 
iven  gmiit  that  I  may  see  thoe  dumb  before 
e !  **  sai<l  Don  Quixote.  **  At  tlie  rate  we 
on,**  quoth  Sancho,  **  before  you  die,  I 
U  be  mninbling  clay ;  in  which  case  I  may 
speak  A  wonl  till  tlie  end  of  Uie  world,  or 
least  till  (liHiiiiMlay.'*  *^  Though  it  be  so 
ered,-*  k\\k\  Don  Quixote,  "thy  silence,  O 
icho,  will  never  balance  thy  past,  present, 

future  prating?.  Ik^ides,  according  to  the 
ne  of  nuturo,  I  niuAt  die  before  tliee,  and 
nefore  it  will  never  be  my  fate  to  see  thy 
^e  at  Tv^U  not  even  when  drinking  or 
ping.**  '*  Faith,  (iir,**  quoth  Sancho,  **  there 
lo  tra«tin^  to  pMMl-man  Death,  who  do- 
rs lamliri  a^  well  as  t>heep ;  add  I  liave  heard 

ricar  My\  '  he  tramples  just  the  same 
Q  the  hi^h  tnwcrs  of  kings,  and  the  low 
;ages  of  tlio  \h  >or.*  That  same  ghastly  gen- 
Aan  is  m(»re  [K>werful  than  dainty  :  far 
n  being  h<]ueaiiiL8h,  he  eats  of  every  thing, 

snatche^t  at  all ;  stuffing  his  wallets  with 
pie  of  all  ages  and  degrees.  He  is  not  a 
yer  that  f>lei*ps  away  the  mid-day  beat; 
be  cats  down  and  mows,  at  all  hoars,  the 
grass  as  well  as  the  green.  Nor  does  he 
id  to  chew,  bat  devooii  and  swallowi 


down  all  that  oomes  in  his  way :  having  a 
wolfish  appetite  that  is  never  satisfied ;  and, 
though  he  has  no  beUy,  he  seems  to  hava  a 
perpetual  dropsy,  and  a  raging  thirst  for  the 
lives  of  all  that  live,  whom  he  gidpa  down 
Just  as  one  wonld  drink  a  Jug  of  cold  water.^ 
"  Hold,  Sancho,**  said  Don  Quixote,  ''  while 
thoa  art  well,  and  do  not  spoil  thy  work  bj 
over-doing :  for,  in  truth,  what  thou  hast  said 
of  death,  in  thy  rastio  phrase,  might  becoma 
the  mouth  of  a  good  preaclier.  If  thoa  hadst 
but  discretion^  Sancho,  equal  to  thy  natural 
abilities,  thoa  mightest  take  to  the  palpit^  and 
go  preaching  about  the  world.**  "A  good 
liver  is  the  best  preacher,**  replied  Sanch0| 
"  and  that  U  all  the  divinity  I  know.*"  ''  Or 
need  know,*'  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  bat  I  can 
in  no  wise  comprehend  how,  since  the  fear 
of  God  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom,  thoa,  who 
art  more  afraid  of  a  lizard  than  of  him,  shooldat 
know  so  much  as  thou  dost**  ^  Good  your 
worship.  Judge  of  your  own  chivalries,  I  ba* 
seech  you,**  answered  Sancho,  *^  and  meddla 
not  with  other  men*s  faars  or  valoani ;  for  I 
am  as  pretty  a  fearer  of  God  as*any  of  my 
neighbours ;  so  pray  let  me  whip  off  this  scam, 
for  all  besides  b  idle  talk,  which  one  day  or 
other  we  ninst  give  an  account  of  in  the  next 
world.**  Whereupon  he  began  a  firesh  assanlt 
upon  his  kettle,  with  so  long-winded  an  appe- 
tite as  to  awaken  that  of  Don  Quixote,  who 
doubtless  would  have  assisted  him,  had  he  not 
been  prevented  by  that  which  must  forthwith 
be  related. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


■  001 

MHO,  wrm  o«ai 


acLMWtfTi.  i»ci»: 


Whilb  Don  Qaixole  and  Sancho  were  en- 
gaged in  the  conversation  mentioned  in  tba 
prec«ding  ch^ter,  they  suddenly  heard  a 
great  outcry  and  noiie,  raited  by  those  mount- 
ed on  the  mares,  shouting  aa  they  galloped  to 
meet  the  bride  and  bridegroom,  who  were  en- 
tering the  bower,  «luted  by  a  thousand  mn> 
sical  instruments  of  all  kinds  and  inventionai 
accompanied  by  tha  parish  priest  and  tba 
kindred  on  both  i&dea,  and  by  a  number  of 
tha  ftettar  dan  of  paapto  from  tha  oeigliboi^ 
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ing  towns,  all  in  their  holyday  ap[>areL  When 
Sanoho  espied  the  bride,  he  said,  **  In  good 
faith,  she  is  not  clad  like  a  oonntry-girl,  but 
like  any  court-lady!  By  the  mass!  her 
breast-pieoe  seems  to  me  at  this  distance  to 
be  of  rich  coral,  and  her  gown,  instead  of 
green  stuff  of  Cuenza,  is  no  less  than  a  thirty- 
piled  velvet !  Besides,  the  trimming,  I  vow, 
is  of  satin  1  Do  but  observe  her  hands — ^in- 
stead of  rings  of  jet,  let  me  never  thrive  but 
they  are  of  gold,  aye,  and  of  real  gold, with 
pearls  as  white  as  a  curd,  every  one  of  them 
worth  an  eye  of  one^s  head.  Ah  whoreson 
Jade !  and  what  fine  hur  she  has  1  If  it  be 
not  falf  e,  I  never  saw  longer  nor  fairer  in  all 
my  lile.  Then  her  sprightliness  and  mien! 
why,  she  is  a  very  moving  palm-tree,  laden 
wiUi  tranches  of  dates ;  for  just  so  look  the 
trinkets  hanging  at  her  hair  and  about  her 
neck ;  by  my  soul,  the  girl  is  so  covered  with 
plate  that  she  might  pass  the  banks  of  Flan- 
ders. *  *  Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho^s 
homely  praises ;  at  the  same  time  he  thought 
that,  excepting  the  mistress  of  his  soul,  he 
had  never  seen  a  more  beautiful  woman. 
TLe  fair  Quiteria  looked  a  little  pale,  occa- 
sioned, perhaps,  by  a  wont  of  rest  the  pre- 
ceding night,  which  brides  usually  employ  in 
preparing  their  wedding  finery. 

The  bridal  pair  proceeded  towards  a  theatre 
on  one  side  of  the  arbour,  decorated  with 
tapestry  and  garlands,  where  the  nuptial  cere- 
mony was  to  be  performed,  and  whence  they 
were  to  view  the  dances  and  shows  prepared 
fur  the  occ^ion.  Immediately  on  their  ar- 
rival at  that  place,  a  loud  noise  was  heard  at 
a  distance,  amidst  which  a  voice  was  distin- 
guished, calling  aloud,  ^^Ilold  a  little,  rash 
and  thoughtless  people!"  On  turning  their 
heads,  they  saw  ^hat  these  words  were  utter- 
ed by  a  man  who  was  advancing  towards 
them,  ckd  in  a  black  doublet^  welted  with 
flaming  crimson.  He  was  crowned  with  a 
garland  of  mournful  cypress,  and  held  in  his 
hand  a  large  truncheon;  and,  as  he  drew 
near,  all  recognised  the  gallant  Basilius,  and 
waited  in  feuful  expectation  of  some  disas- 
trous result  from  this  unseasonable  vbit. 
At  length  he  came  up,  tired  and  out  of  breath, 
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and  placed  kimaelf  Just  befbre  the  hitrottti 
couple;  then,  preaaing  hit  atMtt,  vhidi  im 
pointed  with  steel,  into  the  gronnd,  lie  And 
his  eyes  .on  Quiteria,  and,  in  a  brokea  ni 
tremulous  voice,  thus  addreaaed  her:  ^^ 
false  and  forgetM  Quiteria,  well  thou  kaw- 
eet  that,  by  the  laws  of  car  holy  religkai,  tkn 
canst  not  marry  another  man  whilat  I  fli 
livmg;  neither  art  thoa  i^orant  that|  iMb 
waiting  till  time  and  my  own  indnitry  diorii 
improve  ray  fortune,  I  have  never  fidUd  ii 
the  respect  due  to  thy  honour.  But  tksi 
hast  cast  aside  every  obligation  dne  to  Hf 
hiwful  love,  and  art  going  to  make  aaothv 
man  master  of  what  is  mine :  »  man  i^  ii 
not  only  enriched,  but  rendered  nniliiMl|y 
liappy  by  his  wealth ;  and,  in  obedienoe  to  tin 
will  of  Heaven,  the  only  impediment  to  kh 
supreme  felicity  I  will  remove,  by  witlidm^ 
ing  this  wretched  being.  Long  Uve  the  ikh 
Camacho  with  the  ungrateful  QoiteriA  I  Lpf 
and  happily  may  they  live,  and  let  poer  B^ 
silius  die,  who  would  have  risen  to  goodft^ 
tune  had  not  poverty  clipped  hia  winp  mi  ' 
laid  him  in  an  early  gravel "  So  aoyfaiii  ki 
plucked  hb  staff  from  the  ground,  and, 
ing  out  a  short  tuck,  to  which  it  had 
as  a  scabbard,  he  fixed  what  might  bo 
Uie  hilt  into  the  ground,  and,  with  a 
spring  and  resolute  air,  he  threw  hiniiaif  ei 
the  point,  which,  instantly  appearing  at  kh 
back,  the  poor  vrretch  lay  stretched  on  tta 
ground,  pierced  tlirough  and  throngb,  ai 
weltering  in  his  blood. 

Hb  friends,  struck  with  horror  and  ^kt^ 
rushed  forward  to  help  him,  and  Don 
ote,  dismounting,  hastened  also  to  lend 
aid,  and,  taking  the  dying  man  in  hb 
found  that  he  was  stiU  alive.    Thej 
have  drawn  out  the  tuck,  bat  the 
was  present  thought  that  it  ahonU  aol  ll 
done  till  he  had  made  his  confeadon ;  a%  At 
moment  it  was  taken  out  of  his  bo^Jilii 
would  certainly  expire.     Bat  BMillnn^  Ml 
having  quite  lost  the  power  of  nttenae^  ii 
a  faint  and  doleful  voice,  said,  *^I(  oniil  Qri* 
teria,  in  this  my  last  and  fatal  ago^j, 
wouldst  give  me  thy  hand,  as  mj 
•liould  hope  my  rashness  might  find 
in  heaven,  since  it  procured  me  the 
of  being  thine."    Upon  which  the 
vised  him  to  attend  rather  to  the 
his  soul  than  to  his  bodily  appetitiii  and 
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r  implore  the  ]>tfdoii  of  Oo4  ibr  hit  rim, 
BlaDy  for  this  last  deqwrito  actkm.  Ba- 
i  replied  that  he  oonld  not  make  any  oon- 
»  till  Qniteria  had  given  him.  her  hand 
arriage,  as  that  wonld  be  a  aolaoe  to  hia 
I,  and  enable  him  to  oonfoaa  hb  sine. 
Qoiiote,  bearing  the  wounded  man^s  re- 
^  aaid,  in  a  loud  Toioe,  that  BaaOiDa  had 
I  a  Tery  Joat  and  reasonable  request)  and, 
Mym*,  a  very  practicable  one ;  and  that  it 
d  be  equally  hononrable  for  Bigflor  Ca- 
lo  to  take  Qniteria  a  widow  of  the  braTe 
liHi  aa  if  ho  received  her  at  her  fktho^s 
b ;  nothing  being  required  but  the  aimple 
I  ^  Tea,**  wbich  could  be  of  no  conse- 
ce,  since,  in  these  espousals,  the  nuptial 
must  be  the  grave.  Camachb  heard  all 
and  was  perfilcxcd  and  undecided  what 
>  or  say ;  but  so  nmch  was  he  importuned 
be  friends  of  Hasilius  to  permit  Qulteria 
▼e  him  her  hand,  and  thereby  save  hb 
from  perdition,  that  they  at  length  moved, 
fbrced,  him  to  confess  that,  if  it  pleased 
eria  to  give  it  to  him,  be  should  not  ob- 
since  it  was  only  delaying  for  a  moment 
kccomplisihinont  uf  his  wislies.  They  all 
»diately  a[>pIiiKl  to  Quiteria,  and,  with 
latieii,  toans  and  perauasive  arguments, 
ed  and  im|K>rtuned  her  to  give  ber  hand 
lalliiy ;  but  siie,  liarder  than  marble,  and 
I  Immovntrlo  tlian  a  statue,  returned  no 
er,  until  the  priest  told  her  that  she  must 
ie  promptly,  m  the  soul  of  lUsilius  was 
dy  betwit*n  hin  teeth,  and  there  was  no 
fur  hesitation. 

en  tlie  U\<iutiful  Quiteria,  In  silence,  and 
appcaranro  troubled  and  sad,  approach- 
asiliuA,  whoso  eyes  were  already  turned 
I  head,  and  ho  breathed  short  and  quick, 
ering  the  nnine  of  Quiteria,  and  giving 
IS  of  dyinj*  more  like  a  heathen  than  a 
Kian.  At  ln»t  Quiteria,  kneeling  down 
im,  made  signs  to  him  for  his  hand, 
ins  unchised  his  eyes,  and,  fixing  them 
ftstly  uiKin  her,  said,  ^*  O  Qniteria,  thoa 
teat  at  a  tim«»  when  tliy  pity  is  a  sword 
It  a  final  period  to  this  wretched  life; 
ow  I  have  not  strength  to  bear  the  glory 
eonferrest  upon  me  in  making  me  thinoi 
irill  it  suspend  the  i>ain  which  shortly 
reil  my  eyes  with  the  dreadftil  shadow 
Mtth.  What  I  beg  of  thee,  O  fatal  star 
ioe  I  is  that  thou  give  not  thy  hand  out 
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of  oomplimenti  or  agidn  to  daoeiva  me,  bnl  #^ 
dedare  that  thou  bestow^at  it  upon  me  aa  tb«* 
lawftd  huaband,  withont  any  oompukkm  oi 
thy  will,— for  it  would  be  cnel,  in  thia  «i 
tremity,  to  deal  iUaely  or  impoaa  on  hio 
who  haa  been  ao  true  to  thee.**  Here  he 
fainted,  and  the  bystanders  thought  hia  aool 
was  Just  departing.  Quitaria,  all  modcatgr 
and  bashAdneas,  taking  Basiliua'a  right  hand 
in  hera,  aaid,  "  No  fbroe  would  ba  sufiklaBl 
to  biaa  my  will ;  and  therafbrei  with  all  the 
flreedom  I  have,  I  give  thee  my  hand  to  be 
thy  lawftd  wife,  and  reoelve  thine,  if  It  be  ai 
tntly  given,  and  If  the  angolah  eanaed  bj  thy 
rash  aot  doth  not  trouble  and  prevent  thee.** 
""Tea,  I  give  It  thee,**  answered  BaaUloa, 
**nrither  disoompoaed  nor  eonftiBed,  but  with 
the  cleareat  understanding  that  heaven  waa' 
ever  pleased  to  bestow  on  ma;  and  so  I 
give  and  engage  myself  to  be  thy  hoabaad.** 
*"  And  i  to  be  thy  wifb,"*  answered  QdtMriai 
*^  whether  thou  liveat  many  yeara,  or  art 
carried  firom  my  arma  to  the  grave.**  **  Vor 
one  ao  much  wounded,**  obaanrad  fiaaoho^ 
^thiayoungmantalka  a  great  deal.  Advise 
him  to  leave  off  hia  eourtahlp^  and  mind  th* 
bndneaa  of  hb  soul :  though,  to  my  tKUfchtg^ 
he  has  it  more  on  hb  tongue  than  betweaa 
hb  teeth.** 

Basilius  and  Qniteria  being  Uraa,  with  bands 
Joined,  the  tender-hearted  priest,  with  tens 
in  hb  eyes,  pronounced  the  benediction  vpoo 
them,  and  prayed  to  God  for  the  repoaa  of 
the  bridegroom's  sod;  who^  aa  aoon  aa  ha 
had  received  the  benediction,  suddenly  atwtad 
up,  and  nimbly  drew  ont  the  tack  wliieh  waa 
sheathed  in  hb  body.  All  the  speetatora 
were  aatoniihed,  and  aome  more  simple  than 
the  reat  cried  ont,  »Amiraflla,a  miradal** 
But  Basillus  replied,  »  No  miraele,  no  mimele, 
but  a  stratagem,  a  atraf  agsm  I  **  lliaprieat, 
astonished  ttd  emifbonded,  ran  to  feel,  with 
both  hb  handa,  th*  wound,  and  (bond  tlMt 
theawordhad  passed,  not  throng  BaaOlnini 
flesh  and  riba,  bnt  throngh  a  boDow  IroB  p^ 
cunningly  fitted  to  the  plaea,  and  fDled  wHb 
bk>od,  80  prepared  aa  not  to  nnnjMl.  la 
short,  the  prieat,  Oamaebo^  and  tha  rsat  of 
the  syectatorsi  fonad  th^  were  linpowd 
upon,  and  eoapleta|y  dnpad.  -TIm  bridb 
showed  no  signa  of  ngrai  at  tha  aillflua ; 
on  the  contrary,  haarlof  it  aald  tha  mmnktt^ 
m  beiBg  ftmadabat,  wm  noHrOO^^imwM 
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that  she  confirmed  it  anew ;  it  was,  therefore, 
generally  supposed  that  the  matter  had  been 
concerted  with  the  privity  and  concurrence 
of  both  parties ;  which  so  enraged  Oamacho 
and  his  friends  that  they  immediately  had 
recoarse  to  vengeance,  and,  unsheathing 
abundance  of  swords,  they  fell  upon  Basilius, 
in  whose  behalf  as  many  more  were  instantly 
drawn ;  and  Don  Quixote,  leading  the  van  on 
horseback,  his  lance  couched,  and  well  cover- 
ed with  his  shield,  made  them  all  give  way. 
Sanclio,  who  took  no  pleasure  in  such  kind 
of  frays,  retired  to  the  jars  out  of  which  he 
had  gotten  his  charming  skimmings ;  regard- 
ing that  place  as  a  sanctuary  which  none 
would  dare  to  violate. 

Don  Quixote  cried  aloud,  *^  Hold,  sirs,  hold  I 
It  is  not  right  to  avenge  the  injuries  com- 
mitted against  us  by  love.  Remember  that 
Uie  arts  of  warfare  and  courtship  are  in  some 
points  alike ;  in  war,  stratagems  are  4awful, 
so  likewise  are  they  in  the  conflicts  and 
rivalships  of  love,  if  the  means  employed 
be  not  dishonourable.  Quiteria  and  Basilius 
were  destined  for  each  other  by  the  just  and 
favouring  will  of  heaven.  Camacho  is  rich, 
and  may  purchase  his  pleasure  when,  where, 
and  how  he  pleases ;  Basilius  has  but  this  one 
ewe-lamb,  and  no  one,  however  powerful,  has 
a  right  to  take  it  from  him ;  for  those  whom 
God  hath  joined,  let  no  man  sunder;  and 
whoever  shall  attempt  it  must  first  pass  the 
point  of  this  lance.^*  Then  he  brandished 
it  with  such  vigour  and  dexterity  that  he 
struck  terror  into  all  those  who  did  not  know 
him. 

Quiteria's  disdain  made  such  an  impression 
upon  Camacho  that  he  instantly  banished  her 
from  his  heart.  The  i)ersuasions,  therefore, 
of  the  priest,  who  was  a  prudent  and  well- 
meaning  man,  ha<l  their  eflfect:  Camacho  and 
his  party  sheathed  tlieir  weapons,  and  re- 
mained satisfied;  blaming  rather  the  fickle- 
ness of  Quiteria  than  the  cunning  of  Basilius. 
With  much  reason,  Camacho  thought  within 
himself  that,  if  Quiteria  loved  Basilius  when 
a  virgin,  she  would  love  him  also  when 
married;  and  that  he  had  more  cause  to 
thank  heaven  for  so  fortunate  an  escape  tlian 
to  repine  at  the  loss  no  had  sustained.  The 
disappointed  bridegroom  and  his  followers, 
being  thus  consoled  and  appeased,  those  of 
Basilius   were    so    likewise;   and   the    rich 


Camacho,  to  show  that  his  mind  wm  flm 
from  resentment,  woold  have  the  diTWrina 
and  entertainments  go  on  as  if  he  had  bMi 
really  married.  The  happy  pair,  howefv^ 
not  choosing  to  share  in  them,  letized  la 
their  own  dwelling,  acoompanied  hf  thdr 
jojrful  adherents:  for,  if  the  rich  man  eai 
draw  after  him  his  attendants  and  flattann^ 
the  poor  man  who  is  virtnoos  and  deserrlii^ 
is  followed  by  friends  who  honour  and  ai^ 
port  him.  Don  Quixote  Joined  the  |wrtyflf 
Basilius,  having  been  invited  by  them  m  a 
person  of  worth  and  bravery ;  while  Saneho^ 
finding  it  impossible  to  remain  and  share  tte 
relishing  delights  of  Camacho's  fesUval,  wUoh 
continued  till  night,  with  a  heavy  hHrt 
accompanied  his  master,  leaving  behind  tte 
flesh-pots  of  Egypt,  the  skimmings  of  whldi. 
though  now  almost  consumed,  still  remiiU 
him  of  the  glorious  abundance  he  had  lort; 
pensive  and  sorrowful,  therefore,  thongh  Ml 
hungry,  without  alighting  from  B^ifils^  hi 
followed  the  track  of  Rozinante. 
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or  ifoirraBWoa.  •tttatko  ix  thb  bbabt  or  la 
wmcH  TUB  TALOBOUB  w>H  qoixvtm  MAmLt 
puamcD.  ^ 


The  new-married  couple  made  much  of  Dia 
Quixote,  feeling  themselves  obliged  hj  III 
readiness  he  had  shown  in  defending  Ihdr 
cause ;  and,  Judging  of  his  wisdom  by  Ml 
valour,  they  accounted  him  a  Cid  in 
and  a  Cicero  in  eloquence ;  and,  dnring 
days,  honest  Sancho  solaced  Ikimaelf  at 
expense.  The  bridegroom  explained  to 
his  stratagem  of  the  feigned  wonnd,  and  %M 
them  that  it  was  a  device  of  his  owb,  mi 
had  been  concerted  with  the  fair  Qdlall 
He  confessed,  too,  that  he  had  let  aoaa  af 
his  friends  into  the  secret,  that  they  n^^ 
support  his  deception.  ^  That  on^t  aoC  It 
be  called  deception  which  aims  at  a  TlrtMB 
end,*^  said  Don  Quixote;  *^and  no  m4  b 
more  excellent  than  the  marriage  of  tni 
lovers ;  though  love,"  ailded  he,  ^  h«  il 
enemies,  and  none  greater  than  hunger  ori 
poverty,  for  love  is  all  gaiety,  Joy,  aad 
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tent"  This  he  intended  as  a  hint  to  Basiliiv, 
whom  he  wished  to  draw  from  the  parsoit  of 
his  iavoarite  exercises ;  for,  thoagh  they  pro- 
cured him  fame,  they  were  unprofitable ;  and 
it  was  now  his  daty  to  exert  himself  for  the 
improvement  of  his  circumstances,  by  lawful 
mad  praiiteworthy  means,  which  are  never 
wanting  to  the  prudent  and  active.  *^The 
poor,  yet  honourable,  man,*^  said  he,  **  ad- 
mitting that  honour  and  poverty  can  be 
united  in  a  beauUful  wife,  possesses  a  pre- 
doQS  Jewel,  and  whoever  deprives  him  of  her 
despoils  him  of  his  honour.  Ttie  chaste  and 
beautiful  wife  of  an  indigent  man  deserves 
the  palm  and  laurel  crowns  of  victory  and 
triumph.  Beauty  of  itself  attracts  admira- 
tion and  love,  and  the  royal  eagles  and  otlier 
towering  birds  stoop  to  tlie  tempting  lure; 
but  if  it  is  found  unprotected  and  exposed  to 
poverty,  kites  and  vultures  are  continually 
h(»vering  round  it,  and  watching  it  as  their 
natural  prey.  Well,  therefore,  may  she  be 
called  the  crown  of  her  husband  who  main- 
tains her  ground  in  so  perilous  a  situation. 
It  was  Uie  opinion  of  a  certain  sage,  O  dis- 
creet Htudlius,  that  the  world  contained  only 
one  good  woman,  and  he  advised  every  man 
to  persuade  himself  that  slie  was  fallen  to  his 
lot,  and  he  would  thou  live  contented.  Al- 
though unmarried  myself,  I  would  venture  to 
offer  niy  counsel  to  one  who  should  require  it 
in  the  ciioice  of  a  wife.  In  the  first  place  I 
would  advUo  him  to  consider  tlie  purity  of 
her  fame  nutre  than  her  fortune ;  a  virtuous 
woman  »eek.s  a  fair  reputation  not  only  by 
being  good,  but  by  appearing  to  be  so ;  for  a 
womiin  »«utfcn»  more  in  the  world's  opinion 
by  public  in<kHorum  than  secret  wantonness. 
If  the  woman  you  bring  to  your  house  l>e 
Tirtuous,  it  i^  an  ea**y  matter  to  keep  her  so, 
and  even  to  improve  her  goo<l  qualities ;  but 
if  she  be  otherwi<»e,  you  will  have  much 
trouble  to  c<»rrect  her :  for  it  is  not  easv  to 
pmm  frotii  one  extreme  to  the  other ;  it  may 
not  1k.»  impotte-ible,  but  certainly  it  is  very 
difficult.'' 

To  all  x\i\»  Soi^clio  lii(tene<l,  and  said  to  him- 
self^ **T}ii^  ma^ter  of  mine  tells  me  when 
I  speak  of  thinpt  of  marrow  and  substance, 
that  I  in'i};ht  tnke  a  pulpit  in  my  hand,  and 
go  altout  the  worid  preaching;  and  well  may 
I  say  to  him  tlitit,  whenever  he  begins  to 
string  Kntenc«4  and  give  out  hb  advic«i,  be 


may  not  only  take  a  pulpit  in  his  hand,  but 
two  upon  each  finger,  and  stroll  about  your 
market-places,  crying  out,  ^  Mouth,  what 
would  yon  have  ?  *  The  devil  take  thee  for 
a  knight-errant  that  knows  every  thing  I  I 
verily  thought  that  he  only  knew  what  be- 
longed to  his  chivalries,  but  ho  pecks  at 
every  thing,  and  thrusts  his  spoon  into  every 
dish.**  Sancho  muttered  this  so  loud  that  he 
was  overheard  by  his  master,  who  said,  **  San- 
cho, what  art  thou  muttering  T  **  ^^  Nothing 
at  all,**  answered  Sancho,  ^*  I  was  only  saying 
to  myself  that  I  wished  I  had  heard  your 
worship  preach  in  thb  way  before  I  was  mar^ 
ried ;  tlien  perhaps  I  should  have  been  able 
to  say  now,  *  The  ox  that  is  loose  is  best 
licked.*  **  ''  Is  Uiy  Teresa,  then,  so  bad,  San- 
cho?** quoth  Don  Quixote.  ^^She  is  not 
very  bad,**  answered  Sancho ;  **  neither  is  she 
very  good,  at  least  not  quite  so  good  as  I  would 
have  her.**  *^  Thou  art  in  the  wrong,  San- 
cho,** said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  speak  ill  of  thy 
wife,  who  is  tlie  mother  of  thy  children.** 
^  We  owe  each  otlier  notliing  upon  that  score,** 
answered  Sancho ;  ^  for  she  speaks  as  ill  of 
me,  whenever  the  fancy  takes  her— espeoiaDy 
when  she  is  Jealous;  and  tlien  Satan  him* 
self  cannot  bear  with  her.** 

Three  days  they  remained  with  the  new- 
married  couple,  where  tliey  were  served  and 
treated  like  kings;  at  the  end  of  which  time, 
Don  Quixote  requested  the  student,  who  was 
so  dexterous  a  fencer,  to  procure  him  a  guide 
to  the  cave  of  Montesinoe;  for  he  had  a 
great  deeire  to  descend  into  it,  in  order  to 
see,  with  his  own  eyes,  if  the  wonders  re- 
ported of  it  were  really  true.  The  student 
told  him  he  would  introduce  him  to  a  yoong 
relation  of  his,  a  good  scholar  and  mnch 
given  to  reading  books  of  chivalry,  who 
would  very  gladly  accompany  him  to  tba 
very  mouth  of  the  cave,  and  also  show  him 
the  lakes  of  Ruydera,  so  fiunoos  in  La  llan- 
cha,  and  even  all  over  Spain ;  adding  that  ba 
would  find  him  a  very  entertaining  com- 
panion, as  be  knew  how  to  write  books  and 
dedicate  them  to  princes.  In  abort,  the  oooain 
appeared,  mounted  on  an  aas  with  foal,  wheat 
pack-saddle  was  eovered  with  a  dooUcd  piaet 
of  an  old  carpet  or  sacking.  Sancho  tidied 
Rozinanta,  pannelled  Dapple,  and  repkniahed 
his  wallets:  those  of  tha  scholar  beinf  also 
weD  providad ;  and  that,  aftar  taking  leav* 
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of  their  friends,  and  commending  themselves 
to  God,  they  Bet  out>,  bending  their  conrso 
directly  towards  the  famous  cave  of  Monte- 
sinos. 

Upon  the  road,  Don  Quixote  asked  the 
scholar  what  were  his  exercises,  his  profes- 
sion, and  his  studies.  He  replied  that  his 
studies  and  profession  were  literary,  and  his 
employment,  composing  books  for  the  ])res8, 
on  useful  and  entertaining  subjects.  Among 
others,  he  said  he  had  published  one  that  was 
entitled,  "  A  Treatise  on  Liveries,"  wherein 
ho  had  described  seven  hundred  and  three 
liveries,  with  their  colours,  mottoes,  and  cy- 
phers ;  fonning  a  collection,  from  which  gen- 
tlemen, without  the  trouble  of  inventing, 
might  select,  according  to  their  fancy ;  for  be- 
ing adapted  to  all  occasions,  the  jealous,  the 
disdained,  the  forsaken,  and  the  absent,  might 
all  there  be  suited.  "  I  have  likewise,"  said 
he,  "just  produced  another  book,  which  I  in- 
tend to  call,  '  The  Metamori^ioses ;  or,  Span- 
ish Ovid.'  The  idea  is  perfectly  novel ;  for, 
in  a  burlesque  imitation  of  Ovid,  I  have  given 
the  origin  and  history  of  the  Giralda  of  Se- 
ville, the  Angel  of  Jji  Magdalena,  the  Con- 
duit of  Vecinguerra  of  Cordova,  the  bulls  of 
Guisando,  the  Sierra  Morena,  the  fountains 
of  I^eganitos,  and  the  Lavapies  in  Madrid,  not 
forgetting  the  Piojo,  the  golden  pipe,  and 
the  Priory ;  and  all  these  with  their  several 
transformations,  allegorfes,  and  metaphors,  in 
such  a  manner  as  at  once  to  surprise,  instruct 
and  entertain.  Another  book  of  mine  I  call, 
*  A  Supplement  to  Polydore  Virgil,*  w*hich 
treats  of  the  invention  of  things :  a  work  of 
vast  erudition  and  study ;  because  I  have  there 
supplied  many  important  matters,  omitted  by 
Polydore,  and  explained  them  in  a  su|)erior 
style.  Virgil,  for  instance,  forgot  to  tell  us  who 
was  the  first  in  the  world  that  caught  a  cold, 
and  who  was  first  anointed  for  the  French  dis- 
ease. These  points  I  settle  with  the  utmost 
precision,  on  the  testimony  of  above  five  and 
twenty  authors,  whom  I  have  cite<l ;  so  that 
your  worship  may  judge  whether  I  have  not 
laboured  well,  and  whether  the  whole  world  is 
not  likely  to  profit  by  such  a  performance." 

Sancho,  who  had  been  attentive  to  the 
student's  discourse,  said,  "Tell  me,  sir, — so 
may  God  send  you  good  luck  with  your  books, 
can  you  resolve  me — but  I  know  you  can, 
since  you  know  everything,  who  was  the  first 


man  tliat  scratched  hia  head  t  I,  for  mj  pa^ 
am  of  opinion,  it  must  be  our  father  Adan.*' 
"Certainly,"  answered  the  scholar;  ^ftr 
there  is  no  doubt  but  Adam  had  a  head  and 
hair ;  and,  this*  being  granted,  he,  heing  the 
first  man  of  the  world,  must  needs  have  hecn  the 
first  who  scratched  his  head."  ^^  That  ia  what 
I  think,"  said  Sancho :  "  but  tell  me  now,  who 
was  the  first  tumbler  in  the  world  f  "  ^  Tra^, 
brother,"  answered  the  scholar,  *^I 
determine  that  point  till  I  have  given  it 
consideration,  which  I  will  surely  do 
I  return  to  my  books,  and  will  aatiafy  yea 
when  we  see  each  other  again  :  for  I  hopetlui 
will  not  be  the  last  time."  "  Look  ye,  sir," 
replied  Sancho,  "  bo  at  no  troable  aboot  thi 
matter,  for  I  have  already  hit  npon  the  aa- 
swer  to  my  question.  Know  then,  that  thi 
first  tumbler  was  Lucifer,  when  he  waa  eMi 
or  thrown  headlong  from  Heaven,  and  eaae 
tumbling  down  to  the  lowest  abjas.**  "Tea 
are  in  the  right,  friend,"  quoth  the  acfanbr 
"That  question  and  answer  are  not  tUaib 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  thon  haat  heard 
them  before."  "  Say  no  more,  air,"  reptitd 
Sancho,  "  for,  in  good  faith,  if  we  fall  to  qii» 
tioning  and  answering,  we  shall  not  haw 
done  before  to-morrow  morning ;  heaidee,  §at 
foolish  questions  and  foolish  anawera,  I  nesl 
not  be  obliged  to  any  of  my  nei^booiiL' 
"Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "thoa 
said  more  than  thou  art  aware  of;  for 
there  are  who  bestow  much  labour  in 
ing  and  explaining  things  which,  when  knowa, 
are  not  worth  recollecting." 

In  such  conversation,  they  pleasantly  pi» 
ed  that  day,  and  at  night  took  up  their  lo4f^ 
ing  in  a  small  village,  which  the  scholar  tM 
Don  Quixote  was  distant  but  two  le^giM 
from  the  cave  of  Montesinoa,  and  that  If  hi 
persevered  in  his  resolution  to  enter  into  Mi 
it  was  necesf^ry  to  be  provided  with  vop% 
by  which  ho  might  let  himself  down.  Iks 
Quixote  declared  that,  if  it  reached  to  tta 
abyss,  he  would  see  the  bottom.  They  pn* 
cured  therefore  near  a  hundred  fiithom  of 
cord,  and  about  two  in  the  afternoon  of  III 
following  day,  arrived  at  the  mouth  of  III 
cave,  which  they  found  to  be  wide  and 
cious,  but  so  iimch  overgrown  with 
thorns,  and  wild  fig-trees,  aa  tobe  almoit 
cealed.  On  perceiving  the  cave,  they  aUgM* 
ed,  and  the  schohir  and  Sancho  pcocaaded  IB 
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bind  the  eord  fast  round  Don  Quixote,  and, 
while  they  were  thos  employed,  Sanclio  said, 
^  Have  a  care,  dear  sir,  what  you  are  about ; 
do  not  bury  yourself  alive,  nor  hang  yourself 
dangling  like  a  flask  of  wine  let  down  to  cool 
in  a  well ;  for  it  is  no  business  of  your  wor- 
ship's to  pry  into  that  hole,  which  must  needs 
be  worse  than  any  dungeon/*  "  Tie  on,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  ^*and  hold. thy  peace ;  for 
SEQch  an  enterprise  as  this,  friend  8ancho,  was 
reserved  for  me  alone."  The  guide  then  said, 
^  I  beseech  yoor  worsliip,  8igflor  Don  Quix- 
ote, to  be  ol»servant,  and  with  a  hundred  eyes 
see,  explore,  and  examine  what  is  below; 
pcrhafM  many  things  may  there  be  discovered 
worthy  of  being  inserted  in  my  book  of  Meta- 
inor|»h<)«e*."  *•  The  drum,"  quoth  Sancho, 
^*  is  in  the  hand  that  knows  full  well  how  to 
rattle  it," 

The  knight  being  well  bound — not  over  his 
armour,  bat  his  (hniblet,  he  said,  "  We  have 
l^-en  ciuvleM  in  neglecting  to  provide  a  bell, 
to  Ik;  tied  to  me  with  tlii-j  rope,  by  the  tink- 
ling of  which  \<>u  might  have  heard  me  still 
di'i<'en<!ing,  and  thereby  known  that  I  was 
alive ;  but,  nnce  that  is  now  impossible,  be 
the  hand  of  (kkI  my  guide  I"  Kneeling 
down,  he  fir>t  «ui»i»lioated  Heaven  for  protec- 
tion and  s«ucce!w  in  an  adventure  so  new  and 
seemingly  n>  |K'rilouj»;  then,  raii^ing  his  voice, 
he  said.  "  ()  mi-tress  of  every  act  and  move- 
ment (»f  my  lit'o,  tno}(t  illustrious  and  peerless 
Dulrinca  »K'l  TolH»*to  I  if  the  prayers  and  re- 
qne?*tH  of'  this  tliy  a«l venturous  lover  reach 
thy  ear-,  by  the  [H)Wfr  of  thy  unparalleled 
beauty,  I  <«»iijure  thee  to  ILnten  to  them,  and 
grant  tik*  t!iy  favour  and  protection  in  this 
moment  nf  iV.irful  neceswitv,  when  I  am  on 
the  point  of  pinning,  engulphing,  and  pre- 
cipitating niys<*lf  into  the  profound  abyss  be- 
fore me,  K»lely  to  prove  to  the  world  that,  if 
thou  favuuri-^t  me,  there  is  no  impossibility 
I  will  not  attempt  and  overcome."  So  say- 
ing, he  dri-w  mar  to  the  cavity,  and,  observ- 
ing that  the  entrance  was  so  choked  with 
vegetation  a**  t«»  Ih>  alnii»!*t  impenetrable,  be 
drew  hi-*  i^word,  and  In'gan  to  cot  and  hew 
down  the  brambles  and  bU!«hc-H  with  which  it 
was  coverel:  ^hertUfKm,  dutturbed  at  the 
noL^e  an^i  rustling  whirh  he  made,  prcaeotly 
out  ru<»!ie<l  Mich  a  flight  of  huge  daws  and 
raven.-*,  a«  wvll  as  Kit'*  and  other  nigtit  birds, 
that  he  was  thrown  d«»wny  and  had  he  been 


as  superstitious  as  he  was  catholic,  he  would 
have  taken  it  for  an  ill  omen,  and  relinquished 
the  enterprise.  Rising  again  upon  his  legs, 
and  seeing  no  more  creatures  fly  out,  the 
scholar  and  Sancho  let  him  down  into  the 
fearful  cavern ;  and,  as  he  entered,  Sancho 
gave  him  his  blessing,  and  making  a  thousand 
crosses  over  him,  said,  **  God,  and  the  rock  of 
France,  together  with  the  trinity  of  Ga<&ta, 
speed  thee,  thou  flower,  and  cream,  and 
skimming  of  knights-errant  I  There  thon 
goest,  Ilector  of  the  world,  heart  of  steel,  and 
arms  of  brass  ?  Once  more,  God  guide  thee, 
and  send  thee  back  safe  and  sound  to  the 
light  of  this  world,  which  thou  art  now  for- 
saking for  that  horrible  den  of  darkness  1 " 
The  scholar  also  added  his  prayers  to  those 
of  Sancho,  for  the  knight^s  success  and  happy 
return. 

Don  Quixote  went  down,  still  calling,  as 
he  descended,  for  more  rope,  which  they  gave 
him  by  little  and  little ;  and  when  the  voice, 
owing  to  the  windings  of  the  cave,  could  be 
heard  no  longer,  and  the  hundred  fathom  of 
cordage  was  all  let  down,  they  thought  tliat 
they  should  pull  him  up  again,  since  they 
could  give  him  no  more  rope.  However, 
after  waiting  about  half  an  hour,  they>  began 
to  gather  up  the  rope,  which  they  did  so 
easily,  that  it  ap[)eare<l  to  have  no  weight 
attached  to  it,  whence  they  coigectured  that 
Don  Quixote  remained  in  the  cave ;  and 
Sancho,  in  th'is  belief,  wept  bitterly,  and 
pulled  up  the  ro|)e  in  great  haste,  to  know 
the  truth ;  but,  having  drawn  It  to  a  little 
above  eight  fathoms,  they  had  the  satistactioQ 
again  to  feel  the  weight.  In  short,  after 
nusing  it  up  to  about  the  tenth  fathom,  they 
could  see  tlie  knight  very  distinctly;  upon 
which  Sancho  immediately  called  to  him, 
saying,  ^'  Welcome  back  again  to  us,  dear  sir, 
for  we  began  to  fear  you  meant  to  stay  below 
to  breed."  But  Don  Quixote  answered  not  a 
word;  and  being  now  drawn  entirely  oat, 
they  perceived  that  his  eyes  were  shut,  as  if 
he  were  asleep.  They  then  laid  him  along 
on  the  ground,  and  unbound  bim ;  but  as  be 
still  did  not  awake,  they  tamed,  palled,  and 
shook  him  so  much  that  at  last  be  came  to 
himself,  strttehing  and  yawning,  Just  as  if  he 
bad  awaked  cot  of  a  deep  and  heavy  sleep ; 
and,  looking  wildly  about  him,  he  said,  ^God 
furgirt  ye,  my  IHeoda,  for  haring  brooght  m« 
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away  from  the  most  delicious  and  charming 
state  that  ever  mortal  enjoyed  1  In  truth,  I 
am  now  thoroughly  satisfied  tliat  all  the 
pleasures  of  this  life  pass  away  like  a  shadow 
or  a  dream,  or  fade  like  the  flower  of  the 
field.  O  unhappy  Montesinos !  O  desperately 
wounded  Durandarte !  O  unhappy  Belerma! 
0  weeping  Guadiana!  And  ye  unfortunate 
daughters  of  Raydera,  whose  waters  show 
what  floods  of  tears  have  streamed  from  your 
fair  eyes !  ^'  The  scholar  and  Sancho  listened 
to  Don  Quixote's  words,  which  he  uttered  as 
if  drawn  with  excessive  pain  from  his  en- 
trails. They  entreated  him  to  explain,  and 
to  tell  them  what  he  had  seen  in  tliat  hell 
below,  "Hell,  do  you  call  it?"  said  Don 
Quixote,  ^^  call  it  so  no  more,  for  it  deserves 
not  that  name,  as  you  shall  presently  hear." 
He  then  told  them  that  he  wanted  food  ex- 
tremely, and  desired  they  would  give  him 
something  to  eat.  The  scholar^s  carpet  was 
accordingly  spread  upon  the  grass,  and  they 
immediately  applied  to  the  pantry  of  his 
wallets,  and  being  all  three  seated  in  loving 
and  social  fellowsliip,  they  made  their  dinner 
and  supper  at  one  meal.  AVhen  all  were 
aatisfied,  and  the  car|)et  removed,  Don  Quix- 
ote de  la  Mancha  said,  ^^  Remain  where 
you  are,  my  sons,  and  listen  to  me  with  at- 
tention." 


CHAPTER  xxni. 

OF  mi  WOXDERTl'L  TIIINOA  WlllCn  Tm  ACCOMPLISniCO  DOX 
QUIXOTB  DB  LA  MANCIIA  DECLAKBD  11 B  HAD  SEKX  Hf 
Tni  CAVK  or  MOXTE»IN(.iA,  PKOM  TUB  RXTRAORDIXAET 
KATURB  or  WIIICU  TUES  ADVBXTUllE  IS  HELD  TO  DB  APOO 
BTPUAL. 

It  was  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon, 
when  the  sun  being  covered  by  clouds,  its 
temperate  rays  gave  Don  Quixote  an  oppor- 
tunity, without  heat  or  fatigue,  of  relating  to 
his  two  illustrious  hearers  what  ho  had  seen 
in  the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  and  he  began  in 
the  following  manner: 

"About  twelve  or  fourteen  fathom  deep, 
in  tliis  dungeon,  there  is  on  the  right  hand  a 
hollow  space,  wide  enough  to  contain  a  large 
wagon,  together  with  its  mules,  and  faintly 
lighted  by  some  distant  apertures  above, 
riiis  cavity  I  happened  to  see  as  I  journey- 


ed on  through  the  dark,  without  knowing 
whither  I  was  going ;  and,  as  I  was  just  tha 
beginning  to  bo  weary  of  hanging  by  tht 
roi)e,  I  determined  to  enter  it,  in  order  tc 
rest  a  little.  I  called  ont  to  yon  aloud,  and 
desired  you  not  to  let  down  more  rope  tQl 
I  bid  you ;  but  it  seems  you  heard  me  not 
I  then  collected  the  cord  yon  bad  let  down, 
and  coiling  it  up  into  a  heap  or  bundle,  I  nt 
down  upon  it,  full  of  thought,  meditating  how 
I  might  descend  to  the  bottom,  baring  no- 
thing to  support  my  weight.  In  this  ntna- 
tion,  pensive  and  embarrassed,  a  deep  sleep 
suddenly  came  over  me,  from  which,  I  know 
not  how,  I  as  suddenly  awoke,  and  found  that 
I  had  been  transported  into  a  verdant  lawn, 
the  most  delightful  that  nature  could  create^ 
or  tlie  liveliest  fancy  imagine.  I  rubbed  my 
eyes,  wiped  them,  and  perceived  that  I  wai 
not  asleep,  but  really  awoke.  NevertheIeM» 
I  felt  my  head  and  breast,  to  be  assured  thai 
it  was  I  myself,  and  not  some  empty  and 
counterfeit  illusion;  but  sensation,  feeling, 
and  the  coherent  discourse  I  held  with  my- 
self, convinced  me  that  I  was  the  identioil 
person  which  I  am  at  this  moment.  I  iood 
discovered  a  royal  and  splendid  palace  or 
castle,  whereof  the  walls  and  battlemenH 
seemed  to  be  composed  of  bright  and  tras^ 
parent  crystal ;  and,  as  I  gazed  upon  it,  tht 
great  gates  of  the  portal  opened,  and  a  vener- 
able old  man  issued  forth  and  advanced  to- 
wards me.  He  was  chid  in  a  long  mourning 
cloak  of  purple  bays,  which  trailed  upon  the 
ground;  over  his  shoulders  and  breast  ha 
wore  a  kind  of  collegiate  tippet  of  green 
satin ;  he  had  a  black  Milan  cap  on  bis  head, 
and  his  hoary  beard  reached  below  his  girdlsL 
He  carried  no  weapons,  but  held  a  rosary  of 
beads  in  his  hand,  as  large  as  walnuts,  and 
every  tenth  bead  the  size  of  an  ordinaiy 
ostrich  egg.  His  mien,  his  gait,  his  gravi^, 
and  his  goodly  presence,  each  singly  and  eon- 
jointly,  filled  me  with  surprise  and  adnunh 
tion.  On  coming  up,  be  embraced  me,  and 
said,  *  The  day  is  at  length  arrived,  most  rs* 
nowned  and  valiant  Don  Quixote  de  la  ICsih 
clio,  that  we  who  are  enclosed  in  this  €■- 
clianted  solitude  have  long  hoped  would  brim 
thee  hither,  that  thou  may'st  proclaim  to  the 
world  the  things,  prodigious  and  incrs£blsi 
that  lie  concealed  in  this  subterranean  pliea 
commonly  called  the  cave  of  Montesiaos   » 
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exi'!«tit  rv*ervc<l  (or  your  invincible  heart  and 
f>tii{»«.'ni!i>iH  I'oura;:^!  C-t>mc  witli  niv,  illuii- 
tri>;ii>  sir,  tljat  I  may  kIiow  you  thu  wonders 
f-KiitaiiK-il  in  tliis  tran!:i)ari*nt  ca!»tlc,  of  whicli 
I  am  wanli-r  and  iK-rputnal  f^uard;  for  I  am 
Moiitf-iiio'i  }iim.'>eU',  frum  wliom  this  cave  dc- 
rivi-o  it>  naiiiL'.'  JIo  had  no  nonncr  told  me 
that  ho  w:is  MonteMmH  than  I  a^ked  him 
whciiiiT  it  w:l<«  true  what  w:im  reiMirtod  in 
the  Wiisld  alNive,  that  with  a  little  da^'^'er  lie 
had  taken  (»at  the  Iteart  of  hid  great  friend 
Diirauilarte,  ami  conveyed  it  to  the  liuly 
I(«!en:i:i,  ap\*eahle  to  hid  <lyin;;  re<]Ueiit.  lie 
ro{  linl  that  the  whole  was  tnu%  exeeptin;^  as 
t*i  t!i>.-  d.'i;.V(.r;  fiir«  it  was  not  a  Muall  (hifff^T, 
h'::  a  hri^ht  i^miard,  hharper  than  an  awl." 

••  Th:il  i«»uiaril/'  internii»leil  Sancho,  **niust 
li.i%<-  U  L-n  made  hv  Ravmimil  do  Ilozod  of 
S.-.  .".!.■.'*  *'I  know  not  who  was  thu  maker," 
-.ill  hi>:i  Quixote,  "Init  on  retle<*tion,  it  could 
I:-;  L.iw  li-cn  Uaymond  de  IIt>zes  who  lived 
'  '::  ti.e  fther  dav,  whert:i>*  the  battle  of  Hon- 
•■•-. ■.;!!! i-*.  where  this  mi^:'i>rtune  ha]»{>cnvd, 
•A..-  i"'i;;ht  -iiine  aj-'v.  :vj:n.  J>ut  that  question 
i-  •■;■  II •  I  iin[M»rtamv.  and  d«H'»»  not  atlert  the 
tr-jih  and  oinii<rtinn  of  tin-  -turv.*'  *'True," 
ari-'Aifi/d  thr  M-Iml.ir;  **i'ray  p»  on,  Sij^or 
\*  *u  i^'.:i\<it<'.  I'-r  I  li-ti-n  toyi»iir  aCfount  with 
ti.i-  ::rea?i-t  i-U-a-'.iri'  iinaL'inal'h*."  *'  -\nd  I 
ri"..ii«'  it  witli  iiM  K-n"  an^wiTeil  I )on  Quixote, 
•'  ai.  1  *«•  III  |.r««i-t.I — tlie  \i.iieraMe  Monte>ino> 
€  .im!i;  III',  ii..-  r.i  :;.!•  cm  xtaliine  {lalare,  where, 
III  a  I'lWir  hi!!,  l'ir!:nd  **(  alah:L*ter  and  eX- 
tn  !;iv!v  i-iM.!.  il.ir<.*  stoud  :i  marble  ti>inb  of 
t\.i".:-::i'  wirk:ii:iii>hi|>,  where^Mi  I  *aw  ex- 
t- ri'Iid  a  kr/jht.  :;.-t  of  br:Lv»,  or  marble,  or 
j  i«;'i  r.  a^  i-  M-  ::J  \sith  other  monuments  but 
i»t'  I' :ri  !!i -!i  an-l  l^'Ue^.  His  ri^ht  hand, 
u!.'.<!i   >••;.:>•!   t'i  uw  homcwhat    hairv   and 
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I.,  r. ■■  >  '.I  !  i.!  u  •'!'  iiTv.il  strvutrth).  waa»  laid 
*<.  :!.«  ri_n»':i  ••r'h!-  luart;  and  lutore  I  eould 
:.->  ill.-.  •  .•-•!■::.  Mi'iitvMn'iS  liTeiivini:  niv 
a:t'  !  •.■■:i  :i\i-  1  ••:•.  :i;e  ■^ipiihlire.  Kkid,  '  thi.-*  i- 
:'.v  J'i.  ■  -I  I':ir.r.  i.irt*-.  il-.v  I'-i-wt-r  an^l  nuMK-l 
■  ■:"  ;i'!  :  .'•  « II  i::. '-.ri  i!  a::*!  va'iaut  kni:.']it>- . 
« rr.i:/  •■:  :..-  :'.'  ■  .  11.-  i-  ki-:-!  hi-n*  t-iK-hantcd 
a-  ^s-"!  :.•  :  :\-.':'  a:.  I  !!::»:iv  ntln T«i  of  bulb' 
f"  \'  -,  ■  1  ::.  .?    IV.  :;.  :i  *  ::•  }.;i!i!«T  M«rliii.  kiIiI 

?•■    '  •■  T   ■•  lii  •.:'.'-   -■•■.  w!.[i)i.  ).-»'.vi-\t  r,  I   do 
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:.  •:  •:•  ..:  ::,  •  :.*:i  in-!..!  I  bi!>\i«  hi*  knoW4 
I  .1-  !">!;. •  ::,-ri-  :!  :::i  '].*■  •!i\".!  hrs.M'.f.  How. 
■•r  wl.v.  '.vi  .ir-  tl.  .-  ••:.■  :i.i:.:*d  im  Uc  tun 
ti  11  ;   \  •.:  '.'..,••  \\\.\  1  xj  l.kin  it,  a:;il  that,  Un\  I  ! 


imagine,  at  no  distant  f>eri<Hl.  What  asto- 
nish e:^  me  is  that  I  am  certain,  us  it  Is  now 
day,  that  Durandurte  expire<l  in  my  arms,  and 
that,  after  he  was  dead,  with  these  bunds  I 
pulled  out  his  heart,  which  could  not  havt 
weigheil  le>s  than  two  (Niunds:  contirming 
the  opinion  of  naturalists,  that  a  man^s  valour 
is  in  pnijMirtion  to  the  si/e  of  his  heart.  Yet, 
<ertain  as  it  is  that  this  cavalier  ifi  realW 
dead,  how  conn's  it  to  pass  that,  ever  and 
anon,  he  >if;hs  and  moans  a<«  if  he  were  alivet* 
— Scarrely  were  these  words  uttered,  than 
the  wretrhiHl  Durandarte,  crying  out  aloud, 
said,  ^  O  my  cimsiu  Mt)nte}*iniH !  at  the  mo- 
ment my  8oul  was  deitarting,  my  la<t  re<pK-8t 
of  you  was  that,  after  rip])iug  my  heart  out 
of  my  breast  with  either  a  {Mtnianl  or  dagger, 
y(»u  nliould  carry  it  to  IMenua*  The  vene- 
rable Montesinot,  hearin;;  thia,  threw  liimself 
on  his  knei*s  before  the  complaining  knight, 
and  with  tears  in  his  eyes  said  to  him,  ^  I^m«, 
long  since,  ()  ])iirandarte,  dean^t  cousin! 
long  since  did  I  fultil  wliat  you  enjoined  on 
that  Kid  day  wlien  yi)u  expired.  I  t<Hik  out 
your  hi  art  with  all  imaginable  care,  ni>t  leav- 
ing the  sinulK-st  pur  tide  of  it  within  your 
br^aM  :  I  then  wi|H'il  it  with  a  lace-handker- 
chief, and  set  olf  full  •([teed  with  it  fi»r  France, 
having  lir^t  laiti  your  dear  remains  in  thv 
earth,  .«hedding  as  many  tears  as  suttlivd  to 
wa>h  my  hamN,  and  clean  away  the  bliNnl 
with  Mhieh  they  Were  timeareil  by  raking 
into  your  entrails;  and  furthennore,  dear 
cou>in  of  my  soul,  at  the  !ir*it  place  I  stopped, 
aHer  leaviu:;  Konri-svalh-s, !  ^prinkleii  u  little 
salt  over  your  heart,  and  (hereby  kept  it,  il' 
not  freoh,  at  lea<t  tVoni  ht inking,  until  it  was 
pre!^?nted  to  the  huly  lielerma;  who,  together 
with  vou  and  mv-<-lf,  and  vour  Niuire  (lUa- 
diana,  and  the  duenna  Kuydera  with  her 
si'Vvn  dauithters,  and  two  niiMis  as  wi-U  us 
sevcnd  others  of  your  frii-nils  i\:u\  acipiaint- 
anre,  h.ive  been  b'ne  contined  hirx*  onehanteti 
by  t!ie  Migv*  Mtrliii;  and  thoti;:h  it  is  now 
abi'Ut  tlvc  huuilrid  vrars  wmv,  we  are  itlill 
:i!ivi'.  It  i^  true  Kiiyih-ra  an«I  hi-r  i laughters 
a'l'l  u\k*\*  have  Kit  U",  having  m  far  niovtd 
the  colli piL-^^iiiU  of  Merlin,  \\  their  iiiix-s^int 
w,-«;.inL'.  that  he  tiirneil  tlutn  into  as  many 
l.Hki'4,  whii'h  at  this  lime,  in  the  world  of  the 
liviuL',  and  in  t!ie  pro\int*e  of  \jl  M.inrha,  ar^ 
eaiicd  till*  laki-«  of  Kuyiler.!.  The  ncv*  u 
»i!ttcr!«  Ulitng  t«»  the  kinp*  of  Spain,  and  th- 
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two  niectci  to  tlio  most  holy  order  of  Bamt 
John.  GudvLia^a  also,  your  squire,  bewailing 
your  niisfoi  luho,  was  in  like  manner  changed 
into  a  river,  still  retaining  his  name;  but 
when  he  reached  the  surface  of  the  earth  and 
saw  the  sun  of  anotlier  sky,  he  was  so  grieved 
at  the  thought  of  forsidcing  you  that  he 
plunged  again  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth ; 
nevertheless,  he  was  compelled  by  the  kiws 
of  nature  to  rise  again,  and  occasionally  show 
himself  to  the  eyes  of  men  and  tlie  light  of 
Ueaven.  The  lakes  which  I  have  mentioned 
supply  him  with  their  waters,  and  with  tlieni, 
joined  by  several  others,  ho  makes  his  miges- 
tic  entrance  into  the  kingdom  of  Portugal. 
Yet,  wherever  ho  flows,  his  grief  and  melan- 
choly still  continue,  breeding  only  coarse  and 
unsavoury  fish,  very  different  from  those  of 
the  golden  Togiis.  All  this,  O  my  dearest 
cousin!  1  have  often  told  you  before,  and 
since  you  make  me  no  answer,  I  fancy  you 
either  do  not  believe,  or  do  not  hear  mo, 
which,  Heaven  knows,  afflicts  me  very  much. 
But  now  I  have  other  tidings  to  communioAte, 
which  if  they  do  not  alleviate,  will  in  no  wise 
increase,  your  sorrow.  Oi)en  your  eyes  and 
behold  here,  in  your  presence,  that  great 
knight^  of  whom  the  sage  Merlin  has  foretold 
BO  many  wonders — that  same  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha,  I  say,  who  has  revived  with 
new  splendour  the  long  neglected  order  of 
knight-errantry,  and  by  whose  prowess  and 
favour,  it  may,  perhaps,  be  our  good  fortune 
to  be  released  from  the  spells  by  which  we 
are  here  hold  in  confinement :  for  great  ex- 
ploits are  reserved  for  great  men.'  'And 
though  it  should  not  be  so,'  answered  the 
wretched  Durandarte  in  a  faint  and  low  voice 
— *  though  it  should  prove  otherwise,  O 
cousin !  I  can  only  say — patience  and  shuffle 
the  cards*.'  Then  turning  himself  on  one 
side,  he  relapsed  into  his  accustomed  silence. 
"At  that  moment,  hearing  loud  cries  and 
^mentations,  with  other  sounds  of  distress, 
I  turned  my  head,  and  saw,  through  the 
crystal  walls  of  the  palace,  a  procession  in 
two  lines  of  beautiful  damsels,  all  attired  in 
mourning,  and  with  white  turbans  in  tlie 
Turkish  fashion.  These  were  followed  by  a 
la<ly — for  so  she  seemed  by  the  gravity  of  her 
air — clad  also  in  Mack,  with  a  white  veil,  so 
long  tliat  it  reached  the  ground.  Her  turban 
was  twicv  the  sizo  of  the  largest  of  the  otliers ; 


she  was  beetle-browed,  her  nose 
flattish,  her  mouth  wide,  but  herlipired;  hs 
teeth,  which  she  Bometimes  dispUyed,  incR 
thin  set  and  uneven,  though  ■■  wlnte  m 
blanched  almonds.  She  carried  in  her  land 
a  fine  linen  handkerchief,  in  which  I  eodd 
discern  a  human  heart,  withered  and  diy,  likt 
that  of  a  mununy.  Montesinos  told  me  llni 
the  damsels  whom  I  saw  were  the  attendnii 
of  Durandarte  and  Bclerma — all  encfaantod 
like  their  l  Aster  and  niiatrefls — and  that  tts 
female  who  closed  the  procession  was  As 
lady  Belerma  herself,  who,  four  daya  in  tibt 
week,  walked  in  that  manner  with  her  doa- 
sels,  singing,  or  rather  weeping,  dirges  onr 
the  body  and  piteous  heart  of  his  cousin ;  aal 
that,  if  she  api>eared  to  me  less  beantiflil  thn 
fame  reported,  it  was  occasioned  by  the  hii 
nights  and  worse  days  she  jtasscd  in  thatilali 
of  enchantment ;  as  might  be  seen  by  hv 
sallow  complexion,  and  the  deep  fnrrowa  ia 
her  face.  Nor  is  the  hollowness  of  her 
and  pallid  skin  to  bo  attributed  to  any 
ders  incident  to  women,  since  with  these,  Am 
has  not  for  months  and  years  been  TiiHaii 
but  merely  to  that  deep  affliction  which  inesi* 
santly  preys  on  her  heart  for  the  nntOMJIf 
death  of  her  lover,  still  renewed  and  kql 
alive  by  what  she  continually  carries  in  hai 
hands :  indeed,  had  it  not  been  for  this,  tibs 
great  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  lierself,  so  modb 
celebrated  here  and  over  the  whole  woridi 
would  scarcely  have  equalled  her  in  besiriy 
of  person  or  sweetness  of  manner.'  '  Sell^,* 
said  I,  *  good  Sigfior  Montesinos ;  com] 
you  know  are  odious,  and  therefore  let 
be  spared,  I  beseech  you.  The  peerless  Dd- 
cinea  is  what  she  is,  and  the  lady  Doaaa 
Belerma  is  what  she  is,  and  what  she  hM 
been,  and  there  let  it  rest.'  *'  Pardon  Bi^ 
Slgfior  Don  Quixote,'  said  Montesinoi^  *I 
might  have  guessed  that  your  worehip  was 
the  lady  Dulcinea*8  knight,  and  onght  to  haw 
bit  my  tongue  off  rather  than  it  should  haw 
compared  her  to  any  thing  less  than  Heaiw 
itself.'  This  satisfaction  being  i^ren  ma  If 
the  great  Montesinos,  my  heart  reootcnd 
from  the  shock  it  had  sustiuned  on  haaifav 
my  mistress  compared  with  Belerma."  "I 
wonder,"  quoth  Sancho,  *'  that  yonr 
did  not  give  the  old  fellow  a  hearty 
i  and  pluck  his  beard  for  him,  till  yoa  had  bbI 
left  a  single  hair  on  his  cliln.**    '^NoifrieBi 
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SftDcho,^  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  it  did  not 
become  me  to  do  so ;  for,  we  are  all  boond  to 
respect  the  aged,  althongh  not  of  the  order  of 
knighthoo<l ;  Ftill  more  those  who  are  so,  and 
who  be»iide(»  are  enchanted;  but  trust  me, 
Saocho,  in  other  discourse  which  we  held 
together,  I  fairly  matched  him." 

Here  the  m^hular  said,  ^*  I  cannot  imapne, 
Sigfior  Don  Quixote,  how  it  was  possible, 
haTing  been  to  short  a  space  of  time  below, 
that  yonr  wunthip  should  have  seen  so  many 
things,  and  have  heard  and  said  so  much." 
^  How  long,  then,  may  it  be  since  I  descend- 
ed?" quoth  Doll  Quixote.  ^  A  little  above 
an  hour/^  An**wi*red  Sancho.  ^*  That  cannot 
be,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  **for  night  came 
on,  and  was  fulloweil  by  morning  three  times 
•Qcceshively;  to  that  I  must  have  sojourned 
tiiree  <lays  in  the^e  remote  and  hidden  parts." 
^  My  ma«tter,"  said  Saucho,  ^  must  needs  be  in 
tiio  riglit ;  for,  tA  every  thing  has  happened 
to  him  in  tlie  way  of  enchantment,  what 
seems  to  uk  but  an  hour  may  there  seem 
full  tliree  dayn  and  three  nights."  **  Doubt- 
leas  it  mu!«t  )>c  Mi,*^  aiMwered  Don  Quixote. 
**  I  hof>e,'*  said  the  m'liolar,  "your  worship  was 
not  without  food  all  this  time?"  ^*  Not  one 
mouthful  did  1  tA>te/'  answered  the  knight, 
**  nor  wa«  I  freii-ihle  of  hunger."  **  What,  then, 
do  not  the  enchanted  c*at  ? "  said  the  i>cholar. 
'*Xo,"  aii>weri"<l  I)<in  Quixote,  **nor  are  they 
troublt-fl  wii!»  voiding  the  greater  excrements; 
althougli  (MMDc  think  tiiat  their  nails  and 
beards  htill  continue  to  grow."  '*And  pray, 
sir,"  said  t>an«lio,  »»<h»  they  never  sleep?" 
"C-ertainly  never/'  i^aid  Don  Quixote  ; — *'at 
least,  during  the  thri*e  days  that  I  have  lieeu 
amongst  theni  not  one  of  them  has  cKwed  an 
•ye,  nor  have  I  ^Il•pt  myself."  *'  Here,"  said 
Sancho,  **  tlie  proverb  hits  right :  *  tell  me  thy 
com{»any.  an<l  1  uill  tell  thee  what  thou  art.* 
If  your  worship  koe|»s  comjMiny  with  those 
who  fa^t  an<l  watch,  no  wonder  that  you 
neither  eat  nor  sleep  yiiurself  But  {»ardon 
me,  pnwl  niii<ter  of  mine,  if  I  tell  your  wor- 
ship that,  of  all  you  have  l>een  saying,  God — 
I  was  p>in;r  to  nay  the  devil — take  me  if  I 
believe  i»ne  word."  *'  How  I  "  said  the  scholar, 
**do  you  think  that  Sigfior  iKm  Quixote  would 
tell  a  lie? — Hut  were  he  so  dii({Mtse4l,  he  has 
Dot  had  tiiue  to  invent  and  fabri(^te  such  a 
tale.**  "  I  do  not  think  my  mai»ter  lies,"  an- 
jwered    Sancho.     '' Wliat,   then,  d<«t    thoa 


tliink?''  said  Don  Quixote.  'T  think,''  an- 
swered Sancho,  ^^that  the  necromancers,  or 
that  same  Merlin  who  enchanted  all  those 
whom  your  worship  says  yon  saw  and  talked 
with  there  below,  have  crammed  into  your 
head  all  the  stuif  you  have  told  ns,  and  all 
that  you  have  yet  to  say." 

^^  AH  that  is  possible,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
^*  only  it  happens  not  to  be  so:  for  what  I  have 
related  I  saw  with  my  own  eyes  and  touched 
with  my  own  hands.  But  what  wilt  thou  say 
when  I  tell  thee  that,  among  an  infinite  nam- 
ber  of  wonderful  and  surprising  tilings  shown 
to  me  by  Montesinos,  whereof  I  will  give  aa 
account  hereafter  (for  this  is  not  the  time  or 
place  to  speak  of  tliem),  he  pointed  out  to  ma 
three  country  wenches,  dancing  and  capering 
like  kids  about  those  charming  fields,  and  no 
sooner  did  I  behold  them  than  I  recognized,  in 
one  of  the  tliree,  the  jieerless  Dulcinea  herself, 
and,  in  the  other  two,  the  very  same  wenchec 
who  attended  her,  and  with  whom  we  held 
some  parley  on  the  road  from  Tol>oso!  Upon 
my  asking  Montesinoe  whether  he  knew  them, 
he  said  they  were  strangers  to  him,  though  he 
believed  them  to  be  some  ladies  of  quality 
lately  enchanted ;  having  made  their  appear- 
ance there  but  a  few  days  before.  Nor  should 
that  excite  my  wonder,  he  said,  for  many 
distinguished  ladies,  both  of  the  past  and  pre- 
sent times,  were  enchanted  tliere  under  va- 
rious foniiB ;  among  whom  he  had  diMX>verod 
queen  Ginebra,  and  her  duenna  Quintannona, 
cujnbearer  to  Ijincelot  when  he  came  from 
Britain."  When  Sancho  heard  lib  nmjtter  say 
all  this,  ho  was  ready  to  run  dbtracted,  or  to 
die  with  htoghter;  for,  knowing  that  be  waa 
himself  Dnldnea's  endianter,  he  now  made  no 
doubt  but  that  bis  master  had  lost  his  sentea, 
and  was  raving  mad.  ^'  In  an  evil  hour  and  a 
woeful  day,  dear  master  of  mine,"  said  be, 
'"'  did  yon  go  down  to  the  other  world ;  and  in 
a  Incklees  moment  did  yon  meet  with  Sigfior 
MontesinoA,  who  ba^  sent  you  l»ack  to  us  In 
this  pliglit  Yoor  womhip  left  ns  in  your 
riglit  senses,  such  as  GimI  bad  given  yoo, 
s|ieaking  sentencea,  and  giving  advice  at  every 
turn; — but  now — Lord  bleis  as,  how  yon 
talk !  "  ''As  I  know  tbc«,  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "^  I  beed  not  thy  words."  ''Kor 
I  your  worsbip*a,"  replied  Sancbo:  ^you  may 
kill  OP  strike  me,  if  yon  please,  for  all  tlioaa  I 
have  said  or  shall  say,  without  you  correct 
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and  mend  your  own.  But  tell  me,  sir,  now 
we  are  at  peace,  how,  or  by  what  token  did 
you  know  the  lady  our  mistress ;  and,  if  you 
spoke  to  her,  what  said  yon,  and  what  did 
she  answer?  "  "  I  know  her,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  ^^  because  her  apparel  was  the  same 
that  slio  wore  when  you  showed  her  to  me. 
I  spoke  to  her,  but  she  answered  me  not  a 
word;  on  the  contrary  she  turned  her  back 
upon  mo,  and  fled  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow, 
I  would  have  followed  her,  but  Montesinos 
dissuaded  me  from  the  attempt,  as  I  sliould 
certainly  lose  my  labour;  and,  besides,  the 
hour  approached  when  I  must  quit  the  cave 
and  feturn  to  the  upper  world ;  he  assured 
me,  however,  that  in  due  time  I  should  be  in- 
formed of  the  means  of  disenchanting  himself, 
Beleniia,  Durandarte,  and  all  the  rest  who 
were  there.  While  we  were  thus  talking,  a 
circumstiince  occurred  that  gave  mo  much 
concern.  Suddenly  one  of  the  two  companions 
of  the  unfortunate  Dulcinoa  came  up  to  my 
side,  id\  in  tears,  and,  in  a  low  and  troubled 
voice,  Siiid  to  me,  '  My  lady  Dulcinea  del  To- 
boso  kisses  your  worsliip's  hands,  and  desires 
to  know  how  you  do ;  and,  being  at  tliis  time 
a  little  straitened  fur  money,  she  earnestly  en- 
treats your  worship  would  be  pleased  to  lend 
her,  upon  this  new  cotton  petticoat  that  I 
have  brought  here,  six  reals,  or  what  you  can 
spare,  which  she  promises  to  return  very 
shortly.'  This  message  astonished  me,  and, 
turning  to  Montesinos,  I  said  to  him,  *  Is  it 
possible,  Sigflor  Montesinos,  that  persons  of 
quality  under  enchantment  are  exposed  tft  ne- 
cessity?' To  which  he  answered,  'Believe, 
Sigfior  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  what 
Is  called  necessity  prevails  every  where,  and 
extends  to  all,  not  sparing  even  those  who  are 
enchanted :  and  since  the  lady  Dulcinea  sends 
to  request  a  loan  of  six  reals,  and  the  pledge 
seems  to  bo  unexceptionable,  give  them  to 
her,  for  without  doubt  she  is  in  great  need.* 
'  I  will  take  no  pawn,'  answered  I ;  *  nor  can 
I  send  her  what  she  desires,  for  I  have  but 
four  reals  in  my  pocket.  I  therefore  send  her 
those  four  reals,'  being  the  same  thou  gav'st 
me  the  otlier  day,  Sancho,  to  bestow  in  alms 
on  the  i>o()r  wo  should  meet  with  upon  the 
road ;  and  I  said  to  the  damsel,  *  Tell  your 
lady,  friend,  that  I  ::m  grieved  to  the  soul  at 
her  di><tross,  and  widh  I  were  rich  as  a  Fucar,* 

•  A  rich  Gi'nnsn  tamWy  of  Uic  lunie  oTFugger,  ennobled 


to  remedy  them.  Bnt  pray  let  her  be  toU 
that  I  neither  can,  nor  n^ill,  hftve  hedth  wUk 
deprived  of  her  amiable  presence  and 
conversation;  and  that  I  earnestly 
that  she  will  vouchsafe  to  let  herself  be  i 
and  conversed  with  by  this  her  captive 
way- worn  knight ;  tell  her,  also,  that, 
she  least  expects  it,  she  will  hear  that  I  bam 
made  a  vow  like  that  made  by  the  marqids  of 
Mantua,  when  he  found  his  nephew  Vdd^ 
vinos  ready  to  expire  on  the  monntun;  wUdl 
was,  not  to  eat  bread  upon  a  table-doth,  mi 
other  matters  of  the  same  kind,  till  he  bii 
revenged  his  death.  In  like  manner  iriD  I 
take  no  rest,  but  traverse  the  seven  parts  of 
the  universe  with  more  diligence  than  did  III 
infant  Don  Pedro  of  Portugal,  nntil  her 
chantment  be  accomplished.'  ^  All  tUs, 
more,  your  worship  owes  my  lady,' 
the  damsel;  and  taking  the  foar  realsi 
of  making  me  a  onrtsey,  she  cut  a 
two  yards  high  in  the  air,  and  fled.** 
"  Now  heaven  defend  ns !  "  cried 
^4s  it  possible  there  should  be  any  thing! 
this  in  the  world,  and  that  enchanters 
enchantments  sliould  so  bewitch  and 
my  master's  good  understanding ! — O  nrl  liri 
for  God's  sake,  look  to  yourself, — take  CHi 
of  your  good  name,  and  give  no  creAl  Is 
these  vanities  which  have  robbed  yon  of  yov 
senses."  ^*  Thou  lovest  me,  Sancho,  I 
said  Don  Quixote,  *^and  therefore  I 
duced  to  pardon  thy  prattle.  To  thy 
rienced  mind  whatever  is  uncommon 
impos^ble ;  but,  as  I  have  said  before,  a 
may  come  when  I  will  tell  thee  of  «■■ 
things  which  I  have  seen  below,  whereof  tti 
truth  cannot'  be  doubted,  and  that  will  Mfel 
thee  give  credit  to  what  I  have  wlrmUfW^ 
lated." 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

IN  WHICH  ABB  BBCOU2CTBD  A  TDOCBASf  D 
BQUALLT    PBBTI!<B!rr    A!fD 
UXDBBSTAXDECO  OP  THIS  CBAXB  WROBT. 

The  translator  of  this  great  work  ftom  Ihl 
original  of  itd  first  author,  Cid  Hamate 
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sreatest  part  of  the  money  expended  ia  that 
Laving  peasNtl  Uirough  their  handa    Ji 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOT& 


tSl 


eng^eli,  Kays  that,  when  he  came  to  the  chap- 
ter tliat  records  the  adventaro  of  the  cave  of 
Montebinois,  he  foand  on  the  margin  these 
wonLi  in  Ilamete's  own  hand-writing : 

^  I  cannot  |>er8uade  myself  that  the  whole 
of  what  is  related  in  this  chapter,  as  having 
liappened  to  Don  Quixote  in  the  cave  of  Mon- 
teaioo^  U  really  true :  because  the  adventures 
in  which  he  has  hitherto  been  engaged  are 
all  natural  and  probable,  whereas  this  of  the 
esTe  is  neither  one  nor  the  other,  bnt  exceeds 
•n  reasonable  bounds,  and  therefore  cannot  be 
credited.  On  the  other  hand,  if  we  recollect 
the  honour  and  scrupulous  veracity  of  the 
noble  Don  Quixote,  it  seems  utterly  impossi- 
ble tliat  he  should  Ih)  ca^mble  of  telling  a  lie: 
•Doner,  indeed,  would  he  submit  to  be  trans- 
fixc«l  with  arrows  tlian  be  guilty  of  a  devia- 
tion frum  truth.  Besides,  if  we  consider  the 
minute  and  circumstuntial  dctaihs  tliat  he  en- 
tered into,  it  Mrenij)  a  still  greater  impossibility 
that  he  could,  in  m»  bhort  a  time,  have  invented 
•uch  a  m&M  of  extravagance.  Should  this 
adventure,  however,  be  considered  as  apocry- 
phal^ lot  it  l>e  reinviiilH.Tc'd  that  the  fault  is 
not  mine.  I  write  it  without  atlirming  either 
iu  truth  or  faLiehood ;  therefore,  discerning 
and  judicious  Header,  judge  for  thyi«elf,  us  1 
neither  can  nor  ought  to  do  more — unless  it 
be  ju^t  to  apprisk)  thee  that  Dim  Quixote,  on 
lib  death-l»ed,  is  said  to  have  acknowledged 
that  thi!»  udventurc  was  all  a  tiction,  invented 
only  lH.*cau>e  it  accorded  and  s<|uarod  with 
the  tale^  he  had  l»een  accustominl  to  read  in 
hit  £svuuritc  buuks.** — But  to  proceed  with 
oar  hi»turv. 

Tlie  tK'h<»lar  wait  astonished  no  less  at  the 
boldness  of  Samho  Panza  than  at  the  {mtience 
of  hU  iii:L<*ter,  but  attributed  his  pre:^.'nt  mild- 
nevt  t*>  t}ie  ^ati•*fuction  he  had  just  received 
iu  beli'U'iin;;  bin  iiii?4trcss  Dulcinea  del  Toboso, 
thou^'ii  eiK'h:inte<l:  fur,  had  it  nut  been  so,  he 
i>un<v.Vf.l  that  Sanchu\i  freedom  of  speech 
wuuM  h.'ive  had  what  it  richly  deserve<l — a 
manual  i-ha^ti^-tnent.  In  truth  he  thought 
him  miuirh  t«Hi  prc^uniin^  with  the  knight,  to 
whom,  now  ad(!re!«>ing  him(H.*lf,  he  said,  ^*  For 
my  own  part,  SigAur  lK»n  Quixote,  I  account 
mytc'If  tiiu>t  fortunate  in  having  undertaken 
this  journey,  as  I  have  therefore  made  four 
impurtant  aci^uisitions.  The  tirHt  is  the  hon- 
our of  your  ^ondjip's  aciiuaintance,  which  I 
esteem  a  great  happiness;   tlie  second  is  a 


knowledge  of  the  secrets  enclosed  in  thl 
wonderful  cave,  tlie  metamorphoses  of  Gua- 
diana,  and  the  lakes  of  Ruydera,  which  will 
be  of  notable  use  in  my  Spanish  Ovid  now  in 
hand.  My  third  advantage  is  the  discovery 
of  the  antiquity  of  cards,  which,  it  now  ap- 
pears, were  in  use  at  least  in  the  days  of  the 
emi)eror  Charlemagne,  as  may  be  gathered 
from  the  words  that  fell  from  Durandarte, 
when,  after  that  long  speech  of  MontesinoSi 
he  awaked,  and  said,  *•  Patience,  and  shuffle 
the  cards.*  Now,  as  he  could  not  have  learnt 
this  phrase  during  his  enchantment,  he  must 
have  learnt  it  in  France,  in  the  days  of  Charle- 
magne ;  and  this  discovery  also  comes  in  op- 
portunely for  my  ^Supplement  to  Polydore 
Virgil  on  Antiquities ;  *  for  I  believe  that,  In 
his  treatise,  he  has  wholly  neglected  the  sub- 
ject of  cards — a  defect  that  will  now  be  sup- 
plied by  me,  which  will  be  of  great  import- 
ance, e(«pecially  as  I  shall  be  able  to  quote  an 
autherity  so  grave  and  authentic  as  that  of 
Sigflor  Durandarte.  And  finally  it  has,  in 
the  fourth  place,  been  ray  good  fortune  tliua 
to  come  at  the  knowledge  of  the  tnie  source 
of  the  river  Guadiana,  which  has  hitherto 
remained  unknown.** 

**  There  is  much  reason  in  what  you  say,*^ 
quoth  the  knight;  ''but  if,  by  God's  will, you 
should  obtain  a  license  for  printing  your  hooka, 
which  I  much  doubt,  to  whom  would  you 
inscribe  them  ?  **  ''  O,  sir,^  said  the  schoUr, 
'^  wo  have  lords  and  grandees  in  abundance, 
and  are  therefore  in  no  want  of  i>atruna.** 
'^  Kdt  so  numy  as  you  may  imagine,**  said 
Don  Quixote ;  ^  for  all  those  who  are  worthy 
of  such  a  token  of  respect  are  not  equally 
dispoeed  to  make  that  generous  return  which 
seems  due  to  the  labour,  as  well  as  the  polite- 
ness, of  the  author.  It  is  my  happiness  to 
know  of  one  exalted  personage^  who  makes 
amends  for  wliat  is  wanting  in  the  rest,  and 
with  so  liberal  a  measure  that.  If  1  might 
presume  to  make  it  known,  I  should  infallibly 
stir  up  envy  in  many  a  noble  breast  But 
let  this  rest  till  a  more  conrenient  season ;  for 
it  is  now  time  to  consider  where  we  shall 
lodge  to-nighL**  ""  Not  far  hence,**  aaid  the 
schohu',  ^  Is  a  hermitage,  the  dwelling  of  a 
recluse,  who,  tbey  say,  was  once  a  soldier, 
and  b  now  aecoiuted  a  pious  christian,  wise 
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and  charitable.  Near  his  hermitage  he  has 
built,  at  his  own  cost,  a  small  house,  which, 
liowcvcr,  is  large  enough  to  accommodate  the 
strangers  who  visit  him."  "Does  that  same 
hermit  keep  poultry  ? "  said  Sancho.  "  Few 
hennits  are  without  them,"  answered  Don 
Quixote;  "for  such  holy  men  now  are  not 
like  the  hermits  of  old  in  the  deserts  of 
Egypt,  wlio  were  clad  with  leaves  of  the 
palm-tree,  and  fed  on  roots  of  the  earth.  By 
commending  tliese,  however,  I  do  not  mean 
to  reflect  upon  the  hennits  of  our  own  times ; 
I  would  only  infer  that  the  penances  of  these 
days  do  not  equal  the  austerities  and  strictness 
of  former  times ;  but  tJiis  is  no  reason  why 
they  may  not  be  good ; — at  least  I  account 
them  so;  and,  at  the  worsts  he  "who  only 
wears  the  garb  of  piety  does  less  harm  than 
the  audacious  and  oi>en  sinner." 

AVhile  they  were  thus  discoursing  they 
perceived  a  man  coming  towards  them,  walk- 
ing very  fast,  and  switching  on  a  mule  laden 
with  lancet  and  halberds.  Wlien  he  came  up 
to  them  he  saluted  them,  and  ]>assed  on. 
"  Hold,  honest  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote  to 
him ;  "  methinks  you  go  faster  than  is  conve- 
nient for  that  mule."  "I  cannot  stay,"  an- 
swered llie  man;  "as  the  weajions  which  I 
am  carrying  arc  to  be  made  use  of  to-morrow; 
1  have  no  time  to  lose,  and  so  adieu.  But,  if 
you  would  know  for  what  use  they  are  in- 
tended, I  shall  lodge  to-night  at  tlie  inn  be- 
yond the  hermitage,  and,  should  you  he  tra- 
velling on  the  same  road,  you  will  find  me 
there,  where  I  will  tell  you  wonders;  and, 
onco  iiu)re,  God  be  witli  you."  lie  then 
pricked  on  his  nmle  at  such  a  rate  that  Don 
Quixote  had  no  time  to  enquire  after  the 
wonders  which  he  had  to  tell ;  but,  as  he  was 
not  a  little  curious,  and  eager  for  any  thing 
new,  he  determined  immediately  to  hasten 
forwanls  to  tlie  inn,  and  pass  the  night  there, 
without  ti)uching  at  the  hermitage.  They 
acconlingly  mounted  and  took  the  direct  road 
to  the  inn,  at  wliich  they  arrived  a  little  l>e- 
fore  nig!it-lall.  T!»e  scholar  i>roposed  calling 
at  the  ht-nnitage  ju«it  to  allay  their  thir.<t: 
upon  which  Sancho  Panza  iuiitantly  steered 
Dapple  in  that  direction,  and  Don  Quixote 
and  the  scholar  followe<l  his  example;  but, 
as  SanchoV  ill-luck  would  have  it,  tlie  hospi- 
table saire  was  not  at  home,  n*  thev  were  toM 
by  the  innler-hermit,  of  whom  they  requested 


some  wino.  He  told  them  that  his 
had  no  wine,  bat,  if  they  would  like 
ho  would  give  them  some  with  great 
"If  I  had  wanted  water,"  qnoth  SumIm^ 
"there  are  wells  in  abandonee  on  the  road— 
O  the  wedding  of  Camocho,  and  the  pitnly 
of  Don  Diego^s  house !  When  shall*  I 
with  your  like  again." 
I  Quitting  the  hermitage,  they  spnmd  oi 
Vards  the  inn,  and  soon  oyertook  a  lad 
was  walking  leisurely  before  them.  He 
ried  a  sword  upon  his  shonlder,  and  npon  ft  t 
roll  or  bundle  tliat  seemed  to  contain  lus  i^ 
parel,  such  as  breeches,  a  doak,  and  a  durt  m 
two ;  for  he  had  on  an  old  velvet  Jericia,  vtt 
some  tatters  of  a  satin  lining,  below  iMA 
his  shirt-tail  hung  oat  at  large,  his  slocUiip 
were  silk,  and  his  shoes  square-toed,  after  thi 
court  fashion.  lie  seemed  to  be  aboot 
teen  or  nineteen  years  of  age,  his  oonni 
was  lively,  and  his  body  active.  He 
gayly  singing,  to  cheer  him  on  Lis  way;  mi 
just  as  they  overtook  him,  they  heard  tkt 
following  lines,  which  the  scliolar  £yled  Hi 
to  commit  to  memor\' : 

**  For  wtnt  of  Uie  penc«  to  the  wan  I  mmt  (t: 
■    Ah  I  had  I  but  monej',  It  would  Dot  be  ml* 

"You  travel  very  airily,  sir,''  said  Dia 
Quixote,  "  pray,  may  I  ask  whither  yon  ■« 
bound?"  "Heat  and  poverty,"  replied  III 
youth,  "make  me  travel  in  this  way;  mI 
my  intention,  sir,  is  to  join  the  array."  ^  IVoa 
heat  it  may  well  l>e;  but  why  poverty!* 
said  Don  Qui.Tote.  "  Sir,"  replied  the 
"  I  carr}'  in  this  bundle  a  pair  of  velvet 
sens,  fellows  to  m}'  jacket;  if  I 
out  upon  the  road,  they  will  do  me  no 
the  city,  and  I  have  no  money  to  bay  vw**, 
for  this  reason,  sir,  as  well  as  for  ooolaaa^  I 
go  thus  till  I  overtake  some  companiea  of  ^ 
fantr}',  which  are  not  twdve  leagoet 
where  I  mean  to  enlist  myself,  and  then 
be  sure  to  meet  with  some  baggage*wagi 
convey  me  to  the  place  of  embarkation, 
they  say,  is  Carthagcna:  for  I  had 
serve  the  king  in  his  wars  abroad  than 
lacquey  of  any  beggarly  conrtier  at 
"And  pray,  sir,  have  yon  no  appointmcalt* 
said  the  scliolar.  "  Ilad  I  served 
dee  or  other  person  of  distinction,^ 
the  y(»uth,  "]K)ssibly  I  might  have 
rewarded :  for,  in  the  service  of  such 
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t  is  DO  tmcornmoQ  thing  to  rise  into  ensigns 
or  captains,  from  the  senrants^-hall ;  hat  it 
was  always  my  scorvy  fate  to  he  dangling 
upon  foreigners  or  fellows  without  a  home, 
who  allow  BO  pitifol  a  salary  that  half  of  it 
goes  in  starching  a  mff;  and  it  would  he  a 
miracle  indeed  for  a  poor  page  to  meet  with 
preferment  in  such  situations/*  ^*  But  tell  me, 
friend,**  quoth  Don  Quiiote,  ^^  is  it  poesihle 
that,  during  all  the  time  you  have  heen  in 
eenrice,  you  could  not  procure  yourself  a 
Krery  ? **  "I  have  had  two,"  answered  the 
page:  **hiit,  as  he  who  quits  a  monastery 
before  he  confefvses  is  stripped  of  his  habit, 
and  his  old  clothes  are  returned  to  him,  Just 
•o  did  ray  maftters  treat  me,  for  when  the 
business  fur  which  they  came  to  court  was 
done,  they  hurried  back  into  the  country 
taking  away  the  liveries  which  they  had  only 
given  to  make  a  flourish  in  tlie  town." 

^  A  notable  &piIorcheria,*  as  the  Italians 
•ay,''  quoth  Don  Quixote;  "however,  con- 
sider yourself  as  fortunate  in  having  quitted 
your  former  life,  with  so  laudable  an  inten- 
tioB ;  for  there  is  nothing  more  honourable, 
next  to  the  ner^'ico  which  you  owe  to  God, 
than  to  servo  your  king  and  natural  lord, 
especially  in  the  profession  of  arms,  which, 
if  leas  profitable  than  learning,  far  exceeds  it 
in  glory.  More  great  families,  it  is  true,  have 
been  cstabli^thed  by  learning,  yet  there  is  in 
the  martial  character  a  certain  splendour 
which  sceni!!  to  exalt  it  far  above  all  other 
porsuiiit.  But  allow  me,  sir,  to  offer  you  a 
piece  nf  advice,  which,  believe  me,  3*ou  will 
find  worth  vour  attention.  Never  suffer 
your  mind  to  dwell  on  the  adverse  events  of 
yoor  hfe;  for  the  worst  that  can  befall  you  is 
death,  and  wlicn  attended  with  honour  there 
b  no  event  ho  glorious.  Julius  Cesar,  that 
valorous  Roman,  being  asked  which  was  the 
kind  of  deatli  to  be  preferred,  *  That,*  said  he, 
*  which  is  sudden  and  unforeseen.*  Though 
be  answered  like  a  heathen,  who  knew  not 
the  true  Ootl,  yet,  considering  human  infirm- 
ity, it  was  well  said.  For,  supposing  you 
•boold  be  cut  off  in  the  very  first  encomnter 
either  by  cannon-shot  or  tlie  springing  0/  a 
mine,  what  does  it  signify  ?  it  is  but  dying, 
which  is  inevitable,  and  there  it  ends.  Terence 
obeerves  that  the  corpse  of  the  man  who  b 
in  battle  looks  better  than  the  living 


soldier  who  has  saved  himself  by  flight ;  and 
the  good  soldier  rises  in  estimation,  according 
to  the  measure  of  his  obedience  to  those  who 
command  him.  Observe,  moreover,  my  son, 
that  a  soldier  had  better  smell  of  gunpowder 
than  of  musk ;  and  if  old  Age  overtakes  yon 
in  this  noble  profession,  though  lame  and 
maimed,  and  covered  with  wounds,  it  will 
find  yon  also  covered  with  honour;  and  of 
such  honour  as  poverty  itself  cannot  deprive 
you.  From  poverty,  indeed,  you  are  secure ; 
for  care  is  now  taken  that  veteran  and  dis- 
abled soldiers  shall  not  be  exposed  to  want, 
nor  be  treated,  as  many  do  their  negro  sUTes, 
when  old  and  past  service,  turning  them  out 
of  their  houses,  and,  under  pretence  of  giving 
them  freedom,  leave  them  slaves  to  hunger, 
from  which  they  can  have  no  relief  bnt  in 
death.  I  will  not  say  more  to  you  at  present ; 
— but,  get  up  behind  me  and  go  with  ns  to 
the  inn,  where  yon  shall  sup  with  me,  and  to- 
morrow  morning  pursue  yonr  Journey ;  and 
may  Ileaven  prosper  and  reward  your  good 
intentions."  The  page  declined  Don  Quixote^t 
offer  of  riding  behind  him,  but  readily  ac- 
cepted his  invitation  to  supper.  Sancho  now 
muttered  to  himself,  *^The  Lord  bless  thee 
for  a  master!"  said  he,  *^who  would  believe 
that  one  who  can  say  so  many  good  things 
should  tell  us  such  nonsense  and  riddles  about 
that  cave  I  Well,  we  shall  see  what  will  come 
of  it" 

They  reached  the  inn  Just  at  the  dose  of 
day,  and  Sancho  was  pleased  that  his  mattor 
did  not,  as  usual,  mistake  it  for  a  eastlc 
Don  Quixote  immediately  enquired  for  the 
man  with  the  lancet  and  halberds,  and  wit 
told  by  the  landlord  that  he  was  in  the  itablt 
attending  bis  mule.  There  also  the  scholar 
and  Sancho  disposed  of  their  beasts,  failing 
not  to  honour  Rodnante  with  the  best  man* 
ger  and  best  stall  in  the  stable. 
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by  the  arms-carrier,  immediately  went  in 
search  of  him,  and  having  foand  him  in  tlie 
stable,  he  begged  him  to  relate,  without  de- 
lay, what  he  had  promised  on  the  road. 
^*  My  wonders,"  said  the  man,  **  most  be  told 
more  at  leisure,  an4  not  on  the  wing.  AVait, 
good  sir,  till  I  have  done  with  my  mule,  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  things  that  will  amaze 
you."  "  It  shall  not  be  delayed  on  tliat  ac- 
count," answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  will 
help  you."  And  so  in  truth  he  did,  winnow- 
ing tlie  barley,  and  cleaning  the  manger; 
which  condescension  induced  the  man  the 
more  willingly  to  tell  his  tale.  Seating  him- 
self therefore  on  a  stone  bench,  at  the  out- 
side of  the  door,  and  having  Don  Quixote 
(who  sat  next  to  him),  and  the  scholar,  the 
page,  Sancho  Panza,  and  the  inn-keeper,  for 
his  senate  and  auditx)rs,  he  began  in  the  fol- 
lowing manner : 

**  You  must  know,  gentlemen,  that  in  a 
town  four  leagues  and  a  half  from  this  place, 
a  certain  alderman  happened  to  lose  his  ass, 
all  through  the  artful  contrivance  (too  long 
to  be  told)  of  a  wench,  his  maid-servant ;  and 
though  ho  tried  every  means  to  recover  his 
beast,  it  was  to  no  purpose.  Fifteen  days 
passed,  as  public  fame  reports,  after  the  ass 
was  missing,  while  the  unlucky  alderman  was 
standing  in  the  market-place,  another  alder- 
man of  the  same  town  came  up  to  him  and 
said, — *Pay  me  for  my  good  news,  gossip, 
for  your  ass  has  made  its  appearance.'  *  Most 
willingly,  neiglilwur,'  answered  the  other; 
'  but  tell  mc — where  has  he  been  seen  ? '  *  On 
the  mountain,'  answered  the  other ;  *  I  saw 
him  there  tliis  morning,  with  no  pannel  or 
furniture  upon  him  of  any  kind,  and  so  lank 
that  it  wiis  grievous  to  behold  him.  I  would 
have  driven  him  before  me  and  brought  him 
to  you ;  but  he  is  already  become  so  shy  that 
when  I  went  near  him  he  took  to  his  heels 
and  tied  to  a  distance  from  me.  Now,  if  you 
like  it,  we  will  botli  go  seek  him, — ^but  first 
let  me  put  up  this  ass  of  mine  at  home,  and  I 
will  return  instantly.'  'You  will  do  me  a 
great  favour,'  said  the  owner  of  the  lost  ass, 
'  and  I  shall  be  happy  at  any  time  to  do  as 
much  for  you.' 

''With  all  these  particulars,  and  in  these 
very  words  is  the  story  told  by  all  who  are 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  truth  of  the 
affair.    In  shorty  the  two  aldennen,  hand  in 


I 


hand  and  side  by  nde,  trndged  tOfedMr  «p 
the  hill,  and  on  comiDg  to  the  piMe  what 
ley  expected  to  find  th«  asSi  they  fMmd  hfai 
ot,  nor  was  he  any  where  to  be  seen,  thom^ 
they  made  diligent  search.  Being  th«  Ai^ 
pointed,  the  alderman  who  had  seen  hfaii  Mil 
to  the  other, '  Hark  yon,  friend,  I  have  thom^ 
of  a  stratagem  by  which  we  shall  etit^i^ 
discover  this  animal,  even  though  he  had  cnfft 
into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  instead  of  tte 
mountain;  anditiathk:  I  can  bray  marred 
lously  well,  and  if  yon  can  do  a  little  in  llni 
way  the  business  is  done.'  'A  little,  eay  jcM^ 
neighbour?'  quoth  the  other,  *  before  Oe^ 
in  braying,  I  yield  to  none— no,  not  to  aMi 
themselves.'  'We  shall  soon  see  that,*  an- 
swered tlie  second  alderman ;  '  go  yon  on  aM 
side  of  the  mountain,  while  I  take  the  oAa^ 
and  let  ns  walk  round  it,  and  every  noir  anl 
Uien  you  sliall  bray,  and  I  will  bray;  aad  As 
ass  will  certainly  hear  and  answer  osi  V  hs 
still  remains  in  these  parts.'  *  Yeiily, 
hour,  your  device  is  excellent,  and 
your  good  parts,'  said  the  owner  of  the 
They  then  separated,  according  to 
and  both  began  braying  at  the  same 
with  such  marvellous  truth  of  imltatioB  ttrti 
mutually  deceived,  each  ran  towarda  theoChv, 
not  doubting  but  that  the  aas  was  foimd ;  aid, 
on  meeting,  tlie  loser  said,  *Is  it  posAK 
friend,  that  it  was  not  my  aas  that  br^padt* 
'  No,  it  was  I,'  answered  tlie  other.  *  I  deidoi^ 
then,'  sdd  the  owner,  '  that,  as  ftr  as  rcgodi 
braying,  tliere  is  not  tlie  least  difference  b^ 
tween  you  and  an  ass ;  for  in  my  life  I  nafff 
heard  any  thing  more  natural.'  *  These  pnkm 
and  compliments,'  answered  the  author 
stratagem,  '  belong  rather  to  yon  than  to 
friend ;  for,  by  Him  that  made  me,  yon 
give  the  odds  of  two  brays  to  the 
most  skilful  brayer  in  the  world ;  ibr  yiV 
tones  are  rich,  your  time  correct,  your 
well  sustained,  and  cadences  abmpt  and 
tiful, — ^in  short,  I  own  myself  vanqoSdied, 
yield  to  you  the  palm  in  thia 
'  Truly,'  answered  the  ass-owner,  *I  shall^ 
and  esteem  myself  the  more  henostefli, 
I  am  not  witliout  some  endowment,  ft  fc 
true,  I  fancied  that  I  brayed  indifferently  «4^ 
yet  never  flattered  myself  that  I  aioaDsd  M 
much  as  you  are  pleased  to  say.'  *  I  Isll  y9tf 
answered  the  second, '  there  are  rare  abSM 
often  lost  to  the  world,  and  they  an  fMf^ 
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stowed  on  those  who  know  nut  how  to  em- 
ploy them  to  advantage.*  *  Kight|  brother,' 
qQOth  tlio  owner,  *  though,  except  in  cases 
like  the  present,  oars  may  not  turn  to  much 
account,  and  even  in  this  business,  God  grant 
it  may  prove  of  service.' 

^  This  said,  they  separated  again  to  resume 
their  braying ;  and  each  time  were  deceived 
aa  before^  and  met  again,  till  they  at  length 
agreed,  as  a  signal  to  distinguish  their  own 
Toices  from  tliat  of  the  aas,  that  tliey  should 
bray  twice  together,  one  immediately  after  the 
other.  Thuis  doubling  their  brayingii,  they 
made  tlie  tour  of  the  whole  mountain ;  with- 
out having  any  answer  from  the  stray  ass,  not 
even  by  fcigns.  How,  indeed,  could  tlie  poor 
creature  answer,  whom  at  lost  they  found  in 
a  thicket,  half  devoured  by  wolves  ?  On  see- 
ing the  body,  tlie  owner  said,  *  Truly,  I  won- 
dered at  his  silence;  for,  had  he  not  been 
dead,  he  certainly  would  have  answered  ua, 
or  he  were  no  true  ass;  nevertlieleas,  neigh- 
bour, though  I  liave  found  him  dead  my  trou- 
ble in  tlie  search  has  been  well  repaid  in  listen- 
ing to  your  exijuiHite  braying.'  *  It  is  in  good 
liandfl,  friend,'  answcre<l  the  other ;  *  for,  if  the 
abbot  sings  well,  the  novice  comes  not  far 
behind  him.' 

'*  Hereupon  they  returned  home  hoarse  and 
dlfioonsolate^  and  told  their  friends  and  neigh- 
bours ail  that  hu|)(>ened  to  them  in  their  search 
after  tiie  om*  ;  each  of  them  extolling  tlie  other 
for  his  excellence  in  braying.  The  story  npread 
all  over  the  a(lj.ncont  village^  and  the  devil, 
who  i»le<'{»H  not,  as  he  loves  to  sow  discord 
wherever  he  can,  rais^in^  a  bustle  in  the  wind, 
and  mischief  out  of  nothing,  so  onlered  it  tliat 
all  the  nei^lilmuring  villagers,  at  the  sight  of 
any  of  <mr  townVfteople,  would  immediately 
begin  to  brny,  &•«  it  were,  hitting  us  in  the 
teeth  with  the  ni>taMc  talent  of  our  alderman. 
The  b<»ys  fell  to  it,  which  was  the  same  as 
(ailing  into  tlie  hamU  and  mouths  of  a  legion 
of  deviln;  and  thus  braying  spread  far  and 
wide^  iiuMjinurh  that  the  natives  of  the  town 
oi  Bray  are  a.4  well  known  and  distinguished 
as  the  negroeH  from  white  men.  And  this 
unhappy  je»t  i.os  been  carried  so  far  that  oar 
people  have  c»ften  sallied  out  in  arms  against 
their  scoffer^  and  given  them  battle :  neither 
king  or  ro<'k,  or  fear  or  ^liame,  being  able  to 
I  restrain  Uiem.  To-morrow,  I  believe,  or  next 
^  day,  those  of  our  town  will  take  the  field 


against  the  people  of  another  Tillage,  aUmi 
two  leagues  from  ua,  being  one  of  those  which 
persecute  us  most ;  and  1  have  brought  the 
lances  and  halberds  which  you  saw,  that  we 
may  be  well  prepared  for  them.  Now  these 
are  tlie  wonders  I  promised  you ;  and  if  yoa 
do  not  think  them  such,  I  have  no  better  for 
you."  And  hero  the  honest  man  ended  his 
story. 

At  this  Juncture  a  nmn  entered  the  inn^i 
clad  from  head  to  foot  in  chamois-skin,  hose,  I 
doublet  and  breeches,  and  calling  with  a  loud  ' 
voice,  **  Master  host,  have  you  any  lodging!  ' 
for  here  come  the  divining  ape  and  the  puppet- 
sliow  of  ^Melisendra's  deliverance.'"  Whit| 
master  Peter  T"  quoth  the  inn-keeper.  *'  Body 
of  me  I  then  we  shall  have  a  rare  night  of  it." 
This  same  master  Peter,  it  sliould  bo  observed, 
had  his  left  eye,  and  almost  half  his  cheek 
covered  with  a  patch  of  green  taffeta,  a  sign 
that  something  was  wrong  on  that  side  of  his 
face.  *^  Welcome,  master  Peter,"  oontinoed 
the  landlord,  **  where  is  tlie  ape  and  the  pop- 
pet-sliow  t  I  do  not  see  them."  ^  They  are 
hard  by,"  answered  the  man  in  leather,  ^  I 
came  before,  to  see  if  wo  could  find  lodging 
here."  **  I  would  turn  out  the  Duke  of  AIt* 
himself  to  make  room  for  roaster  Peter,"  an* 
swered  tho  inn-keei>er — *^  lot  Uie  ape  and  the 
puppets  come ;  for  tliere  are  guests  tlib  even- 
ing in  tlie  inn  who  will  be  good  customers  to 
you,  I  warrant"  **  lie  it  so,  in  God's  name," 
answered  he  of  the  patch  ;  ^  and  I  will  lower 
tlie  price,  and  reckon  myself  well  paid  with 
only  bearing  my  dtarges.  I  shall  now  go 
back  and  bring  on  the  cart  with  my  ape  and 
puppets ; "  for  which  purpose  he  imme^ately 
hastened  away. 

Don  Quixote  now  inqnired  of  the  landlord 
concerning  this  roaster  Peter.  **  He  is,"  said 
tlie  landlord,  ^a  famous  poppet-player  who 
has  been  some  time  past  travelling  about  these 
|iarts,  with  a  show  of  the  deliverance  of  MeB- 
sendra,  by  the  famons  Don  Gayferos :  one  of 
the  best  stories  and  the  best  performance  that 
has  been  seen  for  many  a  day.  He  has  also 
an  ape  whose  talents  go  beyond  all  other  apst, 
and  even  those  of  men :  for,  if  a  qoestioii  bo 
put  to  him  he  listens  attentively,  then  leaps 
upon  hb  master*s  shoulder,  and,  patting  his 
month  to  his  ear,  whbpers  the  answer  to  tho 
question  he  has  bees  ssked,  which  master 
Peter  repeats  alood.    He  can  tsU  both  what 
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is  to  come  and  what  is  past,  and  thongh  in 
foretelling  things  to  come  he  docs  not  always 
hit  the  mark  exactly,  yet  for  the  most  part  he 
is  not  much  out ;  so  tliat  we  are  inclined  to 
believe  the  devil  must  be  in  him.  His  fee  is 
two  reals  for  every  question  the  ape  answers, 
or  his  master  answers  for  him,  which  is  all  tlie 
same :  so  that  master  Peter  is  thought  to  be 
rich.  Ho'  is  a  rare  fellow,  too,  and  lives  the 
merriest  life  in  the  world ;  talks  more  than 
six,  and  drinks  more  than  a  dozen,  and  all  by 
the  help  of  his  tongue,  his  ape,  and  his  pup- 
pets." 

By  this  time  master  Peter  had  returned 
with  a  cart,  in  which  he  carried  his  puppets, 
and  also  his  ape,  which  was  large  and  without 
a  tail,  with  posteriors  bare  as  felt,  and  a  coun- 
tenance not  ugiy.  Don  Quixote  immediately 
began  to  question  him,  saying :  *^  Siglior  di- 
viner, pray  tell  mo  what  fish  do  we  catch,  and 
what  will  be  our  fortune  ?  See,  here  are  my 
two  reals,"  bidding  Sancho  to  give  them  to 
master  I^etor,  who,  answering  for  the  ape, 
said,  "  My  ape,  sigftor,  gives  no  reply  nor  in- 
formation regarding  the  future:  he  knows 
something  of  the  past,  and  a  little  of  the  pre- 
sent," "  Bodikins,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  would 
not  give  a  brass  farthing  to  bo  told  what  has 
happened  to  me ;  for  who  can  tell  that  better 
than  myself?  and  I  am  not  such  a  fool  as  to 
pay  for  hearing  what  I  already  know.  But 
since  he  knows  what  is  now  passing,  here  are 
my  two  reals — and  now,  good  master  ape,  tell 
me  what  my  wife  Teresa  is  doing  at  this  mo- 
ment— I  say  what  is  she  busied  about? "  Mas- 
ter Peter  would  not  take  the  money,  saying, 
"  I  will  not  be  paid  beforehand,  nor  take  your 
reward  before  the  service  is  performed."  Then 
giving,  with  his  right  hand,  two  or  three  claps 
upon  his  left  shoulder,  at  one  spring,  the  ape 
jumped  upon  it,  and  laying  its  mouth  to  his 
ear,  chattered  and  grated  his  teeth ;  having 
made  these  grimaces  for  the  space  of  a  Credo, 
at  another  skip  down  it  Jumped  on  the  ground, 
and  straightway  master  Peter  ran  and  threw 
himself  on  his  knees  before  Don  Quixote,  and 
embracing  his  legs,  said,  "  These  legs  I  em- 
brace, just  OS  I  would  embrace  the  two  pillars 
of  Hercules,  O  illustrious  reviver  of  the  long- 
forgotten  order  of  chivalry !  O  never  suffi- 
ciently extolled  knight,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
cha!  Thou  reviver  of  drooping  hearts,  the 
prop  and  stay  of  tho  fulling,  the  raiser  of  the 


fallen,  the  staff  and  comfort  to  all  who 
unfortunate ! " 

Don  Quixote  was  thnnderrtmckt 
confounded,  the  scholar  snrpriaed,  in 
the  page,  the  braying-man,  the  inn-keeper, 
every  one  present  were  astoniahed  al  tUi 
harangue  of  the  puppet-player,  who  proceedad, 
saying,  ^^And  then,  O  good  Sancho  Pnoi^ 
the  best  squire  to  the  beat  knight  in  the  worid* 
rejoice,  for  thy  good  wife  Tereaa  ii  wcDi 
is  at  this  moment  dressing  a  pound  of 
Moreover,  by  her  left  side  stands  a 
mouthed  pitcher,  which  holds  a  very  pnltij 
scantling  of  wine,  with  wbidi,  ever  and 
she  cheers  her  spirits  at  her  work.**    " 
I  verily  believe  it  I  "  answered  Sancho^  ^Iv 
she  is  a  blessed  one;  and  were  she  notaBltfi 
jealous,  I  would  not  swap  her  for  the 
Andandona,  who,  in  my  maater^a 
was  a  brave  lady,  and  a  special 
and  my  Teresa,  I  warrant,  ia  one  of 
who  take  care  of  themsclvefl,  thon^^ 
whistle  for  it."    "  Well,"  qnoth  Don 
*^he  who  reads  and  travels  nraoh 
looms  much.    What  testimony  bnt  that  of 
my  own  eyes  could  have  perenaded 
there  are  apes  in  the  world  which  have 
power  of  divination  ?    Tea,  I  am  indeed  Jkm 
Quixote  do  la  Mancha,  as  this  good 
has  declared,  though  he  has  rather 
in  regard  to  my  merits ;  but,  whatever  I 
be,  I  thank  Heaven  for  endowing  me  wttk  a 
tender  and  compassionate  heart,  to  do 
to  all,  and  harm  to  none."    ^'  If  I  had 
said  the  page,  "  I  would  ask  master  ape 
is  to  befall  me  in  my  intended  e 
To  which  master  Peter,  who  had  now 
from  Don  Quixote^s  feet,  answered,  ^  I 
already  told  yon  that  this  little  beast  fjt\ 
answers  concerning  things  to  come; 
wise  yonr  being  without  money  ahonU 
been    no  hindrance:    for   to  serve 
Don  Quixote  here  present  I  willingly  i^ie 
all  views  of  profit    And  now,  aa  io 
bound  to  give  pleasure,  I  intend  to  pit  a^ 
puppet-show  in  order,  and  entertain  all  tfi 
company  in  the  inn  gratia.^*    The  Inn  Itif 
rejoiced  at  bearing  this,  and  pointed  ort  i 
convenient  place  for  setting  up  the  ik'v; 
which  was  dono  in  an  instant. 

Don  Quixote  was  not  entirely  aatkBedvIk 
the  ape's  divinations,  thinking  it  v«y  1^ 
probable  that  such  a  creature  ihoold,  of  HmK    I 
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know  ADj  thing  either  of  Aitare  or  past; 
therefore,  while  master  Peter  was  preparing 
hia  show,  be  drew  Sancho  aside  to  a  comer 
of  the  stable,  where,  in  a  low  Toioe,  he  said  to 
biiDv  ^I  have  been  oonudering,  Sancho,  the 
atrange  power  of  this  ape,  and  am  convinced 
that  master  Peter,  his  owner,  most  have  made 
a  tacit  or  express  pact  with  the  devil." 
**  Nay,'^  qooth  Sancho,  **  if  the  pack  be  express 
from  the  devil,  it  must  needs  be  a  very  sooty 
pack ;  bat  what  advantage  would  it  be  to  this 
aame  master  Peter  to  have  such  a  pack  ?  '^ 
^  Thou  dust  nut  comprehend  me,  Sancho," 
•aid  Don  Quixote:  ^*I  only  mean  that  he 
most  certainly  have  made  some  agreement 
with  the  devil  to  infuse  this  power  into  the 
ape,  whereby  he  gains  much  worldly  wealth, 
and,  in  return  fur  the  favour,  he  gives  up  his 
•oul,  which  is  the  chief  aim  of  tliat  great 
eneuiy  of  mankind.  What  induces  me  to  this 
belief  is  finding  tliat  the  ape  answers  only 
questions  relative  to  things  past  or  present, 
which  is  exactly  what  is  known  by  the  devil, 
who  knows  nothing  of  the  future,  except  by 
cof^jectore,  wherein  he  must  be  often  mis- 
taken ;  fur  it  is  the  prerogative  of  God  alone 
truly  to  comprehend  all  things;  to  Ilim 
nothing  is  |mst  or  future,  every  thing  is 
present.  This  Wing  the  fact,  it  is  plain  the 
^  ape  b  injBpirvil  by  the  devil ;  and  I  marvel 
moch  be  ha-i  not  l>cen  questioned  by  our  holy 
Inquisition,  and  examined  by  torture  till  he 
acknowledges  the  authority  under  which  he 
acta.  It  is  certain  that  this  ape  is  no  astrolo- 
ger :  neither  he  nor  his  master  know  how  to 
raise  one  of  tho«e  figures  called  judicial, 
although  now  so  much  in  fashion  that  there 
ia  acarcely  a  maid-servant,  page,  or  lal>ouring 
machanio,  who  does  not  pretend  to  raise  a 
fiKore.  and  draw  ronclulioo»  from  the  stars  aa 
if  It  were  no  more  than  a  trick  at  cards ;  thos 
degrading,  by  i^oronco  and  imposture,  a 
acience  no  le8:»  wonderful  than  true.  I  know 
a  lady  who  a^ked  one  of  these  pretenders 
whether  her  little  lap-dog  would  breed,  and, 
if  to,  what  would  be  the  number  and  edonr 
of  ita  offspring.  To  which  master  astrologer, 
nfior  roij^ing  his  figure,  answered  that  the 
bitch  would  certainly  liave  three  wbelpa,  oae 
i^reen,  one  carnation,  and  the  other  moCUed, 
opoo  condition  she  would  receive  the  dog  ba> 
twecn  the  hours  of  eleven  and  twelve  at  nooo 
"or  night»  either  on  a  Monday  or  a  Satnrday. 


It  happened  that  the  bitch  died  some  two  daya 
after,  of  a  surfeit ;  yet  was  master  figure-raiaer 
still  accounted,  like  the  rest  of  his  brethrttif 
an  infallible  astrologer.^ 

''But  for  all  that,"  quoth  Sancho,  *'l 
shonld  like  your  worship  to  desire  master 
Peter  to  ask  his  ape  whether  all  that  was  true 
which  you  told  about  the  cave  of  Montesinoa, 
because  for  my  own  part,  begging  your  wor* 
ship^s  pardon,  I  take  it  to  be  all  fibs  and  non- 
sense, or  at  least  only  a  dream."  ''Tboii 
may'st  think  what  thou  wilt,"  answered  Dok 
Quixote :  ''  however,  I  will  do  aa  thou  adviseat, 
although  I  feel  some  scruples  on  tlie  sul^ect.' 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  master 
Peter,  who  came  to  inform  Don  Quixote 
tliat  the  show  was  ready,  and  to  request  ha 
would  come  to  see  it,  asanring  him  that  ha 
would  find  it  worthy  of  his  attention.  The 
knight  told  him  that  he  had  a  question  to  put 
to  the  ape  first,  aa  he  desired  to  be  informed, 
by  it,  whether  the  thinga  which  happened  to 
him  in  the  cave  of  Montesinoa  were  realitiaa, 
or  only  sleeping  fancies ;  though  he  had  a 
suspicion  himself  that  they  were  a  mixture 
of  l>oth.  Master  Peter  immediately  brought 
his  ape,  and  placing  him  before  Don  Quixote 
and  Sancho,  said,  ''Look  you,  master  ape^ 
tliis  worthy  knight  would  know  whether  cer- 
tain thinga  which  befel  him  in  the  cave  of 
Montesinoa  were  real  or  visionary."  Then 
making  the  usual  signal,  the  ape  leaped  upon 
his  left  shoulder,  and,  after  seeming  to  whiqwr 
in  his  ear,  maater  Peter  aaid,  '*  The  ape  talk 
me  that  some  of  the  things  your  worship  aaw, 
or  befel  you,  in  the  said  cave,  are  not  tjnia,  and 
some  probable;  which  Is  all  he  now  knowa 
concerning  this  matter — for  hia  Tirtua  haa  Juat 
left  him ;  but,  if  your  wonhip  deairea  to  hear 
mora,  on  Friday  next,  wh«i  his  faculty  wfll 
return,  he  will  answer  to  your  heart^a  coo- 
tent."  "There  now,"  quoth  Sancho,  "did 
not  I  aay  you  would  never  make  me  believa 
all  fou  told  ua  about  that  same  cava! — no, 
nor  half  of  it"  "  That  will  hereafter  appear,** 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "fn*  time  briogs  all 
things  to  light,  though  hidden  within  the  bowels 
of  the  earth ;  and  now  we  will  drop  the  sutt}eot 
for  the  present,  and  see  the  puppet-play,  for  I 
am  of  opinion  there  muat  be  some  novdty  \m 
It."  "Soma!"  exclaimed  maatar  FMar: 
"aixty  thousand  novaltiea  shall  you  aea  in 
this  play  of  mine!  I  aarara  you,  Sigttor  Doa 
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Quixote,  is  one  of  the  rarest  sights  that  the 
world  affords  this  day ;  ^  Operibas  credite  et 
noD  verbis ; '  so. let  us  work,  for  it  grows  late, 
and  we  have  a  great  deal  to  do,  to  say,  and 
to  show." 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  complied  with  his 
request,  and  repaired  to  the  place  where  the 
show  was  set  out,  filled  in  every  part  with 
small  wax-oandlcs,  so  that  it  made  a  gay  and 
brilliant  appearance.  Master  Peter,  who  was 
to  manage  the  figures,  placed  himself  behind 
the  show,  and  in  the  front  of  the  scene  stood 
his  boy,  whose  office  it  was  to  relate  the  story 
and  expound  the  mystery  of  the  piece ;  hold- 
ing a  wand  in  his  hand  to  point  to  the  several 
figures  as  they  entered. 

All  the  people  of  the  inn  being  fixed,  some 
standing  opposite  to  the  show,  and  Don  Qm'x- 
ote,  Sancho,  the  page,  and  the  scholar  seated 
in  the  best  places,  the  young  interpreter  be- 
gan to  Miy  what  will  be  heard  or  seen  by 
those  who  may  choo<)e  to  read  or  listen  to 
what  is  recorded  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

WHMBSni  IS  CO!CTAI?m>  THE  PLBABANT  AOTXirmS  OF  TlUt 

puppsT-rLAYEB,  wim  bitudbt  omu  xattxis,  all^  in 

TBOm,  SfFriClBTTLT  GOOD. 

Ttbians  and  Trojans  were  all  silent  :♦ — that 
is,  all  the  spectators  of  the  show  hung  upon 
the  lips  t  of  the  expounder  of  its  wonders, 
when,  from  bcliind  the  scene,  their  ears  were 
saluted  wi{h  the  sound  of  drums  and  trum- 
pets, and  discharges  of  artillery.  These 
flourishes  being  over,  the  boy  raised  his  voice 
and  said,  "  Gentlemen,  wo  here  present  you 
with  a  true  story,  taken  out  of  the  French 
chronicles  and  Spanish  balkds,  which  are  in 
every  body's  mouth,  and  sung  by  the  boys 
about  the  streets.  It  tells  you  how  Don  Gay- 
feros  delivers  his  spouse  Melisendro,  who  was 
imprisoned,  by  the  Moors,  in  the  city  of  San- 
suenna,  now  called  Saragossa ;  and  there  you 
may  see  how  Don  Gayferos  is  i)laying  at  tables, 
according  to  the  ballad, — 

*  Qayfen«  now  at  Ublci  plftji^ 
Fonrrtful  ct  his  Udj  dear.* 

•  •*  Contlcuf  re  omneai*'    Vlrg.  JEn.  li.    J, 
t  **  Mammtis  oonjuz,  paadet  ab  on  TtrL'*  Orid,  Epiit  L 
1.ML    /. 


That  personage  whom  yon  see 
on  his  head  and  sceptre  in  his  hands  is  Iks 
emperor  Charlemagne,  the  lair  Melissndia% 
reputed  father,  who,  vexed  at  the  idlsossi 
and  negligence  of  his  son-in-law,  oomss  foKfk 
to  chide  him :  and  pray  mark  with  what 
sion  and  vehemence  lie  rates  I 
think  he  had  a  mind  to  give  bim  half- 
raps  over  the  pate  with  his  sceptre ; 
there  are  some  authors  who  say  ha 
gave  them,  and  sound  ones  too,  and, 
ing  laid  it  on  roundly  abont  the  ii^iiiy 
honour  sustained  in  not  delivering  hia 
it  is  reported  that  he  made  nae  of  theaa 
words— ^  I  have  siud  enough — ^lodk  to  iL' 
Pray  observe,  gentlemen,  how  the  emiNMr 
turns  his  back,  and  leaves  Don  Gayferos  is  s 
fret. 

"  See  him  now  in  a  rage,  tossing  the 
board  one  way,  and  pieces  another  I 
calling  hastily  for  his  armour,  and  now 
Don  Orlando,  his  cousin,  to  lend  him 
sword  Durindana,  which  Don  Orlando 
tliough  he  oflfors  to  bear  him  company  ia 
perilous  undertaking ;  but  the  furious  kal^ 
will  not  accept  of  hb  help,  saying  that  hs  h 
able  alone  to  deliver  his  spouse,  thoq^ 
were  thrust  down  to  the  centre  of  the 
Hereupon  he  goes  out  to  arm  himselli  in 
to  set  forward  immediately.  Now, 
men,  turn  your  eyes  towards  thi^  toW 
which  appears  yonder,  which  you  ara  to  s^ 
pose  to  be  one  of  the  Moorish  toweis  sf 
Saragossa,  now  called  the  A^afcria;  andthrt 
lady  in  a  Moorish  habit,  who  appean  ia  tti 
balcony,  is  the  peerless  Mclisendra,  wbo^  frSB 
that  window,  has  cast  many  a  wistfld  Uk 
towards  the  road  that  leads  to  Franoi^ 
soothed  her  captivity  by  thinking  of 
of  Paris  and  her  deaf  hnsband.  Now 
a  strange  incident,  the  like  perhaps  yoQ 
heard  of  before.  Do  you  not  see  that  Mmi 
stealing  along  softly,  and  how,  atep  by 
with  his  finger  on  his  mouth,  he 
hind  Melisendraf  Hoar  what  a 
gives  on  her  sweet  lips,  and 
spits  and  wipes  her  mouth  with  hv 
sinock-slceves,  and  how  she  fretSi  and 
her  beauteous  h^from  pure 
if  that  was  to  blame  for  the  indignily. 
serve,  also,  the  grave  Moor  who  stands  ia 
o\tcn  gallery — ^he  is  rsilins,  ki«^  of 
sucnna,  who,  seeing  the  u     leooe  of  li 
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Dgh  k«  is  A  IdofinAii,  and  a  greAi  fliTOorite, 
en  him  to  be  seiied  imoMdiAtalj,  and  two 
tdred  vtripes  given  him,  and  to  be  led 
wgfa  the  principal  atreeta  of  the  dtj,  with 
n  before,  to  proclaim  hb  crime,  followed 
the  public  whippera  with  their  rods ;  and 
BOW  how  all  thia  is  pat  in  ezecntlon,  al- 
It  aa  soon  aa  the  fkolt  is  committed;  for, 
mg  the  Moora,  there  are  no  eitationa  nor 
etmenta,  nor  other  delaya  of  the  law,  aa 
mg  ua.^  ^  Boy,  boj,**  said  Don  Qoizote, 
I  with  joor  story  in  a  atraigbt  line,  and 
■•  yonr  cnrrcs  and  transversals:  I  can  tell 
there  b  mach  need  of  formal  proceas  and 
berate  trial  to  come  at  the  truth."  Maa- 
Peier  also,  fn)m  behind,  said,  *^  None  of 
r  flonrij^hes,  boy,  but  do  what  the  gentle- 
1  bids  yon,  and  then  you  cannot  be  wrong ; 
(  your  song  plainly,  and  meddle  not  with 
nterpoints,  for  tliey  will  only  pat  yon  oaL** 
'ary  weD,**  quoth  the  boy;  and  proceeded, 
log:— 

The  figure  you  see  there  on  horseback. 
Bad  ap  in  a  (lascoigne  cloak,  b  Don  Gay- 
a  himself,  whom  hb  lady  (after  being 
mged  on  the  im|>ertinence  of  the  Moor)  sees 
s  the  bottletnents  of  Uie  tower,  and,  tak- 
htm  for  a  stranger,  holds  that  disooarsa 
li  him  which  b  recorded  in  the  ballad : — 

*ir fairadi  PruHM  f oar eoaiM  ftm  biad, 
Ltt  BM  ratiMt  joo,  gfatto  IMMd, 
lf«k«  dlltffrot  loqalry  there 
For  Oajfrmit  my  bwlMod  6mr* 

I  rant  I  omit,  because  length  begets  loath- 
It  b  sufficient  that  Don  Qayfenia  makea 
«df  known  to  lier,  as  you  may  perceive 
the  signs  of  j^*  slie  discovers,  and  espe- 
ly  now  tliat  xm  tee  how  nimbly  she  kta 
wlf  down  from  the  balcony,  to  get  on 
sebaek  Iteiiind    her  loving  spouse.    Bot 
I,  poor  hidy  I   the  border  of  her  under- 
tiooat  has  caught  one  of  the  iron  raib  of 
balcony,  and  tliere  slie  hangs  dangling  in 
air,  witlumt  being  able   to   reach   tha 
«iid.      Rut  see  how  heaven  b  merdltal, 
I  aeods  rvHif  in  the  greatest  distress !    For 
r  comes  Don  Gayferos,  and,  without  car^ 
for  tlie  rich  nam  of  her  petticoat,  see  how 
bys  hold  i*f  her,  and,  tearing  her  from  tha 
Jca,  brings  her  at  once  to  the  ground,  and 
a,  at  a  spring,  sets  her  behind  him  on  tha 
pper,  astride  like  a  man,  bidding  her  hold 


very  iu^  and  daap  her  anna  about  him  till 
they  eroai  and  meet  over  hb  braaat,  that  iha 
may  not  M;  baoaoaa  tha  lady  Meliaandra 
waa  not  aoonatoaiad  to  that  way  of  riding. 

^  Now,  gentlemen,  obaenre;  hear  how  the 
horse  neigha  and  showa  how  proud  ha  b  of 
the  borthea  of  hb  valiant  maalar  and  hb  Ikir 
miatreas.  Sea  how  they  now  whedabovti 
and,  toning  their  backa  npon  tha  dty,  8oam> 
per  away  merrily  and  Joyftilly  to  Flaria.  Fiaoa 
be  with  ya,  O  ye  matchkai  pahr  of  lUthftd 
lovera!  Safe  and  aonnd  may  yon  raadi  yomr 
deaired  ooontry,  withont  impadimenti  aeei* 
dent,  or  iU-look  on  your  Jomvay!  Mmj  yon 
live  aa  long  aa  Neator,  among  frienda  and  ra* 
lationa  rejoicing  hi  yoor  hi4>|rfnaaB,  and  **— — . 
"^SUy,  atoy,  boy,**  aaid  maalar  Peter,  ^'noiia 
of  your  fli^ta,  I  beaaachyou;  forallbclaHoD 
b  the  devil.**  The  boj,  making  no  rs|ily« 
wait  on  with  hbatory.  »  Now,  air,**  aaid  ha^ 
^  qnickly  aa  thb  waa  dona,  idle  and  avil  afM^ 
that  pry  into  every  thing,  are  not  wanting  to 
mark  tha  daaeant  and  moontiag  of  the  Mr 
Meliaandra,  and  to  give  notice  to  king  Mar- 
sUioa,  who  immediately  ordered  an  i^rm  to 
Im  aonnded ;  and  now  obaenre  tha  hnny  and 
tnmnlt  which  ibUow  t  See  how  tha  wbola 
dty  shakea  Irith  tha  ringing  of  baUa  In  tka 
steepka  of  tha  moaqoaa,**— "*  Not  ao,**  qnolh 
Don  Qoizota,  **maitar  Patar  b  very  mmct 
ont  aa  to  tha  ringing  of  balla,  whidi  wen  not 
oasd  by  tha  MoorSi  bot  kettla-drmaa  and  a 
kind  of  dnldmar,  like  cor  walta ;  and,  Ibai^ 
fore,  to  introdoea  tha  ringlkig  of  baUa  in  Sm^ 
aoenna  b  a  groaa  ahamdity.**  Upon  whtoh, 
maaCar  Patar  left  off  ringing,  and  Mid,  •'Of- 
nor  Don  QoiioU,  if  yon  aland  npon  ttaaa 
trillea  wa  ahaU  never  plaMayon;  do  not  ba 
ao  aevera  a  eritie.  Hava  wa  not  tboaaaada 
of  ooesedlas  fbn  of  aoah  mlalakea  and  bin* 
ders,  and  yet  are  they  not  avary  whara  Ba 
lened  io^  not  only  wUh  applanaa,  bvl  admlm 
tioof^-Oo  OB,  boy,  and  let  Ibeaa  Iblka  talkt 
for,  ao  that  myb^  ara  illad,laara  not  If 
there  ba  aa  many  abaor^llaa  aa  Ihara  ara 
molea  fai  tha  am."  •*  Ton  ara  In  tha  ri^* 
<Ioolh  Don  QolBOto;  and  tha  bay  proaaadad: 

"^  Sea,  gandaman,  tha  aqaadroaa  of  gjtelw^ 
ing  cavaby  that  now  nah  ont  of  tha  dty,  bt 
poraoit  of  tha  two  aalhotta  hifaral  Earn 
many  tnimpala  aooad,  bow  many  dnUtaaam 
play,  and  how  many  drvna  and  kaCtla4nmM 
Irattlal    Alaek.  I  imr  tba  l%lllfaa  wB  W 
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overtaken  and  brought  l>ack  tied  to  their 
own  horse^s  tail,  which  wonld  be  a  lament- 
able spectacle."  Don  Quixote,  roused  at  the 
din,  and  seeing  such  a  number  of  Moors, 
thought  it  incumbent  on  him  to  succour  the 
flying  pair;  and  rising  up,  said  in  a  loud 
voice,  ^*It  shall  never  bo  said  whUe  I  live 
that  I  suffered  such  a  wrong  to  be  committed 
against  so  famous  a  knight  and  so  daring  a  lover 
as  Don  Gayferos.  Ilold,  base-born  rabble ! — 
follow  him  not,  or  expect  to  feel  the  fur}'  of 
my  resentment! "  Twas  no  sooner  said  than 
done ;  he  unsheathed  his  sword,  and,  at  one 
spring,  he  planted  himself  close  to  the  show, 
and  with  the  utmost  fury  began  to  rain  hacks 
and  slashes  on  the  Moorish  puppets,  over- 
throwing some,  and  beheading  others,  laming 
this,  and  demolishing  that ;  and  among  other 
mighty  strokes  one  fell  with  mortal  force  in 
such  a  direction  that,  had  not  master  Peter 
dexterously  slipped  aside,  he  would  have 
taken  off  his  head  as  clean  as  if  it  had  been 
made  of  sugar  paste.  ^^  Hold,  Sigfior  Don 
Quixote ! "  cried  out  the  showman,  "  hold, 
for  pity*s  sake! — these  are  not  real  Moors 
that  you  are  cutting  and  destroying,  but  pup- 
pets and  pasteboard !  Think  of  what  you  are 
doing,  sinner  that  I  am !  you  wfU  ruin  me  for 
ever."  These  remonstrances  were  lost  upon 
the  exasperated  knight,  who  still  laid  about 
him,  showering  down  and  redoubling  his 
blows,  fore-stroke  and  back-stroke,  with  such 
fury  that,  in  less  than  the  saying  of  two  Cre- 
dos, he  demolished  the  whole  machine,  hack- 
ing to  pieces  all  the  tackling  /ind  figures. 
King  Marsilius  was  in  a  grievous  condition, 
and  the  emperor  Charlemagne^s  head,  as  well 
as  crown,  cleft  in  twain !  The  whole  audi- 
ence was  in  a  consternation ;  the  ape  flew  to 
the  top  of  the  house,  the  scholar  and  the 
page  were  panic-struck,  and  Sancho  trembled 
exceedingly;  for,  as  he  afterwards  declared 
when  the  storm  was  over,  he  had  never  seen 
his  master  in  such  a  rage  before. 

After  tliis  chastisement  of  the  Moors,  and 
the  general  destruction  which  accompanied 
it,  Don  Quixotc^s  fury  began  to  abate,  and 
he  calmly  said,  ^^  I  wish  all  those  were  at  this 
moment  present  who  obstinately  refuse  to  be 
convinced  of  the  infinite  benefit  that  knights- 
errant  arc  to  the  world ;  for,  had  I  not  been 
fortunately  at  hand,  what  would  have  become 
}f  good  Don  Gayferos  and  the  fair  Melisendra? 


No  doubt  these  infidel  dogs  would  hAvtt  ovmw 
taken  them  by  this  time,  and  traaied  this 
with  tlieir  wonted  cruelty. — ^Long  live  knf^h^ 
errantry,  above  all  things  in  the  worid ! "  ^b 
God's  name  let  it  live,  and  let  me  die  I "  i^ 
plied  master  Peter,  in  a  doloroiia  tone^  ^Iv 
such  is  my  wretched  fiite  that  I  can  aay,  wilk 
king  Roderigo,  ^  Yesterday  I  was  a  soTenf^ 
of  Spain,  and  to-day  I  have  not  a  foot  of  lani 
to  call  my  own ! '  It  Is  not  half  an  boior  4p^ 
nor  scarcely  half  a  minute,  since  I  was  m^ 
ter  of  kings  and  emperors,  my  stalls  fell  ef 
horses,  and  my  trunks  and  sacka  taXL  of  fias 
things; — now,  I  am  destitute  and  mutuhsj, 
poor  and  a  beggar!  and,  to  aggraTata  mf 
grief,  I  have  lost  my  ape,  who,  in  truth,  wB 
make  me  sweat  for  it  before  I  cateh  Urn 
again ;  and  all  this  through  the  rash  feiy  if 
this  doughty  knight,  who  is  sud  to 
orphans,  redress  wrongs,  and  do  other 
itable  deeds ;  but.  Heaven  be  pndsed  1  ha  km 
failed  in  all  these  good  oflSces  towards  ap 
wretched  self.  Well  may  he  be  called  Ihi 
knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  for,  alaal  I  tm 
undone  for  ever  by  the  sorrowful 
ment  I  see  before  me.^' 

Sancho  Panza  was  moved  to 
by  master  Peter^s  lamentations,  and 
him,  "Come,  do  not  weep,  master 
for  it  breaks  my  heart  to  see  you  grieve  mi 
take  on  so.  I  can  assure  yon  my  mailer  DM 
Quixote  is  too  catholic  and  acropuloi  a 
christian  to  let  any  poor  man  come  to  loB 
by  him :  when  he  finds  out  that  he  has 
you  wrong  he  will  certidnly  make  yon 
with  interest."  ''Truly,"  said  mast« 
''if  his  worship  wonld  but  make  good 
of  the  damage  he  has  done  me  I  ahosid  ftl 
satisfied,  and  he  would  aoqnit  bis 
for  he  that  takes  from  his  neighbonr,  and ' 
not  make  restitution,  can  ncTer  be 
that's  certain."  "  I  allow  it,"  said  Don 
ote ;  "  but  as  yet  I  am  not  aware  thai  X 
any  thing  of  yours,  master  Peter.**  ^  Hoiwl  * 
answered  Peter:  "see  the  relioa  thatBaM 
this  hard  and  barren  ground  1  How  we 
they  scattered  and  annihilated  hut  hf  Ihi 
invincible  force  of  your  powerftil  anal  Dl 
whom  did  their  bodies  belong  hot  to  ■■! 
IIow  did  I  maintain  myself  bot  by 
"  Here,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "^  is  a 
firmation  of  what  I  have  often  thoi^ti 
can  now  no  longer  doabt,  that 
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CTK  who  peraeoate  me  are  continually  leading 
me  into  error  by  firet  allowing  inc  to  see 
thingB  at  they  really  are,  and  then  trans- 
Ibrming  them,  to  my  eyee,  into  whatever 
•hape  they  please.  I  protest  to  yon,  gentle- 
men^ that  the  spectacle  we  have  Just  beheld 
Mcmed  to  me  a  real  occurrence,  and  I  doubted 
acH  the  identity  of  Meliscndra,  Don  Gayferos, 
Ifarailina,  and  Charlemagne ;  I  was  tlierefore 
moved  with  indignation  at  what  I  conceived 
lo  be  injustice,  and,  in  compliance  with  tlie 
duty  of  my  pjofession  as  a  knight-errant,  I 
wished  to  awtiMt  and  succour  the  fugitives: 
ftod  with  this  goo<l  intention  I  did  what  you 
have  witncsseil.  If  I  have  been  deceived  and 
things  have  fallen  out  unhappily,  it  u  not  I 
who  am  to  blame,  but  my  wicked  i>erHecutor8. 
Keverthvless,  though  this  error  of  mine  pro- 
cee<le<l  not  from  malice,  yet  will  I  condemn 
mymrlf  in  costs — c<»nsider,  master  Peter,  your 
demand  for  the  damaged  figurcj*,  and  I  will 
pay  it  you  down  in  current  and  lawful  money 
of  Castile.^  Master  IVter  ma<]e  him  a  low 
bow,  saying,  **  I  expecte<l  no  less  from  the 
unexampled  chrij<tianity  of  the  valorous  Don 
Quixote  <le  la  Manchn,  the  true  protector  of 
all  Dfe<]y  and  di*«treft^  wanderers,  and  let 
mast4*r  inn-kei*(>iT  and  the  great  Sancho  be 
umpires  and  appraiM»r8  between  yonr  wor- 
ship and  ino,  of  what  the  demoliithod  figures 
are,  or  nii;rht  l>o,  worth/' 

The  inn-ke<.*i»vr  and  6ancho  consented, 
whereupon  niOHter  Peter,  taking  up  Mar- 
dUus,  kirifT  of  Saragof«8a,  without  a  head, 
'*You  MHi,"  KAid  he,  "how  impossible  it  is 
to  restore  thU  king  to  his  fonner  state,  and 
then'fore  I  think,  with  submission  to  better 
Judgment,  that  you  must  award  me  for  his 
death  an<l  di*stniction  four  reals  and  a  half/* 
•*  Pro<*ee«l,"  quoth  Ikm  Quixote.  **Tlien  for 
this  gOfli  fntin  top  to  bottom,**  ctmtinued 
master  IVtcr.  tiiking  up  the  em[>eror  Charle- 
magne, "I  think  tive  reaU  and  a  qnartillo 
would  not  Ik?  t«.K»  much."  *•  Nor  too  Uttle,** 
quoth  Sanrh<».  *'  Kor  yet  too  much,"  added 
the  inn-keoi>er;  ''but  split  the  difference  and 
•et  him  down  five  reaK"  "Give  him  the 
whole  of  Ills  demand,**  quoth  I  Km  Quixote  : 
**  for  a  qnartillo  more  or  less  is  immaterial  on 
this  disastmus  ocoastoo ;  but,  be  quick,  master 
Peter,  f«»r  «»up|HT-lime  appn>arhos,  and  I  feel 
•Tmpt«»ms  of  hunger.*'  "For  this  figara,** 
fQoth  master  Peter,  "wanting  a  nose  and  an 


eye,  which  is  the  fair  Melisendra,  I  must  have 
and  can  abate  nothing  of  two  reals  and  twelve 
maravedia.**  "  Nay,**  said  Don  Quizota,  "  the 
devil  is  in  it,  if  Melisendra,  with  her  husband, 
bo  not  by  this  time,  at  least,  upon  the  bordera 
of  France :  for  the  horse  they  rode  seemed  to 
me  to  fly  rather  than  gallop ;  and  therefore 
do  not  pretend  to  sell  me  a  cat  for  a  coney, 
showing  me  here  Melisendra  witliont  a  nose, 
whereas,  at  tliis  very  instant,  the  happy  pair 
are  probably  solacing  tliemselves  at  their  eaae, 
far  out  of  the  reach  of  their  enemies.  God 
help  every  one  to  what  is  their  Just  due  ; 
proceed,  master  Peter,  but  let  us  have  plain 
dealing.**  Master  Peter  finding  that  Don 
Quixote  began  to  waver,  and  was  returning 
to  his  old  theme,  and  not  choosing  that  he 
should  escape,  he  changed  his  ground  and 
said,  "No,  now  I  recollect,  this  cannot  be 
Melisendra,  but  one  of  her  waiting-maids, 
and  so  with  sixty  maravedis  I  ahall  be  con- 
tent and  well  enough  paid.** 

Thus  he  went  on,  setting  hia  price  npon 
the  dead  and  wounded,  which  the  arbitrators 
moderated  to  the  satisfaction  of  both  parties ; 
and  the  whole  amounted  to  forty  reals  and  \ 
three  quartillos,  which  8ancho  having  paid  ' 
down,  master  Peter  demanded  two  reals  more 
for  the  trouble  he  should  have  in  CAtching  hia 
ai»e.  "Give  him  the  two  reals,  Sancho,** 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  now  would  I  give 
two  hundred  more  to  bo  assured  that  the 
lady  Melisendra  and  Sigfior  Don  Gayferua  are 
at  this  time  in  France  and  among  their 
friends.**  ,"  Nobody  can  tell  ua  that  better 
than  my  ape,**  aaid  roaster  Peter;  **but  the 
devil  liimself  cannot  catch  him  now ;  tbon|^ 
I>erhapa,  either  his  love  for  me,  or  hunger, 
will  force  him  to  return  at  night  However, 
to-morrow  is  a  new  day,  and  we  shall  then 
see  each  other  again.** 

The  bustle  of  the  puppet-show  being  quite 
over,  they  all  supped  together  in  peace  and 
good  fellowsliip,  at  the  exftense  of  Don  Quiz- 
ote,  whose  liberality  was  boundles.  The 
man  wlio  carried  the  lancet  and  halberds  left 
the  inn  before  day-break,  and  aAer  the  sua 
had  risen,  the  schoUr  and  the  page  c«me  to 
take  leave  of  Don  Quixote:  the  former  to 
return  home,  and  the  latter  to  pursue  hia 
intended  Journey :  Don  Quixote  having  glv eo 
him  a  d(»aen  reals  to  assist  in  delVaying  his 
expeneea.    Maater  Peter  had  no  mind  lor  e^y 


S42 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QUIXOTEL 


farther  intercourse  with  Don  Quixote,  whom 
be  knew  perfectly  well,  and  therefore  he  also 
arose  before  the  sun,  and,  collecting  the  frag- 
ments of  his  show,  he  set  off  with  his  ape  in 
quest  of  adventures  of  his  own;  while  tlie 
inn-keeper,  who  was  not  so  well  acquainted 
with  Don  Quixote,  was  equally  surprised  at 
his  madness  and  liberality.  In  short,  Sancho, 
by  order  of  his  master,  paid  him  well,  and 
about  eight  in  the  morning,  having  taken 


was  asleep  upon  his  back,  bj  the  huim  artfiat 
which  Branello  practised  when  he  eeiried  off 
Sacripante^s  horse  from  between  his  lc0^  M 
the  siege  of  Albraca ;  althoogh  Sanfiho  titaiw 
wards  recovered  his  Dapple,  as  hath  ■l-fiailf 
been  related.  This  Gines  then  (whose  rogotite 
and  crimes  were  so  nnmerons  and  flagrani  m 
to  fill  a  large  volume,  which  he  complied  Ubh 
self),  being  afraid  of  falling  into  the  han^  of 
justice,  passed  over  into  the  kingdom  of  Ai^ 


leave  of  him,  they  left  the  inn  and  proceeded  iragon,  and  there,  after  covering  his  left  «^ 

,lhe  set  np  the  trade  of  showman,  in  whieh| 


on  their  journey,  where  we  will  leave  them 
to  relate  other  things  necessary  to  the  eluci- 
dation of  this  famous  history. 


cnAPTER  xxvn. 

WnSBTN   IS   KELATED    WBO    MASTU  Prm    AlVD    DIB   API 

WKBK ;  wirn  don  qttixotk*&  ill-suocem  ur  tux  bsat- 

IIVO    ADTBITTUBB,    WHICH    TBUUM ATED    irEXTHEB    AB  HE 
WBUEO  MOB  INTENDED. 

CiD  IIamktk  the  author  of  this  great  work  be- 
gins the  present  chapter  with  thcfle  words, 
"  I  swear  as  a  catholic  christian."  On  which 
his  translator  observes  that  Cid  IlaTnete^s 
swearing  as  a  catholic  christian,  although  he 
was  a  Moor,  meant  only  that  as  a  catholic 
chnstian,  when  ho  swears,  utters  nothing  but 
the  truth,  so  he,  with  equal  veracity,  will  set 
down  nothing  in  writing  of  Don  Quixote  but 
what  is  strictly  true ;  especially  in  the  account 
that  is  now  to  be  given  of  the  person  hitherto 
called  master  Peter,  and  of  the  divining  ape, 
whose  answers  created  such  amazement 
throughout  all  that  part  of  the  country.  lie 
says,  then,  that  wliocvcr  has  read  the  fonner 
part  of  this  history  must  well  remember  Gines 
de  Passainonte,  who,  among  other  galley- 
slaves,  was  liberated  by  Don  Quixote  in  the 
Sierra  Morena : — a  lienefit  for  which  he  was 
but  ill  requited  by  that  inisc)nevous  and  dis- 
orderly crew.  This  Gincs  de  Passamonte, 
whom  Don  Quixote  called  Ginosillo  de  Para- 
pilla,  was  the  i)erson  who  stole  Sancho  Panza's 
Dapple ;  and,  the  time  and  manner  of  that 
theft  not  having  been  inserted  in  the  former 
part  of  this  history,  tli rough  the  neglect  of  the 
printers,  many  have  ascribed  the  omission  to 
want  of  memory  in  the  author.  But  in  fact 
Gines  stole  the  animal  while  Sancho  Panza 


as  well  as  the  art  of  legerdemain,  he 
skUful  practitioner.  From  a  party  of  dulh 
tians  just  redeemed  from  slavery,  whom  hi 
chanced  to  meet  with,  he  purchased  his  ap$f 
which  he  forthwith  instructed  to  leap  npn 
his  shoulder  and  mutter  in  his  ear,  as  bsfat 
described.  Thus  prepared,  he  commenosd  Ui 
avocation ;  and  his  practice  was,  befoie  hi 
entered  any  town,  to  make  enquiries  ia  ttl 
neighbourhood  concerning  its  inhabitants  atd 
passing  events,  and,  bearing  them  cazeflilXjk 
his  memory,  he  first  exhibited  liis  show,  wfakk 
represented  sometimes  one  story  and  mnb^ 
times  another,  but  all  pleasant,  gay,  and  pop- 
ular. After  this  he  propounded  to  bis 
tors  the  rare  talents  of  his  ape,  assuring 
of  his  knowledge  of  tlie  past  and  present,  ti 
the  same  time  confessing  his  ignoranee  of  Ihi 
future.  Though  liis  regular  fee  was  two  ml^ 
he  was  always  disposed  to  accommodste  Ui 
customers ;  and  if  he  fonnd  people  unwiBisg 
to  pay  the  expense  of  his  oracle,  he  nnmrtiili 
poured  forth  his  knowledge  gratoitoo^fi 
which  gained  him  unspeakable  credit  and  VB^ 
merous  followers.  Even  when  perfectly  %—■ 
rant  of  the  queries  proposed  to  him,  he  eifr 
trived  so  to  adapt  his  answers  that,  as  psopll 
were  seldom  troublesome  in  their  scmfAsi^ftl 
was  able  to  deceive  all,  and  fill  his  pockslBh 

No  sooner  had  master  Peter  Pananoiii 
entered  the  inn  than  he«recogni8ed  the  kai^ 
and  squire,  and  therefore  had  no  diffionl^  ia 
exciting  their  astonishment ;  bnt  the  advifr 
ture  would  have  cost  him  dear  had  hs  Ml 
been  so  lucky  as  to  elude  the  sword  of  Dm 
Quixote,  when  he  sliced  off  the  head  of  kim 
Marsilius  and  demolished  his  cavahy,  as  nkt 
ted  in  the  foregoing  chapter.  This  m^  wd 
fico  concerning  master  Peter  and  his  spiL 

Let  us  now  return  to  our  illustrioos  katfA 
of  La  Mancha,  who,  after  quitting  ths  IH^ 
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determiD^d  to  vinit  tbo  banks  of  the  river 
£bro  and  the  neigbbouring  country :  finding 
that  he  would  have  time  sufficient- for  that 
{mrpoee,  before  Uie  tournaments  at  Saragossa 
began.  With  this  intention  he  pursued  his 
Joomej,  and  travelled  two  days  without  en- 
oonntering  any  thing  worth  recording,  till,  on 
the  third  day,  as  he  was  ascending  a  hill,  he 
heard  a  distant  sound  of  drums,  trumpets,  and 
other  martial  instruments,  which  at  first  he 
imagined  to  proceed  from  a  body  of  military 
on  the  march ;  and,  spurring  Rozinante,  he 
ascended  a  rising  grcmnd^  whence  he  per- 
ceived, a.H  he  thought,  in  the  valley  beneath, 
above  two  hundred  tncn,  armed  with  various 
weapons,  as  npear*,  cri>s«-bows,  partisans,  hal- 
berds, and  8pikcs,  with  some  fire-arms.  He 
then  dei«ccnded,  and  advanced  so  near  the 
troop  tliat  he  could  distinguish  their  banners 
with  the  devices  they  bore:  csfiecially  one 
upon  a  banner  ur  i»cnnant  of  white  satin,  on 
which  an  man  wsm  [mintiMl  to  the  life,  of  the 
small  Sardinian  brocd,  with  its  head  raised, 
its  mouth  ofK-n,  in  the  vt-ry  fM>sture  of  braying, 
and  over  it,  written  in  large  characters, 

-Tb«-l«ll Iff!  twain 
Brmr  il  Dot  In  Tftla.** 

I  From  thi.i  ni<»tto  Don  Quixote  concluded 
I  that  UioM.'  wvro  the  inhabitants  of  the  braying 
town,  whirii  opinion  he  communicated  to 
Sancho,  and  told  him  ahio  what  was  written 
oo  the  biinniT.  He  like  wine  said  that  the 
person  who  liad  pven  them  an  account  of 
this  affair  was  ini>t:iken  in  calling  the  two 
brayers  al(!iTnien,  ^ince,  according  to  the 
motto,  it  npiK'And  they  were  not  aldermen, 
bat  bailitK  '*ThaV  breaks  no  Mjuares,  sir," 
aiiswere<I  Sanoho  Tanza,  ^*  for  it  might  happen 
that  the  alikrrnen  wlio  braye<],  have,  in  pro- 
cess of  tirrio,  U'roine  bailifiii  of  their  town, 
and  thervf«  to,  may  pn>fH?rly  be  called  by  both 
titles;  thoiitrh  it  .nipiities  nothing  to  the  truth 
of  tl)e  hi«»tory  whither  they  were  bailififs  or 
aldermen  :  for  one  is  as  likely  to  bray  as  the 
other." 

Thcv  fMH)n  a'i<*ertnined  that  it  was  the  de- 
rided  t(»wn  !vil]yini;  forth  to  attack  another, 
which  lisd  ridiculed  them  more  than  was  rca- 
•r>nablc  or  hrconiin;;  in  go«Kl  neighbours. 
Don  Quixote  A<lvnnrcd  t4»wards  them,  to  the 
Do  small  conivrn  of  Sanoho,  who  never  bad 
any  liking  to  meddle  in  such  matters,  and  he 


was  presently  surroimded  by  the  motley  btod, 
who  supposed  him  to  be  some  friend  to  thair 
cause.  Don  Quixote  then  raiung  his  vizor, 
with  an  easy  and  graceful  deportment,  ap- 
proached the  ass-banner,  and  all  the  chi«b  of 
the  army  collected  around  him,  being  atmck 
with  the  same  astonishment  which  the  firai 
sight  of  him  usually  excited.  Don  Qaixote, 
seeing  them  gaze  so  earnestly  at  him,  without 
being  spoken  to  by  any  of  the  party,  took  ad- 
vantage of  thb  silence,  and  addressed  them  in 
the  following  manner : 

**  It  is  my  intention,  worthy  gentlemen,  to 
address  you,  and  I  earnestly  entreat  yon  not 
to  interrupt  my  discourse,  unless  you  find  it 
ofiensivo  or  tiresome ;  for,  in  that  case,  upon 
the  least  sign  from  you,  I  will  put  a  seal  on 
my  lips  and  a  bridle  on  my  tongue.**  They 
all  desired  him  to  say  what  he  pleased,  and 
promised  to  hear  him  with  attention.  With 
this  license,  Don  Quixote  proceeded.  **  Gen- 
tlemen,** said  he,  '*I  am  a  knight-errant; 
arms  are  my  exercise,  and  my  profesnon  is 
that  of  relieving  the  distressed,  and  giving 
aid  to  the  weak.  I  am  no  stranger  to  the 
cause  of  your  agitation,  nor  to  the  events 
which  have  provoked  your  resentment  and 
impelled  you  to  arms.  I  have  therefore  often 
redected  on  your  case,  and  find  that,  according 
to  the  Uws  of  duel,  you  are  mistaken  in  think- 
ing yourselves  insulted ;  for  no  one  person  can 
insult  a  whole  city,  unless,  when  treason  baa 
been  committed  within  it,  not  knowing  the 
guilty  person,  he  should  aocnse  the  whole 
body.  Of  thb  we  have  an  example  in  Don 
Diego  Ordonnez  de  Larm,  who  challenged  the 
whole  people  of  Zamora,  because  he  did  noi 
know  that  Vellido  Dolfoe  alone  liad  mnrdeied 
his  king ;  and,  therefore,  every  individual  be- 
ing charged  with  that  crime,  it  belonged  lo 
the  whole  to  answer  and  to  revenge  the  im- 
putation. It  is  true  that  Sigfior  Don  Diego 
went  somewhat  too  far,  and  exceeded  the  Joit 
limits  of  challenge ;  for  certainly  it  was  noi 
necessary  to  include  in  it  the  dead  and  the 
unborn,  the  wate^^  the  bread,  and  aeTenl 
other  particulars  therein  mentioned.  Bnt  lei 
that  |iasa,  for,  when  choler  overtiowsi  the 
tongue  bonder  no  government  Since,  then,  ii 
b  impomble  thai  an  individual  ahould  aftoat 
a  whole  kingdom,  province  or  city,  it  b  dear 
that  thefb  b  no  reason  for  yoor  marching  on! 
io  take  revenge  npoo  what  cannot  be  eonrid 
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ered  as  an  offence  worthy  of  jonr  resentment  It 
woold  be  a  fine  bnsiness,  truly,  if  all  those  towns 
which,  by  the  vulgar,  are  nicknamed  from  their 
trades,  and  called  the  cheese-mongers,  the  cos- 
ter-mongers, the  fish-mongers,  the  soap-boilers, 
and  other  such  appellations,*  should  be  so  ab- 
surd as  to  think  themselves  insulted,  and  seek 
vengeance  with  their  swords  upon  this  and  eve- 
ry slight  provocation !  No,  no,  such  doings  Grod 
neither  wills  nor  permits.  In  well-ordered 
states  men  are  required  to  unsheathe  their 
swords,  and  hazard  tlieir  lives  and  property, 
upon  four  different  accounts ;  first  to  defend 
the  holy  catholic  faith;  secondly  in  self-de- 
fence, which  is  agreeable  to  natural  and  divine 
law ;  thirdly  in  defence  of  personal  honour, 
family  reputation,  and  worldly  wealth ;  fourthly 
in  obedience  to  the  commands  of  their  sover- 
eign, in  a  just  war ;  to  these  may  be  added  a 
fifth  (which,  indeed,  will  properly  rank  with 
the  second),  and  that  is  tlie  defence  of  our 
country.  These  are  the  principal  occasions 
upon  which  an  appeal  to  the  sword  is  justifia- 
ble ;  but  to  have  recourse  to  it  for  trifles,  and 
things  rather  to  excite  mirth  than  anger,  is 
equally  wicked  and  senseless.  Besides,  to 
take  unju4  revenge  (and  no  revenge  can  be 
just)  is  acting  in  direct  opposition  to  our  holy 
religion,  by  which  we  are  enjoined  to  forgive 
our  enemies,  and  do  good  to  those  who  hate 
US — a  precept  which,  though  it  seems  difficult 
to  obey,  yet  is  it  only  so  to  the  worldly- 
minded,  who  have  more  of  the  flesh  than  the 
spirit :  for  the  Redeemer  of  mankind,  whose 
words  could  never  deceive,  said  that  his  yoke 
was  easy  and  his  burden  light ;  and  therefore 
he  would  not  require  from  us  what  was  im- 
possible to  be  performed.  So  that,  gentlemen, 
by  every  law,  human  and  divine,  you  are 
bound  to  sheathe  your  swords,  and  let  your 
resentment  sleep." 

"The  devil  fetch  me,"  quoth  Sancho  to 
himself,  "  if  this  master  of  mine  be  not  a  per- 
fioct  priest ;  or,  if  not,  he  is  as  like  one  as  one 
egg  is  like  another."  Don  Quixote  took 
breath  a  little,  and,  perceiving  his  auditors 
were  still  attentive,  he  would  have  continued 
his  harangue,  had  he  not  been  prevented  by 
the  zeal  of  his  squire,  whj  seized  the  oppor- 
tunity offered  him  by  a  pause  to  make  a 


•  The  dtlM  M>  called  ue  VallAdoUd,  Toledo,  SiAdrid,  and 


speech  in  his  turn.    **  Gentlemen,**  tiidlM^ 
^'my  master  Don  Qnixote  de  la  ICsachi^  eoM 
called  the  ^knight  of  the  sorrowftil  flgon^* 
and  now  *  the  knight  of  the  lionsi,*  ia  a  dwte 
scholar,  and  understands  Latin,  and  UIki  ttt 
vulgar  tongue  like  any  bachelor  of  arfei ;  aafli 
in  dl  ho  meddles  or  advises,  proceeds  Ifte  a 
old  soldier ;  having  all  the  laws  and  "tfilitlM 
of  what  is  called  duelling  at  his  fingers*  eak, 
and  so  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  fiAnr 
his  advice,  and,  while  yon  abide  by  thafei  kl 
the  blame  be  mine  if  ever  yon  mi^e  a  fUlt 
step.    And,  indeed,  as  yon  have  alreadj  beM 
told,  it  is  mighty  foolish  in  you  to  be  oiftnded 
at  hearing  any  one  bray:  when  I  was  a  boj 
I  well  remember  nobody  ever  hindeied  m 
from  braying  as  often  as  I  pleased ;  and  I 
could  do  it  so  rarely  that  all  the  asses  in  Ihs 
town  answered  me ;  yet  for  all  that  I 
the  son  of  my  parents,  who  were  very 
people :  and,  though  I  must  say  a  few  of  dn 
proudest  of  my  neighbours  envied  me  Iht 
gift,  yet  I  cared  not  a  rush ;  and,  to  comhas 
you  that  I  speak  the  trutli,  do  but  listn  ti 
me ;  for  this  art,  like  tliat  of  swimmings  OBfll 
learned,  is  never  forgotten."    Then,  pattlm 

I  (lis  hands  to  his  nostrils,  he  began  to  bc^  m 
strenuously  that  the  a(]yacent  valleys 
ed  again ;  whereupon  a  man  who  stood 
him,  supposing  that  he  was  mocking 
Iraised  his  pole,  and  gave  him  sncb  aUflfV 
'that  it  brought  the  unlucky  squire  to  tti 
ground.  Don  Qnixote,  seeing  him  so  Ifr 
treated,  made  at  the  striker  with  his  ]aM% 
but  was  instantly  opposed  by  so  many  of  Ml 
comrades  that  he  saw  it  was  impossible ,ftr 
him  to  be  revenged ;  on  the  contrary,  fetite 
a  shower  of  stones  come  thick  upon  him|  mi 
seeing  a  thousand  cross-bows  presented,  mi 
as  many  guns  levelled  at  him,  he  tamed 
nante  about,  and,  as  fast  as  he  conid 
got  out  from  among  them,  heartily 
mending  himself  to  God,  and  prayings  ••  to 
fled,  to  be  delivered  from  so  imminent  ft 
danger ;  at  the  same  time  expecting^  at 
step,  to  be  pierced  through  and  throogh 
bullet's  he  went  on  drawing  his  breedk 
every  moment  to  try  whether  or  not  it 
him.  The  rustic  battalion,  howerer, 
him  fly,  were  contented  to  save  their 
nition.  As  for  Sancho,  they  set  him  igril 
upon  his  ass,  though  scarcely  recoTerad  froM 
the  blow,   and    suffered  him  to  fbOow  Ur 
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mMter; — Dot  that  he  hiul  power  to  guide 
him,  but  Dapple,  onwilling  to  be  separated 
from  Rozinante,  naturally  followed  his  steps. 
Don  Qaizote,  having  got  to  a  considerable 
diftanoe,  at  length  ventnred  to  look  back,  and, 
teeing  only  Sancho  slowly  following,  he  stop- 
ped, and  waited  till  he  came  np.  The  army 
/kepi  tlje  field  till  night-fall,  when,  no  enemy 
j  coming  forth  to  battle,  they  joyfully  returned 
home ;  an<l,  had  they  known  the  practice  of 
the  ancient  Greeks,  they  would  have  erected 
a  trophy  in  that  place. 


CnAPTER  XXVIII. 


uMAjm  or  TBXii  wiu.  kxow,  or  u  kiam 


wira  AT- 


Wnsx  tijc  valiant  man  flics  he  must  have 
disouvcriH]  foul  play ;  and  it  is  then  the  part 
9f  the  wLse  to  rcMirve  themselves  for  a  better 
occasion.  This  truth  was  verified  in  Don 
Quixote,  who,  not  choosing  to  expose  himself 
lo  the  fury  of  an  incensed  and  evil-disposed 
multitude^  prudently  retired  out  of  their 
reach,  without  once  recollecting  his  faithful 
•quire,  or  the  |>erilous  situation  in  which  he 
leift  him ;  nor  did  he  stop  till  he  got  as  far 
off  as  he  deemed  sufficient  for  hb  safety. 
Sancho  fi>llowcd  the  track  of  hb  master, 
bmnging,  as  before  described,  athwart  his  ass, 
and,  having  recovered  his  senses,  at  length 
came  up  to  him;  when,  unable  to  support 
himself,  he  dropped  from  his  |>ack-«addle  at 
BoxinanteV  feet,  overcome  with  the  pain  of 
the  bruiMM  and  blows  he  liad  received.  Don 
Quixote  diiimonnted  to  examine  the  state  of 
6ancho*s  UmIv  ;  but,  finding  no  bones  broken, 
and  the  skin  whoh%  from  liead  to  foot,  he 
aaid  angrily,  "'  In  an  evil  hour,  Sancho,  must 
thoQ  needtk  ^how  thy  8kill  in  braying;  where 
iBdst  thou  learn  tliat  it  was  proper  to  name  a 
halter  in  the  liou.se  of  a  man  that  was  hanged? 
To  tliy  brnying  music  what  counterpoint 
eooldU  thou  exfjcot  but  that  of  a  cudgel  t 
Return  tlmukn  to  God,  Sancho,  that,  instead 
ctcromn^  thy  back  with  a  cudgel,  they  did 
Boi  make  tlie  «ign  of  the  cross  on  thee  with  a 
aeimitar."  ''  I  am  not  now  in  a  condition  to 
aaawer,**  replied  Sancho,    **for    methinka  I 


speak  through  my  shoulders.  Let  us  moont. 
and  be  gone  from  this  place.  As  for  braying^ 
I  will  have  done  with  it  for  ever — ^but  n^ 
with  telling  that  knights-errant  can  fly,  and 
leave  their  faithful  squires  to  be  beaten  to 
powder  in  the  midst  of  their  enemies."  ^  To 
retire  is  not  to  fly,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
*^  for  thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that  the  raloar 
which  has  not  prudence  for  its  basis  is  termed 
rashness,  and  the  successful  exploits  of  the^ 
rash  are  rather  to  be  ascribed  to  good  fortuno 
tlian  to  courage.  I  confess  I  did  retire,  bat 
not  fly ;  and  herein  I  imitated  sundry  valiant 
persons  who  have  reserved  themselves  for 
better  purposes,  whereof  history  fumishat 
abundxmce  of  examples;  but,  being  of  no 
profit  to  thee,  or  pleasure  to  myself^  I  shall 
not  now  mention  them." 

By  this  time  Sancho  had  mounted  again, 
with  the  assistance  of  his  master,  who  lika* 
wise  got  upon  Rozinante,  and  they  proceeded 
slowly  towards  a  grove  <^  poplars  which 
they  discovered  about  a  quartcr-of-a-kagaa 
oflT,  Sancho,  every  now  and  then,  hearing 
most  profound  sighs,  accompanied  by  doloroui 
groans ;  and,  when  asked  the  cause  of  hb  dis- 
tress, he  said  that,  from  the  nape  of  his  nedc 
to  tlie  lowest  point  of  his  back-bone,  be  was 
so  bruised  and  sore  that  the  pain  made  him 
mad.  *'  Doubtless,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ^'  this 
pain  must  hSiye  been  caused  by  the  pole  with 
which  they  struck  thee,  and  which,  being 
long,  extended  over  the  whole  of  thy  back, 
including  all  the  parts  which  now  grieve  thee 
so  much;  and,  had  the  weapon  been  stiU 
Urger,  thy  pain  would  have  been  increased.** 
'*  Before  God,"  quoth  Sancho,  "^yoor  worship 
hai  relieved  me  fW>m  a  mighty  doubt,  and  ei* 
plained  it,  forsooth,  in  notable  terms  I  Body 
o*  me  I  was  the  cause  of  my  pain  so  hidden 
that  it  was  necessary  to  tell  me  that  I  felt 
pain  in  all  those  parts  which  the  pole  reached! 
If  my  ancles  had  ached,  then  might  you  have 
tried  to  unriddle  the  cause ;  but  to  find  out 
that  I  am  pained  because  I  was  beaten  ia, 
truly,  no  great  matter.  In  faith,  master  ol 
mine,  other  nien*s  harms  are  easily  borne;  I 
descry  land  more  and  more  every  day,  and 
see  plainly  how  little  I  am  to  expect  fhNB 
following  your  worship ;  for,  if  this  tims  yoQ 
could  suffer  roe  to  be  basted,  I  may  rcdum 
upon  returning,  again  and  again,  to  onr  old 
blanketing,  and  other  praaka.  My  back  bean 
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the  mischief  now,  but  next  it  may  fall  on  my 
eyes.  It  would  bo  much  better  for  me,  only 
that  I  am  a  beast,  and  shall  never  in  my  life 
do  any  thing  that  is  right — ^better,  1  say, 
would  it  be  for  me  to  return  home  to  my  wife 
and  children,  and  strive  to  maintain  and  bring 
them  up  with  the  little  God  shall  be  pleased  to 
give  me,  and  not  to  be  following  your  worship 
Uirough  roads  without  a  road,  and  pathless 
^aths,  drinking  ill  and  eating  worse.  And, 
as  for  sleeping — good  squire,  measure  out 
seven  foot  of  earth,  and,  if  that  be  not  suffi- 
cient^ jirithce  take  as  many  more  and  wel- 
come^ and  stretch  out  to  your  heart's  content ! 
I  should  like  to  see  the  first  who  set  on  foot 
kniglit-errantry  burnt  to  ashes ;  or,  at  least, 
the  first  that  would  needs  be  squire  to  such 
idiots  as  all  the  knights-errant  of  former 
times  nmst  have  been : — of  the  present  I  say 
nothing,  for,  your  worship  being  one  of  them, 
I  am  bound  to  pay  them  resfKict,  and  because 
I  know  that,  in  regard  to  talking  and  under- 
8tandinL%  your  worship  knows  a  point  be- 
yond the  devil  himself." 

"  I  would  lay  a  good  wager  with  thee,  San- 
cho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "that  now  thou 
art  talking,  and  without  interruption,  thou 
feelest  no  pain  in  thy  body,  (to  on,  my  son, 
and  say  all  that  comes  into  thy  head,  or  to 
thy  tongue;  for,  so  thou  art  relieved  from 
pain,  I  shall  take  i)leasure  even  in  the  vexa- 
tion thy  impertinence  occasions  me; — nay 
more,  if  thou  hast  really  so  great  a  de^iire  to 
return  homo  to  thy  wife  and  children,  God 
forbid  I  should  hinder  thee.  Thou  hast 
money  of  mine  in  thy  hands;  see  how  long 
it  is  since  we  made  this  third  sally  from  our 
town,  and  how  much  thou  couldst  have 
earned  monthly,  and  j)ay  thyself."  "  When  I 
served  Thonuis  Carrasco,"  replied  Sancho, 
"father  of  the  bachelor  Samson  Carrasco, 
whom  your  worship  knows  full  well,  I  got 
two  ducat;*  a  month,  besides  my  victuals; 
with  your  worship  I  cannot  tell  what  I  may 
get ;  but  I  am  sure  it  is  greater  drudgerj*  to 
be  squire  to  a  knight-errant  than  servant  to  a 
farmer;  for,  if  we  work  for  husbandmen, 
though  we  labour  hard  in  the  day,  at  niglit 
we  are  sure  of  supper  from  the  i>ot,  and  a  bed 
to  sleep  on,  which  is  more  than  I  have  found 
since  I  have  been  in  your  wor^hip'3  service, — 
the  scum  t»f  Camacho's  |K^ts  excepted,  and  the 
■hort  time  we  were  at  the  houses  of  Don 


Diego  and  BasiliDB:  all  the  reit  of  the  tfaM  I 
have  had  no  other  bed  than  the  hard  grouBid^ 
and  no  other  covering  than  the  eky,  w] 
foul  or  fair ;  living  upon  scrape  of  bad 
and  worse  cheese,  and  drinking  Buch 
as  chance  put  in  our  way." 

"I  confess,  Sancho,"  udd  Don  Quaol^ 
"that  all  thou  sayest  is  tme; — how 
dost  thou  think  I  ought  to  pay  thee 
than  what  thou  hadst  from  Thomaa 
CO?"  "I  tliink,"  quoth  Sancho,  "if 
worship  adds  two  reals  a  month,  I 
reckon  myself  well  paid.  This  is  for  tbi 
wages  due  for  my  labour ;  but  as  to  the  pre* 
mise  your  worship  made  of  tlie  goTemmai 
of  an  island,  it  would  be  fair  that  yoa  idi 
six  reals  more,  making  thirty  in  all/'  ^Ymj 
well,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "it  ia fire ai 
twenty  days  since  wo  sallied  from  our  riDsi^ 
and,  according  to  the  wages  thou  hast 
thyself,  calculate  the  proportion  and 
I  owe  thee,  and  pay  thyself,  as  I  said 
with  thine  own  hand."  "Body  of  mel* 
quoth  Sancho,  "your  worsliip  is  clean  oilii 
the  reckoning,  for,  as  to  the  promised  idaii 
we  nmst  reckon  from  the  day  yon  promW 
me  to  the  present  hour."  "  IIow  long  tta 
is  it  since  I  promised  it  to  thee?  "  nid  Dm 
Quixote.  "If  I  remember  right,"  answwii 
Sancho,  "  it  is  about  twenty  years  and  thm 
days,  n)ore  or  less."  Hero  Don  Quixote 
l)ing  his  forehead  with  tlie  palm  of  bis 
began  to  kmgh  heartily,  and  said,  "  Why,  al 
my  sallies,  including  the  time  I  sojonrned  It 
the  Sierra  Morena,  have  scarcely  taken  ^ 
more  than  two  months,  and  da!»t  thott  mi 
Sancho,  it  is  twenty  years  since  I 
thee  an  island?  I  perceive  that  thon  art 
termined  to  lay  claim  to  all  the  nion^ 
hast  of  mine ;  if  such  bo  thy  wish,  take  1^ 
and  much  good  may  it  do  thee ;  for  to  lii 
myself  of  so  worthless  a  squire,  I  wfll  ^tMf 
be  left  poor  and  penny  less.  Bnt  tell 
l>erverter  of  the  stjuirely  ordinances  of ! 
errantry  !  where  hast  thon  seen  or  read  thil 
any  scjuire  to  knight-errant  ever  prenaad  li 
bargain  with  his  roaster  and  say  so  mach  pff 
month  you  must  give  nie  to  serve  ysil 
launch,  launch  out,  thon  base  reptile  I  tkoi 
hobgoblin ! — ^for  such  thou  art — ^lanoeh  oi^  I 
say,  into  the  mare  magnum  of  tlieir  birterii^ 
and  if  thou  canst  find  that  any  aqoiri  km 
ever  said,  or  thought,  as  thon  haal  don^  I 


J 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QIHXOTE. 


t41 


will  give  tbee  leave  to  nail  it  on  my  forehead, 
and  write  fool  upon  my  face  in  capitals. 
Torn  about  the  bridle,  or  halter,  of  Dapple, 
and  get  home !  for  not  one  single  step  farther 
ahalt  thou  go  with  me.  O  bread  ill-bestowed  1 

0  promises  ill-pUced!  Ob  man,  that  hast 
more  of  the  beast  tlian  of  the  human  crea- 
tore !  Now,  when  I  thought  of  establishing 
tbee,  and  in  such  a  way  that,  in  spite  of  thy 
wife,  thou  shouldst  have  been  styled  *your 
k>rd»hip,^  now  dost  thou  leave  me?  now, 
when  I  had  just  taken  a  firm  and  effectual 
resolution  to  make  thee  lord  of  the  best  island 
in  the  world  ?  But,  as  thou  thyself  hast  often 
■aid,  *  honey  is  not  for  the  mouth  of  an  ass.^ 
An  a<m  thou  art,  an  ass  thou  wilt  continue  to 
be,  and  an  ass  wilt  thou  die;  for  I  verily  be- 
lieve thou  wilt  never  acquire  even  sense 
enough  to  know  that  thou  art  a  beast !  ** 

Sancho  looked  at  his  master  with  a  sad  and 
sorrowful  countenance,  all  the  time  ho  thus 
reproached  and  rated  him;  and  when  the 
•tonn  was  past^  with  tears  in  his  eyes  and  in 
a  faint  and  doleful  voice,  he  said,  **I  confess, 
dear  ^i^,  that  to  be  a  complete  ass  I  want 
notliing  but  a  tail,  and  if  your  worehip  will 
please  to  put  tiie  on  one,  I  shall  deem  it  well 
placed,  and  will  tlien  nerve  you  as  your  faith- 
ful a.<iA  all  the  days  I  have  vet  to  live.  Pardon 
me,  fiir,  I  entreat  you  ;  have  i>ity  on  my  igno- 
rance, and  consider  that,  if  my  tongue  runs 
too  fa?*!,  it  is  more  from  folly  than  evil-mean- 
ing: he  who  crnt  and  mendis  himself  to  God 
coninun4l>/*  ''  1  nliould  have  wondered  much, 
Sancho/'  t|uoth  Don  Quixote,  ^*  if  thy  proverbs 
haA  Ihx'u  wanting  on  such  an  occasion.    Well, 

1  forjrive  ihiH.*,  on  the  prom  we  of  thy  amend- 
ment, and  in  the  ho|>e  that  henceforth  thou 
may  Vt  prove  less  craving  and  ticltish.  I  would 
hope  al-K)  to  see  thy  mind  prepar»»<l  to  wait 
with  U-i'oniing  patience  the  due  accomplish- 
ment «»f  niy  pnwniseH,  which,  though  deferred, 
are  not  on  that  account  the  less  certain.*' 
Sancho  promiHod  cofnpliance,  though,  to  doit, 
lie  shouhl  have  to  draw  t^treugth  out  of  weak- 


They  now  entore<l  the  |K>plar  grove,  and 
Don  Quixote  (k'ate<l  himself  at  the  foot  of  an 
elm,  and  Sancho  under  a  beech : — for  it  b 
admitted  that  ^uch  trees  are  always  provided 
with  feet,  but  never  with  hands.  In  that 
■toation  they  pasiHsi  the  night:  Sancho  aof- 
fcring  from  the  pain  of  his  braisea,  and  his 


master  indtdging  his  wonted  m«ditationa; 
neTertheless  they  both  slept,  and  in  the 
morning  porsoed  their  way  towards  the 
banks  of  the  famous  Ebro,  where  that  befel 
them  which  shall  be  related  in  tiie  enaoing 
chapters. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

or  TBS  FAMOCB  ADTXJnVBB  OT  TU  SXCIIAirnD 

AfTXB  travelling  leisurely  for  two  days,  Don 
Quixote  and  his  sqoire  reached  tlie  banks  of 
the  river  Ebro,  and  the  knight  ezperionoed 
much  pleasnre,  while  ho  contempUted  the 
verdure  of  its  margin,  the  smoothness  of  its 
current,  and  the  abundance  of  its  crystal  wa- 
ters. Cheered  and  delighted  with  the  scene, 
a  tliousand  tender  recollections  rushed  upon 
his  mind,  and  particularly  what  he  had  wit- 
nessed in  the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  for  althoogfa 
master  Peter's  ape  had  pronounced  a  part 
only  of  those  wonders  to  be  true,  he  rather 
inclined  to  believe  the  whole  than  allow  anj 
part  to  be  doubtful:  quite  the  reverse  of 
Sancho,  who  held  them  to  bo  all  fabe. 

Thus  musing  and  sauntering  along,  they 
observed  a  small  vessel  without  oars  or  an/ 
kind  of  Uckle,  fastened  by  a  rope  to  tlie  shore. 
Don  Quixote  lcH>ked  round  him  un  all  sides, 
and  seeing  nobody,  he  alighted,  and  ordered 
Sancho  to  do  the  same  and  make  fast  both 
their  beastfl  to  the  trunk  of  a  poplar  or  willow 
that  grew  by  the  side  of  the  riTcr.  On  San- 
cho requesting  to  know  why  he  was  to  do  so, 
'^Thou  must  know,"  said  D<»n  Quixote,  ^that 
thb  vessel  is  placed  here  expfessly  for  my  re- 
ception, and  in  order  that  I  miglit  proceed 
therein,  to  the  succour  of  some  knight  or  othtf 
person  of  high  degree,  who  b  in  extreme  dis- 
tress :  for  such  b  the  practice  of  enchanters, 
as  we  learn  in  the  books  of  chiTalry,  wbeo 
some  knight  happens  to  be  Inrollred  in  a  stto- 
ation  of  extraordinary  peril,  fh>m  which  be 
can  only  be  delivered  by  the  hand  of  another 
knight  Then,  altboogh  distant  from  eedi 
other  two  or  three  thousand  leagues,  and  eveo 
more,  they  either  snatch  him  op  in  a  dood, 
or,  as  thos,  provide  him  with  a  boat,  and,  in 
less  than  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  convey  him 
throogh  the  air,  or  over  the  sor&oe  of  the 
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ocean,  -wherever  they  list,  or  where  his  aid  is 
required.  Tliis  bark,  therefore,  O  Sancho, 
must  be  placed  here  for  th^t  sole  purpose,  as 
certainly  as  it  is  now  day;  haste  then,  before 
It  is  spent,  tic  Dapple  and  Rozinante  together, 
and  the  hfiiid  of  providence  be  our  guide!  for 
embark  I  will,  although  holy  friars  themselves 
should  entreat  nie  to  desist."  "Since  it  must 
be  so,"  said  Sancho,  "  and  that  your  worship 
is  determined  to  be  always  running  into  these 
vagaries,  there  is  nothing  left  for  me  but  to 
obey :  following  the  proverb,  '  do  your  mas- 
ter's bidding,  and  sit  doWn  with  him  at  his 
table.'  But  for  all  thKt,  to  discharge  my  con- 
science, I  am  bound  to  tell  your  worship  that, 
to  my  mind,  this  same  boat  belongs  to  no  en- 
chanter, but  to  some  fisherman  on  tliis  part 
of  the  river :  for  here,  it  is  said,  they  catch 
tlie  best  shad  in  the  world." 

This  caution  Sancho  ventured  to  give,  while, 
with  much  grief  of  soul,  he  was  tying  the  cat- 
tle, where  they  were  to  be  left  under  the  pro- 
tection of  enchanters.  Don  Quixote  told  him 
to  be  under  no  concern  about  forsaking  those 
animals ;  for  he,  by  whom  they  were  them- 
selves to  be  transported  to  far  distant  lon- 
gitudes, would  take  care  that  tliey  should 
not  want  ft)od.  "I  do  not  understand  your 
longitudes,"  said  Sancho,  "nor  have  I  ever 
heard  sueli  a  word  in  all  my  life."  "  Ix)ngi- 
tude,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  means  length ; 
— ^but  no  wonder  thou  dost  not  understand  it, 
for  thou  art  not  bound  to  know  Latin:  though 
some  there  are  who  pretend  to  know  it,  and 
are  as  ignorant  as  thyself."  "  Xow  they  are 
tied,"  quoth  Sancho,  "what  is  next  to  be 
done?"  "What?"  answered  Don  Quixote; 
"  wliy  cross  ourselves,  and  weigh  anchor — ^I 
mean  embark,  and  cut  the  roi)e  with  which 
I  the  vessel  is  now  tied."  Then,  leaping  into  it, 
followed  by  Sancho,  he  cut  the  cord  and  tlie 
boat  floated  gently  from  the  sliore;  and  when 
Sancho  saw  himself  a  few  yards  from  the 
bank,  ho  In^gan  to  quake  with  fear ;  but  on 
hearing  liis  friend  Dapple  bray,  and  seeing 
Rozinante  strug^^le  to  get  loose,  lie  was  quite 
overcome.  "  The  poor  ass,"  said  he,  "  brays 
for  pure  grief  at  being  deserted,  and  Rozinante 
is  endeavouring  to  get  loose,  that  he  may 
plunge  into  the  river  and  follow  us.  O,  dearest 
friends!  abide  where  you  are  in  peace,  and 
may  the  mad  freak,  which  is  the  cause  of  our 
doleful  i)arting,  be  quickly  followed  by  a  re- 


pentance that  will  bring  w  back  again  to  jov 
sweet  company ! "  Hera  he  began  to  weep  m 
bitterly  that  Don  Quixote  lost  all  patiane^ 
"  Of  what  art  thou  afWdd,  cowardly  wraldit" 
cried  he,  "heart  of  bntterl  Why  w 
thou?  Who  pursues,  who  annoya  thee,- 
of  a  hoose-rat  2  Or  what  doet  thou  want, 
wretch,  in  the  very  bowda  of  abnndaaaal 
Peradventore,  thou  art  trudging 
over  the  Riphean  mountains  t—Ko,  aeated 
an  archduke,  thou  art  gently  gliding 
the  stream  of  this  charming  river,  wh 
a  short  space  we  shall  issne  out  into  the 
less  ocean,  which  donbtleai  we  have 
entered,  and  must  have  gone  at  least 
eight  hundred  leagues.  If  I  had  bnt  an 
labe  here  to  take  the  elevation  of  the  poKl 
would  tell  thee  what  distance  we  hare  gOM; 
though,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken,  we  aiea^ 
ready  past,  or  shall  presently  paaa,  the 
noctial  line,  which  divides  and  cnta  the 
in  equal  halves."  "  And  when  we  come  tolM 
line  your  worship  speaks  of,"  qnoth  8aMk% 
"how  far  shall  we  have  travelled  I"  *A 
mighty  distance,"  replied  Don  Qnizote,  "An; 
of  the  three  hundred  and  rizty  degreca,  liil 
which  the  terraqueous  globe  is  dividedi  ai^ 
cording  to  the  system  and  oompvtatkw  rf 
Ptolemy,  the  greatest  of  all  geographei%  wi 
shall  at  least  have  travelled  one  half  when  wi 
come  to  that  line."  "  By  the  Lord,"  qmA 
Sancho,  "  your  worship  has  brongfat  a  pnHtl 
fellow  to  witness,  that  same  Tolmy — ^how  d^ 
call  him  ?  with  his  amputation,  to  ronoh  ftff 
the  truth  of  what  you  say !  ^ 

Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho^abl 
and  said,  "Thou  must  know,  Sancho^ 
one  of  the  signs  by  which  the  Spaniards  aai 
those  who  travel,  by  sea,  to  the  East 
discover  they  have  passed  the  line,  of 
I  told  thee,  is  that  all  the  Hoe  upon 
in  the  ship  die ;  nor,  after  pasdng  it,  h 
to  be  found  in  the  vessel,  thong^  they 
give  its  weight  in  gold  for  it;  and, 
Sancho,  pass  thy  hand  over  thy  body,  aai  If 
thou  findcst  any  live  thing  we  shall  have  V 
doubts  upon  that  score,  and  if  not,  we  aM 
then  know  that  we  have  certainly  passed  Iha 
line."  "Not  a  word  of  that  do  I  bsUav^' 
quoth  Sancho ;  "  however,  I  will  do  as  yW 
worship  bids  roc,  though  I  know  not  whate^ 
casion  there  is  for  making  this  eiparioMial^ 
since  I  see,  with  mine  own  eyesg  that  we  hava 
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Dot  got  five  jardfl  from  tLo  l>ank,  for  yonder 
ftAod  Rozinant^  aod  Dapple  in  the  very  place 
where  we  left  them ;  and,  from  points  which 
I  now  mark,  I  vow  to  God  we  do  not  move 
an  ant's  pace.'*  ^*  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
^make  the  trial  I  bid  thee,  and  take  no  for^ 
ther  care ;  tlioa  knowest  not  what  colours  are, 
DOT  the  lines,  parallels,  xodiacs,  ecliptics,  poles, 
solstices,  equinoctials,  planets,  signs,  and  other 
points,  and  measures,  of  which  the  celestial 
and  terrestrial  globes  are  composed,  for,  if  thou 
knewest  all  these  things,  or  but  a  part  of  them, 
thou  wouldst  plainly  [perceive  what  parallels 
wo  have  cut,  what  signs  we  have  seen,  and 
what  constcUattons  we  have  left  behind  us, 
and  are  just  now  leaving.  Once  more,  then,  1 
bid  thee  feel  thyself  all  over,  and  fish ;  for  I,  for 
my  part,  am  of  opinion  that  tliou  art  as  clean  as 
a  sheet  of  smooth  white  paper/'  Accordingly 
Sancho  pasMd  his  hand  lightly  over  his  left 
ham ;  then  lifting  up  his  head  and  looking  signi- 
ficantly at  his  muster,  he  suid,  *^  Either  the 
experiment  is  false,  or  we  are  not  yet  arrived 
where  your  worship  says, — no,  not  by  many 
leagues.*'  ''  Why/'  said  Don  Quixote,  ''  liast 
thou  met  with  something  tlien  ?  '*  *^  Aye,  sir, 
with  several  somctliingH,'*  replied  Sancho,  and, 
abaking  his  fingers,  he  washed  his  whole  hand 
in  tlie  river,  on  the  surface  of  which  the  boat 
was  gently  gliding, — not  moved  by  the  secret 
influence  of  encliantment,  but  by  the  current, 
which  was  then  gentle,  and  the  whole  surface 
smooth  and  calm. 

At  thi^  time  several  corn-mills  appeared 
before  Uicru  in  the  midst  of  the  stream,  which 
Don  Quixote  no  sooner  espied  than  he  exclaim- 
ed in  a  li>ud  voice,  *' Behold,  O  Sancho!  seest 
thou  yon  city,  castle,  or  fortress  ? — there  lies 
some  knight  under  oppression,  or  some  queen, 
infanta,  or  princess,  confined  in  evil  plight; 
to  who«i>  relief  I  am  brought  hither.**  ^What 
the  devil  of  a  city,  fortress,  or  castle  do  you 
talk  of,  »ir?'*  quoth  Sancho;  ^'do  you  not 
tee  that  they  are  mills  standing  in  the  river 
for  tlie  grinding  of  com  f  **  *'  Peace,  Sancho,** 
quoth  lK>n  Quixote ;  **  for,  though  thej  seem 
to  be  mills  they  are  not  so.  How  often  most 
I  tell  thee  tliat  enclianten  have  the  power  to 
transfi»nn  wliatever  they  please  f  I  do  not 
say  that  tilings  are  really  changed  by  them,  bot 
to  our  eyes  they  are  made  to  appear  so ;  where* 
of  we  have  had  a  woeful  proof  in  the  trana- 


formation  of  Duldnea,  the  sole  refbga  of  my 
hopes.*^ 

The  boat  having  now  got  into  the  cnrrenl 
of  the  river,  was  carried  on  withf  more  cele 
rity  than  before ;  and  as  it  approached  the 
mill,  the  labourers  within,  seeing  it  driftinf 
towards  them,  and  Just  entering  the  miUf 
stream,  several  of  them  ran  out  in  haste  with 
long  poles  to  stop  it;  and  their  faces  and 
clothes  being  all  covered  with  meal-dust,  the} 
had  a  ghostly  appearance.  ^  Devils  of  men !  * 
said  they,  bawling  aloud,  *^  what  do  yon  there 
Are  yon  mad,  or  do  you  intend  to  drown  your 
selves,  or  be  torn  to  pieces  by  the  wheels  f*** 

""Did  I  not  tell  thee,  Sancho,**  sud  Don 
Quixote,  ^^that  we  should  certainly  arrive 
where  it  would  be  necessary  for  me  to  display 
the  valour  of  my  arm  f  Look,  what  tanasini 
and  hobgoblins  come  out  to  oppose  ns!  See 
their  horrible  visages  with  which  they  think 
to  scare  nst — Now,  rascals,  have  at  yon  I" 
Then,  standing  up  in  the  boat,  he  began  to 
threaten  the  millers  aloud :  *^  Ill-advised  soonn- 
drelsl  **  said  he,  ^^set  at  liberty  the  person  ya 
keep  under  oppression  in  that  castle  or  fortress 
of  yours,  whether  he  be  of  high  or  low  degree : 
for  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  otherwisa 
called  the  knight  of  the  lions,  for  whom,  by 
heaven's  high  destiny,  the  happy  accompliab- 
ment  of  this  adventure  is  reserved.**  So  say- 
ing, he  drew  his  sword,  and  began  to  flourish 
with  it  in  the  air,  as  if  he  would  smite  the 
miller^  who,  not  nnderstanding  his  menaoes, 
endeavoured  to  stop  the  boat,  now  on  tha 
point  of  entering  into  the  swift  cnrreai  that 
rushed  under  the  wheels.  Sancho  fell  v| 
his  knees  and  prayed  devootly  to  beavan  for] 
hb  deliverance,  which  was  acoomplisbad  by 
the  agility  and  adroitness  of  the  millers  with 
their  poles, — bat  not  without  ovenetting  tha 
boat,  whereby  the  knight  and  squire  wera 
plnnged  into  the  water.  Although  Doo  Quiz* 
Ota  could  swim  like  a  goose,  tha  weight  of  hit 
armour  now  carried  him  twice  to  the  bottom; 
and,  had  it  not  been  for  tha  millers,  who  leap> 
ed  into  tha  river,  and  hauled  them  both  oitt| 
they  must  have  inevitably  perished.^ 

After  having  been  dragged  on  shore,  maeh 
more  wet  than  thirsty,  Sancho  again  Ml  on 
bb  knees,  and  long  and  davootly  prayed  that 
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God  would  tlienceforward  protect  him  from 
the  dangers  to  wliich  he  was  likely  to  be  ex- 
posed tliroosli  the  rash  enterprises  of  hb  mas- 
,  tcr.    Now  came  the  fibhermen,  owners  of  the 
[boat,  wliich  had  been  entirely  destroyed  by 
I  the  mill-wheels,  and  loudly  demanded  repara- 
jtion  for  the  lo?s  they  had  sustained,  and  for  that 
ipurp^nie  Lopran  to  strip  Sancho,  when  Don 
Quixote,  with  as  much  unconcern  as  if  nothing 
had  liapj»ened,  gravely  told  the  millers  and 
fishernieii  that  he  would  willingly  pay  for  the 
boat  on  con«lition  of  their  delivering  up,  free 
and  without  ransom,  the  person,  or  persons, 
whom  they  unjustly  detained  in  their  castle. 
"  What  persons,  or  what  castles,  madmen  I  do 
you  mean  ?  ■  ■  said  one  of  the  millers ;  "  would 
you  carry  off  tliose  who  come  to  have  their 
corn  ground  at  our  mills?"    "There  let  it 
rest,"  thought  Don  Quixote  to  himself;  '*  it  is 
only  preaching  to  tlie  desert  to  endeavour, 
either  bv  argument  or  entreat v,  to  incite  these 
dregs  of  human  kind  to  a  generous  action! 
In  this  adventure   it  is  manifest  that  two 
powerful  enclianters  must  have  engaged,  the 
ono  frustrating  what  the  other  attempts ;  the 
one  providing  me  a  bark,  and  the  other  over- 
setting it.     God  help  me!  in  this  world  there 
is  nothing  but  plots  and  counter-plots,  mines 
and  counter-mines  I — I  can    do    no    more." 
Then,  cib*ting  a  look  of  melancholy  towards 
the  mills,  "Friends,"  ho  said,  "whoever  ye 
are  that  live  innnure<l  in  that  prison,  pardon 
me,  I  beseech  you,  for  not  having  delivered 
you  from  ntfliction;  by  your  ill  fate  and  mine 
it  is  onlaiiR-d  that  this  adventure  should  be 
reserved  ft»r  some  more  fortunate  knight!" 
He  then  c()mi>ounded  with  the  fishennen,  and 
•    agreed  to  give  them  fifty  reals  for  the  boat, 
'  which  sum  Sancho,  witli  nmch  reluctance, 
paid  down,  wiving,  "A  couple  more  of  such 
embarkations  tin  this  will    sink  our  whole 
capilJil."     The  fi.shermen  and  millers  stood 
gazing,  with  astonishment,  at  two  figures,  so 
far  out  of  the  fashion  and  semblance  of  other 
men,  and  were  quite  at  a  loss  to  find  out  the 
meaning  of  Don  Quixote^s  speeches ;  but,  con- 
ceiving their  intellects  to  bo  disordered,  they 
left  them ;  the  millers  retiring  to  their  mills, 
and  tlic  fishermen  to  their  cabins ;  whereupon 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  liko  a  pair  of  sense- 
less animals  themselves,  returned  to  the  ani- 
mals they  had  left;  and  thus  ended  tho  ad- 
Tcnture  of  tho  enchantod  bark. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


A  Wi 


MELA27cnoLT,  wet,  and  out  of  hiuioiv;  Ai 

knight  and  squire  reached  their  eatUe ;  flaMfc% 
more  especially,  was  grieTe<r  to  tlie  Tciy  nri 
to  have  encroached  so  much  upon  thc&r 
of  money :  all  that  was  taken  thenoe 
to  him  as  so  much  taken  from  the  appki  tf 
his  eyes.  In  short,  they  mounted,  wiikart 
exchanging  a  word,  and  silently  quitted  tti 
banks  of  that  famous  riTer;  Den  Qnlaii 
baried  in  amorous  meditations,  and  Sandiok 
Uiosc  of  his  preferment,  which  seemed,  at  All 
moment,  to  be  very  dim  and  remote:  fbr,  dri 
as  ho  was,  he  saw,  clearly  enough,  that  Hi 
master^s  actions  were,  for  the  most  part,  filfll 
better  than  crazy,  and  he  only  waited  tea 
opportunity,  without  coming  to  accoanti  ■! 
nx'konings,  to  steal  off,  and  march  hoBa 
But  fortune  was  kinder  to  him  than  fas  • 
pected. 

,  It  happened  on  the  following  day,  neari* 
iset,  as  they  were  issuing  from  a  fonst,  Ail 
Don  Quixote  espied  sundry  persons  at  a  4^ 
tance,  who,  it  appeared,  as  he  drew  neanrli 
them,  were  taking  the  diversion  of  hawkfaf ; 
and  among  them  he  remarked  a  gay  k^f 
mounted  on  a  palfrey,  or  milk-white  pad,  i 
green  furniture  and  a  side-saddle  of  the 
of  silver.  Her  own  attire  was  also  green,  i 
so  rich  and  beautiful  that  she  wi 
itself.  On  her  left  hand  she  carried  a  hawk; 
whence  Don  Quixote  conjectured  that  Ai 
niust  be  a  lady  of  high  rank  and  mil 
the  sporting  party  (as  in  truth  she  was)L 
therefore  ho  said  to  his  squire,  ^^  Haaten, 
cho,  and  make  known  to  the  lady  of  the 
frey  and  the  hawk  tliat  I,  ^the  knight  of 
lions,^  humbly  salute  her  highness,  and, 
her  gracious  leave,  would  be  proud  to 
fair  hands,  and  serve  her  to  the  ntmost 
power,  and  her  highnesses  oommands;  M 
take  especial  care,  Sancho,  how  thou  ddhi^ 
est  my  message,  and  be  mindftil  not  to 
lard  thy  embassy  with  any  of  thy 
"  So  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  *'you  must  twk  te 
inte Harder ! — ^but  why  this  to  me  I  as  if  ttl% 
forsooth,  were  the  firat  time  I  had 
messages  to  high  and  mighty  ladies  I " 
cepting  that  to  tho  lady  Dukinea,* 
Don  Quixote,  ^^I  know  of  none  then 
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rM, — at  least  none  from  me."  ^*Tbat  is 
true,"  answered  Sancbo ;  **  bat  a  good  pay- 
maatcr  needs  no  surety ;  and  where  there  is 
plenty,  dinner  is  soon  dressed :  I  mean,  there 
Is  no  need  of  schooling  me ;  for  I  am  prepared 
Ibr  all^  and  know  something  of  every  thing." 
••  I  believe  it,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  QaLxote ; 
**  go  then,  and  Heaven  direct  thee." 

Sancho  fset  off  at  a  good  rate,  forcing  Dapple 
oot  of  his  usual  pace,  and  went  up  to  the  fair 
hnntreas;  tlicn  alighting,  and  kneeling  before 
her,  he  said,  '^Beauteous  lady,  that  knight 
jODder,  calk-d  *  the  knight  of  the  lions,^  is  my 
master,  and  I  am  his  squire,  Sancho  Panza  by 
naroe.  That  same  knight  of  the  lions,  lately 
esUod  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  sends 
me  to  beg  yunr  grandeur  would  be  pleased  to 
give  leave  that,  with  your  liking  and  good- 
will, ho  may  approach  and  accomplish  his 
wishes,  which,  as  he  says,  and  I  believe,  are 
no  otlier  than  to  serve  your  exalted  beauty, 
which,  if  yonr  ladyship  grant,  you  will  do  a 
thing  that  will  redound  t4>  the  great  benefit 
of  your  highness  and  to  him ;  it  will  be  a 
mighty  favour  and  satisfaction." 

**  Truly,  pKHl  squire,"  answered  the  lady, 
•*  you  have  deliverecl  your  message  with  all 
the  circuin^tanccH  which  such  embassies  re- 
qaire;  ri.*c  up,  1  prny;  for  it  is  not  fit  the 
aquire  of  m)  renowned  a  knight  as  he  of  the 
eorrowful  tigure,  of  whom  wo  have  alrcaily 
heard  nuuh  in  thone  part^  should  remain 
upon  his*  knees; — ri*4C,  friend,  and  desire  your 
master,  by  all  means,  to  honour  us  with  his 
oompany,  that  my  lord  duke  and  I  may  pay 
him  our  rl'^{K.H■t.•«  at  a  rural  mamiion  we  have 
here«  luiril  by/'  Sancho  rose  up,  no  less 
mmazed  at  the  lady*8  beauty  than  at  her  affa- 
hility  and  courteous  deportment,  and  yet  more 
that  her  ht<l\Hhip  f^hould  have  any  knowledge 
of  his  ma>ter,  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful 
figure !  and,  if  i^he  did  not  give  him  his  true 
title,  he  concluded  it  was  because  he  liail  as- 
earned  it  ^>  lately.  *'  Pray,'^  said  the  duchess 
(whose  title  Lt  yet  unknown),  ^'  b  not  your 
maater  the  {K*nm.>u  of  wliom  there  is  a  history 
in  print,  calle<l,  'Tlie  Ingenious  Gentleman 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,'  and  who  has  for 
the  mistrcM  of  Iuh  affections  a  oertain  lady 
named  Dulcinea  del  Toboso?^*  ^'The  very 
mme,*^  an5iwercd  Sancho ;  '*  and  that  squire  of 
hia^  called  Sancho  Panza,  who  is,  or  ought 
to  be,  spoken  of  in  the  same  history,  am  I, 


nnleas  I  was  changed  in  the  cradle, — ^I  mean 
in  the  printing."  *^  I  am  much  delighted  by 
what  you  tell  me,"  quoth  the  duchess;  ^^go 
to  your  master,  good  Panza,  and  give  him  my 
invitation  and  hearty  welcome  to  my  house ; 
and  tell  him  that  nothing  could  happen  to  me 
which  would  afford  me  greater  pleasure." 
Sancho,  oveijoyed  at  this  gracious  answer, 
hastened  back  to  his  master,  and  repeated  to 
him  all  that  the  gpreat  lady  had  said  to  him ; 
extolling  to  the  skies,  in  his  rustic  phrase,  her 
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extraordinary  beauty  and  courteous  behaviour. 
Don  Quixote  seated  himself,  handsomely,  in 
his  saddle,  adjusted  his  vizor,  enlivened  Rod- 
nante's  mettle,  and,  assuming  a  polite  and 
stately  deportment,  advanced  to  kiss  the  hand  j 
of  the  duchess.    Iler  grace,  in  the  meantime, 
having  called  the   duke,  her  hasband,  had 
already  given  him  an  account  of  the  embasey 
she  had  Just  received ;  and,  as  they  had  read! 
Uie  first  part  of  tliis  history,  and  wore,  there- j 
fore,  aware  of  the  extravagant  humour  of  i 
Don  Quixote,  they  waited  for  him  with  in- 1 
finite  pleasure  and  the  most  eager  desire  to  be 
acquainted  with  him  :  determined  to  indulge 
his  humour  to  tlie  utmost,  and,  while  be  re- 
mained witli  them,  treat  him  as  a  knight 
errant,  with  all  the  ceremonies  described  in 
books  of  chivalry,  which  they  took  pleasure 
in  reading. 

Don  Quixote  now  arrived  with  hia  beaver 
up;  and,  signifying  his  intention  to  alight, 
Sancho  was  hastening  to  hold  his  stirrup,  but, 
unfortunately,  in  dismounting  from  iHipple, 
his  foot  caught  in  one  of  tlie  rope-stirrupa  in 
such  manner  that  it  waa  imiKMsible  for  him  to 
disentangle  himself;  and  be  hung  by  it,  with 
his  face  and  breast  on  the  ground.  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  not  accustomed  to  alight 
without  having  his  stirrup  held^  thinking  that 
Sancho  was  already  there  to  do  his  olBce, 
threw  his  body  off  with  a  swing  of  hb  right 
leg,  that  brought  down  Rozinante*s  saddle; 
and,  the  girth  giving  way,  both  he  and  the 
saddle,  to  hia  gre^t  shame  and  mortification, 
came  to  the  ground,  where  he  lay,  muttering 
between  hb  teeth  many  a  heavy  execration 
against  the  unfortunate  Sancho,  who  wia 
•till  bf«g»wg  by  the  leg.  The  duke  having 
commanded  some  of  hb  attendanta  to  reUere 
the  knight  and  aquire,  they  raised  up  Don 
Quixote,  who,  thon^  modi  dlaoompoaed  bj 
hb  ftll,  and  Hmping,  made  an  effort  to  ap- 
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proAch  and  kneel  before  the  lord  And  Udj. 
\  The  dake.  riO'srever.  would  bv  no  means  suffer 
«  it ;  on  the  coritrarr,  alighting  from  his  horse 
he  immediately  went  np  and  embraced  him, 
aaying,  *'  I  am  rerr  sorrr,  sir  knight,  that 
foch  a  mischance  should  happen  to  yon  on 
yoor  first  arrival  on  my  domains:  bnt  the 
negligence  of  squires  is  often  the  occasion  of 
even  greater  diivasters."  **  The  moment  can- 
not be  nnfjrtanate  that  introduces  me  to 
yonr  higbnuss/- replied  Don  Quixote,  *' and, 
had  my  fall  been  to  the  centre  of  the  deep 
abyss,  the  glory  of  seeing  your  highness  would 
have  raised  me  thence.  My  squire,  whom 
God  confound,  is  better  at  letting  loose  his 
tongue  to  utter  impertinence  than  at  securing 
a  saddle ;  but,  whether  down  or  up,  on  horse- 
back or  on  foot,  I  shall  always  be  at  the  ser- 
vice of  your  highness,  and  tliat  of  my  lady 
duchess  your  worthy  consort — the  sovereign 
lady  of  beauty,  and  universal  princc-ss  of  aU 
courtesy.*'  *•  Softly,  dear  Sigfior  Don  Quix- 
ote de  U  Mancha,*^  quoth  the  duke,  **for, 
while  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  exists, 
no  other  beauty  can  be  named.'' 

Sancho  Itanza  had  now  got  freed  from  the 
noose,  and  being  near,  before  his  master  could 
answer,  ho  said,  ^^  It  cannot  be  denied — ^nay, 
it  mast  be  declared,  that  my  lady  Dulcinea 
del  Toboso  is  a  rare  beauty :  but,  ^  where  we 
are  least  aware,  there  starts  the  hare.'  I 
have  heard  say  that  what  tliey  coll  nature  is 
like  a  potter  who  makes  earthen  vessels,  and 
he  who  makes  one  handsome  vessel  may  also 
make  two.  and  three,  and  a  hundred.  This  I 
say  because,  by  my  faith,  her  highness  there 
comes  not  a  wliit  behind  my  mistress  the  lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso.^'  Don  Quixote  here 
turned  to  the  duchess,  and  said,  *^I  assure 
your  grace  never  any  knight-errant  in  the 
world  had  a  more  conceited  and  troublesome 
prater  for  his  squire  than  I  have ;  of  tliis  he 
will  give  ample  proof,  if  it  please  your  high- 
ness to  accept  of  my  service  for  some  days." 
^^  I  am  glud  to  he.ir  that  my  friend  Sancho  is 
conceited,"  replied  the  duchess,  ^Mt  is  a  sign 
ho  has  good  sense  :  for  wit  and  gay  conceits, 
as  you  well  know,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  pro- 
ceed not  from  dull  heads;  and,  since  you 
acknowledge  that  Sancho  has  wit  and  plea- 
santry, I  shall  henceforth  pronounce  him  to 

be  wise*' "and    a   prater,"  added   Don 

Quixote.    ''So  much  the  better,"  said  the 


duke,  **  for  many  good  tlungi  Gumoi  1m  n 
preaeed  in  a  few  words ;  and,  tbat  we  mt^ 
not  throw  away  all  onr  time  upon  thmiicoaii 
on,  ar-kni^t  of  the  aorrowfiil  fignrt."    *Qf 
the  liona,  yonr  highnei  iboidd  mj/ 
Sancho ;  ^  the  aorrowfol  figore  it  no 
''Of  the  lions  then  let  it  be,**  oontinoed  tti 
duke.  "  I  say,  come  on,  or  kiu^t  cf  tti 
lions,  to  a  castle  of  nune  hard  bj,  when  JN 
be  received  in  a  manner  snitalila  to  a 
rson  of  yonr  distinction,  and  as  the 
d  I  are  accustomed  to  receiTe  aU 
errant  who  honoor  us  inth  their  society." 
By  this  time  Sancho  having  a^instsd 
well  girted  Roanante^s  saddle,  Don 
remounted,  and  thus  he  and  the  dnka^ 
I  rode  a  stately  courser,  with  the  dndMS  1^ 
^  tween  them,  proceeded  towards  the  mA 
'  The  duchess  requested  Sancho  to  be  nevki^ 
:  being  mightily  pleased  with  his  arah 
.  tions ;  nor  did  Sancho  require  much 
'  but,  Joining  the  other  threes  made  a  fiovftk 
the  conversation,  to  the  great 
the  duke  and   duchess,  who    looked 
themselves  as  being  highly  fortunate 
ing  to  introduce  such  gnests  to  their 
and  the  prospect  of  enjoying  the  cautym^d 
such  a  knight-errant  and  such  an  efranti 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

WBOi  TBULll  or  MAMT  « 

Excessive  was  the  Joy  of  Sancho  on 
himself,  as  he  thought,  a  &Tonrita  with  ii 
duchess:  not  doubting  but  that  he 
find  in  her  castle  the  same  abundanee  i 
prevailed  in  the  mansions  of  Don  Diige  l 
Basilius:  for  good  cheer  was  the  dsQ^ 
his  heart,  and  therefore  he  alwaya  took  g 
to  seize  by  the  forelock  every  ^tppoKtuUlf 
indulge  that  passion.  Now  the  hlstayJ 
lates  that,  before  they  came  to  the  ratal  ■ 
sion,  or  castle,  of  the  duke,  his  hig^uMii 
on  before  and  gave  directiona  to  his 
in  what  manner  they  were  to  beliavs  ti 
Quixote;  therefore,  when  he  anired 
the  duchess  at  the  castle  gate, 
ately  issued  out  two  lacqueys  or  ^wm^  Al 
in  a  kind  of  robe  or  gown  of  fine  cikMi 
satin  reaching  to  their  feet ;  and,  UUa$  OV 
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Quixote  in  their  aniiK,  they  privately  oaid  to 
him,  **  Go,  great  »«ir,  and  asHbt  our  lady  the 
dncheM  to  alight."  The  knight  accord- 
ingly haiftened  to  offer  bis  services,  which, 
after  much  c*ereiuony  and  many  coinpliments, 
her  grace  ftositivcly  declined,  saving  that  she 
would  not  alight  from  her  palfrey,  but  into 
the  duke's  arin%  as  she  did  not  think  herself 
worthy  to  charge  so  great  a  knight  with  so 

pro^table  a  Inirthen.  At  length  the  duke 
out  and  liftcfl  her  from  her  horse ;  and, 
their  entfring  into  a  largo  inner-court  of 
the  castle,  two  beautiful  damsels  advanced 
and  tlirvw  ovt-r  Don  Quixote*s  hlioulders  a 
large  mantle  of  the  fmest  scarlet,  and  in  an 
instant  all  the  pillerifs  of  the  court-yard  were 
crowde*!  wiih  iiicn  and  women — tiie  domestic 
bousch<ild  of  his  grace  crying  aloud,  **  Wel- 
come tlie  tlowvr  and  cream  of  knights-er- 
rant!'* Thi-n  they  tipriukled  whole  bottles 
of  sweet-MX'nted  waters  uf)on  the  kniglit,  and 
also  on  the  duke  and  duchess ;  all  which  Don 
Quixi>te  observed  with  surprise  and  pleasure: 
being  n(»w.  for  tlie  tirtit  time,  thoroughly  con- 
Tince<]  that  he  wha  a  true  knight,  and  no  ima- 
ginary one,  ^inoe  he  wiin  treated  juht  like  the 
luiightti-erniiit  of  former  times. 

Sanrho,  abaihhining  Dapple,  attached  him- 
ai'lf  rioiiely  t«»  the  duchesH,  and  entered  witli 
her  into  tlie  r;L<tIe :  but  his  conscience  soon 
repmai'Iied  hirii  with  having  lef\  his  ass  alone, 
and  ui) [provided  for ;  he  therefore  apprauche<i 
a  reverend  duenna,  who,  among  others,  came 
out  to  riT^-ive  the  duehess.  and  Miid  to  her  in 
a  low  viiiee.  '*  Mi-^treiifl  Gonzalez,  or,  pray 
madam,  what  may  your  name  l>e  ?  '*  **  iKmna 
Rodriguez  de  ivrijalva,"  answere<l  the  duenna : 
**  what  would  you  have  with  me,  friend  \  ^ 
•*  I  WL*h,  mad.ini  Donna  Kodriguez,''  replied 
Sancho,  ^*  you  Would  be  so  good  as  to  step  to 
the  cafttle-ptte,  where  you  will  And  a  dapple 
ani  of  mine  ;  ai)d  W*  so  kind  as  to  order  him 
to  be  put  into  the  stable,  or  put  him  there 
jonrMrlf ;  for  the  i>oor  thing  is  a  little  timo- 
rous, and  cannot  abide  to  l>e  alone.*^  '*  If  the 
master  l>e  of  the  same  web  as  the  man,*'  an- 
swered the  duenna,  **we  are  finely  thriven! 
Go,  brotiier.  in  an  evil  hour  for  you  and  him 
that  brouglit  yitu  hither,  and  hxik  aAer  your 
beast  Toup<eIf,  for  the  duennas  of  this  houae 
ire  not  acru-tumed  to  do  such  oflBces.''  **  How 
oo«  I  *'  aa-^wered  Sonclio ;  **  I  have  heard  my 
master  say — and  he  is  a  notable  band  at 
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tory — that  when  Lancelot  came  from  Britain 
ladies  took  care  of  bb  person,  and  duennai 
of  his  horse ;  and,  as  for  my  ass,  whatever 
yon  may  think,  faith,  I  would  not  swap  him 
for  Sigfior  Lancelot's  steed/^  ^^Ilark  ye, 
friend,  if  yon  are  a  dealer  in  jests,  take  your 
wares  to  another  market :  here  they  will  not 
pass — a  fig,  say  I,  for  your  whole  budget! "  **  I 
thank  you  for  that,''  qnotli  Sancho,  ^^for  I 
am  sure  it  will  be  a  ripe  one  > — if  sixty's  the 
game,  you  will  not  lose  it  for  want  of  a  trick." 
'^You  whoreson  beast  I"  cried  tlio  duenna, 
foaming  with  rage ;  *^  whether  I  am  old  ot  not, 
to  God  I  account,  and  not  to  thee, — rascal, 
garlic-eating  stinkard  I  "  This  she  uttered  so 
loud  that  the  duchess  turned  towards  them, 
and  seeing  tlie  duenna  in  such  agitation,  and 
her  face  and  eyes  in  a  flame,  asked  her  with 
whom  she  was  so  angry.  **  With  this  man 
here,"  answered  the  duenna,  ^'  who  lias  da- 
sired  me,  in  good  earnest,  to  go  and  put  into 
the  stable  an  asa  of  his  that  stands  at  the 
castle-gate;  raking  up,  as  an  example,  the 
tale  of  one  I^ncelot,  whose  steed  was  attend- 
ed by  ladies ;  and,  to  complete  his  imperti- 
nence, he  coolly  tells  me  that  I  am  old!** 
'"  That  indeed,"  said  the  duchess,  *'  is  an  af- 
fV(»nt  which  cannot  be  endured."  Then, 
turning  to  Sancho,  **  Be  assured,  friend  8an- 
cho,"  8ai«l  she,  *'you  are  mistaken  on  that 
point ;  the  veil  which  I^>nna  Rodriguez  wean 
is  more  fi>r  autliority  and  foidiion  than  on  ac- 
count of  her  yearn.'*  ''  May  I  never  again 
know  a  prosperous  one,"  qu<ith  Sancho,  **  if  I 
meant  her  any  oflfence !  1  only  spoke  bccaoie 
of  the  great  love  I  bear  to  my  aia,  and  I 
thought  that  I  could  not  do  better  than  re- 
commend him  to  the  charitable  care  of  the 
good  Sigflora  Donna  Rodriquez."  Don  Quix- 
ote, hearing  this  altercation,  now  interfered. 
''  Sancho,"  said  he, ''  b  this  a  fit  place  for 
such  dwcourse  T  "  **  Sir,"  answered  Sancho, 
**  every  one  must  speak  of  his  wants,  let  him 
be  where  he  will.  Here  I  bethought  me  of 
Dapple,  and  here  I  apoke  of  him ;  and,  if  1 
had  thouglit  of  him  in  the  stable  I  should 
liave  spoken  of  him  there."  To  which  the 
duke  said,  ^  Sancho  isrery  much  in  the  right 
and  deserves  no  censure.  Dapple  shall  hare 
provender  to  his  heart's  content;  and  lei 
Sancho  take  no  farther  care,  for  he  ihall  be 
treated  like  his  own  pemrn." 
With  this  convenation— pleasing  to  all  but 
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Don  Qaizote — ther  ascended  the  great  stain, 
and  co&d  acted  the  knight  into  a  spacious  halL, 
Eiiroptuo'i.«l7  hang  with  cloth  of  gold  and 
rich  brocade.  Six  damsels  attended  to  take 
jff  his  annonr  and  serve  as  pages,  all  tntored 
by  the  duke  and  duchess  in  their  behaviour 
towarfls  hi  in,  in  order  to  confirm  his  delusion. 
Don  Quixote,  being  now  unarmed,  remained 
in  his  straight  breeches  and  chamois  doublet, 
lean,  tfill,  and  stiff,  with  his  cheeks  shrunk 
into  hSa  head ;  making  such  a  figure  that  the 
damsek  who  waited  on  him  had  much  diffi- 
culty to  restrain  tlicir  mirth^  and  observe,  in 
his  presence,  that  decorum  which  had  been 
•trictly  enji  lined  by  their  lord  and  lady. 
They  be;rged  Ijc  would  suffer  himself  to  be 
undre«ned,  for  the  purpose  of  changing  his 
linen ;  but  he  would  by  no  means  consent, 
saying  that  ino(le!>ty  was  as  becoming  a  knight- 
errant  as  courajre.  However,  he  bade  them 
give  the  sliirt  to  Sancho ;  and,  retiring  with 
him  to  an  apartment  where  there  was  a  ricli 
bed,  he  pulled  off  his  clothes,  and  there  put 
it  on.  Ik-ing  thus  alone  with  Sancho,  he  said 
'  to  hirn,  *^Tell  me,  buffoon  and  blockhead! 
r  dost  tliou  imagine  it  a  becoming  thing  to 
I  abuse  and  insult  a  duenna  so  venerable  and 
/  BO  worthy  of  respect?  Was  that  a  time  to 
,'  Uiink  of  I)apf)le?  Or  is  it  probable  that 
these  noble  persons  would  suffer  our  beasts 
to  fare  poorly,  when  they  treat  their  owners 
BO  honourably  ? — For  the  love  of  God,  Sancho, 
restrain  thyself,  and  discover  not  the  grain, 
lest  it  sliould  ho  seen  how  coarse  the  web  is 
of  which  thou  art  spun.  Remember,  sinner, 
the  ni:L*«ter  is  esteemed  in  proportion  as  his 
BcrvantH  are  respeotablo  and  well-behaved; 
and  one  of  the  greatest  advantages  which  the 
great  cnj(»y  over  other  men  is  that  they  are 
served  by  domestics  of  a  superior  mould. 
Dost  thou  not  consider — ^plague  to  thyself, 
and  torment  to  me ! — that,  if  it  is  perceived 
that  thou  art  n  rude  clown  or  a  conceited 
fool,  they  will  be  apt  to  think  that  I  am  an 
impostor,  or  some  knight  of  the  sharping 
order?  Avoid,  friend  Sancho,  pray  avoid, 
these  imjiertinences,  for  whoever  sets  up  for 
a  talker  and  a  wit,  binks,  at  the  first  trip,  into 
a  contemptible  buffuon.  Bridle  thy  tongue : 
consider  and  deliberate  upon  thy  words  before 
they  quit  thy  lips;  and  recollect  that  we  are 
now  in  a  ]>lace  whence,  by  the  help  of  God 
and  the  valour  of  my  arm,  wo  may  depart 


bettered  by  three,  or,  perhi^Mi  flfalaHh 

fortune  and  repotatkm.''     fimcho  praalHi 

'  him  fiuthfolly  to  sew  up  his  moadi,  or  Mi 

;  his  tongae,  before  he  spoke  a  word  tibift  «■ 

'  not  duly  conddered,  and  to  the  purpose;  mi 

assured  him  that  he  need  be  nnder  no  ftirtf 

his  saying  anjthing  that  would  tend  to  lb 

worship's  discredit. 

Don  Quixote  then  dressed  KitiMi^^  ffirtM 
his  sword,  threw  the  scarlet  mantle  ofwHl 
ihoulders,  put  on  a  green  satin  cap  wUoh  #i 
damsels  had  given  him,  and,  thns  equiiffit 
marched  out  into  the  great  saloon,  when  hi 
found  the  damsels  drawn  up  on  each  aUi  h 
two  equal  ranks,  and  all  of  them  ptmlM 
with  an  equipage  for  washing  his 
which  they  administered  with  manj 
rences  and  much  ceremony.  Then  i 
twelve  pages,  with  the  nugor-domo,  to 
duct  him  to  dinner,  the  lord  and  ladj 
now  waiting  for  him;  and,  having 
him  in  the  midst  of  them  with  great 
and  m^esty,  they  proceeded  to  another  M 
where  a  rich  table  was  spread  with  flv 
covers  only.  The  duke  and  dnchees  enM  to 
the  door  to  receive  him,  accompanied  If  • 
grave  ecclesiastic — one  of  those  who 
great  men^s  houses:  one  of  those  wIm^ 
being  nobly  bom  themselves,  are  miabi 
direct  the  conduct  of  those  who  are  so;  y 
would  have  the  liberality  of  the  great  i 
sured  by  the  narrowness  of  their  own 
making  those  whom  they  goyerll 
under  the  pretence  of  tcacliing  then  to  li 
prudent  One  of  this  species  was  the 
ecclesiastic  who  came  out  with  tlie 
receive  Don  Quixote.  After 
courtly  compliments  mutually  int 
Don  Quixote  advanced  towards  tlie 
tween  the  duke  and  duchess,  and,  on 
to  seat  themselves,  they  offered  tlie 
to  Don  Quixote,  who  would  hare 
but  for  the  pressing  importunities  of  that 
The  ecclesiastic  seated  himself  opposito 
knight,  and  the  duke  and  dnchea  €■ 
side.  Sancho  was  present  all  the 
amazement  to  see  the  honour  p^  hj 
great  people  to  his  master,  and, 
numerous  entreaties  and  ceremonia 
passing  between  the  duke  and  Don 
before  he  would  sit  down  at  the  head  ef  Al 
table,  he  said,  ^^  With  yonr  honour^  kaia  I 
will  tell  yon  a  story  of  what  happemd  to  itf 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QUIXOTE. 


W 


towD  about  seati.**  Don  Qoixote  imraediately 
began  to  tremble,  not  doabting  but  that  be 
was  going  to  say  eoroetbing  absurd.  Sancho 
obaerved  him,  and,  nndcrBtanding  his  looka, 
be  said,  **  Be  not  afraid,  sir,  of  my  breaking 
looae,  or  imying  anything  that  ia  not  pat  to 
tb«  purpose.  I  have  not  forgotten  tlie  advice 
year  worship  gave  me  a  while  ago,  about 
talking  much  or  little,  well  or  ill.^^  "  I  re- 
member nothing,  Sancho,^  answered  Don 
Qniiote ;  ^^  say  what  thou  wilt,  so  tliou  say^st 
It  quickly."  "What  I  would  say,"  quoth 
fiancho,  "  is  very  true,  for  my  master  Don 
Qoixote,  who  i^  present,  will  not  sutfcr  me  to 
lie."  "  Lie  as  much  as  thou  wilt  for  me, 
8ancho,^'  replied  Don  Quixote ;  **  I  shall  not 
binder  tbeo,  but  take  heed  what  Uiou  art 
going  to  say."  "  I  have  heeded  it  over  and 
over  again,  so  that  all  is  as  safe  aa  if  I  had 
the  game  in  my  hand,  as  you  shall  presently 
tee."  "  Your  graces  will  do  well,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  to  order  this  blockhead  to  retire, 
that  you  may  get  rid  of  his  troublesome 
IbUy."  ''  Hy  Uie  life  of  the  duke,"  quoth  tlie 
duchess,  "  Sancho  shall  not  stir  a  Jot  from 
roe :  I  have  a  great  regard  for  him,  and  am 
aaanred  of  his  discretion."  "Many  happy 
years  may  your  holiness  live,"  quotli  Sancho, 
**  for  the  good  opinion  you  have  of  me,  little 
aa  I  deserve  it. — But  tlie  tale  I  would  tell  b 
thta: 

**  A  certain  gentleman  of  our  town,  very 
ricli,  and  of  a  good  family — for  he  was  do- 
•oeoded  from  the  Alamos  of  Medina  del  Cam- 
po,  and  married  Donna  Mencia  de  Quinnones, 
who  was  daughter  of  Don  Alonzo  de  Maran- 
iKm,  knight  of  the  order  of  St  James,  the 
•ame  that  was  drownetl  in  tlie  Ilerradura, 
about  whom  that  quarrel  happened  in  our 
town,  in  which  it  was  said  my  master  Don 
Quixote  had  a  hand,  and  Tommy  the  mad- 
cap, sun  <*f  Iklvastro  tlie  blacksmith,  waa 
bnrt — pray,  goixl  master  of  mine,  b  not  all 
tbis  true  7  Speak,  I  beseech  you,  that  their 
wonhi|>s  may  not  take  me  for  some  lying 
prater."  '*  As  yet,"  said  the  ecclesiastic,  ""I 
take  you  rather  for  a  prater  than  for  a  liar ; 
bot  I  know  not  what  1  shall  next  take  yoo 
for."  **Thou  host  produced  so  many  witnesaea 
and  ao  many  prouC»,*'  suid  Don  Quixote,  ^that 
I  cannot  but  tay  thou  may*st  probably  be 
•peaking  truth;  but,  for  heaven's  sake,  shorten 
tby  ituT}*,  or  it  will  last  these  two  d^ya.^ 


"  lie  shall  shorten  nothing,"  quoth  the  duoh- 
esa;  "  and,  to  please  me,  he  sliall  tell  it  his 
own  way,  although  he  were  not  to  finiah 
these  six  da}*s;  and,  should  it  last  so  long^ 
they  would  be  to  roe  days  of  delight." 

"  I  must  tell  you,  then,"  proceeded  SanchO| 
"  that  thb  same  gentleman — whom  I  know 
as  well  as  I  do  my  right  hand  from  my  left, 
for  it  b  not  a  bow-shot  from  my  house  to  hia 
— invited  a  husbandman  to  dine  with  him — a 
poor  man,  but  mainly  honest"  "  On,  fKend,** 
said  Uie  chaphun,  "  for,  at  the  rate  you  pro- 
ceed, your  tale  will  not  reach  its  end  till  yon 
reach  the  other  world."  "  I  shall  stop,"  re- 
plied Sancho,  "  before  I  get  half  way  thither, 
if  it  please  God  I  Thb  same  farmer,  coming 
to  the  house  of  the  gentleman  hb  inviter — 
God  rest  his  soul ;  for  he  b  dead  and  gone ; 
and,  moreover,  died  like  an  angel,  as  it  b  laid 
— for  I  waa  not  by  myself,  being,  at  that 
time,  gone  a  reaping  to  Tembleque."  ^  Pri- 
thee, son,"  said  the  ecclesiastic,  "  come  back 
quickly  from  Tembleque,  and  stay  not  to  bury 
the  gentleman,  unless  you  are  determined 
upon  more  buriab; — pray  make  an  end  of 
your  tale."  "The  business,  then,"  qootb 
Sancho,  "  was  tliis,  tliat,  they  being  ready  to 
sit  down  to  table — methinks  I  see  them  now 
plainer  than  ever."  The  duke  and  ducbeas 
were  higlily  diverted  at  the  impatience  of  the 
good  eccledastic  at  the  length  and  pansea  of 
Sancho*s  tale ;  bot  Don  Quixote  waa  almoat 
suffocated  with  rage  and  vexation.  "  1  aay 
then,"  quoth  Sanclio,  "that,  aa  they  were 
both  standing  before  the  dinner-table,  Joai 
ready  to  ait  down,  the  fanner  insisted  thai 
the  gentleinan  ahould  take  the  upper  end  of 
the  table,  and  the  gentleman  as  positively 
pressed  tlie  farmer  to  take  it,  saying  be  oogbl 
to  be  master  in  hb  own  hoose.  But  tba 
countryman,  piquing  himself  upon  hb  good* 
breeding,  still  refused  to  comply^  till  tba 
gentleman,  loaing  all  patience,  kid  boCb  bia 
bands  upon  the  (amier^s  shoaldera,  and  oiada 
him  sit  down  by  main  foroa,  sajriagi  *8i| 
tbee  down,  clod-pule !  for,  In  whatever  pkoe 
I  am  seated,  that  b  the  upper  end  to  tbeo.* 
Thb  b  my  tale,  and  truly  I  think  It  coiMe  la 
here  pretty  much  to  tbe  purpose." 

The  natural  brown  of  Don  Quixota*a  Cmo 
waa  floabed  with  anger  and  sbame  at  Sanebo^ 
insinoatiooai  so  tbai  tbe  duke  and  dacbaM, 
aceiog  bb  diitrHii  andaavoarad  to 
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their  laughter ;  and,  to  prevent  further  im- 
pertiDence  from  Sancbo,  the  dnchesa  asked 
Don  Quixote  what  news  he  had  last  received 
of  the  ladj  Dulcinca,  and  whether  he  had 
lately  sent  her  any  presents  of  giants  or 
caitiflEs,  ance  he  must  cert^Jily  have  vanquish- 
ed many.  "Alas,  madam!"  answered  he, 
*^  my  misfortunes  have  had  a  heginning,  hut 
they  will  never  have  an  end.  Giants  I  have 
conquered,  and  robbers,  and  wicked  caitiff ; 
and  many  have  I  sent  to  the  mistress  of  my 
floul ;  but  where  should  they  find  her,  trans- 
formed as  she  now  is  into  the  homeliest  rustic 
wench  that  the  imaginaUon  ever  conceived? " 
"  I  know  not,  sir,  how  that  can  be,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  for  to  me  she  appeared  the  most 
beautiful  creature  in  the  world :  at  least  for 
nimbleness,  or  in  a  kind  of  spring  she  has 
with  her,  I  am  sure  no  stage-tumbler  can  go 
beyond  her.  In  good  faith,  my  lady  duchess, 
she  springs  from  tlie  ground  upon  an  ass  as  if 
she  were  a  cat."  **  Have  you  seen  her  en- 
chanted, Sancho  ? "  quoth  the  duke.  "  Seen 
her !  "  answered  Sancho ;  "  who  the  devil  was 
it  but  I  that  first  hit  upon  the  business  of  her 
enchantment  ?  Yes,  she  is  as  much  enchanted 
as  my  father." 

The  ecclesiastic,  when  he  heard  talk  of 
giants,  caitifis,  and  enchantments,  began  to 
suspect  that  this  must  be  the  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha  whose  history  the  duke  was  often 
reading;  and  ho  had  as  frequently  reproved 
him  for  so  doing;  telling  him  it  was  idle  to 
read  such  fooleries.  Being  assured  of  the 
truth  of  his  suspicion,  with  much  indignation, 
he  said  to  the  duke,  "  Your  excellency  will  be 
accountable  to  God  for  the  actions  of  this 
poor  man — tliis  Don  Quixote,  or  Don  Cox- 
comb, or  whatever  you  are  pleased  to  call 
him,  cannot  be  quite  so  mad  as  your  excel- 
lency would  make  him  by  thus  encouraging 
hb  extravagant  fancies."  Then,  turning  to 
Don  Quixote,  ho  said — "And  you,  sigflor 
addle-pate — who  has  thrust  it  into  your  brain 
that  you  are  a  knight-errant,  and  that  you 
vanquish  giants  and  robbers?  Go,  get  you 
home  in  a  good  hour,  and  in  such  are  you 
now  admonished ;  return  to  your  family,  and 
ook  to  your  children,  if  you  have  any ;  mind 
your  affairs,  and  cease  to  be  a  vligabond  about 
the  world,  sucking  tlio  wind,  and  drawing  on 
yourself  the  derision  of  all  tliat  know  you,  or 
know  you  not  Where,  with  a  murrain,  have 


you  ever  found  that  there  ne^  or  ercr 
in  the  world  such  creatores  ■■¥m||,hli  miiiil 
Where  are  there  c^ts  in  Spain,  or  oiitift  h 
La  Mancha,  or  enchanted  Dnicinfaa,  or  il 
the  rabble  rout  of  foUies  that  are  told  of  joat" 
Don  Quixote  was  very  attentiTo  to  the  vorii 
of  the  reverend  gentleman,  and,  flading  Art 
he  was  now  silent,  regardless  of  the 
due  to  the  duke  and  ducheesi,  up  he 
with  indignation  and  Airy  in  his  looki^  oi 
said — but  his  answer  deserrea  a  obapter  It 
itself. 


CHAPTER  XXXn. 
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DOir  qnizOTB  oats  to  mi 

Dox  Quixote,  then,  rising  up,  and 
like  quicksilver  from  head  to  foot,  in  aa  ^^ 
tated  voice  he  said :  "  The  place  where  I  h^ 
and  the  presence  of  the  noble  personagii  1^ 
fore  whom  I  stand;  as  well  aa  the  xmfttSL 
which  I  have  ever  entertuned  for  your  f» 
fession,  restrain  my  just  indignation ; 
reasons,  and  because  I  know,  aa  all  the 
knows,  that  the  weapons  of  gownsmen,  Ki 
those  of  women,  are  their  tongnea,  witt  III 
same  weapon,  in  equal  combat,  I  will 
with  your  reverence,  from  whom  good  < 
scl  might  have  been  expected  rather 
scurrility.  Charitable  and  wholesome 
re^juires  a  different  language;  at  least  It  Mtfl 
be  owned  that  reproach  so  puhlic,  aa  wil  ■ 
rude,  exceeds  the  bounds  of  decent 
sion.  Mildness,  sir,  would  have  heen 
than  asperity ;  but  was  it  either  just  or 
at  once,  and  without  knowledge  of  the 
plainly  to  proclaim  the  offender — '"n^iini  ■■* 
idiot  ?  Tell  me,  I  beseech  your  reverMW^fc 
which  of  the  follies  you  have  obeerred  in  ai 
do  you  thus  condemn  and  revile  me, 
me  to  go  home  and  take  care  of  my 
and  of  my  wife  and  children,  without 
whether  I  have  either?  What!  thcrah  » 
thing  more  to  do,  then,  but  boldly 
other  meu^s  houses,  and  goTem  the 
for  a  poor  pedagogue,  who  nerer  aaw 
of  the  world  than  twenty  or  thirty 
around  him,  rashly  to  presume  to  giTakvitC 
chivalry,  and  pass  judgment  npoB 
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cmmt  ?  Is  it,  foraooth,  idleness,  or  time  mis- 
spent, to  range  the  w6rld,  not  seeking  its 
pleasorcfl,  but  its  hardships,  through  which 
good  men  aspire  to  the  seat  of  immortality  f 
If  men,  high-bom,  and  of  liberal  minds,  were 
to  proclaim  me  a  madman,  I  should  regard  it 
at  an  irreparable  affront ;  but  to  be  esteemed 
m  fool  by  pedants  who  never  trod  the  paths 
of  chivalry,  I  value  it  not  a  rush.  A  knight 
I  am,  and  a  knight  I  will  die,  if  it  be  heaven's 
good- will.  Some  choose  the  spacious  field  of 
proud  ambition;  others  the  mean  path  of 
•ervile  and  base  flattery ;  some  seek  tlie  way 
of  deceitful  hypocrisy,  and  others  that  of  true 
religion :  but  I,  directed  by  the  star  tliat  rules 
my  fate,  take  tlie  narrow  path  of  knight- 
errantry  ;  despising  wealth,  but  thirsting  for 
honour.  1  have  redrt-sscd  grievances,  righted 
wrongs,  ciiasti^ed  in2K>lence,  vanquished  giants, 
and  trampled  uiM>n  hobgoblins :  I  am  enam- 
oured— for  kniglit>^-errant  mui<t  be  so;  but 
I  am  conf^iou-H  of  no  licentious  passion — my 
love  is  of  tlie  chaste  Tlatonic  kind.  My  in- 
tentiuru*  ore  alwavii  directe<l  to  virtuous  ends 
— to  do  g(KKl  U)  all,  and  injury  to  none. 
Whetiicr  he  who  thu^  means,  tlius  acts,  and 
thus  livc!*,  descn'i'S  to  be  calle<l  fool,  let 
jour  highni-Hjios  judge,  motit  excellent  duke 
and  duclie^e«.** 

"  Well  Hoid,  i'faith  ! ''  quoth  Sancho,  "  say 
no  more  fur  yourself,  good  lord  and  master : 
for  tlicrv  U  nothing  more  in  the  world  to  be 
aaid,  thon;:lit  or  done.  And,  bcstides,  this 
gentleman  denying,  as  he  has  denied,  that 
there  nciiluT  arc,  nor  ever  were,  knights- 
errant,  no  wonder  if  he  knows  nothing  of 
what  he  has  U'cn  talking  about."  "  So  then," 
said  tlie  eo<  le^iot^tio,  *'  you,  I  suppose,  are 
tiiat  bixuiv  S:uicho  Panza  they  talk  of,  to 
whom  it  LH  said,  your  master  has  promised  an 
Island  r^  ''I  aiii  that  Sancho,"  replied  tlie 
aqoire,  '*  and  dcsiTve  it  too,  as  well  as  any 
other  he  whatever.  Of  such  as  me,  it  is  said, 
'Keep  cornikony  with  the  good,  and  thou  wilt 
be  one  of  them  ; '  and  'Not  witli  whom  thou 
wert  bre^l,  but  with  whom  thou  hast  fed;' 
and,  *  He  that  leaneth  aguin.<t  a  good  tree,  a 
good  shelter  findeth  he."  I  have  leaned  and 
stuck  cl«>so  to  a  giKMl  master  tlieso  many 
months  and  ^huIl  be  such  another  as  he,  if  it 
be  (yt*d*!i  giKKl  [tleosure ;  and  if  he  lives,  and 
I  live,  neither  «lmll  he  want  kingdoms  to  rule, 
oor  I  islands  to  govern."     **  That  you  shall 


not,  fHend  Sancho,*^  said  the  dnke,  ^'for  in 
the  name  of  Sigfior  Don  Quixote,  I  promiae 
you  the  government  of  one  of  mine  now 
vacant,  and  of  no  inconsiderable  value.** 
'^  Kneel,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  *'and 
kiss  his  excellency's  feet  for  the  favour  he  has 
done  thee."  Sancho  did  so ;  upon  which  the 
eccleshistic  got  up  from  table  in  great  wrath, 
saying,  **  By  the  habit  I  wear,  I  could  find  in 
my  heart  to  say  that  your  excellency  is  aa 
simple  as  these  sinners ;  no  wonder  they  are 
mad,  since  wise  men  authorise  their  follies ! 
Your  excellency  may  stay  with  them,  if  you 
please ;  but,  while  they  are  in  tliis  bouse,  I 
will  remain  in  my  own,  and  save  myself  the 
trouble  of  reproving  where  I  cannot  amend.** 
Then,  without  saying  another  word,  and 
leaving  his  meal  unfinished,  away  he  went,  in 
spite  of  the  entreaties  of  the  duke  and 
duchess :  though,  indeed,  the  dnke  could  not 
say  much,  through  laughter  at  his  foolkh 
petulance. 

As  soon  as  his  laughter  would  allow  him, 
the  duke  said  to  Don  Quixote,  ''Sir  knight 
of  the  lions,  you  have  answered  so  well  for 
yourself  and  your  profession,  that  yon  can  re- 
quire no  further  satisfaction  of  the  angry 
clergyman ;  especially  if  yon  consider  that, 
whatever  he  might  say,  it  was  impo«ible  for 
him,  as  you  well  know,  to  affront  a  person  of 
your  character."  **  It  is  true,  my  lord,"  an- 
swered Don  Quixote,  ''whoever  cannot  re- 
ceive an  affh>nt  cannot  give  one.  Women, 
children,  and  churchmen,  as  they  cannot  de- 
fend themselves  if  attacked,  so  tliey  cannot  ba 
affh>nted,  because,  aa  your  excellency  better 
knows,  there  b  this  difference  between  an 
ir\Jury  and  an  affh)nt :  an  afifh^nt  mnst  oonie 
from  a  person  who  not  only  gives  it,  but  who 
can  maintain  it  when  it  b  given :  an  ii\}ury  niiff 
come  from  any  hand.  A  man,  for  example, 
walking  in  tlio  street,  is  unexpectedly  set  upon 
by  ten  armed  men,  who  beat  him ;  he  draws 
hb  sword  to  avenge  the  injury,  but,  the  aa- 
sailants  overpowering  him  by  numbers,  he  b 
compelled  to  forego  the  satisfaction  be  dei4red: 
thb  person  b  ii\jured,  but  not  affronted. 
Again,  let  ns  tappose  one  man  to  oome 
secretly  behind  another,  and  strike  him  wHh 
a  cudgel,  then  run  away ;  the  man  pnrsoei 
him,  bat  the  offender  escapes :  he  who  re> 
oeived  the  blow  b  ic^ured,  it  b  true,  but  has 
received  no    aifront,  becaose  the    Tiolenee 
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offered  is  not  maintaioed.  If  he  who  gave 
the  blow,  though  it  was  done  baaelj,  stands 
his  ground  to  answer  for  the  deed,  then  he 
who  was  struck  is  both  injured  and  affronted : 
injured  because  he  was  struck  in  a  secret  and 
cowardly  manner,  and  affronted  because  he 
who  gave  the  blow  Btood  his  ground  to  main- 
tain what  he  had  done.  According  to  the 
laws  of  duel,  therefore,  I  may  be  iiyured,  but 
not  affronted;  for  as  women  and  children 
can  neither  resent  nor  maintain  opposition, 
BO  it  is  with  the  clergy,  who  carry  no 
weapons  either  offensive  or  defensive;  and 
though  they  have  a  right  to  ward  off  all 
violence  offered  to  themselves,  they  can  offer 
no  affront  that  demands  honourable  satisfac- 
Uon.  UiK)n  consideration  therefore,  although 
I  before  said  I  was  injured,  I  now  affirm  that 
it  could  not  Ik?  ;  for  ho  who  can  receive  no 
affront  can  give  none ;  and,  conseijuently,  I 
neither  ought,  nor  do,  feel  any  resentment  for 
what  that  good  man  said  to  me — only  I  could 
have  wislied  he  had  staid  a  little  longer,  that 
I  might  have  convinced  him  of  his  error  in 
supposing  that  knights-errant  never  existed 
in  the  world.  Indeed,  had  Amodis,  or  any 
of  his  numerous  descendants,  heard  so  strange 
an  assertion,  I  am  persuaded  it  would  have 
gone  hard  with  his  reverence."  "  That  I  will 
swear/'  quoth  Sanclio ;  "  at  one  slosh  they 
would  have  cleft  him  from  top  to  bottom  like 
a  pomegranate :  they  were  not  folks  to  be 
so  jested  with.  Odds  life !  had  Reynald<w  of 
Montalvan  heard  the  little  gentleman  tolk  at 
that  rate,  ho  would  have  given  him  such  a 
gag  a?  would  have  stopped  liis  mouth  for 
three  years  at  least.  Ay,  ay,  let  him  fall  into 
their  clutches,  and  see  how  ho  will  get  out 
again ! "  The  duchess  was  overcome  with 
hiughter  at  Sanoho's  zeal,  and  tliought  him 
more  diverting  and  mad  than  his  master; 
indeed  many  others  at  that  time  were  of  the 
same  opinion. 

At  length,  Don  Qui.xoto  being  pacified  and 
calm,  and  the  dinner  ended,  the  cloth  was 
removed;  whereupon  four  damsels  entered, 
one  with  a  silver  ewer,  another  with  a  ba<*on, 
al-io  of  silver,  a  third  witlj-  two  fine  clean 
towels  over  her  shoulder,  and  the  fourth  witl^ 
her  sleeves  tucked  up  to  her  elbows,  and,  in 
her  white  hands  (for  doubtless  they  were 
white),  a  wash -ball  of  Naples  soap.  The 
damsel  who  held  the  bason  now  respectfully 


approached  the  kiught,  and  plaoed  it 
his  beard,  while  he,  wonderiiig  at  tin 
raony,  yet  believing  it  to  be  the  ciatoai  cf 
that  country  to  wash  beards  inatead  of  hmk^ 
obediently  thrust  oat  his  chin  aa  l!ur  m  !• 
could;  wherenpon  the  ewer  began  to 
upon  his  face,  while  the  damsel  of  the 
ball  bthered  his  beard  with  great  deiUiHf^ 
covering,  with  a  snow-white  fttitb,  not  ea^ 
the  beard,  but  the  whole  face,  of  the  nl 
sive  knight,  even  over  his  eyes,  which  be' 
compelled  to  close.  The  dnke  and 
who  were  not  in  the  secret,  were  eagv  U 
know  the  issae  of  this  extraordinarf  abhitim 
The  barber-damsel  having  raised  m  lather  a 
span  high,  pretended  that  the  water  wm  il 
used,  and  ordered  the  girl  with  the  ewer  It 
fetch  more,  telling  her  tliat  Sigl&or  DonQri^ 
ote  would  stay  till  she  came  bade  Thai  hi 
was  left,  the  strangest  and  moet  rii 
figure  imaginable,  to  the  gaze  of  all  that' 
present ;  and,  seeing  him  with  his 
an-ell  long,  more  than  moderately  awarti|i 
his  eyes  half  shut,  and  his  whole  visage 
a  covering  of  white  foam,  it  was 
and  a  sign  of  great  discretion,  that  they 
able  to  preserve  their  gravity.  The 
concerned  in  the  jest  hung  down  their 
not  daring  to  look  at  their  lord  and  lady, ' 
were  divided  between  anger  and  mirth, 
knowing  whether  to  chastise  the  ^rii 
tlieir  boldness,  or  reward  them  for  the 
ment  their  device  had  afforded.  The 
nymph  returnetl,  and  the  beard-washing  m 
finished,  when  she  who  was  charged  widi  Ai 
towels  performed  the  office  of  wiping  mI 
drying  with  much  deliberation ;  and  thna  thi 
ceremony  being  concluded,  the  four 
at  once,  making  him  a  profound 
were  retiring,  when  the  duke,  to  preTeatDii 
Quixote  from  suspecting  the  Jest,  calM  te 
damsel  with  the  bason,  and  said,  ^^Cooiaai 
do  your  duty,  and  take  care  that  yo« 
water  enough.'*  The  girl,  who  wi 
and  active,  went  np,  and  applied  the  basoB  It 
tlie  duke's  chin  in  the  same  manner  aha  fcai 
done  to  that  of  Don  Quixote,  and  with 
adn)itness,  but  more  celerity,  mpwued 
ceremony  of  lathering,  washing,  and 
and,  the  whole  being  done,  they  made  Ihdi 
curtsies,  and  retired.  The  dukOi 
had  declared,  as  it  afterwards  appearad, 
he  would  have  chastised  them  for  their 
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if  they  had  refused  to  serve  him  in  the 
manner.  Sanclio  was  very  attentive  to 
this  washing  ceremony.  "Ueaven  gaide 
me  I  ^  said  he,  mattering  to  himself,  **  is  it 
the  custom,  I  wonder,  of  this  place  to  wash 
the  beanls  of  sqairea,  as  well  as  of  knights  7 
On  my  conscience  and  soul  I  need  it  mach ; 
and,  if  tliey  should  give  me  a  stroke  of  a 
raior  I  should  take  it  for  a  still  greater  favour." 
**  What  are  you  saying  to  yourself^  Sancho  ?  ^^ 
i|iioth  the  duchess.  "  I  say,  madam,"  an- 
■wered  8ancho,  ^'  that  in  other  houses  of  the 
great,  I  have  always  heard  that,  when  the 
eloth  is  tjiken  away,  the  cubtom  is  to  hring 
water  to  wash  hantU,  but  not  suds  to  scour 
beards ;  and  therefore  one  mutit  live  long  to 
see  much.  It  is  u1m>  said  ho  who  lives  long 
must  suffer  much ;  thou{^h,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken,  to  be  lo  moured  niu»t  be  rather  a  plea- 
•uro  tlian  a  |aiii/'  **  I^  under  no  concern, 
friend  Bancho,"  qiMth  the  duchess;  "for  I 
will  order  my  damsels  to  see  to  your  washing, 
and  to  lay  you  a  burking;  too,  if  needful." 
**  For  the  pri^scut,  if  my  beard  get  a  scouring 
I  shall  be  cont^-nt/^  Kiid  Sancho;  **for  the 
rest  Go<l  will  pruviile  hereafter."  "Here, 
steward,"*  said  the  ducheHr*,  '*  attend  to  tlie 
wishes  of  good  Suncho,  and  do  precisely  as 
be  would  have  you."  He  answered  that  Sig- 
fior  Sandio  hhouM*  iu  all  thing!«,  be  punctually 
obeyed ;  an<l  he  then  went  to  dinner,  and  took 
Bencho  alon^r  with  liim. 

Meaiitinic,  I)oii  Quixote  remained  with  the 
doke  and  clui-hvNS  ili*>c<>uniing  on  divers  mat- 
ters relutiri^  to  tirinn  and  knight-errantry. 
\  The  duche<s  entreated  Don  Quixote,  since  ho 
'teemed  to  have  8o  ha|>[iy  a  memory,  tliat  he 
'woold  delin<'ate  and  dei>^Tibe  tlie  beauty  and 
accomplish  men  Lh  ot*  tlie  lady  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso :  ft)r,  if  fame  8|>oke  the  truth,  she  must 
needs  he  the  fuire>t  creature  in  the  world, 
and,  coiiM.-')uently,  in  I  a  Mancha.  "Madam,** 
Mid  lK>n  Quixote,  lieaving  a  deep  sigh,  "  if  I 
ooold  pluck  out  my  heart  and  place  it  before 
yon,  on  thin  table,  yi>ur  hi^hneM  would  tliero 
behold  Iier  puintetl  to  the  life,  and  I  might  save 
my  tonpie  tlie  fruitli"iA  labour  of  describing 
that  wliii-li  ran  M-arcely  Ik?  conceived:  for 
bow  am  I  to  (lelini-ate  or  di-3»cril>e  the  perfec- 
tions of  til  at  para;r(»n  of  excellence  T  My 
shoulders  are  une<]ual  to  so  mighty  a  burthen; 
it  is  a  tiLxk  wi>rtiiy  o(  the  pencils  of  Parr- 
hasiuft,  Timaut<«,  and  Apelles,  and  the  chitel 


of  Lysippns,  to  prodace,  in  speaking  pictnr«| 
or  stataos  of  bronze,  or  marble,  a  copy  of  her 
beauties,  and  Ciceronian  and  Demosthenian 
eloquence  to  describe  them."  "  Pray,  Bigflor 
Don  Quixote,"  said  the  duchess,  "  wliat  do 
you  mean  by  Demosthenian — a  word  I  do 
not  recollect  ever  bearing?"  "Demoatbo- 
nian  eloquence,"  answered  Don  Quizote» 
"jneans  the  eloquence  of  Deinosthenea,  as 
Ciceronian  is  that  of  Cicero,  who  were  the 
two  greatest  orators  and  rhetoricians  in  the 
world."  "  That  is  true,"  said  the  duke,  "  and 
you  betrayed  your  ignorance  in  asking  sucb  a 
question;  nevertheless,  8igfior  Don  Quixote 
would  give  us  great  pleasure  by  endeavouring 
to  paint  her  to  us:  for,  though  it  be  only  a 
rough  sketch,  doubtless  she  will  appear  snob 
as  the  most  beautiful  may  envy."  "  Ah  I  my 
lord,  so  she  certainly  would,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "had  not  tlie  misfortune,  wblcb 
hitely  befel  her,  blurred  and  defaced  the 
lovely  idea,  and  razed  it  from  my  memory :— > 
such  a  misfortune  that  I  ought  rather  to  be- 
wail what  she  suffers  than  describe  what  tbe 
u ;  for  your  excellencies  must  know  that,  go> 
ing  not  many  days  since,  to  kiss  her  handi^ 
and  receive  her  benediction,  witli  her  eom* 
mands  otid  license  for  this  thini  sally,  I  tbond 
her  quite  another  person  than  I  sought  for.  I 
found  her  enchanted  and  transforme<i  from  a 
princess  into  a  country  wench,  fVom  beautifti] 
to  ugly,  from  an  angel  to  a  fiend,  from  fh^ 
grant  to  {lestiferous,  from  courtly  to  matie^ 
from  light  to  darkness,  from  a  dignified  lady 
to  a  jumping  Joan, — in  fine,  from  Dulcinea 
del  ToboM)  to  an  unsightly  bumpkin  of  8aya- 
go."  " Heaven  defend  me!"  exchumed  the 
dukd,  elevating  his  voice,  "  what  villain  can 
have  done  the  world  so  much  iigury  f  Wbo 
lias  deprived  it  of  tbe  beauty  that  delighted 
it,  the  grace  that  charmed,  and  the  modesty 
that  did  if  honour  f"  "Whof"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "Who  could  it  be  but 
malicious  enchanter,  of  the  many  that 
cute  me : — that  wicked  brood  that  was  leoi 
into  the  world  only  to  obscure  and  anniliilate 
the  exploits  of  tlie  good,  and  to  blazon  forth 
and  magnify  tbe  actions  of  the  wicked  f 
Enchanters  have  hitherto  perMCUted  me ;  en- 
chanters now  pervecnte  me,  and  «>  they  wiD 
continue  to  do,  until  they  have  overwbeUned 
me  and  my  lolly  chivalries  into  tlie  prolboDd 
abyii  of  oblifloni    Tea,  even  In  tbe  moil 
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sensible  part,  tliey  ii\jure  and  wound  me: 
well  knowing  that  to  deprive  a  knight-errant 
of  his  mistress  is  to  deprive  him  of  the  eyes 
he  sees  with,  the  sun  that  enlightens  him, 
and  the  food  that  sustains  him ;  for,  as  I  have 
often  said,  and  now  repeat  it,  a  knight-errant, 
without  a  mistress,  is  like  a  tree  without 
leaves,  an  edifice  without  cement,  and  a  sha- 
dow without  the  material  substance,  by  which 
it  should  be  cast." 

^^  All  this,"  said  the  duchess,  '^  is  not  to  be 
denied :  yet  if  the  published  history  of  Don 
Quixote,  so  nmch  applauded  by  all  nations, 
be  worthy  of  credit,  we  are  bound  by  that 
authority,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  to  think  that 
there  is  no  such  lady  in  the  world,  she  being 
only  an  imaginary  lady,  begotten  and  bom 
of  your  own  brain,  and  dressed  out  with  all 
the  graces  and  perfections  of  your  fancy!" 
"  There  is  nmch  to  be  said  upon  this  point," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  **  heaven  knows  whe- 
ther there  bo  a  Dulcinea  in  the  world  or  not ; 
and  whether  she  be  imaginary  or  not  hnagi- 
*nary :  these  are  tilings  not  to  be  too  nicely 
inquired  into.  I  neither  begot,  nor  brought 
forth,  my  mistress,  though  I  contemplate  her 
as  a  lady  endowed  with  all  those  qualifications 
which  may  spread  the  glory  of  her  name  over 
the  whole  world : — such  as  possessing  beauty 
without  blemish,  dignity  witliout  pride,  love 
with  modesty,  politeness  springing  from 
courtesy,  and  courtesy  from  good-breeding, 
and,  finally,  of  illustrious  descent ;  for  the 
beauty  that  is  of  a  noble  race  shines  with 
more  si)lcn(lour  than  that  which  is  meanly 
born."  *'  That  cannot  bo  doubted,"  quoth 
the  duke;  ^^but  Signor  Don  Quixote  must 
here  give  ino  leave  to  speak  on  the  authority 
of  tlio  history  of  his  exploits ;  for  there,  al- 
though it  bo  allowed  that,  either  in  or  out  of 
Toboso,  there  is  actually  a  Dulcinea,  and  that 
she  is  no  less  beautiful  and  accomplished  than 
your  worship  has  described  her,  it  does  not 
appear  that,  in  respect  to  high  descent,  she  is 
upon  a  level  with  the  Orianas,  the  Alastra- 
jares,  MadasiiiMis,  and  many  others  whose 
names,  as  you  well  know,  are  celebrated  in 
history."  "  The  lady  Dulcinea,"  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "  is  the  daughter  of  lier  own  works ; 
and  your  praca  will  acknowledge  that  virtue 
ennobles  IiKkxI,  and  that  a  virtuous  i>erson 
of  huiuhlo  birth  is  more  estimable  than  a  vi- 
cious person  of  rank.    Besides,  that  incom- 


parable lady  has  endowments  wUdi 
raise  her  to  a  crown  and  sceptre ;  for  d 
greater  mirades  are  within  the  power  ef  • 
beautiful  and  virtaons  woouuif  aod,  tho^^ 
she  may  not,  in  form,  possesB  the 
you  question,  the  want  is  more  thmn 
sated  by  that  mine  of  intrinaic  worth  whUk 
is  her  true  inheritance."    "  Certainly, 
Don  Quixote,"  cried  the  dncheas,  ^  yon 
with  great  caution,  and,  as  the  saying  ii^ 
the  plummet  in  hand ;  nevertheless,  I  am 
tennined  to  believe,  and  make  all  my 
and  even  my  lord  duke,  if  necessary,  bclievi^ 
that  there  is  a  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  thii 
she  is  at  this  moment  living,  beantifbl,  hS^i^ 
born,  and  well  deserving  that  snch  a  kn|^ 
'  as  Signor  Don  Quixote  should  be  her  i 
which  is  the  highest  commendation  I 
stow  upon  her.    But  tliere  yet  remidss  a 
small  matter  on  my  mind,  concerning  wfalA 
I  cannot  entirely  excuse  my  friend 
and  it  is  this :  in  the  historv  of  Tonr 
we  are  told  that,  when  Sancho  Pana 
your  worship's  letter  to  the  lady  Dnlctncai  hi 
found  her  winnowing  a  sack  of  wheat|  mi 
that,  too,  of  the  coarsest  kind — a  cireoh 
stance  that  seems  incompatible  with  her  k)^ 
birth."    To  this  Don  Quixote  replied,  "^  TtV 
grace  must  know  that,  whether  directed  If 
the  inscrutable  will  of  fiite,  or  contrived  1^ 
the  malice  of  envious  enchanters,  it  h  e^ 
tain  that  all,  or  the  greater  part,  of  what  kH 
befallen  me,  is  of  a  more  extraordinary  a^ 
ture  than  what   usually  happens  to  oikv 
knights-errant ;  and  it  is  well  known  that  lit 
most  famous  of  tliat  order  had  their  prii 
one  was  exempt  from  the  power  of 
ment;  the  flesh  of  another  was  im] 
ble  to  wounds,  as  was  the  case  with  the  f^ 
nowned  Orlando,  one  of  the  twelve  pecn  tf 
France,  who,  it  is  said,  was  invnlnerabla  tf^ 
cepting  in  the  heel  of  the  left  foot^  and  tki^- 
too,  accessible  to  no  weapon  but  the  poialsf 
a  largo  pin ;  so  that  Bemado  del  Carpio  {wk^ 
killed  him  at  Roncesvallcs),  perceiving 
he  could  not  wound  him  with  stee), 
liim  from  the  ground,  and  squeezed  hia  ti 
death  betwixt  his  arms ;  recollecting,  proheijy,   " 
that  the  giant  Antsus  was  so  destroyed  1^ 
Hercules.    It  may  fairly  be  prosomed, 
fore,  that  I  have  some  of  those 
not  tliat  of  being  invulnerable,  for 
has  oflen  shown  me  that  I  am  made  of 
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h,  and  by  no  means  impenetrable ;  nor 
beinf?  exempt  from  the  power  of  en- 
tente t'ur  I  liave  already  been  confined 
ige,  into  wiiicli,  bat  for  that  power, 
i»l6  world  could  never  have  forced  me. 
er,  biiice  1  freed  myself  thence,  I  am 
1  to  believe  no  other  can  reach  me ; 
erefure  the«te  enchanters,  seeing  they 
pnictise  their  wicked  artifices  upon 
son,  wreak  their  vengenance  upon  the 
if  my  affections ;  hoping,  by  their  evil 
mt  of  her  in  whom  I  exist,  to  take 
^e  which  woa,  otherwise,  proof  against 
icantatioHK.  I  am  convinced,  Uierefore, 
hen  Saiicho  delivere<l  my  message  to 
y  Dulciiica,  tljey  presented  her  to  him 
form  of  a  country  wench  engaged  in 


pleasantry.  His  shrewdness  and  simplicity 
appear,  at  times,  so  curiously  mingled  that  it 
is  amusing  to  consider  which  of  the  two  pre- 
vails :  he  has  cunning  enough  to  be  suspected 
of  knavery,  and  absurdity  enough  to  be 
thought  a  fool.  He  doubts  every  thing,  yet 
he  believes  every  thing;  and,  when  I  imagine 
him  about  to  sink  into  a  downright  idiot,  out 
comes  some  observation  so  pithy  and  sag*- 
cious  that  I  know  not  where  to  stop  in  my 
admiration.  In  short  I  would  not  exchange 
him  for  any  other  squire,  though  a  city 
offered  me  in  addition ;  and,  therefore,  I 
in  doubt  whether  I  sliall  do  well  to  send  him 
to  the  government  your  highness  has  conferred 
on  him,  though  I  perceive  in  him  a  capacity 
so  well  suited  to  such  an  ofl9ce  tluit,  with  bnt 
^an  employnunt  of  winnowing  wheat.  ■  a  moderate  addition  of  polish  to  his  under* 
•  I  liAVu  haid  Ix'fore,  what  she  seemed '.  standing,  be  will  be  a  perfect  master  in  the 
now  WHA  not  red,  neither  was  it  wheat,  I  art  of  governing.  Besides,  we  know,  by  son* 
b\m  of  oriental  |»earl ;  and,  in  confir- !  dry  proofs,  tliat  neither  great  talents  nor 
of  t!li^  1  inu^t  tell  your  excellencies '  much  learning  are  necessary  to  such  appoint- 
(i»»injf  lately  throupli  Toboso,  I  could  ments;  for  tliere  are  hundreds  of  govemore 
re  find  the  i»alaoe  of  Dulcinea; — nay.  who,  though  they  can  scarcely  read,  yet,  in 
uot  many  days  u|ro  hIio  was  Keen,  by  '  tlieir  duty,  are  as  sharp  as  hawks.  The  chief 
lire,  in  Iicr  ]>roi>er  figure,  the  moHt  |  requisite  is  a  good  intention  :  those  who  have 
111  tliat  can  l>e  imagined,  while  at  the  no  other  desire  than  to  act  upriglitly  will  al- 
iioiiKiit  ^))e  ai)[>earcd  to  ine  a  c(»ar»e,  ways  find  able  and  virtuous  counsellon  to  in- 
>untry  wt-mh,  and  her  language,  in-  struct  them.  Governors,  being  H)ldiers,  and 
>f  Uinu'  (li><Teti4in  itj^'lf,  wiut  no  less  tliereforo  prol>ably  unlearned,  have  often 
e.  Tliii-^  then,  it  api>cars  that,  since  need  of  an  assistant  to  be  ready  with  ailvice. 
Dt,  ai.<I  pn»bal)ly  cannot  be  encluinted, '  My  counsel  to  Sancho  would  be,  *  All  bribei 
lado  to  -iii]\r  ;  ^he  is  the  enchanted,  the  '  to  refu^,  but  insist  on  his  dues  ;^  with  some 
.the  iMctarnoriihosedand  transfonned;  I  other  little  matters  which  lie  in  my  breast^ 
my  i  luini^^  have  avenged  themselves ;  and  which  shall  come  forth  in  pro|)er  time  for 
and  tor  her  I  hhall  live  in  i>erpetual ;  Sancho  s  benefit,  and  the  wel&re  of  the  island 
ill  I  M-e  iier  re^to^ed  to  her  pn.Htine '  he  is  to  govern." 

I  In  this  manner  were  tlie  duke,  the  dacbc«| 
this  I  •^y  tliat  nothing  injurious  to  my  and  Don  Quixote  conversing,  when  suddenly 
ay  W'  itit'i'rre<l  from  what  Sancho  lias  a  great  noise  of  many  voices  was  heard  ia 
(»f  htr  ^ifli^fJ  and  winnowing;  for,  if  ;  another  part  of  the  palace,  and  presently 
>earo«i  m)  rhan^ini  to  me  at  one  time,  no  '  Sancho  rushed  into  tlie  salixin,  with  a  terrified 
-  that  "^he  hhoiihl  seem  tran.sfonne<l  to  countenance,  and  a  dish-clout  under  hbchiii, 
anothiT.  Assuredly  tlie  f>ecrles9  Dul-  j  followed  by  a  number  of  kitchen-helpers,  and 
» hi^!i1y-Uirn,  and  allied  in  blood  to  the  other  inferior  servants;  one  of  whom  carried 
id  nio^t  anoient  foinilieA  of  Toboso,  a  trough  full  of  sometliing  tliat  seemed  to  be 
town  will,  from  her  name,  \*e  no  less  dish-water,  with  which  he  followed  cloae 
,  in  at': or  agi*s,  than  Troy  is  for  its  upon  Sancho,  and  made  many  efl^orts  to  pleee 
and  Spain  for  it<<C*ava;  though  on  a  it  under  his  chin,  while  another  scullion  seem- 
oo«>ar;iMe  a^vount.  And  in  regard  to '  ed  equally  eager  to  wash  his  beard  with  it. 
ircSan.'ho  Tanzii,  I  lK>gyourhif;hneflses' '*  What  is  the  matter,  fellows?**  quoth  the 
hi:n  the  ju>tire  to  Ulieve  that  never  duchess;  **  what  wooldyoo  do  with  this  good 
ig!tt-i  rnint  served  by  a  i^iuire  of  more  |  man  ?    Do  yon  not  know  that  he  is  a  gor- 
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crnor  elect? '^  "This  gentleman,"  said  the 
rogaisL  beard-washer,  "  will  not  suffer  him- 
self to  bo  washed,  according  to  custom,  and 
as  our  lord  the  duke  and  his  master  have 
been."  "Yes,  I  will,"  answered  Sancho  in 
great  wrath,  "but  I  would  have  cleaner 
towels  and  clearer  suds,  and  not  such  filthy 
hands,  for  there  is  no  such  difference  between 
me  and  my  master,  that  he  should  be  washed 
with  angel-watcr,  and  I  with  the  devirs  ley. 
The  customs  of  countries  or  of  great  men^s 
houses  are  good  as  far  as  they  are  agreeable ; 
but  this  of  beard-scouring,  here,  is  worse  than 
the  friar^s  scourge.  My  beard  is  clean,  and  I 
have  no  need  of  such  refreshings ;  and  he  who 
offers  to  scour  me,  or  touch  a  hair  of  my 
bead — my  beard  I  should  say — with  due  rev- 
erence be  it  spoken,  shall  feel  the  full  weight 
of  my  fist  upon  his  skull :  for  sucli  ceremonies 
and  soapings,  to  my  thinking,  look  more  like 
jokes  and  jibes  than  a  civil  welcome."  The 
duchess  was  convulsed  with  laughter  at  San- 
cho's  remonstrances  and  rage,  but  Don  Quix- 
ote could  not  endure  to  beliold  liis  squire  so 
accoutred  with  a  filthy  towel,  and  baited  by 
a  kitchen  rabble.  Making,  therefore,  a  low 
bow  to  the  duke  and  duchess,  as  if  requesting 
their  permission  to  speak,  he  said  to  tlie  greasy 
tribe,  in  a  solemn  voice :  "  Hark  ye,  good 
people,  be  pleased  to  let  the  young  man  alone, 
and  return  whence  ye  came,  or  whither  ye 
list ;  for  my  squire  is  as  clean  as  another  man, 
and  tlieso  troughs  are  as  odious  to  him  as  a 
narrow-necked  jug.  Take  my  advice,  and 
leave  Iiiin ;  for  neither  he  nor  I  understand 
this  kind  of  jesting."  "  No,  no,"  quoth  San- 
oho  (interrupting  his  master),  "let  them  go 
on  with  their  sport,  and  see  whether  I  will 
bear  it  or  no  I  Let  them  bring  hither  a  comb, 
or  what  else  they  please,  and  curry  this  beard, 
and  if  they  find  any  thing  there  that  should 
not  be  there  I  will  give  them  leave  to  shear 
me  cross- wise." 

"  Sancho  Panza  is  perfectly  right,"  said  the 
duchess,  "  and  will  be  so  in  whatever  he  shall 
say :  he  is  clean,  and,  as  he  .truly  says,  needs 
no  wosliing ;  and,  if  he  be  not  pleased  with 
our  custom,  ho  is  master  of  his  own  will. 
Besides,  unmannerly  scourers,  you,  who  are 
so  forward  to  purify  others,  are,  yourselves, 
shanicfully  idle — in  truth  I  should  say  impu- 
dent, to  bring  your  troughs  and  greasy  dish- 
clouts  to  such  a  personage  and  such  a  beard, 
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instead  of  ewers  and  basons  of  pare  gold,  sal 
towels  of  Dutch  diaper.  Out  of  my  nght,  bst^ 
barians  1  low-born  wretohea,  who  cannot  help 
showing  the  spite  and  envy  yon  bear  to  tbs 
squires  of  knights-errant  I "  The  roguk 
crew,  and  even  the  mfgor-domo,  who  scoob* 
panied  them,  thought  the  dachess  was  k 
earnest,  and  hastily  removing  the  fool  doA 
from  Sancho^s  neck,  they  slunk  away  in 
fusion.  The  squire,  on  being  thus 
from  what  lie  thought  imminent  dangar, 
threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  ths 
duchess, — "Heaven  bless  yonr  higbnesil" 
quoth  he,  "  great  persons  are  able  to  do  gnat 
kindnesses.  For  my  part  I  know  not  how  la 
repay  your  ladyship  for  that  you  have  jart 
done  me,  and  can  only  wisli  myself  dubbed  a 
knight-errant,  tliat  I  may  employ  all  the  days 
of  my  life 'in  the  service  of  so  high  a  lady.  A 
peasant  I  am,  Sancho  Panza  my  name ;  I  am 
married,  I  have  children,  and  I  serve  as  a 
squire ;  if  with  any  one  of  these  I  can  be  s»- 
viceable  to  your  grandeur,  I  shall  be  nimblsr 
in  obeying  than  your  ladysliip  in  command- 
ing." "  It  plainly  appears,  Sancho,'*  answsred 
the  duchess,  "  that  you  have  learned  to  bi 
courteous  in  the  school  of  conrteey  itself.— I 
mean  it  is  evident  that  yon  have  been  bnd 
under  the  wing  of  Sigfior  Don  Quixote,  wbs 
is  tlie  very  cream  of  complaisance,  and  ths 
flower  of  ceremony.  Well  may  it  fare  with 
such  a  master  and  such  a  man ! — the  one  ths 
polar  star  of  knight-errantry,  and  the  otbtf 
the  bright  luminary  of  squire-like  fideli^! 
Rise  up,  friend  Sancho,  and  be  asc^ured  I  wiD 
reward  your  courtesy  by  prvvailing  with  my 
lord  duke  to  hasten  the  performance  of  lbs 
promise  he  has  made  you  of  a  government." 
Here  the  conversation  ceased,  and  Dob 
Quixote  went  to  repose  during  the  hsatof 
,the  day  ;  and  tlie  duchess  desired  Sancho^  if 
^lie  had  no  inclination  to  sleep,  to  pass  ths 
jaflernoon  with  her  and  her  damsels  in  a  wj 
Cool  apartment.  Sancho  said,  in  reply,  thsli 
though  he  was  wont  to  sleep  four  gr  fft 
hours  a  day,  during  the  afternoon  beats  of 
the  summer,  yet,  to  wait  npon  her  ^odiMH 
he  would  endeavour,  w^ith  all  his  mi^t»  asC 
to  sleep  at  all  tliat  day,  and  would  be  at  hv 
service.  He  accordingly  retired  with  ihs 
duchess;  while  the  duke  made  fturthcr  si^ 
rangements  concerning  the  treatment  of  Don 
Quixote :  being  desirous  that  it  ahoold,  in  aD 
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things,  be  strict]/  oonformable  to  the  style  in 
which  it  is  recorded  the  knights  of  former 
times  were  treated. 


CHAPTER  xxxin. 

«r  m  BSLxuiijro  oosTsnATiox  wmai  faisbd  BBrmtxsi 

TSB    DCClina,     OKS    DAMaClJi,    AJTD    tAKCBO    taxxa:-' 

vosTBT  Tu  »B  B&40  AJi»  mynBn 

Tni  hUtory  tlion  relntes  that  Sancho  Panza 
did  not  take  his  afternoon  sleep,  hot,  in 
cornf'IiiiiKc  with  his  promise,  went  imme- 
diaU'ly  tifur  his  dinner  to  see  the  dachess, 
who,  iHring  delighted  to  hear  him  talk,  desired 
him  to  ^it  down  by  her  on  a  stool,  although 
S«iDcho,  out  of  pare  good  mannera,  would 
have  di-i'Iiued  it;  but  the  duchess  told  him 
that  he  tniLtt  be  seated  as  a  governor,  and 
talk  a.<*  a  S4]uirc,  since  in  both  those  capaci- 
ties he  deserved  the  very  seat  of  the  famous 
champion  Cid  Kuy  Di&i.  Sancho  tlierefore 
submitted,  and  placed  hunself  close  by  the 
duche*>s  while  all  her  damsels  and  duennas 
dnrw  near  and  stood  in  silent  attention  to 
hear  the  conversation.  ^Now  that  we  are 
alone/'  tcud  the  duchess,  ^^  where  nobody  can 
overhear  us,  I  wish  sigflor  governor  would 
tatinfy  luo  an  to  certain  doubts  thai  have 
arm-n  iVoin  ttie  printed  hbtory  of  the  great 
Don  Qiiixotr;  one  of  which  is  that,  as  honest 
San*  ho  never  saw  Dulcinea — I  mean  the  lady 
Dulrinta  del  Toboao^uoT  delivered  to  her 
the  letter  of  Don  Quixote,  which  was  led 
in  the  [HK-ket-book  in  the  Sierra  Morena,  I 
would  U-  phid  to  know  how  he  could  pre- 
sume to  fii^rn  an  answer  to  that  letter,  or 
a^^Tt  tii.'it  tie  found  her  winnowing  wheat, 
whi<  h  }m'  must  have  known  to  be  altogether 
Cal.''^',  ai)«l  iiuirh  to  the  pr^udice  of  the  peer* 
lca%d  Dul'Mnea's  character,  as  well  as  iocoo- 
si»t4.rit  wiih  tlte  duty  an\)  fidelity  of  a  trusty 
•quire." 

At  tlj*-^*  wonN,  without  making  any  reply, 
Sanclio  pit  up  from  bin  stool,  and  with  his 
bijdy  U  I/,  and  the  tip  of  his  forefinger  on  his 
lip^  lie  ^tepi>i'd  «of\]y  round  the  room,  lifting 
up  the  }.:m^inp4 ;  and  this  done^  he  sat  him- 
self down  again  and  naid :  **Xow,  madam, 
that  I  am  «ure  nobody  but  the  company 
present  can  hear  us,  1  will  answer,  without 


fear,  to  all  you  aak  of  me ;  and  the  first  thing 
I  tell  you  is  that  I  take  my  master  Don 
Quixote  for  a  downright  madman ;  and  though 
sometimes  he  will  txdk  in  a  way  which,  to  my 
thinking,  and  in  the  opinion  of  all  who  hear 
him,  is  so  much  to  the  puri>ose  that  Satan 
himself  could  not  speak  better,  yet  for  all 
that  I  believe  him  to  be  really  and  truly  mad. 
Now  thb  being  so,  as  in  my  mind  it  in,  nothing 
is  more  easy  than  to  nuiko  him  believe  any- 
thing, though  it  has  neither  head  nor  tail: 
like  thai  affiiir  of  the  answer  to  tlie  letter, 
and  another  matter  of  some  six  or  eight  days' 
standing,  which  is  not  yet  in  print — I  moan 
the  enchantment  of  my  mistress  Donna  Dul- 
cinea; for  you  must  know  I  made  him  believe 
she  was  enchanted,  thougli  it  was  no  more 
true  than  that  the  moon  b  a  horn  lantern.** 
The  ducheas  desired  him  to  tell  her  the  fiar- 
ticulars  of  that  enchantment  or  Jest;  and 
Sancho  recounted  the  whole,  exactly  as  it 
had  passed,  very  much  to  the  entertainment 
of  hb  hearers.  ^*  From  what  hone»t  Sandio 
has  told  me,**  said  tlie  duchess,  ^'a  certain 
scruple  troubles  nie,  and  soulething  wbbpen 
in  my  ear,  saying,  *  Since  Don  Quixote  de  la 
ICancha  b  such  a  lunatic  and  simpleton, 
surely  Sancho  Panza  hb  squire,  who  knows 
it,  and  yet  follows  and  serves  him,  relying  on 
hb  vain  promises,  must  be  more  mad  than 
hb  master !  Kow  thb  being  the  case,  it  will 
surely  turn  to  bad  account,  lady  duchesis  if  to 
such  a  Sancho  Panxa  thoa  givcst  an  island  to 
govern :  for  how  should  he  who  rules  himself 
so  ill  be  able  to  govern  others  I  **  ""  Faith, 
madam,**  quoth  Sancho,  ^thai  same  acruple 
b  an  honest  temple,  and  need  not  speak  in  m 
whisper,  but  plain  out,  or  ■•  it  li»ta :  for  I 
know  it  says  true,  and,  had  I  been  wise,  I 
should  long  since  have  left  my  master ; — ^bui 
such  b  my  lot,  or  such  my  evil-errantry.  I 
cannot  help  it, — follow  him  I  must :  we  are 
both  of  the  same  town,  I  have  eaten  hb 
bread,  I  love  him,  and  he  returns  my  love ; 
he  gave  me  hb  ast-colts: — above  all,  I  am 
faitlifuL.  so  that  nothing  in  the  world  can  part 
us  but  the  sexton  s  spade  and  shovel ;  and  If 
your  highness  does  not  choose  to  give  me  the 
government  you  promised,  Gt>d  made  roe 
without  it,  and  perhaps  it  may  lio  all  the 
better  for  my  conscience  if  I  do  not  get  it ; 
for,  fool  as  I  am,  I  understand  tlie  proverb^ 
*  The  pismire  had  wln^s  to  her  aorrow ;  *  and 
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perhaps  it  may  bo  easier  for  Sancho  the  sqaire 
to  get  to  heaven  than  for  Sancho  the  governor. 
They  make  as  good  bread  here  as  in  France ; 
and  by  night  all  cats  are  grey ;  unhappy  is  he- 
who  has  not  breakfasted  at  three;  and  no 
stomach  is  a  span  bigger  than  another,  and 
may  be  filled,  as  they  say,  with  straw  or  with 
hay.  Of  the  little  birds  in  the  air  God  him- 
self takes  the  care ;  and  four  yards  of  coarse 
cloth  of  Cucnza  are  warmer  than  as  many  of 
fine  Segovia  serge;  and,  in  travelling  from 
this  world  to  the  next,  the  road  is  no  wider 
for  the  prince  than  the  peasant.  The  pope^s 
body  takes  up  no  more  room  than  that  of  the 
sexton,  though  a  loflicr  person;  for  in  the 
grave  we  must  pack  close  together,  whether 
wo  like  it  or  not ;  so  good  night  to  all.  And 
let  n^e  tell  you  again  that,  if  your  highness 
will  not  give  mo  the  island,  because  I  am  a 
fool,  I  will  be  wise  enough  not  to  care  a  fig 
for  it.  I  have  hoard  say  the  devil  lurks  be- 
hind the  cross :  all  is  not  gold  that  glitters. 
From  the  plough-tail  Bamba  was  raised  to 
the  throne  of  Spain,  and  from  his  riches  and 
revels  was  Roderigo  cast  down  to  be  devour- 
ed by  serpents, — if  ancient  ballads  tell  the 
truth."  *'And  how  should  they  lie?"  said 
the  duenna  Rodriguez,  who  was  among  the 
attendants.  *'I  remember  one  that  relates 
how  a  king  named  Roderigo  was  shut  up  all 
alive  in  a  tomb  full  of  toads,  snakes,  and 
lizarils ;  and  how,  after  two  days'  imprison- 
ment, his  voice  was  heard 'from  the  tomb, 
crying  in  a  low  and  dolorous  tone,  'Now 
they  gnaw  me,  now  they  gnaw  me,  in  the 
part  by  wliich  I  sinned  most! '  and  according 
to  this,  the  gentleman  has  much  reason  to  say 
he  would  rather  be  a  poor  labourer  than  a 
king,  to  be  devoured  by  such  vermin." 

The  durliess  was  highly  amused  with 
Sancho's  proverbs  and  philosophy,  as  well 
as  the  simplicity  of  her  duenna.  ^'  My  good 
Sancho  knows  full  well,"  said  she,  "  that  the 
promise  of  a  knight  is  held  so  sacred  by  him 
that  ho  will  perform  it  even  at  the  expense 
of  life.  The  duke,  my  lord  and  husband, 
thougli  he  is  not  of  the  errant  order,  is  never- 
theless a  kni^lit,  and  therefore  will  infallibly 
keep  his  word  as  to  the  promised  govern- 
ment. Let  Sancho  then  be  of  good  cheer; 
for,  in  spite  of  the  envy  and  malice  of  the 
world,  before  he  is  aware  of  it,  ho  may  find 
himself  seated  in  the  state  chair  of  his  island 


and  territory,  and  in  ftall  pooBearioii  of  a  gov* 
emment  for  which  ho  wonld  raAiio  om  «f 
brocade  three  stories  high.  What  I  divgi 
him  is  to  take  heed  how  ho  gOTomi  Ui 
vaasals,  and  forget  not  that  they  are  vdi 
bom  and  of  approved  loyalt/.^  "  Aa  to  tti 
matter  of  governing,^  anawmd  Sancho,  '^kl 
me  alone  for  that  I  am  naturally  charitalll 
and  good  to  the  poor,  and  *Kone  shall 
the  loaf  to  steal  fh>m  him  that  aifta 
kneads  the  meal ;  * — ^by  my  beoda!  they 
put  no  false  dice  upon  me.  An  old  dof  h 
not  to  be  coaxed  with  a  cmat,  and  I  kwv 
how  to  snuff  my  eyes  and  keep  the  oobwib 
from  them;  for  I  can  tell  whore  the  dMi 
pinches.  All  thb  I  say  to  aasore  yonr  kfi^ 
ness  that  the  good  shall  have  mo  both 
and  heart,  while  the  bad  shall  find 
the  one  nor  toother. .  And,  aa  to 
well,  the  main  point  in  my  mind  ia  to 
a  good  beginning ;  and,  that  being  doiM^ 
knows  but  that  by  the  time  I  hawt 
fifteen  days  a  governor  my  fingera  may^ 
so  nimble  in  the  office  that  they  will  tiddi  ft 
off  better  than  the  drudgery  I  was  bred  till 
the  field  I "  ''  You  are  in  the  right,  8an^* 
quoth  the  dnchess,  *^  for  every  thing  vnA 
time:  men  are  not  scholars  at  their  hM^ 
and  bishops  are  nuule  of  men,  not  of  atOHi 
But,  to  return  to  the  subject  we  were  jHl 
now  upon,  concerning  the  trausformatioBtf 
the  lady  Dulcinea;  I  have  reason  to  tihiik 
that  Sancho^s  artifice  to  deceive  his  nailB^ 
and  make  him  believe  the  peasant  giri  to  ll 
Dnlcinea  enchanted,  was,  in  fiKt,  all  a  «» 
trivance  of  some  one  of  the  magiciaiia 
persecute  Don  Quixote;  for  really, 
truth,  I  know  from  very  good  aathoiity 
the  conntr}'-wench  who  so  lightly 
upon  her  ass  was  verily  Dulcinea  del  Tc 
herself;  and  that  my  good  Sanoho,  ia 
ing  he  had  deceived  his  master,  w 
much  more  deceived;  and  there  ia  noi 
doubt  of  this  than  qf  any  other  things 
we  never  haw.  For  Sigflor  Sancho 
mnst  know  that  here  also  we  have  ov  M" 
chanters,  who  favour  us  and  tell  na  *i^****^ 
all  that  passes  in  the  world ;  and  believe  ■% 
Sancho,  the  jumping  wench  waa  raal^  IM* 
cinea,  and  is  as  certainly  enchanted  aa  Al 
mother  that  bore  her ;  and,  when  wa 
expect  it,  we  shall  see  her  agun  in  her 
true  shape :  then  will  Sancho  diaoover  Ihil  ft 
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Ut 


WM  be  who  bfts  been  impoeed  upon,  and  not 
hb  master.*^ 

^  All  that  might  well  be,**  qnoth  Sancho, 
*  and  DOW  I  begin  to  believe  what  my  master 
told  of  Montesinoe*  cave,  where  he  saw  my 
Iftdy  Dulcioea  del  Toboso  in  exactly  the  same 
figore  and  dress  as  when  it  came  into  my  head 
to  enchant  her,  with  my  own  will,  as  I  fim- 
ded,  thoQgh,  as  yoar  ladyship  says,  it  mnst 
hare  been  quite  otherwise.  Lord  bless  ns! 
How  can  it  be  supposed  that  my  poor  head- 
pfiaoe  coold,  in  an  instant,  have  contrived  so 
eonning  a  device,  or  who  conld  think  my 
master  Auch  a  goone  as  to  believe  so  unlikely 
a  matter,  upon  no  better  voucher  than  my- 
self I  But,  madam,  your  goodness  will  know 
better  than  to  think  the  worse  of  me  for  all 
that.  lAck-a-day  !  it  cannot  be  expected  that 
an  ignorant  lout,  as  I  am,  should  be  able  to 
amell  out  the  tricks  and  wiles  of  wicked  ma- 
gicians. I  contrived  the  thing  with  no  inten- 
tion to  offend  my  master,  but  only  to  eeoape 
his  chiding;  and,  if  it  has  happened  other- 
wise, God  is  in  heaven,  and  he  is  the  Judge  of 
hearts/*  ^'That  is  honc:»tly  spoken,**  quoth 
the  duchess;  ^^but,  Sancho,  did  yon  not  men- 
tion something  of  Montesinos*  cave?  I  should 
be  1^  to  know  what  you  meant.**  Sancho 
then  gave  her  highness  an  account  of  that  ad- 
venture, with  all  its  circnmstanoes,  and  when 
be  had  done,  ''  See  now,^  quoth  the  duchess, 
^  if  tliU  does  not  confirm  what  I  have  J  oat 
laid!  for.  since  the  great  Don  Quixote  affirms 
that  he  HAW  the  very  same  country  wench 
whom  Sancho  met  coming  from  Toboso,  she 
oertainly  must  be  Dulcinea,  and  it  shows  that 
the  enchanteni  hereabouts  are  very  busy  and 
•xces^ively  officious.**  ^^Well,"  quoth  Sancho 
Pania,  ^'  if  my  lady  be  enchanted,  so  much 
the  woTM  fur  her;  1  do  not  think  myself 
bound  to  quarrel  with  my  master^s  enemies, 
for  they  must  needs  be  many  and  very  wicked 
ones  too.  Still  1  mnst  say,  and  it  cannot  be 
denied,  Uiat  she  1  saw  was  a  country  wench : 
a  oonntry  wench,  at  least  I  took  her  to  be, 
and  such  I  thought  her ;  and,  if  that  same 
last  really  happened  to  be  Dulcinea,  I  am  not 
to  be  called  to  account  for  it,  nor  ought  it  to 
be  laid  at  my  door.  Sancho,  tmly,  would 
liave  enough  to  do  if  he  must  answer  for  all, 
and  at  every  turn  be  told  that  Sancho  said  it, 
Sancho  did  it,  Sancho  came  back,  and  Sancho 
reinmed :  as  if  Sancho  were  any  body  they 


pleased,  and  not  that  very  Sancho  Pania 
handed  about  in  print  all  tiie  world  over,  aa 
Samson  Carrasoo  told  me,  who,  at  least,  has 
been  bachelorized  at  SaUmanca,  and  snoh 
persons  cannot  lie,  unless  when  they  have  a 
mind  to  do  so,  or  when  it  may  turn  to  good 
account :  so  that  there  is  no  reason  to  meddle 
nor  make  with  me,  since  I  have  a  good  namOi 
and,  as  I  have  heard  my  master  say,  a  good 
name  is  better  than  bags  of  gold.  Case  ma 
but  in  that  same  government,  and  you  ahall 
see  wonders :  for  a  good  sqnire  will  make  a 
good  governor.*' 

^^  Sancho  speaks  like  an  oracle,**  quoth  the 
duchess;  ^^  all  that  he  has  now  said  are  so  many 
sentences  of  Cato,  or,  at  least,  extracted  from 
the  very  marrow  of  Michael  Venno  himself— 
^  florentibus  occidit  annis :  *  in  short,  to  speak 
in  hb  own  way,  a  bad  cloak  often  covers  a 
good  drinker.**  *^  Truly,  madam,**  answered 
Sancho,  ^*  I  never  in  my  life  drank  for  any 
bad  purpose :  for  thirst,  perhaps,  I  have,  as  I 
am  no  hypocrite;  I  drink  when  I  want  it,  and 
if  it  is  offered  to  me,  rather  than  be  thooght 
ill-mannered :  for,  when  a  friend  drinks  oDe*a 
health,  who  can  be  so  hard-hearted  as  not  to 
pledge  himf  But  though  I  pnt  on  the  shoes 
they  are  no  dirtier  for  me.  And,  tmly,  there 
is  no  fear  of  that ;  for  water  is  your  common 
drink  of  squirea-errant,  who  are  always  wan- 
dering about  woods,  forests,  meadows,  mono* 
tains,  and  craggy  rocks,  where  not  one  merci- 
tol  drop  of  wine  is  to  be  got,  though  they 
wonld  give  an  eye  for  it,**  ^  fn  truth,  I  ba- 
lieve  it,**  said  the  dnehess :  ^  but,  as  it  growa 
late,  go,  friend  Sancho,  and  repose  yoorsdi^ 
and  we  will  talk  of  these  matters  again  hera- 
after,  and  orders  shall  speedUy  be  given  abonl 
casing  yon,  as  yon  call  it,  in  the  goTsm* 
ment.** 

fliancho  again  kissed  the  dnchess^s  hand,  and 
begged  of  her,  as  a  fiivoor,  that  good  cars 
might  be  taken  of  his  Dapple,  for  he  was  tha 
light  of  his  eyes.  ^*  What  mean  yon  by  Dap- 
ple f**  quoth  the  duchess.  *M  mean  my  ass, 
please  your  highness,**  replied  Sancho;  **for, 
not  to  give  him  that  name,  I  commonly  call 
him  Dapple ;  and  I  desired  this  good  mfatrsss 
here,  when  I  first  came  into  the  castle  to  taka 
care  of  him,  which  made  her  aa  angry  aa  if  I 
had  called  her  M  and  ugly :  yet  in  my  mind 
it  wonld  be  oKirs  proper  and  natnral  for  daan- 
naa  to  taka  chaifa  of  assss  than  strvi  abo«t 
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like  ladies  in  rooms  of  state.  Ileaven  save  me ! 
what  a  deadly  grudge  a  certain  gentleman  in 
onr  town  had  fur  these  madams.**  *^Some 
filthy  clown,  I  make  no  question/'  quoth  Don- 
na liodrigucz,  ^'  for,  had  he  been  a  gentleman 
and  known  what  good  breeding  was,  he  would 
have  placed  tliein  under  the  horns  of  the 
moon."  **  Enough,"  quoth  the  duchess,  ^Met 
ns  have  no  more  of  this;  peace.  Donna  Rod- 
riguez ;  and  you,  Sigfior  Panza,  be  quiet,  and 
leave  tlic  care  of  making  much  of  your  Dapple 
to  me :  for,  being  a  jewel  of  Sancho^s,  I  will 
lay  him  upon  the  apple  of  my  eye."  "Let 
him  lie  in  the  stable,  my  goqd  lady,"  answered 
Sancho,  "for  ujwn  the  applo-  of  your  gran- 
deur^s  eye  neither  he  nor  I  are  worthy  to  lie 
one  single  moment, — ^*tflife !  they  should  stick 
mo  like  sheep  sooner  than  I  would  consent  to 
Buch  a  thing;  for  though  my  master  says  that, 
in  rcsi>cct  to  good  manners,  we  should  rather 
lose  the  game  by  a  card  too  much  than  too 
little,  yet,  when  the  business  in  hand  is  about 
asses  and  eyes,  we  should  step  warily  with 
compass  in  hand."  "Carry  him,  Sancho," 
quoth  the  duchess,  "  to  your  government,  and 
there  you  may  regale  him  as  you  please  and 
set  him  free  from  further  labour."  "  Think 
not,  my  lady  duchess,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that 
you  have  said  much ;  for  I  have  seen  more 
asses  than  one  go  to  governments,  and  there- 
fore, if  I  should  carry  mine  it  would  be  no- 
thing new."  The  relish  of  Sancho's  conversa- 
tion was  not  lost  upon  the  duchess,  who,  after 
dismissing  him  to  his  repose,  went  to  give  the 
duke  an  account  of  all  that  had  pa>(sed  be- 
tween them.  They  afterwards  consulted  to- 
gether how  they  should  practise  some  jest 
upon  Don  Quixote,  to  humour  his  knight-er- 
rantry; and  indeed,  they  devised  many  of 
that  kind  so  ingenious  and  appropriate  as  to 
be  accounted  among  the  prime  adventures 
that  occur  in  tills  great  history. 


CnAPTER  XXXIV. 

liTiiro  AV  ACCOL'jrr  op  thb  vctbod  rmnatiiKD  fob  'dib- 
nrnAXTiNo  thb  rBBBuat  dclcthba  dbl  tobobo; 
WHICH  18  onB  or  na  mon  pamous  ADymrvwrn  m 
THiB  book: 

The  duke  and  duchess  were  extremely  diverted 
urith  the  humonnof  their  twogucstB;  and^ 


resolving  to  improre  their  apart  by 
some  pleasantries  that  shoold  have  the 
pearance  of  m  romantie  adyentiire^  they 
trived  to  dress  up  a  rery  cfaoiee 
from  Don  Quiiote^s  aocoont  of  the  eeve  flf 
Montesinos:  taking  that  rabjeet  becauetti 
duchess  had  observed,  with  MkHililiinwl, 
that  Sancho  now  believed  hit  lady  JMd^ 
nea  was  really  enchanted,  althoogh  be 
pelf  had  been  her  sole  enchanter  I 
f y,  after  the  servants  had  been  wdl 
i^  as  to  their  deportment  towards  Don 
i>te,  a  boar-hunting  was  proposed,  and  h  wm 
determined  to  set  out  in  five  or  sis  diyi 
a  princely  train  of  huntsmen.  The 
was  presented  with  a  hunting  soit  proper  ftr 
the  occasion,  which,  however,  he 
saying  that  he  must  soon  retam  to  the 
duties  of  his  profession,  when,  haTinf  m 
sumpters  nor  wardrobes,  snch  things 
be  superfluous.  But  Sancho  readily 
a  suit  of  fine  green  doth  which  was  offigndii 
him,  intending  to  sell  it  the  first  oppmtiiBM|i 

The  appointed  day  being  come,  Don 
ote  armed  himself,  and  Sancho,  in  hit 
suit,  mounted  Dapple  (which  he  preferred 
a  horse  that  was  offered  him)  and  Joined 
troop  of  hunters.  The  dnchees  iseaed  faA 
magnificently  attired,  and  Don  Qaixole,  eil 
of  pure  politeness,  would  hold  the  reins  ef  Al 
palfrey,  tliough  the  duke  was  unwillfay  ti 
allow  it.  Having  arrived  at  the  piupuMJ 
scene  of  their  diversion,  which  was  in  a  weed 
between  two  lofty  -  mountains,  they 
themselves  in  places  where  the  toils 
be  pitched ;  and  all  tlie  imrty  haTing 
tlieir  different  stations,  the  sport  began 
pnxligious  noiso  and  clamonr,  insomnch  fBbtH^ 
between  the  shouts  of  the  hnntsmen,  the  tt/ 
of  the  hounds,  and  the  sonnd  of  the 
they  could  not  hear  each  other.  The  d 
alighted,  and,  with  a  boar-spear  in  her 
took  her  stand  in  a  place  where  she 
the  boars  would  pass.  The  dnke  and 
Quixote  dismounted  also,  and  placed 
selves  by  her  side ;  while  'Sancho  took 
station  behind  them  all,  with  hia 
whom  he  wtmld  not  quit  lest  aome 
should  befall  him.  Scarcely  had  they 
themselves  in  order,  when  a  hideooe 
monstrous  size  rushed  out  of  ooveri 
by  tlio  dogs  and  hunters,  and  made 
towards  them,  gnashing  his  teeth  and 
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rom  hit  moQtb.  Don  Qnizoiai  on  leed 
ftpinroach,  braced  hb  MM^  and,  ^i^^ffl 
•word,  stepped  before  the  net  to  meerj 
rhe  duke  Joined  him  with  hie  boar- 1 
end  the  ducheee  would  hAT^  been  the  I 
It  had  not  the  doke  preTented  her. 
» alone  stood  agfaaat,  and,  at  the  tight 
fieree  animal,  leaTing  e?en  hit  Dapple, 

terror  towtrdt  a  lofty  oak,  in  which 
led  to  be  secnre,  hot  hit  hopet  were 
r,  at  he  wat  straggling  to  readi  the 
d  had  got  half  waj  up,  onfbrtonately, 
oh  to  which  he  clang  gaTe  way,  and, 
with  it,  be  was  caught  by  the  stamp 
ther  and  tliere  left  sospended  In  the 
that  he  could  neither  get  ap  nor  down. 
g  himself  in  Uiis  situation,  with  hit 
reen  coat  tearing,  and  almost  within 
if  the  terrible  creature,  shoold  It  chance 
le  that  way,  he  began  to  bawl  so  load 
I  call  for  help  so  vehemently  that  all 
eard  him  and  did  not  see  him  thought 
be  was  between  the  teeth  of  some  wild 

The  tasked  boar,  however,  was  soon 

lengtli  by  the  numerous  spears  that 
.'veiled  at  hini  from  all  sides;  at  which 
incho*s  cries  and  lamentations  reached| 
s  of  Don  Quixote,  who,  turning  roond, 

him  hanging  from  the  oak  with  hb 
ownwanl,  and  close  by  him  stood  Dap- 
lo  never  forsook  him  In  adversity ; — 

it  wan  remarked  by  Oid  llamete,  tliat 
om  saw  Sanclio  Panza  without  Dapple, 
pie  without  Sancho  Panxa :  such  wat 
lity  and  cf>rdial  love  that  subsisted  be- 
them !  D<»n  Quixote  hastened  to  the 
ice  of  liis  nquire.  who  wat  no  tooner 
d  than  he  b^n  to  examine  the  rent 
!iunting-«uit,  which  grieved  him  to  the 
or  he  looked  upon  that  toit  at  a  rich 
ance. 

huge  animal  they  had  slain  wat  laid 
a  sumptvr-iuule,  and,  after  covering  it 
iranches  of  rosemary  and  myrtle,  they 
[  it,  as  the  i>i>oi]s  of  victory,  to  a  large 
tnt,  erected  in  the  midst  of  the  wood, 

a  sumptuous  entertainment  wat  pvv* 

worthy  of  the  magnificence  of  the 
Bancho,  showing  the  wooadt  of  tlie 
garments  to  the  duchess,  said,  **Had 
or  birds  been  our  game,  I  should  not 
had  this  misfortune.  For  my  parti  I 
i  think  what  pleasnre  there  can  be  fai 


beatbgaboat  for  a  mootter  that,  If  it  readbet 
yon  with  a  taak|  may  be  the  death  of  yoo. 
There  Is  ui  old  ballad  which  sayi, 

••  Migr  ills  if  fiiUis  to  fkli% 


""Thai  FabOa,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "^ 
khig  of  the  Gotht,  who,  going  to  the  chaaa, 
wat  devoored  by  a  bear.**  ^DPhat  I  mean,* 
qnoth  Sancho,  "it,  that  I  woold  not  hav« 
kingsand  other  great  folkt  mn  into  tQeh  daii» 
gers  merely  for  pleatore;  and  indeed,  iii#- 
thinks  it  oa^t  to  be  none  to  klU  poor  boattt 
that  never  meant  any  harm.**  "Toaaremla* 
taken,  8aDdio,'*taid  the  duke:  "hnntlnf  wU 
betttt  It  the  mott  proper  exerdte  for  knlglilt 
and  princea.  The  diate  It  an  image  of  war; 
there  you  have  ttratagemt,  artificet,  and  ann 
botcadea  to  be  emptied,  in  order  to  over* 
eoroe  yoor  «iemy  with  tiMy  to  yonntlf ; 
there,  too,  yon  are  often  expoeed  to  the  «• 
tremet  of  eM  and  lieat;  idlenett  and  eiti 
tre  dctplted;  the  body  aeqniret  health  aad 
vigorous  activity  ;—4n  tfaort,  it  Is  an  tMrolte 
which  may  be  benelldal  to  .many  and  iitfari* 
one  to  none.  Beridea,  it  Is  not  a  vnlgw 
amusement,  hot,  like  hawking^  Is  the  pees* 
liar  sport  of  the  great'  Therafora,  flaneho^ 
change  yoor  opinion  before  yo«  beeoaae  ft 
governor;  for  then  yo«  will  find  your aeoooBt 
in  these'' diverriooa.**  •'Not  to,  i*IUth,»i^ 
plied  8aneho;  "the  good  governor  and  the 
broken  leg  dwold  keep  at  hone.  It  would 
be  fine  indeed  for  people  to  eome  after  hifli 
abont  butlneBi,  and  find  him  gadAqg  Id  tfw 
mountaint  for  hit  pleatura.  At  that  niu 
what  would  beeome  of  hie  govenaeBtt— b 
good  truth,  tir,  hunting^  and  tneh  p«tine% 
tre  rather  for  your  Idle  eompanioas  than  for 
governors.  The  way  I  mean  to  Avert  aqr- 
telf  than  be  with  bnc  at  Eaeter,  and  at  b^wlt 
onSundayt  and  holidaja:  at  for  your  hi 
ing,  it  hefita  netthtr  ny  eomUtkNi  nor 
tdence.**  "  Heaven  i^aat  you  prove  at  good 
M  yon  promite,*  taid  tbe.dnk%  "hut  ti^l«t 
and  doing  are  often  wide  apuTL**  **Betk«l 
at  it  wm,*"  replied  Saii^:  "the  good  jftf- 
matter  wanta  no  pawn;  and  Qod^  M^  ii 
better  than  early  rUng;  andthebaDyeanrlta 
the  kge  and  not  the  lep  the  beqy 
that,  with  the  help  of  God  and  agood 
tantiou,  I  waRBit  I  dMil  foverubeMer 

Ay,  V.  »•» 
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finger  in  my  month  and  try  whether  or  not  I 
can  bite."  "A  curse  upon  thy  proverbs!" 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  when  will  the  day  come 
that  I  shall  hear  thee  utter  one  coherent  sen- 
tence without  that  base  intermixture? — Let 
this  blockhead  alone,  I  beseech  your  excel- 
lencies ;  he  will  grind  your  souls  to  death,  not 
between  two,  but  two  thousand  proverbs — 
all  timed  as  well,  and  as  much  to  the  purpose, 
as  I  wish  God  may  grant  him  health,  or  me, 
if  I  desire  to  hear  them."  "  Sancho  Panza^s 
proverbs,"  said  the  duchess,  ^^  though  more 
numerous  than  those  of  the  Greek  commen- 
tator, are  equally  admirable  for  their  senten- 
tious brevity.  For  my  own  part,  I  must  con- 
fess, they  give  me  more  pleasure  than  many 
others,  more  aptly  suited  and  better  timed." 

After  this,  and  such  like  pleasant  conver- 
sation, they  left  the  tent,  and  retired  into  the 
wood  to  examine  their  nets  and  snares.  The 
day  passed,  and  night  came  on,  not  clear  and 
calm,  like  the  usual  eveuing  in  summer,  but 
in  a  kind  of  murky  twilight^  extremely 
favourable  to  the  projects  of  the  duke  and 
duchess.  Soon  after  the  close  of  day  the 
wood  suddenly  seemed  to  be  in  flames  on  all 
sides,  and  from  every  quarter  was  heard  the 
sound  of  numerous  trumpets,  and  other  mar- 
tial instruments,  as  if  great  bodies  of  cavalry 
,  were  passing  through  the  wood.  All  present 
seemed  petrified  with  astonishment  at  what 
they  heard  and  saw.  To  these  noises  otlicrs 
succeeded,  like  the  Moorish  yells  at  the  onset 
of  battle.  Trumpets,  clarions,  drums,  and 
fifes,  were  heard  all  at  once,  so  loud  and  in- 
cessant that  he  must  have  been  without  sense 
who  did  not  lose  it  in  the  midst  of  so  dis- 
cordant and  horrible  a  din.  The  duke  and 
duchess  were  alarmed,  Don  Quixote  in  amaze- 
ment, and  Sancho  Panza  trembled : — in  short, 
even  those  who  were  in  the  secret  were  terri- 
fied, and  consternation  held  them  all  in  silence. 
A  post-boy,  habited  like  a  fiend,  now  made 
his  appearance,  blowing,  as  he  passed  onward, 
a  monstrous  horn,  which  produced  a  hoarse 
and  frightful  sound.  "  Ho,  courier,"  cried  the 
duke,  "who  are  you?  Whither  go  you? 
And  what  soldiers  are  those  who  seem  to  be 
crossing  tfiis  wood  ? "  To  which  the  courier 
answered  in  a  terrific  voice,  "I  am  the  devil, 
and  am  going  in  quest  of  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha.  Those  you  enquire  about  are  six 
troops  of  enchanters,  conducting  the  peerless 
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bulcines  del  Toboeo,  acoompftnied  by  tki 
gallant  Frenchman  Monterinos,  who  oomas  li 
^form  her  knight  by  what  meaiu  die  k  U 
e  released  from  the  power  of  ruirhintmff 
*  If  you  were  the  devil,  as  yon  aay,  And,  ii> 
^eed,  appear  to  be,"  quoth  the  knigbt,  ^y^m 
would  have  known  that  I  who  now  auind  W 
fore  you  am  that  same  Don  Qnizote  da  h 
Mancha."  "Before  God,  and  on  my  cofr 
science,"  replied  the  devil,  "in  my  hurry  oi 
dbtraction  I  did  not  see  him.*^  "  Tliia  d«vfl|* 
quoth  Sancho,  "must  needs  be  an 
fellow,  and  a  good  christian,  else  ha 
not  have  sworn  by  God  and  hb 
for  my  part  I  verily  believe  there  are  aiM 
good  folks  even  in  hell."  The  daril  mm^ 
without  alighting,  directed  his  ejea  to  Da 
Quixote,  and  add,  "  To  thee,  knight  ef  Ai 
lions, — and  may  I  see  thee  hetwi 
paws  I — ^I  am  sent  by  the  valiant  hot 
Itunate  Montesinos,  by  whom  I  am 
ito  command  thee  to  wait  his  arriTal  €■  Ai 
!very  spot  wherever  I  should  find  theei  IM 
him  cpmes  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  TohoH^  ll 
iorder  to  inform  thee  by  what  means  thai 
piay'st  deliver  her  from  the  thraldom  ef  Ifr 
chantment.  Thou  hast  heard  my  mesBiga;  I 
now  return ;— devils  like  myself  luiTe 
their  keeping!  and  good  angels  that 
pair  I "  All  were  in  perplexity,  hut 
the  knight  and  squire:  Sancho  to 
Dulcinea  must  be  enchanted  in  spite  of 
truth,  and  Don  Quixote  frY>m  certain 
respecting  the  truth  of  his  adventures  la 
cave  of  Montesinos.  While  he  stood 
on  this  subject,  the  duke  said  to  him,  **Bl 
you  mean  to  wait.  Signer  Don  Qoiaolat* 
"  Why  not  ? "  answered  he ;  "  here  will  I 
intrepid  and  firm,  though  all  hell  shoold< 
to  assault  me."  "  By  my  fiuth  1  **  qooA 
cho,  "if  I  should  see  another  devil,  and 
another  such  horn,  I  will  no  mora  sfci^ 
tlian  in  Flanders." 

The  night  now  grew  darker,  and  n 
lights  were  seen  glancing  throogh  the 
like  those  exhalations  which,  in  the 
pear  like  shooting  stars.  A  draadlU 
was  likewise  heard,  like  that  eaniad  byAi 
ponderous  wheels  of  an  os-waggiM|  ftw 
whose  harsh  and  continued  craakins;  It  k 
said,  wolves  and  bean  fly  away  in  tBMft 
The  turmoil,  howevo*,  still  increasadi  ftr,tf 
the  four  quartera  of  the  wood,  hoatUt 
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•eemad  to  bo  engaged : — here  was  beard  the 
dreadful  thunder  of  artillery;  there  volleys 
of  ianainerable  inusquetoers :  tlie  clashing  of 
•mw,  and  the  shouts  of  nearer  combatants, 
Joined  with  the  Moorish  war-whoop  at  a  dis- 
tmnce ; — in  short,  the  homSf  clarions,  trump- 
eta,  drums,  cannon,  muskets,  and,  above  all, 
tlio  frightful  creaking  of  the  waggons,  formed, 
altogether,  so  tremendous  a  din  that  Don 
Quixote  had  need  of  all  his  courage  to  stand 
firm,  and  wait  the  iMue.  But  Sancho's  heart 
quite  failed  him,  and  he  fell  down  in  a  swoon 
at  the  d(irhe5s*s  feet.  Cold  water  being 
brought  at  her  gruce'it  command,  it  was  sprink- 
led ufKin  hii«  face,  and  his  senses  returned  jus 
in  titiie  to  witness  tlie  arrival  of  one  of  the 
creaking  wiifr;r<)n.<«.  It  was  drawn  by  four 
heavy  oxA-n,  ail  C4>vere<l  with  black  palls,  hav- 
ing alixj  a  Urge  tiuining  torch  fastened  to  each 
bom.  On  the  floor  of  the  waggon  was  placed 
a  seat,  much  elevated,  on  which  sat  a  vener- 
able old  man,  with  a  l>eard  whiter  than  unow, 
that  reached  below  his  girdle.  His  vestment 
was  a  long  p>wn  of  bhick  buckram  (for  the 
carriage  wa9  h)  illuminated  that  everytliing 
might  ea^iIy  WdiMinpibihed),  and  the  drivers 
were  two  deinonrs  dotluHl  also  in  black,  and 
of  such  hidi-ous  a.->i>oct  that  Sancho,  having 
om-e  i*een  tijcni,  ^liut  his  eyes,  and  would  not 
venture  ufx.n  a  ^4.•cond  Wk.  When  the  wag- 
gon lia<i  urrived  opiN»frite  to  the  party,  th 
venerable  iH-rnm  within  it  arose  from  hi?«  seat, 
and,  >tan«ling  ervcL,  with  a  solemn  voict»,  he 
said,  "  1  uiri  the  sajje  IJrgandeo."  lie  then 
aat  dowiu  ami  tbc  waggon  went  forward. 
After  that  another  waggon  passed  in  the  same 
manner,  with  aru>ther  old  man  enthroned, 
who,  liheii  tlic  carriapo  stopped,  anne,  and, 
in  a  vuiiv  no  K^8  solemn,  said,  ^*I  am  the 
•age  AI<[uitV\  the  creat  friend  of  Urganda  the 
onknoian.'*  IK*  paiv-tod  on,  and  a  third  wag- 
gon advanciNl  at  the  Mime  pace;  but  the  per 
•on  s^.ite<l  on  t!  e  throne  was  not  an  old  man. 
like  the  two  fanner,  but  a  man  of  robust 
form  and  ill-t'av(»ured  countenance,  who,  when 
he  came  near.  ^t<HMl  up,  a^  the  others  had 
done,  and  !i;iitl,  with  a  v(»ice  hiiarse  and  dia- 
bolical, ''  I  am  Aroalaiis  the  enchanter,  mortal 
Mieniy  of  Atnaili-*  de  (tuul.  and  all  his  race,** 
and  immiHli.itcly  pn»ceetled  onward.  The 
three  wa;:;^>n«,  halting  at  a  little  distance, 
the  |>ainful  noise  of  their  wheels  ceaMd,  and 
t  was  ft  •Mowed  bv  the  sweet  and  harmoaioot 


sounds  of  music,  delightful  to  Sancho*a 
who,  taking  it  for  a  favourable  omen,  said  to 
the  duchess  (fh>m  whoso  side  he  had  not 
stirred  an  inchX  '^^  Where  there  is  mnsio, 
madam,  there  can  be  no  mischief."  ^No, 
nor  where  there  is  light  and  splendour,**  an- 
swered the  duchess.  *^  Flame  may  give  light,** 
replied  Sancho,  ^*  and  bonfires  may  illuminate ; 
yet  wo  may  easily  be  burnt  by  them;  but 
music  b  always  a  sign  of  feasting  and  merri* 
ment.**  ^^  That  will  be  seen  presently,**  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  who  was  listening;  and  he  said 
right,  for  it  will  be  found  in  the  next  chapter. 
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Aa  the  agreeable  music  approached  they  ob- 
served that  it  attended  a  stately  triumphal 
car,  drawn  by  six  grey  mules,  covered  with 
white  linen ;  and  upon  each  of  them  rode  a  j 
penitent  of  light,^  clothed  also  in  white,  and 
holding  a  lighted  torch  in  his  hand.  The  car 
was  more  than  double  the  sbee  of  the  others 
which  had  leased,  and  twelve  penitents  wore 
ranged  in  order  within  it,  all  carrying  lighted 
torches;  a  sight  which  at  on(w  caused  surprise 
and  terror.  Upon  an  elevated  Uironeaat  a 
nymph,  covered  with  a  thousand  veils  of  silver 
•tissue,  bespangled  witli  innumerable  flowers  • 
of  gold,  so  that  her  dreosi  if  not  rich,  was 
gay  and  glittering.  Over  her  head  waa  thrown 
a  transparent  game,  so  thin  that  through  its 
folds  might  be  seen  a  most  beaotifnl  &ce ;  and 
from  the  multitude  of  lights,  it  waa  easy  to 
discern  that  she  was  yonng  as  well  aa  beaoti- 
fnl ;  for  she  waa  evidently  under  twenty  years 
of  age,  though  not  leas  than  seventeen.  Cloee  j 
by  her  sat  a  figure,  clad  in  a  magnificent  robe, 
reaching  to  the  feei,  hariqg  his  head  covered 
with  a  bhick  veil  The  moment  this  r§t£ 
machine  arrived  opposite  to  where  the  duke 
and  docheas  and  Don  Qnixote  stood  the  at- 
tending music  oeaicd,  as  well  aa  the  harps 
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and  Intcs  within  the  car.  The  figure  in  the 
gown  then  Btood  up,  and,  throwing  open  the 
rohe  and  uncovering  his  face,  displayed  the 
ghastly  countenance  of  death,  looking  so  ter- 
rific that  Don  Quixote  started,  Sancho  was 
struck  with  terror,  and  even  the  duke  and 
duchess  sccined  to  betray  some  symptoms  of 
fear.  This  living  death,  standing  erect,  in  a 
dull  and  drowsy  tone,  and  with  a  sleepy  arti- 
culation, spoke  as  follows : — 

**  Merlin  I  am,  miscalled  the  devil's  ion 
In  lyinf?  annalu,  authorised  by  Ume ; 
Monarch  supreme  and  great  depodtmy 
Of  maf^lc  art  and  ZoroasUe  skill ; 
Blval  of  envious  a^c%  that  woald  hide 
The  glorious  dectls  of  errant  cavalier^ 
Favour'd  by  me  and  my  peculiar  charge. 
Though  vile  cncliantcnv  ^11  on  mischief  bent, 
To  i>Iaguo  mankind  their  baleful  art  emj^oy, 
Merlin's  soft  nature,  ever  prone  to  good. 
Ills  power  inclines  to  blca  the  human  race. 

In  hcIPs  dark  cluunbcrs,  where  my  busied  ghost 
Was  funning  »im>11s  and  mjrstic  character\ 
Dulclnoa's  voice,  peerless  Tubosian  maid  I 
With  mouniful  accents  reaclfd  my  pitying  earSL 
I  knew  her  woo,  her  metamorphosM  form. 
From  hl;;li-bum  beauty  In  a  palace  gracetl. 
To  the  loathed  features  of  a  cottage  wench. 
With  sympathi^ing  grief  I  straight  revolved 
The  numertMix  tutnos  of  my  detested  art, 
And,  in  the  hollow  of  this  skeleton 
My  soul  inclosing,  hither  am  I  come. 
To  tell  the  cure  of  such  uncomqion  1U& 

O  glory  th<m  of  all  that  case  their  limbs 

In  polbhed  steel  and  fenccfbl  adamant  I 

Light,  bcicon,  polar  star,  and  glorious  guide 

Of  all  who,  btarting  fW)m  the  lazy  down. 

Banish  Ifrnnble  sleep  for  the  mde  toil 

And  hanly  exerclae  of  errant  arms  I 

Spain's  iKKVteil  prifle.  La  Mancba's  matchless  knight, 

WhoN>  valiant  deeds  outstrip  pursuing  fame ! 
.  Would'st  tliou  to  beauty's  pri^lne  state  restore 
•  Th*  enchantml  dome,  Sancho,  thy  faithfiil  squire, 
■  Must  to  hid  brawny  buttocks,  bare  cxpos'd, 
I  Three  tlioii»and  and  three  hundred  stripes  apply, 
'  Buch  as  may  sting  and  give  him  smarting  pain ; 
^  The  authors  nf  her  change  have  thus  decreed, 

And  this  is  Merlin's  errand  ftum  the  shadeSi" 

"What I"  quoth  Sancho,  " three  thousand 
lashes!  OddVfleshI  I  will  as  soon  give 
myself  three  stabs  as  three  single  lashes — 
much  less  three  thousand!  The  devil  take 
this  way  of  disenchanting!  I  cannot  see 
what  mv  buttocks  liave  to  do  with  enchant- 
raents.  Before  God!  if  Sigfior  Merlin  can 
find  no  other  way  to  disenchant  the  lady 
Dalcinea  del  Toboso,  enchanted  she  may  go 
to  her  grave  for  me !  "  "  Not  lash  thyself ! 
thou  garlic-eating  wretch !  '^  quoth  Don  Quix- 
ote;  "I  shall  take  thee  to  a  tree,  and  tie  thee 


naked  as  thou  wort-bom^  and  theni|  BOt 
three  thousand  and  three  hundred,  hot  rii 
thousand  and  six  hundred  lashes  will  I  g(fi 
tliee,  and  those  so  well  hud  on,  thatthm 
thousand  three  hundred  hard  tugs  ihall  BOt 
tug  them  ofiT.  So  answer  me  not  a  word, 
scoundrel,  for  I  will  tear  thy  very  tool  ootl* 
''  It  must  not  be  so,"  said  Merlin ;  ''  the  Uhn 
that  honest  Sancho  is  to  receive  most  not  be 
applied  by  force,  but  with  hia  good  will,  oi 
at  whatever  time  he  pleases,  for  no  torn  ii 
fixed ;  and  fVirthennoro,  he  b  allowed,  if  bi 
please,  to  save  himself  half  the  tnmUa  ef 
applying  so  many  laslies,  by  having  half  Ai 
number  laid  on  by  another  hand,  piondii 
that  hand  be  somewhat  heavier  than  Hi 
own.**  ^^  Neither  another  hand  nor  my  owii" 
quoth  Sancho,  "no  hand,  either  heavy  m 
light,  sliall  touch  my  fiesb.  Was  the  k^f 
Dulcinea  brought  forth  by  me,  that  mj  p» 
teriors  must  pay  for  the  transgression  ef  kr 
eyes?  My  master,  indeed,  who  b  part  rf 
her,  since  at  every  step  he  is  calling  Imt  Ui 
life,  his  soul,  his  support  and  stay, — he  it  ■ 
who  ought  to  bsh  himself  for  her,  and  dftdl 
that  is  needful  for  her  delivery :  but  te  ■§ 
to  whip  myself— no,  I  pronounce  it  I  " 

No  sooner  had  Sancho  thus  declared  Ua> 
[self,  tlian  the  spangled  nymph,  who  Mt  If 
e  shade  of  Merlin,  arose,  and  tluowi^ 
ide  her  veil,  discovered  a  face  of  eztnfliA' 
ary  beauty ;  and  with  a  mascnline  ab,  al 
o  very  amiable  voice,  addressed  lieraalf  Ii 
^ancho :  "  O  wretched  squire — ^with  no  B0i 
soul  than  a  pitcher !  thou  licart  of  coi^  al 
bowels  of  flint!  lladst  tlion  been  recfiiin^ 
liose-slitting  thief  I  to  throw  thynelf  hcadMl  I 
from  some  high  tower ;  hadst  thon  hem  i^  I 
sired,  enemy  of  human  kind !  to  eat  a  dooatf  I 
toads,  two  dozen  of  lizards,  and  three  doMn  tf  I 
snakes;  hadst  thou  been  requested  to  kSHtff  I 
wife  and  children  with  some  bloody  andshaf  I 
scimitar, — ^no  wonder  if  thon  hadst  betrmti  I 
some  squeamishness ;  but  to  hesitate 
three  thousand  three  hnndred  ksliei^ 
there  is  not  a  wretched  school-boy  bat 
every  month,  it  amazes,  stnpifiesi  and  afiiVH 
the  tender  bowels  of  all  who  hear  it,aBdiW 
of  all  who  shall  hereafter  be  told  it  CM 
thou  marble-hearted  "rrtrh  *  rait,  I  Wft 
those  huge  goggle  eyes  upon  thcee  tmitj  Mi 
of  mine,  that  shine  like  glittwing  sta%  tfi 
tliou  wilt  see  them  weep,  drop  l^  drof^iil 
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•tream  after  stream,  making  ftirrows,  tracks, 
and  paths,  down  these  beaoteons  cheeks  1 
Relent,  malicioos  and  evil-minded  monster  1 
be  moved  bj  my  blooming  youth,  which, 
though  yet  in  its  teens,  is  pining  and  wither- 
ing beneath  the  vile  bark  of  a  peasant- wench; 
and  if  at  this  moment  I  appear  otherwise,  it 
is  by  the  special  Cuvour  of  8igflor  Merlin  here 
present,  hoping  that  these  charms  may  soften 
that  iron  heart:  for  the  tears  of  afflicted 
beauty  turn  rocks  into  cotton,  and  tigen  into 
lambs.  Lash,  untamed  beast  I  lash  away  on 
that  brawny  flc»h  of  thine,  and  rouse  from 
that  bsse  sluth  which  only  inclines  thee  to 
•at  and  eat  again ;  and  restore  to  me  the  deli- 
cacy of  my  ftkin,  the  sweetness  of  my  temper, 
and  all  the  channs  of  beauty ;  and  if,  for  my 
sake,  thou  wilt  not  be  mollified  into  resson- 
able  cfirapliance,  let  the  anguish  of  tliat 
miserable  knight  stir  tliee  to  compassion — 
thy  nubiter,  I  mean,  whose  soul  I  see  sticking 
crosswise  in  his  throat,  nof  ten  inches  from 
his  Iif«,  waiting  only  thy  cruel  or  kind  answer 
either  to  fly  out  of  h'ls  mouth,  or  return  Joy- 
fblly  into  his  bo^om.^* 

Ihm  Quixote  hero  putting  his  finger  to  hb 
throat,  **  Hcfore  God !  "  said  he,  "  Dulcinea 
b  rights  for  I  here  fei*l  my  soul  sticking  in  my 
throat,  like  tlio  stopper  of  a  cross-bow !  " 
**  What  My  yuu  to  that,  Sancho  ?  "  quoth  the 
dochesw.  ''  I  say,  madam,**  answered  Sancho, 
^what  I  have  already  said,  Uiat,  as  to  the 
lashcfs  I  [tronounce  tljero."  **  Renounce,  you 
should  nay,  Sancho,"*  quoth  the  duke,  ^*  and 
not  *  i'n.»nouncc/  "  **  Please  your  grandeur 
to  let  nie  alone/'  replied  Sancho,  **  for  I  canr 
not  stand  now  to  a  letter  more  or  leas:  tlicse 
lashes  w)  turnicnt  me  that  I  know  not  what  I 
•ay  or  do.  Hut  I  would  fain  know  one  thing 
from  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  that 
is,  where  i^lie  learnt  her  manner  of  asking  a 
favour  f  She  comes  to  desire  me  to  tear  my 
flesli  witli  stripes,  and  at  tlie  same  time  lays 
opon  nic  8uch  a  bead-roll  of  ill  names  that 
the  devil  inav  bear  them  for  me.  What! 
does  she  think  my  flesh  is  made  of  brass! 
Or  tiiat  I  care  a  rusli  whether  slie  is  enchant- 
ed or  not  f  Where  are  the  presents  she  has 
brought  to  soften  niel  Instead  of  a  basket 
of  fine  linen,  ►hirts,  night-caps,  and  socks 
(though  I  wear  none),  here  is  nothing  hot 
•bose.  Kvery  one  knows  that  *  the  golden 
WmmI  is  a  burthen  light ;  *  that  'gifts  will inaka 


their  way  throngh  stone  walls ;  *  *■  pray  de- 
voutly and  hammer  on  stontly ;  '  and  one 
'  take '  is  worth  two  '  TU  give  thee*s.*  There*s 
his  worship  my  master,  too,  instead  of  wheed- 
ling and  coaxing  me  to  make  myself  wool  and 
carded  cotton,  threatens  to  tie  me  stark  naked 
to  a  tree  and  double  the  dose  of  stripes! 
These  tender-hearted  gentlefolks  ought  to  re- 
member too  that  they  not  only  desire  to  have 
a  sqoire  whipped,  but  a  governor,  making  no 
more  of  it  than  saying,  *  drink  with  your 
cherries.*  Let  them  learn — ^plague  take 
them  I  let  them  learn  how  to  ask  and  entreat 
and  mind  their  breeding.  All  times  are  not 
alike,  nor  are  men  always  in  a  hamonr  for  all 
tilings.  At  this  moment  my  heart  is  ready 
to  burst  with  grief  to  see  this  rent  in  my 
Jacket,  and  people  come  to  desire  that  I  would 
also  tear  my  flesh,  andVhat,  too,  of  my  own 
good- will:  I  having Jnst  as  much  mind  to  the 
thing  as  to  turn  Turk.**  ''  In  troth,  fHend 
Sancho,**  said  the  duke,  *^  if  yon  do  not  re- 
lent and  become  softer  than  a  ripe  fig,  you 
flnger  no  government  of  mine.  It  would  be 
a  fine  thing  indeed,  were  I  to  send  my  good 
isUnders  a  cruel,  flinty-hearted  tyrant,  whom 
neither  the  tears  of  afflicted  damsels  nor  tlM 
admonitions  of  wise,  reverend,  and  ancient 
enchanters  can  move  to  compassion  I  Keally, 
Sancho,  1  am  compelled  to  say — no  stripes  no 
government**  **  May  I  not  be  allowed  two 
days,  my  lord,**  replied  Sancho,  *^  to  consider 
what  is  best  for  ma  to  dof  **  ''In  no  wi^^ 
can  that  be,**  cried  Merlin ;  ''  on  thb  spot  and 
at  this  instant  yon  must  detennine ;  for  Dul- 
cinea most  either  retom  to  Montesinos*  cave 
and  to  her  rustic  shape,  or  in  her  present 
form  be  carried  to  the  Elysian  fields,  th^re  to 
wait  until  the  penance  be  completed.**  ^Come^ 
friend  Sancho,**  said  the  duchesi^  ^  be  of  good 
cheer,  and  show  yoorself  gratefUl  to  your 
master,  whose  bread  you  have  ••ten,  and  to 
whose  generous  nature  and  noble  feats  of 
chivalry  we  are  all  so  much  beholden.  Comei 
my  son,  give  your  consent,  and  let  the  devfl 
go  to  the  devil ;  leave  fear  to  the  cowardly ;  m 
good  heart  breaks  bad  fortune,  as  you  waO 
know.** 

"*  Hark  yoo,  Sigflor  Merlin,**  quoth  Sancho, 
addressing  himself  to  the  ssge,  ^pray,  wID 
you  tell  me  one  thing— how  comes  it  aboot 
that  the  devil  courier  Just  now  brought  a  mae- 
•age  to  m J  maitv  from  Sigfkir  MoBtMbw^ 
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saying  tbat  he  would  be  hero  anon,  to  give 
directions  abont  this  disenchantment,  and  yet 
we  have  seen  nothing  of  him  all  this  while  ? " 
"Pshah!"  replied  Merlin,  "the  devil  is  an 
ass,  and  a  lying  rascal ;  he  was  sent  from  me 
and  not  from  Montesinos,  who  is  still  in  his 
cave  contriving  or  rather  waiting  the  end  of 
his  enchantment :  for  the  tail  is  yet  nnflaycd. 
If  he  owes  you  money,  or  you  have  any  other 
business  with  him,  ho  shall  be  forthcoming  in 
a  trice,  when  and  wlicro  you  think  fit ;  and 
therefore  come  to  a  decision,  and  consent  to 
this  small  pcnanco,  from  which  both  your 
soul  and  body  will  receive  marvellous  benefit: 
your  soul  by  an  act  of  charity,  and  your  body 
by  a  wholesome  and  timely  blood-letting." 
"How  the  world  swarms  with  doctors," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  the  very  enchanters  seem  to 
be  of  the  trade !  "Well,  since  every  body  tells 
mo  so,  though  the  thing  is  out  of  all  reason,  I 
promise  to  give  myself  the  three  thousand 
three  hundred  lashes,  upon  condition  that  I 
:  may  lay  them  on  whenever  I  please,  without 
!  being  tied  to  days  or  times ;  and  I  will  en- 
deavour to  get  out  of  debt  as  soon  as  I  pos- 
sibly can,  that  the  beauty  of  my  lady  Dulci- 
Dca  del  Toboso  may  shine  forth  to  all  the 
world;  as  it  seems  she  is  really  beautiful, 
which  I  much  doubted.  Another  condition 
is,  that  I  will  not  be  bound  to  draw  blood, 
and  if  some  lashes  happen  only  to  fly-flap, 
they  shall  all  go  into  the  account.  Moreover, 
if  I  should  mistake  in  the  reckoning,  Sigfior 
Merlin  here,  who  knows  every  thing,  shall 
give  me  notice  how  many  I  want  or  have  ex- 
ceeded." "As  for  the  excecdings,  there  is 
no  need  of  keoi)ing  account  of  them,"  an- 
swered Merlin,  "for,  when  tho  number  is 
completed,  that  instant  will  tlio  lady  Dul- 
cinea  del  Toboso  be  disenchanted,  and  come 
full  of  gratitude  in  search  of  good  Sancho, 
to  thank,  and  even  reward  him,  for  the 
generous  deed.  So  that  no  scrui^les  are 
necessary  about  surplus  and  deficiency ;  and 
Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  allow  any  body 
to  be  cheated  of  a  single  hair  of  their  head." 
"Go  to  then,  in  God's  name,"  quoth  Sancho; 
"  I  submit  to  my  ill  fortune ;  I  say,  I  consent 
to  tho  i>enanco  upon  tho  conditions  I  have 
mentioned." 

Xo  sooner  had  Sancho  pronounced  his  con- 
sent than  tbo  innumerable  instruments  i>oured 
forth  their  music,  and  volleys  of  musquetry 


were  discharged,  while  Don  Qnizota  dimg 
about  Sancho*8  neck,  giving  him,  on  hie  §at^ 
head  and  brawny  cheeks,  a  thoniasd  kam; 
tho  duke  and  duchess,  and  all  who  were  pi^ 
sent,  likewise  testified  their  satiafiMstion.  TIm 
car  now  moved  on,  and  in  departing,  tha  ftir 
Dulcinea  bowed  her  head  to  the  dnka  aal 
duchess,  and  made  a  low  cortsej  to  Sanflhoi 

By  this  time  the  cheerful  and  Joyous  dawv 
began  to  appear,  the  flow'rets  of  the  field  a- 
panded  their  fragrant  beauties  to  tha  )a^ 
and  brooks  and  streams,  in  gentle  mnrnm^ 
ran  to  pay  expecting  rivers  their  cryalal  tri- 
bute. The  earth  rejoiced,  the  sky  wm  ckff, 
and  the  air  sereno  and  calm ;  all,  oombiMd 
and  separately,  giving  manifest  tokeai  tSal 
the  day,  which  followed  fast  upon  Anran*^ 
heels,  would  be  bright  and  fiur.  Tha  dab 
and  duchess,  having  happily  execnted  thdr 
ingenious  project,  returned  highly  gratified  to 
their  castle,  and  determined  on  the 
tion  of  fictions,  which  afforded  more 
than  realities. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

WHKRKIM  B  KBCOmDKO  TUX  WOHDSUVL  AlTD 
BL1I    ADTECTUUC   OP  TBB   AmJCTKD    DCBflTA, 
COITKTESB  or  TKIFAlDi;  AKD  LUXWIU  lAllGBO 

zxiTXk  TO  ms  Win  tibba  tauza. 


The  whole  contrivance  of  the  last  adventan 
was  the  work  of  the  duke's  steward:  a  nm 
of  a  humorous  and  Aicctions  tnm  of  miii 
Uo  it  was  who  composed  the  verses,  instndel 
a  page  to  perform  the  part  of  Dolcineai  mi 
jiersonated  himself  the  shade  of  Merlin.  A^ 
Bisted  by  the  duke  and  dncheas,  he  now  yi^ 
pared  another  scene  still  more  enl 
than  the  former. 

The  next  day  the  duchess  enquired  of 
cho  if  he  had  begun  his  penance  for  tha  vdhf 
of  his  unhai)py  lady.  "  By  my  faith,  I  hav%" 
said  he,  "  for  last  night  I  gave  myMlf  tft 
lashes."  Tho  duchess  desired  to  Imowbov 
he  had  given  them.  "  With  the  pahn  af  9f 
hand,"  said  he.  "  Tliat,"  replied  the 
"  is  rather  clapping  than  whipping,  and  I  < 
of  opinion  Sigflor  Merlin  will  not  ha  so 
satisfied.  My  good  Sancho  most  get  a  rod  d 
briars,  or  of  whipcord,  that  the  strokai  wt^ 
be  followed  by  sufficient  i     irdog:  §at^ 
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written  in  blood  cannot  bo  dinpated,  and  the 
deliTeranoe  of  a  great  lady,  like  Dulcinea,  is 
not  to  bo  purchased  with  a  song/^    ^^Give 
roe  then,  madam,  some  rod  or  bough,^^  qooth 
8ancho,  ^  and  I  will  nse  it,  if  it  does  not  smart 
too  much ;  for  I  would  have  your  ladyship 
know  that,  though  I  am  a  clown,  mj  flesh 
has  more  of  the  cotton  than  of  tho  rush,  and 
there  is  no  reason  why  I  should  flay  myself 
for  other  folks*  gain."    **  Fear  not,"  answered 
the  duchess,  ^^  it  shall  be  my  care  to  provide 
you  with  a  whip  that  shall  suit  you  exactly, 
and  agree  with  the  tenderness  of  your  flesh 
at  if  it  wore  it*  own  brother."    "  But  now,  my 
dear  hwly,"  qnoth  ftancho,  "you  must  know 
that  I  have  written  a  letter  to  my  wife  Teresa 
Panza,  giving?  her  an  account  of  all  tliat  has 
befallen  mc  since  I  parted  from  her ; — here  it 
ID  in  my  boM>m^  and  it  wants  nothing  but  the 
name  on  the  outxi<le.     I  wi^h  vour  discretion 
would  n-ad  it,  for  methinks  it  is  written  like 
a  fTfivemor — I  mean  in  the  manner  that  go- 
vernors ought  to  write."     "And  who  indited 
it  f "  deTnanile<l  tlio  duchess.     **  Who  should 
indite  it  but  I  niv«elf,  sinner  as  I  am  f "  re- 
plie«l  Sanclio.     **Aiid  did  you  write  it  t<x)?  " 
said  llio  (luchi-w*.     "No,  !ndee<l,"  answered 
Sanch<\  •*f(«r  I  can  neither  read  nor  write, 
tliougli  I  can  si't  my  mark,"     "  Ijot  us  see  it," 
laid  tJie  du<  he-*?*,  "  for  I  dare  say  it  shows  the 
quality  and  extent  of  your  genius."    Sancho 
t4x»k  the  letter  out  of  his  b<»s4»m,  unsealed,  and 
tlie  duchevs  having  taken  it,  read  as  follows : 

Sancho  Pama$    Utter  to    hi$  «r(/>,    Tere$a 

Panza. 

**  If  I  have  Xvcan  finely  lashed,  I  have  been 
finely  mounted  up ;  if  I  have  got  a  g(K)d  go- 
veniiiieiit  it  ha--^  c<»5t  me  many  good  laaliea. 
Tlii«,  my  tle.ar  Teresa,  thou  canst  not  under- 
stand at  preM>nt ;  another  time  tliou  wilt 
Tliou  mu'it  know,  Teresa,  tliat  I  am  deter- 
mine<l  that  thou  .-lialt  ride  in  thy  coach,  which 
is  somewhat  to  the  pur{K>se;  for  all  other 
ways  <»r  p>in^  ore  no  better  than  creeping 
upon  all  four*,  like  a  cat.  Thou  shalt  be  a 
governor's  wife:  fee  then  whether  any  body 
will  dare  to  tread  on  thv  heels.  I  here  send 
tliee  a  p-een  hunting-suit^  which  my  lady 
dncheiMt  ^ave  me;  tit  i^upso  that  it  may  serve 
oor  daughter  for  a  jacket  and  [>ettic<»aL  They 
say,  in  thi*«  <^»niitry,  that  my  master  l>on  Quix- 
ote i»  a  sensible  timdnuui  and  a  pleasant  fool. 


and  that  I  am  not  a  whit  behind  him.    We 
have  been  in  Montesinos^s  cave,  and  the  sage 
Merlin,  tlie  wizard,  has  pitched  upon  me  to 
disenchant  the  lady  Dulcineadel  Toboso,  who, 
among  you,  is  called  Aldonza  Lorenzo.   When 
I  have  given  myself  three  thousand  and  three 
hundred  lashes,  lacking  five,  she  will  be  as 
free  from  enchantment  as  the  mother  that 
bore  her.    Say  notliing  of  this  to  any  body ; 
for,  bring  your  aflfairs  into  council,  and  one 
will  cry  it  is  white,  another,  it  is  black.    A 
few  days  hence  I  shall  go  to  the  government, 
whither  I  go  with  a  huge  desire  to  get  money ; 
and  I  am  told  it  is  the  same  with  all  new  go- 
vernors.   I  will  first  see  how  matters  stand, 
and  send  thee  word  whether  or  not  thou  shalt 
come  to  me.    Dapple  is  well  and  sends  thee 
his  hearty  service ;  part  with  him  I  will  not, 
though  I  were  to  bo  made  the  great  Turk. 
The  duchess,  my  mistress,  kisses  tliy  hands  a 
thousand  times  over ;  return  her  two  thou- 
sand;   for,  as  my  master  says,  nothing  is 
cheaper  than  civil  words.    God  has  not  been 
pleased  to  throw  in  my  way  another  portman- 
teau,  and  another  hundred  crowns,  as  onoe 
before ;  but  take  no  heed,  my  dear  Teresa,  for 
he  that  has  the  game  in  his  hand  need  not 
mind  the  loas  of  a  trick — the  government  will 
make  up  for  all.    One  thing  only  troubles  me : 
I  am  told  if  I  once  try  it  I  sliall  oat  my  very 
fingers  aAer  it ;  and  if  so  it  will  not  be  much 
of  a  bargain :  though  indeed,  the  crippled  and 
maimed  ei^oy  a  petty  canonry  in  the  alma 
they  receive ;  so  Uiat,  one  way  or  anotlier, 
tliou  art  sure  to  bo  rich  and  happy.    God 
send  it  may  be  so-— as  he  easily  can,  and  keep 
me  for  thy  sake. 

"  Thy  hoaband,  the  governor, 

"  Saxcuo  Pasza« 

•FiWB  this  cMttt.  Ik«  Mh 
cf  J0I7. 104.' 

The  ducheas,  having  read  the  letter,  said  to 
Sanobo :  "  In  two  things  the  good  governor  Is 
a  little  out  of  the  way ;  Uie  one  in  saying,  or 
insinuating,  that  tliis  government  is  conferred 
on  hitn  on  account  of  the  lashes  he  is  to  give 
himself;  whereas  he  cannot  deny,  for  be 
knows  it  well,  that,  when  my  lord  duke  pro- 
mised it  to  him,  nobody  dreamt  of  huhes :  the 
other  is  thai  he  appears  to  be  covetooa,  and  I 
bofie  no  harm  may  come  of  it;  fur  avaiioe 
bursts  the  bag,  and  the  oovetooa  goveraor 
doeth  nngovemied  Justice.**    ^  Tmlj,  madam. 
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that  is  not  my  meaning,*'  replied  Sancho; 
*^  and,  if  your  highness  does  not  like  this  lot- 
tor,  it  is  but  tearing  it,  and  writing  a  new  one, 
which,  mayhap,  may  prove  worse,  if  loft  to 
my  mending."  "  No,  no,"  replied  the  duchess, 
"  this  is  a  very  good  one,  and  the  duke  shall 
see  iu« 

They  then  repaired  to  a  garden  where  they 
were  to  dine  that  day ;  and  there  Sanctions 
letter  was  shown  to  the  duke,  who  road  it 
with  great  pleasure.  After  dinner,  as  Sancho 
was  entertaining  the  company  with  some  of 
his  relishing  conversation,  they  suddenly 
heard  the  dismal  sound  of  an  unbraced  drum, 
accompanied  by  a  fife.  All  were  surprised  at 
this  martial  and  doleful  harmony,  especially 
Don  Quixote,  who  was  so  agitated  that  he 
could  scarcely  keep  his  seat.  As  for  Sancho, 
it  is  enougli  to  say  that  fear  carried  him  to 
his  usual  refuge,  which  was  the  duchesses 
side,  or  the  skirts  of  her  petticoat ;  for  the 
sounds  which  they  heard  were  truly  dismal 
and  melancholy.  While  they  were  thus  held 
in  suspense,  two  young  men  clad  in  mourning 
robes,  trailing  upon  the  ground,  entered  the 
garden,  each  of  them  beating  a  great  drum, 
covered  also  with  black ;  and,  with  these,  a 
third,  playing  on  the  fife,  in  mourning  like 
the  rest.  These  were  followed  by  a  per- 
sonage of  gigantic  stature,  not  dressed,  but 
rather  enveloped,  in  a  robe  of  the  blackest 
dye,  the  train  whereof  was  of  immoderate 
length,  and  over  it  ho  wore  a  broad  black 
belt^  in  which  was  slung  a  mighty  scimitar, 
enclosed  within  a  sable  scabbard.  His  face 
was  covered  by  a  thin  black  veil,  through 
which  might  bo  discovered  a  long  beard, 
white  as  snow.  He  marched  forward,  regu- 
lating his  steps  to  the  sound  of  tho  drums, 
with  nmch  gravity  and  s^ateliness.  In  short, 
his  dark  robe,  his  enormous  bulk,  his  solemn 
deportment,  and  tho  funereal  gloom  of  his 
figure,  together  with  his  attendants,  might 
well  produce  the  surprise  that  appeared  on 
every  countenance.  "With  all  imaginable  re- 
spect and  formality  he  approached  and  knelt 
down  before  the  duke,  who  received  him 
standing,  and  would  in  no  wise  suffer  him  to 
speak  till  ho  rose  up.  The  monstrous  appari- 
tion, then  rising,  lifted  up  his  veil,  and  ex- 
posed to  view  his  fearful  length  of  beard — the 
longest^  whitest,  and  most  luxuriant  that  ever 
human  eyes  beheld ;  when,  fixing  his  eyes  on 


the  duko,  in  a  voice  grave  and  BonoroDii  hi 
[said,  ^*  Most  high  and  potent  lord,  my  name  li 
I  Trifaldin,  of  the  white  beard,  and  I  am  tqidn 
to  the  countess  Trifaldi,  otherwise  called  Ilia 
Affiicted  Duenna,  from  whom  I  bear  a  mn- 
^go  to  your  highness,  requesting  that  JM 
will  be  pleased  to  give  her  ladyship  permisrioB 
to  approach,  and  relate  to  your  magnifiesBM 
the  unhappy  and  wonderful  circnrastanoss  ef 
her  misfortune.  But,  first,  she  desirsi  U 
know  whether  the  valorous  and  invinoiUa 
knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  residei,  il 
this  time,  in  your  castle ;  for,  in  quest  of  1uB| 
she  has  travelled  on  foot,  and  fiuting,  fioBi 
the  kingdom  of  Candaya  to  this  your  terri- 
tory ;  an  exertion  miraculous  and  incredibl% 
/Were  it  not  wrought  by  enchantment.  Shs 
is  now  at  tho  outward  gate  of  this  castk,  aal 
only  waits  your  higlmess^s  invitation  li 
:  enter."  Having  said  this,  he  hemnsli 
stroked  his  beard  from  top  to  bottom,  aa^ 
with  much  gravity  and  composure,  stood  fl 
pecting  the  duko's  answer,  which  was  to  tUl 
effect :  "'  Worthy  TrifalcUn  of  the  white  besii 
long  since  have  wo  been  apprised  of  the  iflU^ 
tion^  of  my  lady  the  countess  Trifaldi,  who^ 
through  tho  malice  of  enchanters,  is  too  trs^ 
called  the  Dolorous  Duenna :  tell  her,  Umi^ 
fore,  stupendous  squire,  tliat  she  may  cntflf 
and  that  tho  valiant  knight  Don  Quixote  di 
la  Mancha  is  here  present,  from  whose  gsas- 
rous  assistance  sho  may  safely  promise  herMlf 
all  the  redress  she  requires.  Tell  her  sl» 
that,  if  my  aid  bo  necessary,  she  may  eon- 
mand  my  services,  since,  as  a  knight,  I  aa 
bound  to  protect  all  women,  more  espedsDj 
injured  and  affiicted  matrons  like  her  li^J- 
ship."  Trifaldin,  on  receiving  the  doM 
answer,  bent  one  knee  to  the  ground,  thfl^ 
giving  a  signal  to  his  musical  attendanti^  hi 
retired  with  the  same  solemnity  as  he  entMi^ 
Leaving  all  in  astonishment  at  the  mi^leBly  rf 
his  figure  and  deportment. 

Tho  duke,  then  turning  to  Don  QdioH 
said,  ^^  It  is  evident,  sir  knight,  that 
tho  clouds  of  malioe  nor  of  ignoranoa 
obscure  tho  light  of  your  valour  and 
six  days  have  scarcely  elapsed  since  yov 
honoured  this  castlo  with  your  presenos^  aat^ 
behold^  the  afflicted*  and  oppressed 
hither  in  quest  of  you  from  far  distant 
tries ;  not  in  coaches,  or  upon 
but  on  foot,  and  lasting  I — such  is  their 
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denoe  in  the  Btrength  of  that  arm  the  fame 
whereof  spreotk  over  the  whole  face  of  the 
emith !  "  ^M  wUh,  my  lord  dake,"  answered 
Don  Qnixote,  ^*  that  holy  person  who,  bat  a 
few  days  since,  expressed  himself  with  so 
much  accrimony  against  knights-errant  were 
now  here,  that  he  might  have  ascertained, 
with  his  own  eyes,  whether  or  not  sach 
knights  were  necessary  in  the  world:  at 
least  ho  would  be  forced  to  acknowledge  that 
the  afflicUnl  and  disconsolate,  in  extraordinary 
eases  and  in  overwhelming  calamities,  fly  not 
for  relief  to  the  houses  of  scholars,  nor  to 
village  prie}«t8,  nor  to  the  country  gentleman, 
who  ncvi-r  trtiveU  out  of  sight  of  his  own 
domain,  nor  to  the  lazy  courtier,  who  rather 
inquires  after  nc\v8  to  tell  again  than  endea- 
Toure  to  iK.rf(>nii  <]eeds  worthy  of  being 
related  by  others.  No, — remedy  for  the  iu- 
jure«i,  buftport  fur  the  distressed,  protection 
for  daiiiJk'lA,  and  consolation  for  widows,  are 
nowhere  to  rvadily  to  Ik)  found  as  among 
knights-errant ;  and,  that  I  am  one,  I  give 
infinite  tJmnk.s  to  hcuven,  and  shall  not  repine 
At  any  hard^hiin  or  evils  that  I  may  endure 
in  so  honourable  a  v(»cation.  Let  tlie  afllicted 
lady  come  forward  and  make  known  her'  re- 
quest, and,  Ik?  it  whatever  it  may,  she  may 
rely  on  the  strength  of  this  arm,  and  the  reso- 
Inte  courage  of  my  soul." 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

m  WMMCU  m  cojmxrKD  trx  FAMotti  ADTcrrrmB  optvb 

AFTUCTKO   DCKXXA. 

Tot  duke  and  dnoliess  were  extremely  de- 
Itghteil  to  find  l>t>n  C^uixote  wronght  up  into 
m,  moo<l  M>  favourable  to  their  design ;  but 
8ancho  wa*'  n«»t  so  well  ^ati^fied.  **  1  should 
be  sorry, '  Kiitl  ht\  '*  that  tliis  madam  du- 
enna should  lav  any  «itunibling> block  in  the 
way  of  my  i-romi-k^'d  povemment ;  for,  I  have 
heard  an  aiH>ihocary  of  Tole<lo,  who  talked 
like  any  poldniicli,  say  that  no  good  ever 
oomes  of  nuHMIinp  with  duennas. — Odds  my 
life!  what  an  enemy  to  them  was  that  apothe- 
cary ! — U\  then,  diietina."*  of  every  quality  and 
condition  are  tn>uMes«>tiK\  what  must  those 
be  who  con)e  in  the  doldrums?  which  seems 
to  be  Uic  aidc  with  tliis  same  countess  Thre^ 


skirts,*  or  Three-taila—for  skirts  and  tails,  in 
my  country,  are  all  one.*'  ^^  Hold  thy  peaoa. 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote;  *^for,  as  this 
lady  duenna  comes  in  quest  of  mo  from  bo 
remote  a  country,  she  cannot  be  one  of  thoae 
who  fall  under  that  apothecary's  displeasure. 
Besides,  thou  mtist  have  noticed  that  tliia  lady 
b  a  countess ;  and  when  countesses  senre  aa 
duennas,  it  must  be  as  attendants  upon  queena 
and  empresses :  having  houses  of  their  own, 
where  they  command,  and  are  served  by, 
other  duennas."  "Yes,  in  sootli,  so  it  la,* 
said  Donna  Rodriguez  (who  was  present); 
"and  my  lady  duchess  has  duennas  in  her 
service  who  might  have  been  connteaaea 
themselves  had  it  pleased  fortune ;  but  *•  Lawi 
go  on  kings*  errands ;  *  and  let  no  one  speak 
iO  of  duennas,  especially  of  ancient  maiden 
ones ;  for,  though  I  am  not  of  that  number, 
yet  I  can  easily  conceive  the  advantage  m 
maiden  duenna  has  over  one  that  is  a  widow. 
But  let  them  take  heed,  for  he  who  attempta 
to  clip  us  will  be  left  with  the  shears  in  his 
hand.*'  "For  all  that,**  replied  Sanebo, 
"  there  is  still  so  much  to  be  sheared  about 
your  duennas,  as  my  barber  tells  me,  that  it 
is  better  not  to  stir  the  rice  though  it  bum  to 
the  pot**  "These  sqtiires,**  quoth  Donna 
Rodriguex,  "are  our  sworn  enemies;  and, 
being,  as  it  were,  evil  spirits  that  prowl  aboat 
antechambers,  continually  watching  ua  the 
hours  they  are  not  at  their  beads— which  are 
not  a  few — they  can  find  no  other  pastime 
than  reviling  us ;  and  will  dig  up  our  bonea 
only  to  give  anotlier  death-blow  to  our  repu- 
tations. But  let  me  tell  these  Jesters  that,  in 
spite  of  their  flouts,  we  ahall  live  in  the 
world — aye,  and  in  the  best  familiee  too, 
though  we  starve  for  it,  and  cover  our  deli- 
cate, or  not  delicate,  bodies  with  black  weeda, 
as  dunghills  are  sometimes  covered  with 
tapestry  on  a  procession  day.  Foul  alan- 
derers ! — by  my  faith,  if  I  were  Allowed,  and 
the  occasion  required  it,  I  would  prove  to  aD 
here  present,  and  to  tlie  whole  world  besidea, 
that  tliere  is  no  virtue  that  is  not  contained 
in  a  duenna.**  "  I  am  of  opinion,**  quoth  the 
duchess,  "  that  my  good  Donna  Rodrigoea  is 
very  much  in  the  right ;  but  she  roost  waH 
for  a  more  proper  opportunity  to  finkh  the 
debate,  and  confute  and  confound  the  oahun- 
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0168  of  tliat  wickod  apothecary,  and  also  to 
root  out  tlie  ill  opinion  which  tho  great  San- 
cho  fosters  in  his  breast."  ^*I  care  not  to 
dispute  with  her,"  quoth  Sancho,  *^for,  ever 
since  the  fumes  of  government  have  got  into 
my  head,  I  have  given  up  all  my  squireship 
notions,  and  care  not  a  fig  for  all  the  duennas 
in  the  world." 

This  dialogue  about  duennas  would  have 
continued,  had  not  the  sound  of  tho  drum  and 
fife  announced  the  approach  of  the  afflicted 
lady.  The  duchess  asked  the  duke  whether 
it  would  not  be  proper  for  him  to  go  and 
meet  her,  since  she  was  a  countess,  and  a  per- 
son of  quality,  "  Look  you,"  quoth  Sancho, 
before  tho  duke  could  answer,  "  in  regard  to 
her  being  a  countess,  it  is  fitting  your  high- 
ness should  go  to  receive  her ;  but,  inasmuch 
as  she  is  a  duenna,  I  am  of  opinion  you  should 
not  stir  a  step."  "  Who  desires  thee  to  inter- 
meddle in  this  matter,  Sancho?"  said  Don 
Quixote.  *'AVho,  sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "but 
I  myself?  Have  I  not  a  right  to  intermeddle, 
being  a  scjuire,  who  has  learned  the  rules  of 
good  manners  in  the  school  of  your  worship? 
Have  I  not  had  the  flower  of  courtesy  for  my 
master,  who  has  often  told  me  that  one  may 
as  well  lose  the  game  by  a  card  too  much  as 
a  card  too  little ;  and  a  word  is  enough  to  tho 
wise."  "Sancho  is  right,"  quoth  the  duke, 
"  but  let  us  see  what  kind  of  a  countess  this 
is,  and  then  we  shall  judge  what  courtesy  is 
due  to  her."  The  drums  and  fife  now  ad- 
vanced as  before but  here  tho  antlior  end- 
ed this  short  chapter,  and  began  another  with 
the  continimtion  of  the  same  adventure,  which 
is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  in  the  history. 


CHAPTER  XXXVni. 

WmCH  00NTA1XS  TIIIE  ACa^rXT  OIYXX  BT  THX  APrUCTKD 
DUEXXA  or  UBB  MtSrOBTL'NBN. 

Thb  dolefu.  musicians  were  followed  by 
twelve  diicmum  in  two  ranks,  chid  in  large 
mourning  robes,  seemingly  of  milled  serge, 
and  coverotl  with  while  veils  of  thin  muslin 
that  alino.<t  roachcd  to  their  feet.  Then  came 
the  c<rtintc^s  Tril'aUli  herself,  led  by  her  squire 
Trifaldin  <»t'  the  white  board.  She  was  clad 
in  a  robe  of  the  finest  serge,  which,  had  it 


been  napped,  each  grain  would  have  been  <tf 
the  size  of  a  good  ronceval-pea.  The  train,  or 
tail  (call  it  by  either  nameX  was  divided  intc 
three  separate  portions,  and   supported  by 
three  pages,  and  spread  out,  making  a  re- 
gular mathematical  figure  witli  tliree  angles; 
whence  it  was  coi\jectured  slie  obtiuned  tlM 
name  of  Trifaldi,  or  Three-skirts.     Indeed, 
Benengeli  says  that  was  the  £iict;  her  ml 
title  being  countess  of  Lobuna,  or  Wolf  land, 
from  the  multitude  of  wolfes*  produced  in 
that  earldom ;  and,  had  they  been  foxes  t  in- 
stead of  wolves,  she  would  have  been  styled 
countess  Zoruna,  according  to  the  custom  in 
those  nations,  for  the  great  to  take  their  titki 
from  tho  things  with  which   their  conntzy 
most  abounded.    This  great  coontesa,  how- 
ever, was  induced,  from  tlie  singular  form  of 
her  ganncnt,  to  exchange  her  original  title  of 
Lobuna,  for  that  of  Trifaldi.     The  twehf 
duennas,  with  the  lady,  advanced  dowly  ■ 
procession,  having  their  fSaces  covered  with 
black  veils, — ^not  transparent,  like  that  of  the 
squire  Trifaldin,  but  so  thick  that  nothiag 
could  be  seen  through  them.  On  the  approteh 
of  this  battalion  of  duennas,  the  duke,  duch- 
ess, Don  Quixote,  and  all  the  otlicr  spects- 
tors,  rose  from  their  scats ;  and  now  the  st- 
tendant  duennas  halted,  and  separating;  open- 
ed a  passage  through  which  their  afflicted  ladr, 
still  led  by  the  s^iuire  Trifaldin,  advanced  to- 
wards the  noble  party,  who  6tepi>od  some, 
dozen  paces  forward  to  receive  her.    She  tha 
cast  herself  on  her  knees,  and,  with  a  votes 
rather  harsh  and  coarse,  than  clear  and  de- 
licate, said:    "I   entreat   your    graces  wiS 
not  condescend  to  so  much  courtesy  to  thii 
your  valet — I  mean  your  handmaid ;  for  my 
mind,    already   bewildered    with    afflictko, 
will  only  be  still  more  confounded.    Aht, 
my  unparalleled  misfortune  has  seized  and 
carried  off  my  understanding,  I   know  Ml 
whither;  but  surely  it  must  be  to  a  gfHt 
distance,  for  tho  more  I  seek  it,  the  iarthv 
it  seems  from  me."     "Ho  must  be  whoDf 
destitute  of  understanding,  lady  countea^" 
quoth  the  duke,  "who  could  not  discern  joar 
merit  by  your  person,  which,  alone,  claim 
ull  tho  cream  of  courtesy,  and  all  the  flow«r 
of  well-bred  ceremony."    Then,  raising  li» 
by  the  hand,  he  led  her  to  a  chair  dose  \j 

•  **  TiobfW,"  being  the  SpBnbh  for  wvlnft 
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the  (1ikIk'*«s  who  also  roccivc<l  hor  with  innch 

I'lririL'  till'  (vrciiiony,  Don  Quixote  was 
mIvlt,  .'iinl  S.iiK  hi>  (lyiiiK  ^'ith  iriij>Ation(v  tn 
H-i-  tlic  Ur«-  Mt'  the  TritaMi,  or  ot'^ioiiic  oik-  nf 
h^T  iiuiiiy  (!:iL-iiti:i*i;  hut  it  was  iiiiposMltk',  till 

t!;«-V  I  !|M-r  i.i  UllW-il  thclDK'IVVS.      All  WftS  fX- 

{Nrt:t:i.»it,  :iiiil  In  it  »  whi<>i>cr  was  honnl,  till, 
at  h-njili,  th»r  artli«^ti*d  hn!y  l>o;^an  in  tho«o 
wmp!- :  "l'>iii!i'It>nt  I  am,  most  potent  h>nl, 
niiHt  hi-.iutitul  hiily,  and  nu»st  dix'rx'et  H|K'('ta- 
tors,  t!i:it  my  mo-^t  unfortunate  iiiiM'ruhlenes<« 
will  r'lrjil,  ill  ytiur  ;.'eneruus  nn*l  ri»m passionate 
).ii»i'-.  a  !iio«t  iiH-n-iful  sanriuarv:  for  mi 
«l«.l.:  il  Hiiil  '!Ml.ir.iM«.  U  my  wn*trlie«l  state  that 
it  i*  -:.!!!'  i'l.t  »'»  Miiillily  marhK%  tos4»rten  a<la- 
i!j;i!:',  :ir.'!  ::■•  It  «I»\vu  the  -trvl  of  the  l»arile«it 
h.  ir!v  I'l.iT.  ^l  r.iri*  t!ie  rt-lu-ar-^il  of  mv  mis- 
l'«rt  I'j'-  ".-  •  •:i;;iii'Uieil  nil  the  pulilic  Mtap'  of 
\i*'.r  ;.»  ir.i^  I'.i'  ii!ri»'>,  I  earin'^tlv  tlfsire  to  he 
iri:"r'  :•■  1  -AVrtln  r  thi-  n  »)i!e  rirrle  l»e  a<lonieil 
\.\  !.'..  j.r.—  :i.  •■iirili.it  ri:i«»wiie*li-Miiiokni;rht, 
I'.in  *^  ,i\'-'"  •].■  l.i  M:iii(-||]w^iiiia,  nut]  \i\*  sipii- 
r!--:'..  •  r.i'./i."  "That  *;ime  Tan/ji,"  sJii<l 
S.i:i  Ij".  ■  ■  •■  ■■  iT  V  •.;liir<ini]ilan'4wrr  *>tau<!- 
l.iTi-  !■•■:■ -r.  ;.  ••  :.  nijil  :iKi»  lhn\  Qnixc-tix-imo  ;  [ 
ti'.i'l  :*.i  Ti  '•.:■■.  •;.■•-?  fl.iliiniii-*  ilurniii>''im!i,  >:iv  ! 
wJ.  *•  v.-  1  nil!  --i:ii:i ;  t*«»r  wi-  an-  all  rra<!y  to' 
}..•  \.,   r  ::»-T  !,  r..'il.'  **  rvaiiti—iriin'.."     I'lHin  ' 

ti.i"   !>":i   ii*:i.\"''.'   -t 1   lip,  aiirl.  ruMrr— in;:  I 

hit:.-  '.'  '  '  :".•■  •!  'li:'!!!  ••"imti-'*,  h.*  ?.aiil :    **  If 
v.iir  ■.   *r-.f    •..-.  ;i!lVi'  :i* !  laMv.  lan  aMmit  of 
ri  :ii'  1;.    !".  ■   r    •!:.■    \:il«'ur   or   furtitutle  **(  a- 
kr.i-.*'-  •-  :t..-,*.  :'  .-  ll:*!.-  a!I  th:it  I  pn^**-^-*  ^!lall  ! 
!■•■  t.-..;  ! -^     :  i  : ;.  '^r -i  r\  i' I'.    I  arn  I*«iii  i^iiix- 
o*t'  .1.-  \.\   \\  iM  '.  I,  ulj.-e  f-iiH-ti'iii  it  i«i  to  re- 
1j.. ',  .•  .  ■..-•.  ^;-  .  I  H  ,•:*  .I".«!r''"«;   \i'U  ner»l  not, 
t!itr.  :    :..    '/::..:.   iuijl'-re  lifiu-voh-noe,   nor 
li.i'.e   r-    I  ii  ■-■■  :  •  ]-ri-.i:iil.j.s  ^lll  plainly,  ami  : 
wit!;.»  •   i>    :•  .'..'■  ir'-ii,  i!ri!;irr   \i)'ir  jrriev- j 
a:;-  ^  <•.  It  \"  :  :.  ;'■  «■  a:;'I;t'»r'<  wl.o  will  he»tiiw 
I*  •■■.'   i'  r.r:  :..   li   i,"'.  r.-Iri-i."     iU\  hearin:: 
t;..-   *'.-  ::•'!  ■  •■■  !  •!■:.  :.:;  i  a!ri-'iij.ti  .1  to  throw 
lier-.  '.?   i'  I»   :.  •^»  .-A-.t. '-  fi  .-t— in  trutli  -he  di«l 
-ii.    .i'.!.   «•■•  ;.k:'.:  -    T'    ki-*    thi!i],   *ai'l  :   '*  I 
pr--':   *..•  :■.-!•".«»  ill'.  !'.'ih!e  kn'jht,  U-fore 
i!i-  -^'  !.  ■ :   ..1   '.'  J--,  u!:"..  h  ar»-  t!.r  hiLM-*  ami 

;■  /iiT'.  •  !   1. ■.  /.'■>  .Tititrv.  :ii.!  W'li  ki-*  tln-^- 

*  ■  I 

i.^:,  \\'  —   *'.  :  >  !,...!  {,*  t?.i*  ri.il  ami   ler'ni- 
I.  iV--.  if'  ,y  •■.  -t'-.:  .n.-»!    o  v;iI..roim  t-rrant, 
w:.i-t'  •-  .  •  .  \;  !  .i'^  "."irpi^-i  a::-!  i»'-i."iire  the 
fV  .;■  .   •  :•  .r-  •■;   r!i-  A  rruiili  •*!■-,  K-plnmlian**  ^ 
i:.  I   r>< '....:i   t.-*  <f  o!'i:*^   Then,  leaving  Don] 


Quixote,  hIio  turned  to  Sancho  I^anzo,  and, 
taking  him  hy  the  Iiand,  naid:  '*0  thou,  tlie 
most  tnwty  t-quiro  that  ever  Ki-rve<l  knight- 
errant  in  present  or  ]mst  af^es,  who<«*  pMjtInesa 
is  of  greater  extent  than  that  heard  t»f  my 
u>her  Trifahlin  !  well  mayc>t  thou  hoast  that, 
in  R.*rving  Don  Quixote,  thou  di^^t  si>rve,  in 
opitonio, all  theknight<(-errant  that  e\er>hoDe 
in  the  annals  of  ehivalry !  1  ronj'.ire  thee,  bj 
thy  natural  K'neVoleiiee  and  inviolahle  tidelityf 
to  interci^do  with  my  lord  in  my  U'half,  that 
the  light  <»f  his  favour  may  f«irth\viih  bhine 
upon  the  humlilest  and  unhaiipie>t  of  otiun- 
tesses/*  To  whieh  Saneho  answered  :  "  Whe- 
ther my  gtNNlm*sa,  madam  eounti'ss,  \k\  or  bo 
not,  as  long  ami  as  hroad  as  your  si^uirv^s 
heard,  is  no  roneern  of  mine;  so  that  my  mml 
ho  Well  iK'arded  and  whiskeri'il  when  it  de- 
fuirtrt  this  lit'e,  1  rare  little  or  nothing  fur 
lK.'ards  here  In'htw;  hut  without  all  thid  i*cax- 
ing  and  lK**H.H.'<*liing,  1  will  put  in  a  woril  for 
you  to  niy  nm^ier,  who  I  know  has  a  kind- 
ness  for  me;  ht-^itles.  ju.-t  now  he  >tan(U  in 
need  of  me  alM>ut  a  rertJiin  hu*<ini'>o, — so  take 
my  wonl  for  it,  he  »»hall  do  what  he  ran  for 
y«»u.  Now  pray  unload  y«Mir  griefs,  madam; 
h-t  us  liear  all  %ou  have  to  miv,  and  leaw 
u-*  ti>  maiia;:e  the  matti*r/* 

The  duke  and  durlie-s  roiiM  sranvly  pre- 
si.*rve  their  gravity  on  si'ein;:  this  at! venture 
take  ***  ]>lea*ctnt  a  turn,  an<l  were  highly 
pleased  v^ith  the  ingenuity  and  pm-l  manage- 
ment of  the  rounte<^s  TrifaMi.  who.  n turning 
to  her  si'at,  thus  Wgan  hi-r  tale  of  ->orrow : 
*'  The  famtius  king«h>m  «if  ramhiv  a,  %^  hich  lies 
hetween  the  great  Tapn»hana  ami  the  Stiutli 
Sea,  two  K'a:rMi>s  U'Vond  i*a{>e  i'amorin,  hail 
for  it-i  ijUivn  the  hilly  Donna  Majuneia,  \iidow 
of  king  An-liipiria,  who  died  Ivaviii:;  the  ]n- 
f:ini.i  A!iton«>ma*i:i,  their  only  i}jil>i,  heireM 
to  the  rmwn.  This  prime'*'*  was  hronght  up 
and  educated  iin«ler  mv  rare  and  iri*>iruetion: 
I  U:ng  the  eMe-.t  ami  I'liief  of  the  dr.enmis  in 
the  hitiiM'hohl  of  her  P'val  nioih-T.  Now,  in 
pn»i"e«*s  *^(  time  the  voun-jr  AriToiiii|:i:L'«ia  ar- 
rived at  the  ag^»  of  fourti-en.  wi'h  *'.i«  h  a  |»or- 
fection  of  U'autv  tliat  nature  i-oi:M  riot  rai«o 
it  a  jiiteh  hiL'her :  and.  wliat  i-*  n  ore.  disrre- 
tii»n  it-ielf  wa*  hut  a  rliihl  to  lier  ;  fi-r  -hf  was 
as  ili-irrivt  a<  fair,  and  >lie  w:i^  t!ie  fiin^t 
creature  livin::;  a!nl  •*»  she  •till  reiu'tin*,  if 
the  envioU'«  faii-*  an<!  hnnMi*  :;rTiil  th-stiniea 
have  nut  cut  short  her  thri>ad  of  life.     Hut 
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suro  they  have  not  done  it;  for  heaven  would 
never  permit  that  so  muoh  injury  should  he 
done  to  the  earth  as  to  lop  off  prematurely 
the  loveliest  hranch  that  ever  adorned  the 
garden  of  the  world.  Uer  wondrous  heauty, 
which  my  fcehle  tongue  can  never  sufficiently 
extol,  attracted  innumerahle  adorers,  and 
princes  of  her  own,  and  every  other  nation, 
became  her  slaves.  Among  the  rest  a  private 
cavalier  of  the  court  had  the  audacity  to  as- 
pire to  that  eartlily  heaven;  confiding  in  his 
youth,  his  gallantry,  his  sprightly  and  happy 
wit,  with  numerous  otlier  graces  and  qualifi- 
cations. Indeed  I  must  confess  to  your  high- 
ness— though  with  reverence  he  it  spoken — 
he  could  touch  the  guitar  to  a  miracle.  He 
was,  hcsides,  a  ]>oet,  and  a  fine  dancer,  and 
had  so  rare  a  talent  for  making  hird-cagcs  that 
ho  might  have  gained  his  living  hy  it,  in  case 
of  need.  So  many  parts  and  elegant  endow- 
ments wcro  sufficient  to  have  moved  a  moun- 
tain, much  more  the  tender  heart  of  a  virgin. 
But  all  his  graces  and  accomplishments  would 
have  provod  incfifcctual  against  the  virtue  of 
my  heautiful  charge,  had  not  the  rohber  and 
ruffian  first  artfully  contrived  to  make  a  con- 
quest of  me.  The  assassin  and  barbarous  va- 
gabond began  with  endeavouring  to  obtain 
my  good  will,  and  suborn  my  inclination,  that 
I  might  betray  my  trust,  and  deliver  up  to 
him  the  kcy»  of  the  fortress  I  guarded. — In 
short  he  so  plied  me  with  toys  and  trinkets, 
and  so  in?jinuated  himself  into  my  soul,  that 
I  was  bfwitched.  But  that  which  chiefly 
brought  I  no  down,  and  levelled  me  with  the 
ground,  was  a  coi)y  of  verses  which  I  heard 
him  sin*;  one  niglit  under  my  window ;  and, 
if  I  reniornl)L'r  right,  the  words  were  these : 

Tlic  tyrant  fair  wh(W«  beauty  sent 
Tlio  Ihrubblng  mL<chi(>f  to  my  hcMit, 

Tho  more  my  anpilbh  to  augment, 
y(irblil5  me  to  reveal  the  smart. 

"The  words  of  his  song  were  to  me  so 
many  pearls,  and  his  voice  was  sweeter  than 
honey ;  and  many  a  time  since  have  I  thought, 
reflecting  on  the  evils  I  incurred,  that  jKHits — 
at  least  your  amorous  poets,  should  be  ban- 
ished from  all  good  and  well-regulated  com- 
monwoaUlH;  for,  instead  of  composing  pa- 
thetic ViTsi's  like  those  of  the  marquis  of 
Mantua,  which  make  women  and  children 
weep,  they  exercise  their  skill  in  soft  strokes 
and  tender  touches,  which  pierce  the  soul. 


and,  entering  the  body,  lika  Bgbtaiiig^ 
sume  all  within,  while  the  gmrment  it 
unsmged.    Another  time  he  sung : 


CoDM  dMth,  with  inlly  mmib^  \ 

And  taka  me  mperetliad  nray, 
Nrr  let  ma  M*  thy  wlihed-lbr  h/a», 

Lett  joy  nj  fleeflnf  lUb  aiMfold  tft^. 

Thus  was  I  assuled  with  those  and  noh 
couplets,  that  astonish,  and  when 
are  bewitching.    But  when  onr  poeta 
to  compose  a  kind  of  Teraes  mnch  in 
with  us,  called  roundelays — good  ITiwwil 
they  are  no  sooner  heard  than  the  lAob 
frame  is  in^  a  state  of  emotion :  the  sod  ii 
seized  with  a  kind  of  quaking,  a  titiOatMa  if 
the  fancy,  a  pleasing  deUrinra  of  all  theasDHil 
I  Uierefore  say  agiun,  most  noble  •■"Htiir^ 
that  such  versifiers  deserve  to  be  ^**«*ifhrf  Ii 
the  isle  of  Lizards:    though  in  trothi  thi 
blame  lies  chiefly  with  the  simpletoiis  vie 
commend,  and  the  idiots  who  suffer  thenMiNv 
to  be  deluded  by,  such  things;  and,  M  I 
been  a  wise  and  discreet  duenna,  the  n^Wlf 
chanting  of  his  filthy  verses  wonld  not  Ivt 
moved  me,  nor  should  I  have  lent  an  «r  Ii 
such  expressions  as,  ^ Dying  I  live;  in  isil 
burn ;  I  shiver  in  flames ;  in  despair  I 
I  fly,  yet  stay ;  *  with  other  flim-flams  of 
like  stamp,  of  which  such  kind  of  wiili^p 
are  full.    Then  again,  when  they  promin  Ii 
besto^  on  us  the  Phccnix  of  Arabia,  the  cram 
of  Ariadne,  tlie  ringlets  of  Apollo,  the  piirii 
of  the  South  Sea,  the  gold  of  Tiber,  and  ttl 
balsam  of  Pencaya,  how  bountiful  are  tMr 
pens!   how  liberal  in  promises  which  th^ 
cannot  perform  I    But,  woe  is  me,  mihapif 
wretch !    Whither  do  I  stray  ?    What 
ness  impels  me  to  dwell  on  the  &u]ts  of  i 
who  have  so  many  of  mine  own  to 
for?    Woo  is  me  again,  miserable 
No,  it  was  not  his  verses  that  vanquishsd 
but  my  own  weakness ;  music  did  not  a 
me ;  no,  it  was  my  own  levity,  my 
and  lack  of  caution  that  melted  i 
that  opened  the  way  and  smoothed  tlM 
sage  for  Don  Clav\jo: — ^for  that  is  thai 
of  the  treacherous  cavalier.    Thus  btiqg  i 
the  go-between,  tho  wicked  man 
the  chamber  of  the — not  by  him,  hot  tf 
betrayed  Antonomasia,  as  her  lawfU 
for,  sinner  as  I  am,  never  would  I  have  ii^ 
seated  unless  he  had  been  her  troe 
that  he  should  have  come  within  the 
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if  her  shoe-string !  No,  no,  m&rriago  most 
be  the  forerunner  of  anj  bosineas  of  this  kind 
undertaken  by  me ;  the  only  miscliief  in  the 
aflTmir  was  that  they  were  ill-sorted:  Don 
Clavgo  being  but  a  private  gentleman,  and 
the  infanta  Antonomasia,  as  I  have  already 
•aid,  heiress  of  the  kingdom. 

**  For  some  time  this  intercourse,  enveloped 
in  the  sagacity  of  my  circumspection,  was 
ooDcealed  from  every  eye.    At  length  I  per- 

/    oeived  a  certain  change  in  the  bodily  shape 
of  the  princess,  and,  apprehending  it  might 

.  lead  to  a  discovery,  we  laid  onr  three  heads 
together  and  determined  that,  before  the  un- 
happy slip  should  come  to  light,  Don  Clavgo 
should  demand  Antonomasia  in  marriage  be- 
fore tlie  vicar,  in  virtue  of  a  contrai't  signed 
and  given  him  by  the  infanta  herself,  to  be 
bis  wife,  and  so  worded,  by  my  wit,  that  the 
force  of  Samson  could  not  have  broken 
through  it.  Our  plan  was  immediately  car- 
ried into  execution ;  the  vicar  examined  the 
contract,  took  tlie  lady^s  confession,  and  she 
was  placed  in  tlie  cu!(U>dy  of  an  honest  algu- 
axll."^  **  Bless  me  I  "said  Sancho,  ^^alguazils 
too,  and  poets,  and  songs,  and  roundelays,  in 
Candava!  I  swear  the  world  is  the  same 
every  where  I  Hut  pray  get  on,  good  Madam 
Trifaldi,  fur  it  grows  late,  and  I  am  on  thorns 
till  I  know  the  end  of  this  long  story."  ^'  I 
•hall  be  brief,"  answered  tlje  countess. 


( 
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Tmi7ALj»i    ooxnxm   ni    mrnDvoort    ajto 

M K1I01ABL.S  UVTOftT. 


Etkky  word  uttered  by  Sancho  was  the  cause 
of  n)U<'h  delight  to  the  duchess,  aud  disgust 
to  I>on  Quixote,  who  having  commanded  him 
to   hold   hi.4   (leaoe,    the   Afflicte<l^  went  on. 
**  After  many  que«tion4  and  answers,"  said 
•be.,  "  the  infanta  8t(MKl  firm  to  her  engage- 
ment, without  varying  a  tittle  from  her  first 
i  declaration ;    the    virar,  therefore^  confinned 
I   their  union  as  lawful  man  and  wife,  which  so 
i    Mfftctvi\  t)ie  (]Ui*<.'n   Donna  Mo^uncia,  mother 
to  the  infanta  Antononia^io,  that  three  days 
ifter  we  buried  her."     *'  She  died  llien,  I  sup- 
pose,*' cjuoth  Sancho.     **  Assuredly,"  replied 
the  squire  Trifaldin ;  ^'  in  Candaya  we  do  oot 


bury  the  living,  bat  the  dead.^  **  Neverthe- 
less, master  squire,'*  said  Sancho,  *'  it  has  hap- 
pened before  now,  that  people  only  in  a  swooc 
have  been  bnried  for  dead ;  and  methinki 
queen  Maguncia  ought  rather  to  have  swooned 
than  died  in  good  earnest ;  for  while  there  is 
life  there  is  hope ;  and  the  young  lady*s  of- 
fence was  not  so  much  out  of  tlie  way  that 
her  mother  should  have  taken  it  so  to  heart. 
Ilad  she  married  one  of  her  (uigeH,  or  some 
serving-man  of  the  family,  as  I  have  been 
told  many  have  done,  it  would  have  been 
a  bad  business  and  past  cure;  but  as  she 
made  choice  of  a  well-bred  young  cavalier  of 
suc'i  good  parts,  futli  and  trotli,  though  may- 
hap it  was  fbolish,  it  was  no  such  mighty 
matter :  for,  as  my  master  say^s  who  is  here 
present  and  will  not  let  mo  lie,  bishops  are 
made  out  of  learned  men,  and  why  may  not 
kings  and  emperors  be  made  out  of  cavaliers,— 
especially  if  they  be  errant? "  "  Thou  art  in 
tljo  right,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote;  ^^for 
a  knight-errant,  with  bat  two  grains  of  good 
luck,  is  next  in  the  order  of  promotion  to  the 
greatest  lord  in  the  world.  But  let  the  af* 
Hicted  lady  proceed:  fof  I  fancy  the  bitter 
|»art  of  this  hitherto  sweet  story  is  btill  be- 
hind." ''  Hitter !  "  answered  the  countess, 
'^  aye,  and  so  bitter  that,  in  comparison,  worm* 
wood  is  sweet  and  rue  savoury ! 

^'  The  queen  being  really  dead,  and  not  in 
a  swoon,  we  buried  her ;  and  scanvly  had  we 
covered  her  with  earth  and  pronounced  the 
last  farewell,  when,  ^  Quis  talia  fando  temperet 
a  lacrymis  f  * — lo!  upon  the  queen's  sepulchre, 
who  sh<'»iild  appear,  mounted  on  a  wooden 
horse,  but  her  cousin-german  the  giant  Malam* 
bmnol  Yet  that  cruel  necromancer  came 
expressly  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  cousin, 
and  to  cliastise  Uie  presomptnons  Don  Clavgo 
and  the  foolUh  Antonomasia,  b«>tli  of  whom, 
by  his  cursed  art,  he  instantly  transfonned, — 
she  into  a  monkey  of  brass,  and  him  into  a 
frightful  crocodile  of  some  strange  metal; 
fixing  ui>on  them,  at  the  same  time,  a  plate  of 
metal,  engraven  with  Syriac  charartera; 
which  being  first  rendere«l  into  the  Candayan, 
and  now  into  the  Castilian,  binguap^,  have 
this  meaning:  'Tlieee  two  presumptuotia 
lovers  shall  not  regain  their  pristine  fonn  till 
the  valorous  Manchegan  engages  with  me  in 
single  combat :  since  for  hb  mighty  arm  alone 
have  the  destinies  rtsenred  the 
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of  that  stupendous  adventure.'  No  sooner 
was  the  wicked  deed  performed  than  out  he 
drew,  from  its  scabbard,  a  dreadful  scimitar, 
and,  taking  me  by  the  hair  of  my  head,  he 
f^eemed  preparing  to  cut  my  throat,  or  whip 
off  my  head  at  a  blow  1  Though  struck  with 
horror  and  almost  speechless,  trembling  and 
weeping  I  begged  for  mercy  in  such  a  moving 
tone  and  melting  words  that  I  at  last  prevailed 
on  him  to  stop  the  cruel  execution  which  he 
meditated.  In  short,  he  ordered  into  his 
presence  nil  the  duennas  of  the  palace ;  being 
those  you  see  here  present, — and,  after  having 
expatiat<?d  on  our  fault,  inveighed  against 
duennas,  tlieir  wicked  plots,  and  worse  in- 
trigues, and  reviled  all  for  the  crime  of  which 
I  alone  was  guilty,  he  said,  though  he  would 
vouchsafe  to  spare  our  lives,  he  would  inflict 
on  us  a  punisliinent  that  should  bo  a  lasting 
shame. — At  tlie  same  instant,  we  all  felt  the 
pores  of  our  faces  open,  and  a  sharp  pain  all 
over  thoin,  like  the  pricking  of  needle  points; 
upon  wliich  we  clapped  our  hands  to  our 
faces  and  found  them  in  the  condition  you 
shall  now  behold.  Hereupon  the  afflicted 
lady  and  tiie  rest  of  the  duennas  lifted  up  the 
veils  wliich  had  hitherto  concealed  them,  and 
discovered  tlieir  faces  planted  with  beards  of 
qll  colour:*,  blnck,  brown,  white  and  piebald! 
The  duko  and  duchess  viewed  the  spectacle 
with  surprise,  and  Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and 
the  rest,  were  all  lost  in  amazement.  "  Thus," 
continued  the  Trifaldi,  "  hath  that  wicked  and 
evil-mi nde<l  felon  Malambruno  punished  us! 
covering  our  soft  and  delicate  faces  with  these 
rugged  bristles — would  to  Heaven  he  had 
struck  off  our  heads  with  his  huge  scimitar, 
rather  tluui  have  obscured  the  light  of  our 
countenances  with  such  an  odious  cloud! 
Whither,  noble  lords  and  lady, — O,  that  I 
could  utter  what  I  have  now  to  say  with 
rivers  of  tears !  but  alas !  the  torrent  is  spent, 
and  exces:5ivo  grief  has  left  our  eyes  without 
moisture  and  dry  as  beards  of  corn ! — Wliither, 
I  say,  can  a  duenna  go,  whose  chin  is  covere<l 
witli  a  beard?  "NVhat  relation  will  own  her? 
What  charitable  person  will  show  her  com- 
passion, or  afford  her  relief?  Even  at  the 
(K'st,  wlien  the  grain  of  her  skin  is  the 
smoothest,  and  her  face  tortured  and  set  oil' 
with  a  thousand  dilVerent  washes  and  oint- 
ments— with  nil  this,  how  s<'ldom  does  she 
meet  with  good-will,  from  either  man    or 


woman!  What  then  will  beooma  of  bik 
when  her  face  is  become  a  forest  t  O  dnnnii! 
my  dear  partners  in  misfortone  and  oorapanioH 
in  grief  1  In  an  evil  honr  we  were  begottn! 
m  an  evil  honr  were  we  bron|dit  into  the 

world  1    Oh  " ^Here,  being  overoome  witt 

the  strong  sense  of  her  calamitji  she  CbH  tale 
a  swoon. 


CHAPTER 

WUICn   TBSATt  or  XATRM  WtLA 

TO  mis  ADTsmrsa,  aud  to  ram 

All  who  delight  in  histories  of  thb  kU 
ought  to  be  grateful  to  the  original  author  if 
the  present  work,  Cid  Uamete,  for  hia 
ious  regard  for  truth,  in  allowing  no 
stance  to  escape  his  pen:  and  the 
exactness  witli  which  he  notes  and  eeti 
every  thing  just  as  it  happened: 
however  minute,  being  omitted!  Hi  h|i 
open  the  inmost  thoughts,  speaka  Ibr  da 
silent,  clears  up  donbts,  resolves  argmiMili; 
in  fine,  satisfies,  to  the  smallest  partieh^  ttl 
most  acute  and  inquisitive  rainda^  O  miMll^ 
comparable  author  I  O  happy  Don  Qriall! 
O  famous  Dulcinea !  O  facetions 
Panza!  Jointly  and  severally  may  je 
through  endless  ages  for  the  delight  and 
ation  of  mankind  1 

The  history  then  proceeds  to  relate 
when  Sancho  saw  tlie  afflicted  ladj 
away,  he  said,  "  Upon  the  word  of  an " 
man,  and  by  tlie  blood  of  all  my 
the  Panzas,  I  swear,  I  never  heard  or  wm, 
nor  has  my  master  ever  told  me,  nor  M 
such  an  adventure  as  this  ever  enter  IbIb  111 
thoughts !  A  tlionsand  devils  take 
to  say  curso  thee,  Malambmno,  for  a 
son  enchanter  and  giant!  Conldtt 
beast !  )iit  upon  no  other  pnnishment  te' 
poor  sinners  than  clapping  beards  upon 
Had  it  not  been  better  (for  them  I 
would)  to  have  whipt  off  half  their 
though  they  had  snuffled  for  it,  than 
covered  their  faces  with  scmbbiiigA. — ^ 
And,  what  is  worse,  1^1  wager  a  trilt  wm 
have  not  the  wherewithal  to  pay  fi)rshaik| 
*'  That  is  true  indeed,  sir,^*  answered 
twelve ;  ^*  we  have  not  wherewithal  lo 
the  barber,  and  therefore,  as  a  mfia$  ^^ 
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tome  of  ns  mojit  lay  on  plalstcrs  of  pitchy 
which  being  pulled  ap  with  a  Jerk,  take  np 
rooU  and  all,  and  thereby  free  os  of  this 
•tobble  for  a  while.  As  for  the  women  who, 
in  Candaya,  go  alK>at  from  hoiu«  to  hoose  to 
Uko  oflf  the  iiui>erfluou8  hairs  of  the  body,  and 
trim  tlie  eye-brows,  and  do  other  private  Jobs 
for  ladieis  we,  the  duennas  of  her  ladyship, 
would  never  have  any  thing  to  du-with  them ; 
lor  they  are  mo»t  of  them  no  better  tlian  they 
abould  be ;  and  therefore,  if  we  are  not  re- 
Uered  by  Hignor  Don  Quixote,  with  beards 
we  shall  live,  and  with  beards  be  carried  to 
our  gravt-?*/^  ^'  I  would  pluck  off  my  own  in 
the  luud  of  the  Mcx)n<t,^^  Kaid  Don  Quixote, 
•*lf  I  falM  to  dflivor  you  from  yours." 

"Ah,  VttloroUf*  knight!  "  cried  the  Trifaldi, 
at  that  iiiniiient  recovering  from  her  fainting- 
.It,  **  the  Hww.'t  tinkling  of  that  promise 
reai'^heil  my  hearing  faculty  and  restored  me 
to  life.  Once  again  then,  illustrious  errant, 
and  inviucil)le  hero !  let  me  lieseech  and  pray 
that  your  gracious  pnMnises  may  be  converte<l 
ifito  dee<l!4.'*  '*The  bu.Mncss  shall  not  sleep 
with  me,"  aa<»were<l  Don  Quixote,  "Uierefore 
iay,  matlain,  what  I  am  to  dt>,  and  you  sliall 
aoun  be  r«invince<l  of  my  readiness  to  serve 
jrou."  **  lie  it  known  then  to  you,  sir,'' 
replied  the  atllicte<l  danu%  ''that  fn>m  this 
pUux*  to  the  kingilom  uf  Candaya  by  land, 
is  cum]>uted  to  be  five  tliounand  leagues, 
one  or  two  more  or  less;  but,  through 
the  air  in  a  dirort  line,  it  is  three  thousand 
two  hundred  and  twentv-sevcn.  You  are 
likewiM*  \n  undePHtaiid  tliat  Malambruno  told 
me  tlmt.  whenever  fortune  should  direct  me 
to  th«*  kni;:}it  who  was  t4)  be  our  deliverer,  lie 
would  S4<nd  )ii;n  a  Mtoed — not  like  the  vicious 
jadct*  let  out  lor  hire,  for  it  i^hould  Ih)  that  very 
wouden  horse  u|Mm  which  Peter  of  Provence 
cmrried  otf  the  fair  Magalona.  This  hone  b 
govenK*«l  by  a  peg  in  Ids  forehead,  which 
■cnres  inste:i<l  of  a  bridle,  and  he  tlies  as 
•wiAIy  thnMigli  tlio  air  as  ii*  the  devil  himself 
was  switching  him.  This  famous  steed  tra- 
dition ro{Htrti  ti>  have  been  fonned  by  the 
eonning  hand  of  Merlin  the  enchanter,  who 
■oinetinu>s  allowed  him  to  be  used  by  his 
particular  friends,  or  those  who  paid  bim 
handsomely :  and  he  it  was  who  lent  him  to 
bb  friend  the  valiant  Peter,  when,  as  I  said 
before,  ho  stole  the  fair  Magalona:  whuking 
ber  througli  tlie  air,  behind  him  on  tba  crnp- 


per,  and  leaving  all  that  beheld  him  from 
the  earth,  gaping  with  astonishment.  Since 
tlie  time  of  Peter,  to  the  present  moment,  we 
know  of  none  that  mounted  him ;  but  this  we 
know,  that  Malambruno,  by  his  art,  has  now 
got  possession  of  him,  and  by  hit*  moans,  posts 
about  to  every  jiart  of  the  world.  To-day  ha 
is  here,  to-morrow  in  France,  and  the  next 
day  in  Potosi ;  and  the  liest  of  it  is  that  this 
same  honjo  neither  eats  nor  sleeits,  nor  wants 
shoeing;  and  without  wings,  lie  ambles  so 
smcwthly  that,  in  his  most  rapid  tlight,  tlie 
rider  may  carry  in  his  hand  a  cup  full  of  water 
without  spilling  a  dn>p  I —  No  wonder  then, 
that  the  fair  Magalona  took  such  delight  in 
riding  him." 

**  As  for  easy  going,"  qnoth  Sancho,  ♦'com- 
mend me  to  my  Dapple,  though  he  \n  no  high- 
flyer ;  but,  by  land,  I  will  match  him  against 
all  the  amblers  in  the  world."  The  gravity 
of  the  company  was  disturbed  for  a  moment 
by  Sancho's  observation;  but  the  unhappy 
lady  proceeded :  **  Now  this  horse,"  said  she, 
*Sf  it  be  Malambruno's  intention  tliat  our 
misfortune  should  have  an  end,  will  lie  here 
this  very  evening;  for  he  told  me  that  the 
(tign  by  which  I  sliould  l>e  a<*Hured  of  my  hav- 
ing arrived  in  the  presence  of  my  deliverer, 
would  be  his  sending  me  the  hane  thither 
with  all  convenient  de*jialch."  "  And  pray,** 
quoth  Sancho,  **how  many  will  that  same 
horse  carry  ? "  **  Two  personn,"  answered  the 
lady,  '*one  in  tlie  saddle  and  the  other  on  the  * 
crupper ;  and  generally  thiso  two  {persona  are 
the  knight  and  hb  S4juire,  when  there  b  no 
stolen  damsel  in  the  case."  '*  I  would  fain 
know,"  quoth  Sancho,  '*  by  what  name  he  it 
called."  ''  lib  name,"  answered  the  Trilaldi, 
♦'  b  not  the  same  as  tlie  hone  of  IWllerophon, 
which  was  called  Pegasus;  nor  is  he  called 
Hucephalns,  like  that  of  Alexander  the  great ; 
nor  Hrilbdore,  like  tliat  of  Orlando  Furioso ; 
nor  b  it  liayarte,  whieh  belonged  to  Reynal* 
doe  of  Montalvan ;  nor  Froniino,  which  waa 
the  steed  of  Uogeru;  nor  b  it  I)«>Otea,  nor 
Pyrois — names  given,  it  b  said,  to  horsea  of 
the  sun ;  neither  b  he  calle<l  Orelia,  like  tbtt 
horse  which  the  unfortunate  I^nlerigti,  the 
last  king  of  tlie  Goths  in  S|iain,  mounted  in 
that  battle  wherein  he  \ot>i  his  kingilom  and 
hb  life."  ''  I  will  venture  a  wager,"  qnoth 
Sancho,  '♦  since  they  have  given  him  none  of 
these  Cunou  and  well^nown  nauica,  naither 
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have  tlicy  given  him  that  of  my  mastcr^s  hoiBe 
Rozinantc,  whi<;h  in  fitness  goes  beyond  all 
the  names  you  have  mentioned."  "  It  is  very 
true,"  answered  the  bearded  lady,  "yet  the 
name  lie  l^ears  is  correct  and  significant^  for 
he  is  called  Clavileno  el  Aligero;*  whereby 
his  miraculons  ])egf  his  wooden  frame,  and 
extraordinary  siKsed,  are  all  curiously  express- 
ed :  so  that,  in  respect  of  his  name,  he  may 
vie  with  the  renowned  Rozinante."  "  I  dis- 
like not  his  name,"  replied  Sancho;  "but 
with  what  bridle  or  with  what  halter  is  ho 
guidcil?"  "I  have  already  told  you,"  an- 
swered the  Trifaldi,  "  that  he  is  guided  by  a 
peg,  whifli  the  rider  turning  this  way  and 
that,  makes  him  go,  citlier  alofl  in  the  air,  or 
else  swooping,  and,  as  it  were,  brusliing  the 
earth ;  or  in  the  middle  region : — a  course 
which  the  discreet  and  wise  generally  en- 
deavour to  keep."  "  I  have  a  mighty  desire 
to  see  him,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  but  to  think  I 
will  get  upon  him,  either  in  the  saddle  or  be- 
hind upon  the  crupper,  is  to  look  for  pears 
upon  an  olm-tree.  It  were  a  good  jest,  indeed, 
for  mo,  who  can  hardly  sit  my  own  Dapple, 
though  upon  a  pannel  softer  than  silk,  to 
thmk  of  bestriding  a  wooden  crupper,  with- 
out either  ])illow  or  cushion !  In  faith,  I  do 
not  intend  to  flay  myself,  to  unheard  the  best 
lady  in  the  land.  Let  every  one  shave  or 
shear  as  he  likes  best ;  I  have  no  mind  for  so 
long  a  jonrncy:  my  master  may  travel  by 
himself.  I^esides,  I  have  nothing  to  do  witli 
it — I  am  not  wantod  for  the  taking  off  these 
beanls,  as  well  as  the  business  of  my  lady 
Dulcinea."  "Indeed,  my  friend,  you  are," 
said  the  Trifaldi,  "  and  so  much  need  is  there 
of  your  kind  help  tliat,  without  it^  notliing 
can  be  done."  "  In  the  name  of  all  the  saints 
In  Heaven  I  "  <]uoth  Sancho,  "  what  have 
squires  to  do  with  their  masters*  adventures? 
Are  we  always  to  share  the  trouble  and  they 
to  reap  all  the  glory  ? — ^Body  o'  me  I  it  might 
be  something  if  the  writers  who  recount  their 
adventures  would  but  set  down  in  their  books, 
*8uch  a  knight  achieved  such  an  adventure, 
with  the  hclj)  of  such  an  one,  his  squire,  with- 
out whom  the  devil  a  bit  could  he  have  done 
it.' — I  say  it  would  be  something  if  we  had 
our  due ;  but,  mstead  of  tliis,  they  coolly  tell 


*  Woodcn-pe<c  the  wlnfed;  eompoonded  of  **CtoTe,"  a 
uQ,  **LeDo,**  wood. 


DB  that  'Don  PinlipoiiieiMiiof  thetiirattfH 
finished  the  notable  adveature  of  tfie  lix  |i^ 
lina,'  and  the  like,  withoat  onoe  nMBtini^ 
his  aqnbre,  any  more  than  if  lie  had  ban  § 
thoosand  miles  oflT,  though  mayli^  hi,  pov 
devil,  was  in  the  thick  of  it  aU  the  ivUb!  h 
iruth,  my  good  lord  and  lady,  I  say  sgria,a| 
Vnaster  may  manage  this  adventure  by  Unnit 
pd  much  good  may  it  do  him.  I  irill  1I19 
with  my  lady  dnbheas  here,  and  p«fap^ 
when  he  oomes  back,  he  may  find  nsdiB 
Dulcinea*8  business  pretty  Ihrward:  telfa 
tend  at  my  leisure  whiles  to  lay  it  on  to  ■■ 
purpose,  80  that  I  shall  not  have  a  hsk  li 
shelter  mo.** 

"  Nevertheless,  tionest  Sandho,**  qnott  fti 
duchess,  "  if  your  company  be  reallj  BeB» 
sary,  you  will  not  refbse  to  go;  indnsii 
good  people  will  make  it  their  tuislnmliM 
treat  you ;  for  pitcona,  tmly,  wonld  ife  bs  A^ 
through  your  groondless  fears,  these  psorl^ 
dies  should  remain  in  this  nnseemly  ^B^ 
"Ods  my  life!  ^  exclaimed  Sanoho^  "set 
this  piece  of  charity  undertaken  lur  mM 
maidens,  or  poor  charity  girls,  a  man  11^ 
engage  to  undergo  something;  bnt,  tolii 
all  this  trouble  to  rid  duennas  of  U 
beanlsl — plague  take  them  I  I  had  ntibvai 
the  whole  finiosl  and  squeamish  tribe  huHd 
from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  of  tfaal' 
"  You  seem  to  be  upon  bad  terms  with  ^M- 
nas,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  dudissi^  "ai 
are  of  tlie  same  mind  as  the  Toledaa  spiiftt- 
cary ;  but,  in  truth,  you  are  in  the  wnsg: 
for  I  have  duennas  in  my  fkraily  who  mfg^ 
servo  as  models  to  all  duennas ;  and  hm  ii 
my  Donna  Rodriguez,  who  will  not  aDow  m 
to  say  otherwise."  *'  Tour  excellent  wtKj 
say  what  yon  please,*^  saidBodrignei;  "M 
God  knows  the  truth  of  eveiy  things  o^ 
good  or  bad,  bearded  or  smooth,  sooh  ss  vi 
are,  our  mothers  brought  ns  forth  lifc^  olhv 
women ;  and,  since  God  haa  cMt  ns  ^^  ttl 
world.  He  knows  why  and  wherefim;  mi 
upon  his  mercy  I  rely,  and  not  npoa  w^ 
body^s  beard  whateyer.** 

"  Enough,  Sigfiora  Bodrlgue^"  qnoth  DM 
Quixote;  "as  for  you,  lady  IMfiddi  andyMT 
persecuted  friends,  I  trust  that  Heafiavl 
speedily  look  with  a  pitying  eje'npoa  jmt 
sorrows,  and  that  Sancho  will  do  hbdB^,li 
obedience  to  my  1  es.—  9^odU  UmH  Obifr 
leno  were  here^  i  I      baok 
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!  for  I  am  confident,  no  razor  would 
iMiIy  Hliave  your  ladjshipd*  beards  than 
>rd  phall  nliave  off  Malambrano*tf  head 
9  shoulders.  If  Heaven  in  its  wisdom 
( the  wicked  to  prosper,  it  is  but  for  a 

*SVh !  valoroos  knight!^*  exclaimed 
tctc^l  Imly,  *^  may  all  the  stars  of 
estiul  regions  regard  your  excellency 
res  of  benignity,  and  impart  strength 

arm  and  courage  to  your  heart,  to  be 
;ld  and  refuge  of  the  reviled  and  op- 
duennian  order,  abominated  by  apothe- 
^umniuteil  by  Rquire«,  and  scoffed  at 
»! — Scorn  betake  the  wretch  who,  in 
k'cr  of  her  age,  doth  not  rather  profess 
a  nun  tlmn  a  duenna!  Forlorn  and 
1  as  w<«  arc,  ulthougli  our  descent  were 
•ace<l  in  a  dirert  line  from  Hector  of 
kimiti-lf,  our  I.Klies  would  not  cease  to 
id  tliou  us  were  tliey  to  bo  made  queens 
ir  oondcjtoonsion.  O  giant  M:dambru- 
30,  tijougti  enchanter,  art  punctual  in 
»miscs  M'nd  us  tlie  incomparable  Clavi- 
lat  our  tiiiKfortune  may  cease;  for  if 
Its  come  on,  and  these  beards  of  ours 
,  woe  bo  to  iH !  "  The  Trifaldi  uttered 
th  K)  rnurti  [iath(»<<  that  f*he  drew  tears 
[)c  eyr>4  of  all  prcitent ;  and  so  much 
J  heart  of  Sanclio  moved  that  he  se- 
'cfiolviil  to  acciitnpany  his  master  to  the 
t  i>art  *»f  tlio  w()rld,  if  that  would  con- 
to  nMuove  the  bri^itles  which  deformed 
enerable  faces. 


CHAPTER  XLl. 


rrn  nn  ooiicLCtiosi 


IKEITAL     or    fXATTLl^O, 

or  -nia  rttux  AOTKirrrms. 

io  now  ca?i:o  on,  wliich  was  the  time 
he  laiiKiUH  horse  Clavileno  was  ex()Oct- 
rrivc,  wIjom^"  delay  troubled  iKm  Quix- 
ch,  loini;  ai'iirelK'niiive  that,  by  its  not 
g,  either  he  was  not  the  knight  for 
thin  adventure  wm  r.'scrveil,  or  that 
brun<»  had  not  the  courage  to  meet  him 
le  co:t:b:it.  I'ut,  K>,  on  a  sudden,  four 
n  entcrctl  the  garden,  all  clail  in  green 
id  Uniring  on  tlu-ir  t^houlden  a  large 
D  horM>!  Thi'y  set  him  upon  his  legs 
ground,  and  one  of  the  savages  said, 


^*  I^t  the  knight  mopnt  who  has  t}.e  conrage  ] 
to  bestride  this  wondrous  machine.^*  '*  Not 
I,"  quoth  Sancho ;  ^'  for  neither  have  I  ooor> 
age  nor  am  I  knight :"  ^^  and  let  the  squire,  if 
he  has  one,^*  continued  the  savage,  ^*  moont 
the  crupper,  and  trust  to  valorous  Malambm- 
no ;  for  no  other  shall  do  him  harm.  Torn 
but  the  pin  on  his  forehead,  and  he  will  rush 
Uirough  the  air  to  the  spot  where  Malambra- 
no  waits ;  and  to  shan  tlie  danger  of  a  loitj 
flight,  let  the  eyes  of  the  riders  be  covered 
till  the  neighing  of  the  horse  shall  give  th« 
signal  of  his  completed  Journey.*^  Having 
tlius  spoken,  he  left  Clavileno,  and  with  cour- 
teous demeanour  departed  with  his  oom- 
panions. 

The  afflicted  lady  no  sooner  perceived  the 
horse  Uian,  almost  with  tears,  addrewing  her* 
self  to  Don  Quixote,  '^  Valorons  knight,**  saidl 
she,  ^*  Malambmno  has  kept  liis  word ;  here  ie\ 
the  hone;  our  beards  are  increasing,  and 
every  one  of  tis,  witli  every  hair  of  them,  en- 
treat and  coi^ure  you  to  shave  and  shear  na. 
Mount,  therefore,  with  your  squire  behind 
you,  and  give  a  happy  beginning  to  your  Jour- 
ney." **  Madam,"  said  Dim  Quixote,  "  I  will 
do  it  with  all  my  heart,  without  waiting  for 
either  cushion  or  spurs :  so  great  b  my  de- 
sire to  see  your  ladyship  and  these  your  un- 
fortunate friends  shaven  and  clean."  *^  That 
will  not  I,"  quoth  Sancho,  ^*  either  with  a  bad 
or  a  good  will,  or  any  wise ;  and,  if  thb  shav- 
ing cannot  be  done  without  my  mounting 
that  crupper,  let  my  master  seek  some  other 
squire,  or  th<fte  madams  some  otlier  barber ; 
for,  Iwing  no  wixard,  I  have  no  stomach  for 
these  Journeys.  What  will  iny  ishmdera  mj 
when  they  hear  that  their  governor  goes  rid- 
ing npon  the  wind  f  Besides,  it  b  three  thoo- 
sand  leagues  from  here  to  Candaya, — what 
if  the  liorse  should  tire  upon  the  road,  or  the 
giant  be  fickle  and  cliange  hb  mind  f  Seven 
years,  at  least,  it  would  take  us  to  travel 
liome,  and  by  that  time  I  should  have  neither 
island  nor  islanders  that  would  own  me !  Ko^ 
no,  I  know  better  things;  I  know,  too,  that 
delay  breeds  danger;  and  when  tliey  bring 
you  a  heifer  be  ready  with  a  rope.  Tbiie 
gentlewomen*s  bearda  must  excuse  roe:— 
faith !  Saint  Peter  b  well  at  Rome ;  and  to 
am  I  too,  in  thb  honae  where  I  am  made 
much  oi^  and,  throu^  the  noble  matter  there- 
of hope  to  tee  mjaelf  a  governor.**    **  Friend 
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Sancbo,"  said  tho  duke,  "  yonr  island  neither 
floats  nor  stirs,  and  therefore,  it  will  keep  till 
jonr  return;  indeed,  so  fast  is  it  rooted  in 
the  earth,  that  tliree  good  pulls  would  not 
tear  it  from  its  place ;  and,  as  3rou  know  that 
all  the  officers  of  any  value  are  obtained  by 
some  service  or  other  consideration,  .what  I 
expect,  in  return  for  this  government  I  have 
conferred  upon  you,  is  only  that  you  attend 
your  master  on  this  memorable  occasion ;  and, 
whether  you  return  upon  Clavileno  with  the 
expedition  his  speed  promises,  or  be  it  your 
fortune  to  return  on  foot^  like  a  pilgrim,  from 
house  to  house,  and  from  inn  to  inn, — ^liow- 
ever  it  may  bo,  you  will  find  your  island 
where  you  loft  it,  and  your  islanders  with  tlie 
same  dosiro  to  receive  you  for  their  governor. 
My  good- will  is  equally  unchangeable;  and 
to  doubt  that  truth,  Sigfior  Sancho,  would 
be  a  notorious  injury  to  the  inclination  I  have 
to  serve  you."  "Good,  your  worship,  say 
no  more,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  I  am  a  poor  squire, 
and  my  shoulders  cannot  bear  the  weight  of 
so  much  kindness.  Let  my  master  mount ; 
let  my  eyes  be  covered,  and  good  luck  go 
with  us.  But,  toll  me,  when  we  are  aloft, 
may  I  not  say  my  prayers  and  entreat  the 
saints  and  angels  to  help  me?"  "Yes, 
surely,"  answered  the  Trifaldi,  "  you  may  in- 
voke whomsoever  you  please:  for  Malam- 
bruno  is  a  christian,  and  performs  his  enchant- 
ments with  great  discretion  and*  much  pre- 
caution." "  Well,  let  us  away,"  quoth  San- 
cho, "and  Heaven  prosper  us  I"  "Since 
the  memorable  business  of  the  fblling-mills," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  have  never  seen  thee, 
Sancho,  in  such  trepidation,  and,  were  I  as 
superstitious  as  some  people,  this  extraordi- 
nary fear  of  thine  would  a  Uttle  discourage  me. 
But  come  hither,  friend,  for,  with  the  leave 
of  these  nobles,  I  would  speak  a  word  or  two 
with  thee  in  private." 

Don  Quixote  then  drew  aside  Sancho 
among  some  trees  out  of  hearing,  and  taking 
hold  of  both  his  hands  said  to  him,  "  Thou 
seest,*my  good  Sancho,  the  long  journey  we 
are  about  to  undertake;  the  period  of  our 
return  is  uncertain,  and  heaven  alone  knows 
what  leisure  or  convenience  our  affairs  may 
admit  during  our  absence;  I  earnestly  beg, 
therefore,  now  that  opportunity  serves,  thou 
wilt  retire  to  thy  chamber,  as  if  to  fetch 
something  necessary  for    the  journey,  and 
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there,  in  a  trioe,  give  thyaell^  if  it  be  kit  fin 
hundred  lashes,  in  part  of  the  three  tiKNHid 
and  three  hundred  fbr  which  tiKm  art  pMf 
ed:  for  work  well  begun  is  hslf  wM.' 
"By  my  sonl,"  qnoth  Benoho,  ^'your  w 
ship  is  stark  mad  I  This  ia  Just  MtiwjHf^ 
— ^  Tour  maidenhead — be  qnlclCiyioaaBelai 
in  haste.*  I  am  just  going  to  gallop  a  tibn* 
sand  leagues  upon  a  bare  board,  and  joi 
would  have  me  first  flay  my  poBtsrioat— 
verily,  verily,  yom*  worship  is  oa(  of  all. m- 
son.  Let  us  go  and  share  these  flmama^ad 
on  my  return,  I  promise  to  nujfm  mch  &• 
patch  in  getting  oat  of  debt  that  you  vor 
ship  shall  be  contented, — can  I  say  nonl" 
"  With  that  promise,**  said  Don  Qniioii^  ''I 
feel  somewhat  oonforted,  and  beUere  An 
wilt  perform  it:  for,  though  thou  ttt.td 
over  wise,  thoa  art  trae  blue  in  thyiii^ 
rity.*'  "  I  am  not  bine,  but  biowii|"  fiiA 
Sancho:  "but,  though  I  were  a  mixtan  tf 
both,  I  would  make  good  my  pHMniaa."  .* 

The  knight  and  squire  now  TotnrMi  li 
the  company;  and,  as  they  were  pn|ak| 
to  mount  Clavileno,  JDon  Qoizote  ail: 
"Ilood-wink  thyself^  Sancho,  and  git  if: 
he  that  sends  for  as  from  conntriea  so  ivhIi 
cannot,  surely,  intend  to  betray  ii%  fak 
would  gain  little  glory  by  deoeiving  thoatnif 
confide  in  hinu  And,  supposing  the  aiiBH 
of  the  adventure  should  not  be  egnsLto.  ov 
hopes,  yet  of  the  glory  of  so  brave  an 
no  malice  can  deprive  na.*'  *'  Let  us 
sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  for  the  beards  mui 
of  these  ladies  have  pierced  my  heart,  aadl 
shall  not  eat  to  do  me  good  till  I  see  thai 
smooth  again.  Mount,  sir,  and  hood-wiik 
first,  for,  if  I  am  to  have  the  crupper,  yiV 
worship,  who  sits  in  the  aaddle,  must  get  if 
first."  "  That  is  true,**  replied  Don  QuiiBto; 
and  pulling  a  handkerohief  out  of  his  pocfci^ 
he  requested  the  afflicted  la^y  to  plaia  tli 
bandage  over  his  eyes ;  but  it 
done  tbnn  he  uncovered 
"  I  remember  to  hare  read,  in  the  J^Mi 
Virgil,  that  the  fiital  wooden  hoiaa  iliiBs^. 
by  the  Greeks,  to  their  tnftalaiy  godiv 
Minerva,  was  filled  with  armed  kitf^li^.i^ 
by  that  stratagem,  got  adrntttaooe  fokklVag^ 
and  wrought  Its  downfidL  TRIl  HnatyJiba^ 
fore,  be  pAdoit,  befiue  I  trnafe  wiysjlf  y 
Clavileno,  to  ezam  what  maj  be  Jb  Ui 
belly?"    ^There  is        need  ef  tfaa^"  mH 
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the  Trifaldi;  *^for  I  am  confident  Malam- 
bmno  has  nothing  in  him  of  the  traitor : 
your  worship  may  monnt  him  without  fear, 
and,  should  any  harm  enane,  let  the  bUime  fall 
on  me  alone/*  Don  Quixote,  now  consider- 
ing that  to  betray  any  further  doubts  would 
be  a  reflection  on  his  courage,  vaulted  at  once 
into  his  saddle.  He  then  tried  the  pin,  which 
he  found  would  turn  rery  easily ;  stirrups  he 
had  none,  so  that,  with  his  legs  dangling,  he 
looked  like  a  figure  in  some  Roman  triumph, 
woren  in  Flemish  tapestry. 

Very  slowly,  and  much  against  his  will, 
Sancho  then  got  up  behind,  fixing  himself  as 
well  as  he  could  upon  the  crupper;  and,  find- 
ing it  very  deficient  in  softness,  he  humbly 
begged  tlie  duke  to  accommodate  him,  if  pos- 
sible, with  MHiie  pillow  or  cushion,  though  it 
were  tVoin  the  duchc»i*s  state  sofa,  or  fh>m 
one  of  the  psge*8  l»eds  :  as  tlie  horse^s  crup- 
|>er  seemed  ratlier  to  be  of  marble  than  of 
wood;  but  the  Trifaldi,  interfering,  assured 
him  that  Clavilvno  would  not  endure  any 
more  furniture  u[>un  him,  but  that,  by  sitting 
atdewavfi,  as  women  ride,  he  would  find  him- 
aelf  greatly  relieved.  Sancho  followed  her 
Advice,  and,  after  taking  leave  of  the  oom- 
k  pany,  he  pntfered  his  eyes  to  be  covered. 
But,  soon  after,  he  raL«ed  the  bandage,  and, 
looking  ftorrowfully  at  his  friends,  begged 
them,  with  a  countenance  of  woe,  to  assist 
htm  at  that  (KTiloiu  crisis,  with  a  few  Pater- 
nosters and  Ave-iiiarias,  as  they  hoped  for 
the  same  oharity  fn>m  others  when  in  the 
like  extrvinity.  ''  What,  then  !  ^*  said  Don 
Quixote.  *'iirt  th*>u  a  thief  in  the  hands  of 
the  executioner,  and  at  the  point  of  death, 
that  thou  ha.«t  rtcourse  to  such  prayers  f  Dais- 
tardly  wntch,  with(»nt  a  soul  I  dost  thou  not 
know  that  the  fair  Magalona  sat  in  the  same 
place,  and,  if  there  be  truth  in  history,  alight- 
ed from  it,  not  into  the  grave,  but  into  the 
throne  of  France  ?  And  do  not  I  sit  by  thee— 
I  that  may  vie  with  the  valorous  Peter,  who 
pressed  this  very  teat  that  I  now  pre«f 
Cover,  cover  thine  eyei^  heartless  animal,  and 
fNiblish  nr>t  thy  shame— at  least  in  my  prea- 
aaoce.'*  ''  Hoo<l-wink  me,  then,**  answered 
Sancho ;  "  but,  since  1  must  neither  pray  my* 
self,  nor  l>eg  (»ther*  to  do  it  for  me,  no  woodar 
if  I  am  afraid  that  we  may  be  followed  by  a 
legion  of  devihi,  who  may  watch  their  oppor- 
tunity to  fly  away  with  us.*' 


I  They  were  now  hlindfolded,  and  Don  Quix- 
ote, feeling  himself  firmly  seated,  put  his  hand 
to  the  peg,  upon  which  all  the  duennaa,  and 
the  whole  company,  raised  their  voices  at 
once,  calling  out,  "  Speed  you  well,  valoroos 
knight  I  Heaven  guide  thee,  undaunted  squire ! 
Now  you  fly  aloft  I — See  how  they  cut  the 
air  more  swifUy  than  an  arrow  I  Now  they 
mount  and  soar,  and  astonish  the  worid  be- 
low I  Steady,  steady,  valorous  Sancho  I  yon  I 
seem  to  reel  and  totter  in  your  seat — ^beware  \ 
of  falling;  for,  should  you  drop  from  that 
tremendona  height,  your  fall  will  be  more 
terrible  than  that  of  Phston !  **  Sancho, 
hearing  all  this,  pressed  closer  to  his  master, 
and,  grasping  him  fast,  he  said,  **Uow  can 
they  say,  sir,  that  we  are  got  so  high,  when 
we  hear  them  as  plain  as  if  they  were  close 
by  osf "  ''Take  no  heed  of  that,  Sancho,*' 
said  Don  Quixote,  "for,  in  these  extraordi- 
nary flights,  to  see  or  hear  a  thousand  leagues 
is  nothing — ^but  squeexe  me  not  quite  so  bard, 
good  Sancho,  or  thou  wilt  onhorse  me.  In 
truth  I  see  not  why  thon  shonldst  be  so 
alarmed,  for  I  can  safely  swear  an  easier- 
paced  steed  I  never  rode  in  all  my  life : — 
faith,  it  goes  as  glibly  as  if  it  did  not  move  at 
all!  lianish  fear,  my  friend,  the  bnsincas 
goes  on  swinunin^y,  with  a  gale  fV'eah  and 
fair  behind  na.**  ''Gad,  I  think  so  too  !  ** 
quoth  Sancho,  "  for  I  feel  the  wind  here,  upon 
my  hinder  quarter,  as  if  a  thousand  pair  of 
bellows  were  pufling  at  my  tail.**  And,  inl 
deed,  this  was  the  fact,  aa  sondry  large  bel" 
lows  were  Jost  then  pouring  upon  them  an 
artificial  storm:  in  tmth,  so  well  was  this 
adventure  managed  and  contrived  thai  no- 
thing was  wanting  to  make  it  complete.  Dos 
Quixote  now  feeling  the  wind,  "Without 
doubt,**  aaid  be,  "  we  have  now  reached  the 
second  region  of  the  air,  where  the  hall  and 
snow  are  formed :  thunder  and  lightning  are 
engendered  in  the  third  region ;  and,  If  we  go 
on  monnting  at  this  rate,  we  shall  soon  be  in 
the  region  of  fire;  and  bow  to  manafi  thk 
peg  I  know  not,  so  aa  to  avoid  moontlof 
where  we  shall  be  bomt  alive.**  Just  at  that 
time  sooie  flax,  set  on  fire  al  the  end  of  a  loog 
cane,  was  held  near  tbdr  horn;  the  warmth 
of  which  bring  felt,  *«llay  I  be  hanged,**  «id 
Sancho,  "  if  we  are  not  ah-eady  there,  or  very 
near  it,  for  half  my  beard  is  singed  off— I  have 
la  huge  mind,  sir,  to  peep  out,  and aee  wliare- 
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and  zLi  ^-rit  sn.r^ir:^  rtnrr^i  :o  ^Csdrid. 
wLcr*  li  riTr  an  smviz:  of  all  ilai  Lc  had 


said  ±a:  &  •icv-i:  :o!I  Lira  t-..  oT-en  Li*  rTes. 
wLi?L  L*  ii-L  ar.-!  f-.  -n-i  Limsc-li  as  L*  th«r»czhi, 
w  E.car  :Lc  ':->ij  c'  tL*  eooc  :La:  Le  «'Ti!d 
tive  lali  Li-'.i  of  ::  wi-Ji  Lis  Land:  but  that 
he  ihirft  !:•:•:  I>: k  dowrnrard*  t.>  :Le  cdrth 
ksi  hi*  brain  sLoald  turn,  "nicref^re,  San- 
cho,  ler  n*  no:  tz.'s.  :Le  risk  of  nTi<X'veriii2  in 
such  a  p!ace,  b.::  ratLer  imst  t*^  Lim  wLo  has 
taken  char::e  of  usw  as  he  will  l-e  resTv-nsible : 
perhaps  we  are  just  now  soaricfir  aloft  to  a 
certain  heijrbt.  in  order  to  come  sonse  down 
open  the  kin^om  of  Candaya.  like  a  Iiawk 
npon  a  heron :  and,  thoogh  it  seezns  not  more 
than  half  an  hoar  since  we  Ic*^  the  garden, 
doubtless  we  have  travelled  throajrli  an  amaz- 
ing space."  "  As  to  that  I  can  say  nothing/* 
qnoth  Sancho  Panza ;  "  I  can  only  say  that,  if 
madam  Magalona  was  content  to  ride  upon  this 
crupper  without  a  cushion,  her  flesh  could 
not  have  been  the  tcndcrest  in  the  world.-' 

This  conversation  between  the  two  heroes 
was  overheanl  by  the  duke  and  duchess,  and 
all  who  were  in  their  garden,  to  their  great 
diversion  ;  and,  being  now  dispose<l  to  finish 
the  adventure,  they  applied  some  lighted  flax 
to  Clavilcno'fl  tail ;  ui)on  which,  his  body  be- 
ing full  of  combustibles,  he  instantly  blew  up 
with  a  prodigious  pep<»rt,  and  threw  his  riders 
to  the  ground.  The  Trifaldi,  with  the  whole 
bearded  squadron  of  duennas,  vanished,  and 
all  that  remained  in  the  garden  were  laid 
stretched  on  the  ground  aa  if  in  a  trance. 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  got  npon  their  legs 
in  but  an  indifferent  plight,  and,  looking 
round,  were  amazed  to  find  themselves  in  the 
same  garden  with  such  a  numlwr  of  pei>pIo 
strewed  about  them  on  all  sides;  but  their 
wonder  was  increase<l  when,  on  a  huge  lance 
sticking  in  the  earth,  they  beheld  a  sheet  of 
white  parchment  attached  to  it  by  silken 
!«t rings,  whereon  was  written,  in  letters  of 
^Id,  the  following  words : 


""nwraiowMd  kmglit  Don  Qidxotodeh 
3[aDdka  has  aducred  the  itupcadui  wAmk 
Tsre  of  Tri&ldi  the  Aiffictod,  and  her  e0» 
p«u»«in  gricConlj  hTftttemptingift.  ]U> 
ambnmo  is  Mtisficd,  his  wrath  fa  mppmmk^ 
the  beards  of  the  nnhjfypy  an  ▼anUMd,  Ml 
I>OD  davijo  and  Antonomaaa  hara  laepfad 
tLeir  pristine  state.  When  the  aqrii^ 
penance  shall  be  completed,  then  "i-n  fhi 
while  dove,  ddlrered  from  the  cmd  IdoM 
^•f  the  pnrsning  hawks,  be  *wifnMcd  ia  fki 
am*  of  her  beloved  turtle : — ancfa  is  tha  wl 
(of  Merlin,  prince  of  enchanten." 


IV*n  Quixote  having  read  the  . 
decree,  and  perceiving  at  once  that  it 
to  the  disenchantment  of  Dnlcineai 
pressed  his  gratitude  to  HeaTem  for 
with  so  much  ease,  performed  so  great  aa» 
ploit,  whereby  many  venerable  femalsi 
been  happily  rescued  from  disgrace.    Hi 
went  to  the  spot  where  the  doke  <ind 
laid  on  the  ground,  and,  taking  thed^ljf 
the  arm,  he  said,  ^^  Courage,  oomagi^^f 
good  lord;  the  adventure  ia  otct  wittNl 
damage  to  the  bars;,  as  yon  will  find  bjtiit 
record."    The  dnke  gradoally,  aa  if  a 
from  a  sound  sleep,  seemed  to  rMergr 
senses,  as  did  the  duchess  and  the  rwt  of 
party ;  expressing,  at  the  same*tiniei  ao 
wonder  and  afllHght  that  what  thcj 
so  well  seemed  almost  reality  to 
Though  scarcely  awake,  the   dnke 
looked  for  the  scroll,  and,  having  read  i^ 
open  anns  embraced  Don  Quixote, 
him  to  bo  the  bravest  of  knigfatiL 
looked  all  about  for  the  afliicted  dauMi  to 
what  kind  of  face  she  had  when 
and  whether  she  was  now  as  goodly  te 
sight  as  her  stately  presence  seemed  to 
miso ;  but  ho  was  told  tliat,  when  Clavtai 
came  tumbling  down  in  the  flamaa  ttaN|^ 
the  air,  the  Trifaldi,  with  her  whole  Mi^ 
vanished,  with  not  a  beard  to  be  aeen  aMU 
them — every  hair  was  gone,  root  and  hiMMM    \ 

The  duchess  enquired  of  Sancho  how  If  I 
had  fared  during  that  long  Tojagef  "'Wly 
truly,  madam,^  answered  he,  ^I  have  MA 
wonders;  for,  as  we  were  paaning  throitih  Ai 
region  of  fire,  as  my  master  called  ift|  I  feal 
you  must  know,  a  mighty  mind  to  tale  ■ 
peep,  and,  tliough  my  master  wonid 
sent  to  it,  I,  who  have  an  itdh  to 
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thing,  and  a  hankering  after  whatever  is  for- 
bidden, coold  not  help,  softly  and  nnperoeived, 
ahoving  the  cloth  a  little  aside,  when,  through 
a  crevice,  I  looked  down,  and  there  I  saw 
(Heaven  bless  us !)  the  earth  so  far  off  that  it 
looked  to  roe  no  bigger  than  a  grain  of  mos- 
tard  seed,  and  the  men  that  walked  upon  it 
little  bigger  than  hazel-nntal— only  think, 
then,  what  a  height  we  most  have  been  I  ^ 
•^Take  care  what  yon  say,  friend,*'  said 
the  dachess ;  *^  had  it  been  so,  yon  oonld  not 
have  seen  the  earth  for  the  people  upon  it : — 
a  hazel-nnt,  good  man,  woold  have  covered 
the  whole  earth."  ^^  Like  enough,"  said  8an- 
cho,  **but,  for  all  that,  I  had  a  side- view  of 
it^  and  saw  it  olL**  ''  Take  heed,  Sancho," 
said  the  dnchcHs;  **for  one  cannot  see  the 
whole  of  any  tiling  by  a  Bide- view.'*  "  I  know 
noUiing  about  views,"  replied  Sancho;  **I 
only  know  that  your  ladyship  shoold  remem- 
ber that,  since  wo  flew  by  enchantment,  by 
enchantment  I  might  see  the  whole  earth, 
and  all  the  men  upon  it,  in  whatever  way  I 
looked ;  and,  if  your  ladyship  will  not  credit 
tliat,  neither  will  yuu  believe  me  when  I  tell 
you  that,  tlirusting  up  the  kerchief  close  to 
my  eyebrows,  I  found  myself  so  near  to  hea- 
ven that  it  waj}  not  above  a  sfian  and  a  ladf 
from  me  (Mei^  ua  all  I  what  a  place  it  is  for 
bignew !)  and  it  so  fell  out  that  we  passed 
cloM.'  by  the  place  where  the  seven  litUe  she- 
goats*  are  kept ;  and,  by  my  faith,  having 
been  a  goathenl  in  my  youth,  I  no  sooner 
saw  tiiem  but  I  longed  to  play  with  them 
awhile ;  and,  had  I  not  done  it,  I  verily  think 
I  should  have  died ;  so  what  does  I  but, 
without  saying  a  word,  softly  slide  down 
from  Clavileno,  and  pUy  with  the  sweet  little 
ereaturcn,  which  are  Hke  so  many  violeta,  for 
aliuodt  three-quarters  of  an  hour;  and  all  the 
while  ClaviIeno»eemod  not  to  move  fh>m  the 
place,  nor  »tir  a  fo<it."  ^  And,  while  honest 
Sancho  was  diverting  himself  with  the  goats," 
quitth  tiie  duke,  *'  how  did  Sigflor  I>on  Qniz- 
ote  amu*K«  himself  f "  To  which  the  knight 
aiiswerv<l :  '*  As  these  and  such  like  oonoema 
are  out  <  *(  tlic  order  of  nature,  I  do  not  won- 
der at  Kinchcru  assertions ;  for  my  own  part, 
I  can  truly  say  1  neither  looked  up  nor  down, 
and  saw  ueither  heaven  nor  earth,  nor  tea 
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nor  sands.  It  is,  nevertheless,  certain  that  1 
was  sensible  of  our  passing  through  the  re- 
gion of  the  air,  and  even  touched  upon  tliat  of 
fire;  but,  that  we  passed  beyond  it,  I  cannot 
believe;  for,  tlie  fiery  region  lying  between 
the  sphere  of  tlio  moon  and  the  uppermost 
region  of  the  air,  we  could  not  reach  that 
heaven  where  tlie  seven  goats  are  which 
Sancho  speaks  of  without  being  burnt ;  and, 
since  we  were  not  burnt,  either  Sancho  lies, 
or  Sancho  dreams.**  ^  I  neither  lie  nor  dream,** 
answered  Sancho:  "only  ask  me  the  marks 
of  these  same  goats,  and  by  them  yon  may 
guess  whether  I  speak  the  truth  or  not** 
"Tell  us  what  they  were,  Sancho,**  quoth  the 
duchess.  "Two  of  them,**  replied  Sancho, 
"  are  green,  two  carnation,  two  blue,  and  one 
motley-coloured.**  "  A  new  kind  of  goata  are 
thoee,**  said  the  duke :  "  in  our  region  of  the 
earth  we  have  none  of  such  colours.**  "The 
reason  b  plain,**  quoth  Sancho;  "yonr  high- 
ness wUl  allow  that  there  must  be  some  dif- 
ference between  the  goata  of  heaven  and  those 
of  earth.**  "Pr*ythee,  Sancho,**  said  the  duke, 
"  was  there  a  he-goatf  among  them  f  *>  **  Kot 
one,  sir,**  answered  Sancho ;  "  and  I  was  told 
that  none  are  suffltred  to  pass  beyond  the 
horns  of  the  moon.**  They  did  not  chooee  to 
question  Sancho  any  more  concerning  his 
Journey,  perceiving  him  to  be  in  the  hnmoor 
to  ramble  all  over  the  heavens,  and  tell  them 
an  that  was  passing  there,  without  having 
stirred  a  foot  fWim  the  place  where  he 
mounted. 

Thoi  condnded  the  adventure  of  the  a^ 
dieted  dnenna,  which  ftnniahed  the  duke  and 
duchess  with  a  subject  of  mirth,  not  only  at 
the  time,  bnt  for  the  rest  of  their  Hvce,  and 
Sancho  something  to  relate  had  be  Kved  for 
ages.  "Sancho,**  said  Don  Quizote  (whisper> 
ing  him  in  the  earX  "if  thon  wooldst  have  ns 
credit  all  tbon  hast  told  us  of  heaven,  I  ezped 
thee  to  believe  what  I  saw  In  MonteriDoa* 
cave^I  say  no  more.** 
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CHAPTER  XLn. 

SOMTACmO  TBC  XXSTSVCTIOira  WHICH  DOX  QUIXOTB  QAYM 

TO  SANcno  PAsrzA,  BKTOSB  HB  wmMT  TO  HIS  oomunfiirr ; 

WITH  OmXS  WXLL-DIOBTn>  XATTXB. 

The  duke  and  duchess  being  bo  well  pleased 
with  the  adventure  of  the  afflicted  duenna 
were  encouraged  to  proceed  with  other  pro- 
jects, seeing  that  there  was  nothing  too  ex- 
travagant for  the  credulity  of  the  knight  and 
the  squire.  The  necessary  orders  were  ac- 
\  cordingly  issued  to  their  servants  and  vassals 
with  regard  to  their  behaviour  towards  San- 

I  cho  in  his  government  of  the  promised  island. 

'  The  day  after  the  flight  of  Clavileno,  the 
duke  bid  Sancho  prepare  and  get  himself  in 
readiness  to  assume  his  office,  for  his  islanders 
were  already  wishing  for  him,  as  for  rain  in 
May.  Sancho  made  a  low  bow,  and  said, 
"  Ever  since  my  journey  to  heaven,  when  1 
looked  down  and  saw  the  earth  so  very 
small,  my  desire  to  be  a  governor  has  partly 
cooled ;  for  what  mighty  matter  is  it  to  com- 
mand on  a  spot  no  bigger  than  a  grunof 
mustard  seed?  Where  is  the  mi^csty  and 
pomp  of  governing  half-a-dozen  creatures  no 
bigger  than  hazel-nuts  ?  If  your  lordship  will 
be  pleased  to  offer  me  some  small  portion  of 
heaven,  though  it  were  but  half  a  league,  I 
would  jump  at  it  sooner  than  for  the  largest 
island  in  the  world."  "Look  you,  friend 
Sancho,"  answered  the  duke,  "I  can  give 
away  uo  part  of  heaven,  not  even  a  nail^s 
breadth ;  for  God  has  reserved  to  himself  the 
disposal  of  such  favours;  but,  what  it  is  in 
my  power  to  give,  I  give  you  with  all  my 
heart ;  and  the  island  I  now  present  to  you 
b  ready  made,  round  and  sound,  well  pro- 
I>ortioned,  and,  above  measure,  fruitful,  and 
where,  by  good  management,  you  may  your- 
self, witli  the  riches  of  the  earth,  purchase 
an  inheritance  in  licaven."  "Well  then," 
answered  Sauoho,  "lot  this  island  be  forth- 
coming;, and  it  shall  go  hard  with  me  but  I 
will  bo  HiK^ti  a  governor  tliat^  in  spite  of 
rogues  hoavoii  will  take  me  in.  Nor  is  it 
out  of  oovoti>usnes»d  that  I  forsake  my  humble 
rottago  and  aspire  to  greater  things,  but  the 
di'siro  I  iiAvo  to  taste  what  it  is  to  be  a  gov- 
•rnor."  **  If  once  you  taste  it>,  Sanclio,"  quoth 
tlio  duke,  "you  will  lick  your  lingers  after  it: 
fio  sweet  is  it  to  command  and  be  obeyed. 


And  certain  I  asi,  when  yoor  master 
an  emperor,  of  which  there  k  no  donbCi  m 
matters  proceed  bo  weU,  it  would  be  impOMJ 
ble  to  wrest  his  power  from  him,  and  hit  only 
regret  will  be  that  he  had  it  not  aooBflr." 
"Faith,  sir,  yon  are  in  the  xi^ti*'  qoolh 
Sancho,  "it  is  pleasant  to  govern  thop^ 
it  be  but  a  flock  of  sheep."  ""Let  me  be 
buried  with  yon,  Sancho,**  replied  the  dil% 
"  if  yon  knew  not  something  of  OTery  tUag^ 
and  I  doubt  not  yon  will  prove  a  peail  of  a 
governor.  But  enongh  of  this  for  the  pi^ 
sent :  to-morrow  yon  sorely  depart  Ibr  yov 
island,  and  this  evening  yon  shall  be  fitted 
with  suitable  appard  and  with  all  tUi|P 
necessary  for  yonr  appointment.**  "Qothi 
me  as  yon  will,"  said  Sancho,  ^  I  shall  sifl 
be  Sancho  Panzo.'*  "  That  is  tree,**  and  *i 
duke :  "  but  the  garb  shonld  always  be  iril^ 
able  to  the  office  and  rank  of  the  wearor;  ftr 
a  lawyer  to  be  habited  like  a  aoldier,  or  a 
soldier  like  a  priest,  wonld  be  prepostoroH; 
and  you,  Sancho,  must  be  dad  partly  liki  a 
scholar,  and  partly  a  soldier ;  as,  in  the  oAm 
you  will  hold,  arms  and  learning  are  nnilsd.' 
"  As  for  learning,"  replied  Sancho,  "^  I  bait 
not  mudi  of  that,  for  I  hardly  know  mj  A. 
B.  C. ;  bnt  to  be  a  good  governor  it  will  bo 
enough  that  I  am  able  to  make  my  Gbriil- 
cross :  and  as  to  arms,  I  shall  handle  sMh  m 
are  given  me  till  I  fall,  and  so  Grod  help  w§? 
"  With  so  good  an  intention,**  qnoth  the  dil% 
"Sancho  cannot  do  wrong.**  At  this 
Don  Quixote  came  up  to  them,  and 
how  soon  Sancho  was  to  depart  to  his  gov* 
emment,  he  took  him  by  the  hand,  and,  wtt 
the  duke^s  leave,  led  him  to  his  chambor,  li 
order  to  give  him  some  advice,  req>eetiqglii 
conduct  in  office :  and,  having  entend,  hi 
shut  the  door,  and,  almost  by  toro^ 
Sancho  sit  down  by  him,  and,  with 
solemnity,  addressed  him  in  theae  woods: 

"  I  am  thankful  to  heaven,  fifiend 
that^  even  before  fortune  has  cnnmi 
hopes,  prosperity  bos  gone  forth  to 
thee.  I,  who  had  trusted  in  my  own 
for  the  reward  of  thy  servioes,  am  otfll  bil 
on  the  road  to  advancement,  wUbt  lhfl% 
prematurely  and  before  all  maoonablo  o^ 
pectation,  art  come  into  ftdl  poooeoiioa  of  tl^ 
wishes.  Some  must  bribe,  importnne,  ooBA 
attend  early,  pray,  persist,  and  yet  do  art 
obtain  what    they  doure:    whikk 
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oomeB,  and,  withoat  knowing  how,  jamps 
at  once  into  the  preferment  fbr  which  so 
many  had  sued  in  vain.  It  is  truly  said  that 
*  merit  does  much,  bat  fortune  more.*  Thou, 
who  in  respect  to  me,  art  but  a  very  simple- 
ton, withoat  either  early  rising  or  late  watch- 
ing, withoat  labour  of  body  or  mind,  by  the 
air  alone  of  knight-errantry  breathing  on 
thee,  findest  thyself  the  governor  of  an  island, 
as  if  it  were  a  trifle,  a  thing  of  no  account ! 

^  All  thb  I  say,  friend  Sancho,  that  thoa 
may'st  not  ascribe  the  favour  done  thee  to 
thine  own  merits  but  give  thanks,  first  to 
heaven,  which  disposeth  things  so  kindly; 
and  in  the  next  place,  acknowledge  with 
gratitude  the  inherent  grandeur  of  the  pro- 
fession of  kniglit-errantry.  Thy  heart  being 
disposed  to  believe  what  I  have  now  said  to 
tljee,  be  attentive,  son,  to  me  thy  Cato,  who 
will  be  thy  counsellur,  thy  north-star,  and 
guide,  to  conduct  and  steer  thee  safe  into 
port,  out  of  that  tempestuous  sea  on  which 
tlioo  art  g<(»ing  to  embark,  and  where  thou 
wilt  be  in  dan^r  of  being  swallowed  up  in  a 
gulf  of  confuftion. 

**  Fir>*t,  rny  win,  fear  God ;  for,  to  fear  him 
is  wisdom ;  and  being  wise,  tliou  canst  not  err. 

^  Secondly,  (xtnsider  wliat  thou  art,  and  en- 
deavour to  know  thyself,  which  is  the  most 
difficult  stu<)y  of  all  others.  Tlie  knowledge 
of  thyjielf  will  [>reser>*e  tliee  from  vanity,  and 
the  fate  of  the  frog  that  foolishly  vied  with 
the  ox,  will  ikrrve  thee  as  a^caution ;  the  recol- 
lection, too,  of  having  been  fonnerly  a  swine- 
herd in  thine  own  country  will  be  to  thee,  in 
the  luftine<«  of  thy  pride,  like  the  ugly  feet  of 
the  i»faciKk.**  **lt  h  true,"  said  Sancho, 
^  that  1  once  did  keep  swine,  but  I  was  only 
a  U>y  tlii'u;  when  I  grew  towards  man  I 
lookoil  aitor  geeM%  and  not  hogs.  But  thi^ 
metliinkM,  v^  nothing  to  the  purpose ;  for  all 
govem<»rs  are  not  descended  from  kings.^ 
**Tbat  I  grant,"  replie<l  Don  Quixote :  "and 
therefon\  th<»«e  who  have  not  the  advantage 
of  noble  dtfkX'nt  should  fail  not  to  grace  the 
dignity  of  the  office  they  bear  with  gentleoe« 
and  modesty,  wliirh,  when  accompanied  with 
discretion,  will  silence  those  murmurs  which 
few  situations  in  life  can  escafte. 

**  Oinceal  not  tlie  meanneM  of  thy  fkmily, 
nor  think  it  db^raceful  to  tte  descended  frotn 
peasants ;  for,  when  it  is  seen  that  thoa  art 
not  Uiy!»elf  asliamed,  none  will  endeavour  to 


make  thee  bo  ;  and  deem  it  more  meritorions 
to  be  a  rirtaons  humble  man  than  a  lofty 
sinner.  Infinite  is  the  number  of  those  who, 
bom  low  of  extraction,  liave  risen  to  the  high- 
est dignities,  both  in  church  and  state ;  and 
of  thb  truth  I  could  tire  thee  with  examples. 

"  Remember,  Sancho,  if  thoa  takest  virtue 
for  the  rule  of  life,  and  vainest  thyself  apon 
acting  in  all  things  conformable  thereto,  thoa 
wilt  liave  no  cause  to  envy  lords  and  princes; 
for  blood  is  inherited,  bat  virtue  is  a  common 
property  and  may  be  acqaired  by  all ;  it  has, 
moreover,  an  intrinsic  worth  which  blood  has 
not.  This  being  so,  if  peradrenture  any  one 
of  thy  kindred  visit  thee  in  thy  government, 
do  not  slight  nor  afl[h>nt  liim,  but  receive, 
cherish,  and  make  much  of  him ;  for  in  so  do- 
ing thou  wilt  please  God,  who  allows  none  of 
his  creatures  to  be  despised ;  and  thoa  wilt 
also  manifest  therein  a  well-disposed  natora. 

''  If  thou  takest  thy  wife  with  thee  (and  it 
is  not  well  for  those  who  are  appointed  to 
governments  to  be  long  separated  from  their 
families)  teach,  instract,  and  polish  her  fixim 
her  natural  rudeness:  for  it  often  happens 
that  all  the  consideration  a  wise  governor  can 
acquire  is  lost  by  an  ill-bred  and  fooliah 
woman. 

'^  If  thoa  shouldst  become  a  widower  (an 
event  which  is  posnble)  and  thy  ststion  en- 
titles thee  to  a  better  match,  seek  not  one  to 
serve  thee  for  a  hook  and  anf^ing-rod,  or  a 
friar^s  liood  to  receive  alms  in :  *  for,  believe 
me,  whatever  tlie  Jadge*s  wife  receiveS|  the 
husband  most  aoooant  for  at  the  general  Jnd^ 
roent,  and  shall  be  made  to  pay  foar>lbld  for 
all  that  of  which  he  has  rendered  no  aooooni 
daring  his  life. 

"  Be  not  under  the  dominion  of  thine  own 
will :  it  is  the  rice  of  the  ignorant,  wtio  vainly 
presnme  on  their  own  nnderstanding. 

"  Let  the  tears  of  the  poor  find  mors  oom* 
passion,  bat  not  more  Josticei,  flnom  thee  than 
the  applications  of  the  wealthy. 

"  Be  equally  solicltoas  to  sUt  ootiha  troth 
amidst  the  presents  and  promises  of  the  rich 
and  the  sighs  and  entreaties  of  the  poor. 

**  Whenever  equity  may  Justly  temper  the 
rigoar  of  the  law,  let  oot  the  whole  force  of 
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it  bear  upon  the  delinquent :  for  it  is  better 
tliat  a  judge  should  lean  on  the  side  of  com- 
passion than  severity. 

*^  If,  perchance,  the  scales  of  Justice  be  not 
correctly  balanced,  let  the  error  be  imputable 
to  pity,  not  to  gold. 

"  If,  perchance,  the  cause  of  thine  enemy 
come  before  thee,  forget  thy  injuries,  and  think 
only  on  the  merits  of  the  case. 

*^Let  not  private  affection  blind  thee  in 

another  man^s  cause ;  for  the  errors  thou  shalt 

thereby  commit  are  often  without  remedy, 

and  at  the  expense  both  of  thy  reputation  and 

^   fortune. 

*^Whon  a  beautiful  woman  comes  before 
thee  to  demand  justice,  consider  maturely  the 
nature  of  her  claim,  without  regarding  either 
her  tears  or  her  siglis,  unless  thou  wouldst 
expose  thy  judgment  to  the  danger  of  being 
lost  in  the  one,  and  thy  integrity  in  the  other. 

"  Revile  not  with  words  him  whom  thou 
hast  to  correct  with  deeds :  the  punishment 
which  the  unhappy  wretch  is  doomed  to  suf- 
fer is  sufficient,  without  the  addition  of  abu- 
sive language. 

^*When  tlie  criminal  stands  before  thee, 
recollect  the  frail  and  depraved  nature  of  man, 
and,  as  much  as  thou  canst,  without  ii\justice 
to  the  suffering  party,  show  pity  and  clemen- 
cy ;  for,  though  the  attributes  of  God  are  all 
equally  adorable,  yet  his  mercy  is  more  shin- 
ing and  attractive  in  our  eyes  than  his  justice. 

"  If,  Sancho,  thou  observest  these  precepts, 
.  thy  days  will  be  long  and  thy  fame  eternal ; 
thy  recomiKsnse  full,  and  thy  felicity  unspeak- 
able. Thou  shalt  marry  thy  children  to  thy 
hearths  content,  and  they  and  thy  grand- 
children shall  want  neither  honours  nor  titles. 
Beloved  by  all  men,  thy  days  shall  pass  in 
peace  and  tranquillity ;  and  when  the  inevitable 
period  comes,  death  shall  steal  on  thee  in  a 
good  and  venerable  old  age,  and  thy  grand- 
children's children,  with  their  tender  and 
pious  hands,  shall  close  thine  eyes. 

"  The  advice  I  have  just  given  thee,  Sancho, 
regards  the  good  and  ornament  of  thy  mind ; 
now  listen  to  the  directions  I  have  to  give 
concerning  thy  person  and  deportment." 


OHAFTEB  XLm. 


or  noi  tMOOVD  lUiauuiiOK 


Who  that  hm  duly  ooiii8id«red  Don  QdioM 
instmctioDs  to  his  aqiiire  froold  not  have  ftdni 
him  for  a  person  of  aingnlar  IntelllgaBM.Mi 
discretion  t  Bat,  in  tmth,  as  it  hat  often  Iim 
said  in  the  progren  of  this  great  lutfoiy,!! 
raved  only  on  the  snl^eet  of  ciiiTahy;  anal 
others  he  manifested  a  sonnd  and  Aenai* 
nating  understanding,  wherefore  hMjniljiMtf 
and  his  actions  appeared  continnaUjatTVh 
anoe.  But,  in  these  seoond  instroetloaa  ^nm 
to  Sancho,  which  showed  mneh  ingeBiiitj,lii 
wisdom  and  frenzy  are  both  Buogolai^Ma' 
spiouous. 

During  the  whole  of  this 
Sancho  listened  to  his  master  with 
tention,  and  endeavoured  so  to  xegktarkb 
counsel  in  hb  mind  that  he  might  thinly  li 
enabled  to  bear  the  burthen  of  _ 
and  acquit  himself  hononrab] j.     Don 
now  proceeded. 

^^Aa  to  the  regulation  of  thy  own 
domestic  ooncema,"  said  he,  **in  the  M 
place,  Sancho,  I  enjoin  thee  to  be  ckM^a 
all  things.  Keep  the  nails  of  thy  fit^BiMB^ 
stantly  neatly  pared,  nor  suffer  them  ts|^ 
as  somQ  do,  who  ignorantly  imagine  thillisi 
nidls  beautify  the  liand,  and  aooount  the  m^ 
cess  of  that  excrement,  simply  a  fipgw  mB, 
whereas  it  is  rather  the  talon  of  the 
hunting  kestrel — a  foul  and  nnsiis^tt^ 

**Go  not  loose  and  unbuttoned, 
for  a  slovenly  dress  betokens  a  oaraleanW; 
or,  as  in  the  case  of  Julius  Onasr,  it  muf  fei 
attributed  to  cunning. 

"Examine  prudently  the  fawwne  ef  ttf 
office,  and,  if  it  will  sflEbrd  thee  to  giTe  finny 
to  thy  servants,  fprt  them  sneh  aa  ace 
and  lasting,  rather  than  gaudy  and 
and  what  thou  shalt  thus  save  in  thy  i 
bestow  on  the  poor :  so  shalt  tfaoa  haveatM" 
dants  both  in  heftTen  and  nsitb      s  jaoikhi 
which  our  vain-g^oriotts  great  aarw  ihUil 

"Eat  neither  gariio  nor  onloM^  lert  ftp 
smell  betray  thy  ruBtioity.  Walkwithpenri^ 

and  speak  deliberately ;  but  not  so  aa  tosMnti 

be  listening  to  thyself ;  IhraflhetatloDkodieBa 

^Eat  little  at  dinner  and  Isn  at  SBiMr:  iv 
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tlM  bcolth  of  Uie  whole  body  U  tempered  in 
the  laboratory  of  the  stomach. 

**  Drink  with  moderation :  for  inebriety 
neither  \nn'\m  a  secret,  nor  perfoniu  a  promise. 

^  Take  hee<l,  Bancho,  not  to  chow  on  both 
fiides  of  tliy  month  at  once,  and  by  no  means 
to  enict  before  comfiany.^*  ^*  I  know  not  what 
y<»u  mean  by  emct/'  quoth  Sancho.  "To 
emct,^^  Kiid  l>on  Quixote,  "  means  to  belch : 
m  filthy,  thoufi^i  veiy  significant,  woni ;  and 
tliercfore  the  polite,  instead  of  sayinf?  belch, 
make  u«c  of  the  word  eruct,  whit^h  is  bor- 
rowed from  the  Latin ;  and  for  belchings  they 
say  *  eructations; '  and  thou|rh  it  is  true  that 
aome  do  not  yet  understand  thcM)  tenns,  it 
matters  nnt  much,  for  in  time,  by  use  and 
custom,  thoir  meaning  will  Ik;  known  to  all; 
and  it  i>*  by  Mich  innovations  that  languages 
are  tiiriflitMl."  *•  Hy  my  faith,  sir,"  quoth 
Stturho,  ^*I  Mi.iII  bi'jir  in  mind  this  counsel 
alMtut  not  U•lcllin^^  for,  in  tnith,  I  am  hugely 
irivvn  to  it."  '*  Eni<-tinp,  Sancho,  and  not 
U-Ichin^r.'^  xiid  I>un  Qiiix<ite.  ^'Knicting  it 
shall  K«.  hi-nofforwanl,"  qnoth  iSoncho,  "and 
e^nKl.  1  >h:ill  nevi-r  for^^vt  it.** 

'•In  t!ii*  nt'Xt  |ilact\  Sancho,  do  not  inter- 
mix in  thy  diMMuirM?  ^U('h  a  multitude  of  pro- 
Tcrln*  a-  ihoti  Wirt  wont  to  do;  for,  though 
provtTl"*  art-  <oniiM?  and  pithy  sentences, 
t})ou  do^t  i>rtcn  HI  dm;:  tliem  in  by  the  head 
and  f^huuldviN  that  thov  KH.*m  rather  the 
maxini'^  of  l'«»llv  tlian  of  wiMlom."  "God 
alono  cm  remedy  that,*"  quoth  Sancho;  "for 
I  know  more  than  a  Unikful  of  pmvcrlis,  and 
when  I  talk,  tliev  crowd  m>  thick  int<i  my 
mouth  that  tlivv  quarrel  which  shall  get  out 
fir«t :  H>  out  they  (Millie  liai>-hazard,  and  no 
wonder  if  thi  y  >h«»ultl  hr»metimes  ni»t  be  very 
pat  to  t!io  {•uqHi*^*.  Hut  I  will  take  heed  in 
future  t«>  utter  oidv  tiurh  as  bi'come  the 
gravity  of  my  plaee:  'for,  in  a  i>lentiful 
hou<^*  -"pi'er  i>  ••«Hin  dresse<l; '  'he  that  cut* 
di>eH  n-'t  «!ial ; '  and,  •with  the  repiquo  in 
hand  th«.«  iTw.w  U  *un* ;  *  '  ho  w  no  fiMil  w!m>  | 
can  both  -iHiid  and  j^pare/"  •'Sjk  »mi,  thert\  I 
out  '^ith  thv!n.  Sam-lio/*  qnoth  Ihm  Quix- 
ote, "^j-aro  tl.eTii  nnt : — my  mother  whifH me 
and  I  Mill  tiar  on.  While  I  am  warning  thee 
fnmi  t)n  prmliL-il  ii*o  of  i»n»verl«,  thou  {Miur- 
t-^t  uiM'fi  riie  a  \>hoIe  litany  of  them,  as  fitting 
ti>  th«-  pri^titt  purjMiM.'  :uH  if  thou  ha<L»t  sung, 
*hev  down  •lerr\  !*  Attvud  tu  mo,  Sancho. 
I  d'l  if't  !^y  a  prii\erb  is  aniiMi  when  aptly 


and  seasonably  applied ;  but  to  be  for  ever  dia> 
cliarging  them,  right  or  wrong,  hit  or  niiis, 
renders  conversation  insipid  and  vulgar. 

"When  thou  art  on  horseback  do  not 
throw  thy  body  backward  over  tlie  crupper, 
nor  stretch  thy  legs  out  stitf  and  straddling 
from  the  horse  s  belly ;  neither  let  them  hang 
dangling  as  if  thou  wert  still  ui>on  Dafjple; 
for,  by  their  de|M)rtmeut  and  air  on  horseback, 
gentlemen  are  distinguislied  from  grooms. 

"  Let  thy  sleep  be  moderate ;  for  he  who 
rises  not  with  the  sun  ei\joys  not  the  day ; 
and  remember,  Sancho,  tliat  diligence  is  the 
mother  of  good  fortune,  and  thai  sloth,  her 
adversary,  never  arrived  at  the  attainment 
of  a  good  wish. 

"At  this  tune  I  have  but  one  more  ad- 
monition to  give  thee,  which,  though  it  con- 
cems  not  thy  {wrson,  is  well  worthy  of  thj 
careful  remembrance.  It  is  this— never  un- 
dertake to  decide  contests  concerning  lineage, 
or  the  pre-eminence  of  families ;  since,  in  the 
comfiarison,  one  must  of  necessity  have  the 
advantage,  and  he  whom  thou  liast  humbled 
will  hate  thee,  and  he  who  is  preferred  will 
not  reward  thee. 

"  As  for  thy  dress,  wear  breeches  and  hose, 
a  long  coat,  and  a  cloak  somewliat  hrnger; 
but  for  truwsers  or  trunk-hose,  think  not  uf 
theiiii  they  are  not  becoming  either  gentle- 
men or  governors. 

'*  This  is  all  the  advice,  friend  Sancho,  that 
occurs  to  me  at  pnweut ;  hereafter,  as  occa- 
sions ofler,  my  instructions  will  be  ready, 
provided  th(Mi  art  mindful  to  infonu  me  of 
the  state  of  thy  afiairs.**  "Sir,"*  answered 
Sancho,  "  I  see  very  well  tliat  all  yonr  wor- 
sliip  has  told  me  is  wholesome  and  profitable; 
but  what  shall  I  be  the  better  for  it  if  1  can- 
not keep  it  in  my  head  ?  It  is  true  I  shall  not 
easily  fi»rget  what  yofi  said  about  |Muing  mj 
nails,  and  marrying  again  if  tlie  op|>ortunity 
oflfered ;  but  fur  your  other  quirks  and  quiUeta, 
I  protest  they  have  already  gone  out  uf  nj 
head  as  dean  as  last  year's  cluods ;  and  there- 
fore let  me  have  them  in  writing;  for.tliough 
I  cannot  read  them  myself,  I  will  give  then* 
to  my  ctinfiMor,  tliat  he  may  repeat  and  drive 
them  into  me  in  time  of  need.** 

"Heaven  defend  me!  **  said  l>on  Quixote» 
'*  how  s^'urvy  doth  it  look  in  a  gi>vomor  to 
be  unable  to  read  or  write!  Indeed,  Sancht\ 
I  must  needs  tvU  thee  that  wliva  m  man  lias 
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not  been  taught  to  read,  or  is  lefV>handed,  it 
argues  that  his  parentage  was  very  low,  or 
that,  in  early  life,  he  was  so  indocile  and  per- 
verse that  his  teachers  could  beat  nothing 
good  into  him.  Truly  this  is  a  great  defect 
in  thee,  and  tliereforo  I  would  have  thee  learn 
to  write,  if  it  were  only  thy  name."  "  Thi^t 
I  can  do  already,"  quoth  Simcho;  "for,  when 
I  was  steward  of  the  brotherhood  in  our 
village,  I  learned  to  make  certain  marks  like 
those  upon  wool-packs,  which,  they  told  me, 
stood  for  my  name.  But,  at  iho  worst,  I  can 
feign  a  lameness  in  my  right  hand,  and  get 
another  to  sign  for  me :  there  is  a  remedy  for 
every  thing  but  death ;  and,  having  the  staff 
in  my  hand,  I  can  do  what  I  please.  Besides, 
as  your  worship  knows,  he  whose  father  is 
mayor  * — and  I,  being  governor,  am,  I  trow, 
something  more  than  mayor.  Aye,  aye,  let 
them  come  that  list,  and  play  at  bow-peep— 
aye,  fleer  and  backbite  me;  but  they  may 
come  for  wool,  and  go  back  shorn :  ^  his  home 
is  savoury  whom  God  loves ; ' — ^besides,  '  the 
rich  man's  blunders  pass  current  for  wise 
maxims ; '  so  that  I,  being  a  governor,  and 
therefore  wealthy,  and  bountiful  to  boot — as 
I  intend  to  be — nobody  will  see  any  blemish 
in  me.  No,  no,  let  the  clown  daub  himself 
with  honey,  and  he  will  never  want  flics.  As 
much  as  you  have,  Just  so  much  you  are  M0>rth, 
said  my  grannain ;  revenge  yourself  upon  the 
rich  who  can."  "  Ileaven  confound  thee  I  " 
exclaimed  Don  Quixote;  "sixty  thousand 
devils  take  thee  and  thy  proverbs  I  This 
hour,  or  more,  thou  hast  been  stringing  thy 
musty  wares,  poisoning  and  torturing  me 
without  mercy.  Take  my  word  for  it,  these 
proverbs  will  one  day  bring  thee  to  the  gal- 
lows— they  will  surely  provoke  thy  i>eople  to 
rebellion  1  AVhere  d<.>st  thou  find  them? 
IIow  shouldst  thou  apply  them — idiot  ?  for  I 
toil  and  sweat  as  if  I  were  delving  the  ground 
to  utter  but  one,  and  apply  it  properly." 
"  Before  God,  master  of  mine,"  replied  San- 
cho,  "  your  worship  complains  of  very  trifles. 
Why,  in  the  devil's  name,  are  you  angry  that 
I  make  use  of  my  own  goods  ?  for  other  stock 
I  have  none,  nor  any  stock  but  proverbs  upon 
proverbs;  and  just  now  I  have  four  ready 
to  pop  out,  all  pat  and  fitting  sA  pears  in  a 

•  Thfl  entire  pmvorb  1*— "Quicn  pidre  Ufn«  alcalde  ■•- 
frnro  va  al  jiidlclo. — He  wIiom  fkUier  b  mayor  goes  safe  to 
bU  triril," 


pannier— but  I  am  dumb;  SQanoe  ii  mf 
name."  t  ^^  Then  art  then  vilely  miaealM,*' 
quoth  Don  Qnixote,  ^*  being  an  eternal  babUv. 
Nevertheless  I  would  £Edn  know  theie  bm 
proverbs  that  oome  so  pat  to  the  prnpow; 
for  I  have  been  mmmaging  my  own  memoiyi 
which  is  no  bad  one,  but,  for  the  aonl  of  m$^ 
can  And  none."  "  Can  there  be  better,**  qaolh 
Sancho,  "  than  *  never  venture  your  fiogenb^ 
tween  two  eye-teeth ;  *  and,  with  *'  get  out  of  my 
house — ^what  would  you  have  with  my  wiiil' 
there  is  no  argning ;  and,  *•  whether  the  pitohv 
hits  the  stone,  or  the  stone  hits  the  pitchar,  k 
goes  ill  with  the  pitcher.*  All  these, 
worship  must  see,  fit  to  a  hair.  Let  no  o 
meddle  with  the  governor  or  hia  depa^, 
he  will  come  off  the  worst,  like  him  who  i 
his  finger  between  two  eye-teeth ;  and, 
they  were  not  eye-teeth,  'tis  enou^  if  th^ 
be  but  teeth.  To  what  a  governor  aayatlMn 
is  no  replying ;  any  more  than  to  ^  get  oal  tf 
my  house — ^what  business  have  you  with  Wf 
wife  ? '  Then,  as  to  the  stone  and  the  ptfteha; 
a  blind  man  may  see  that.  So  he  who 
to  the  mote  in  another  man^s  eye  should 
look  to  the  beam  in  hb  own,  that  it  m^  But 
be  said  of  him,  the  dead  woman  was  afrridtf 
her  that  was  flayed.  Besides,  your  wonU^ 
knows  well  that  .the  fool  knows  more  in  kh 
own  house  than  the  wise  in  that  of  anotlMr." 
*^Not  so,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Qoiiotei 
^*'  the  fool  knows  nothing  either  in  his  own  «r 
any  other  house ;  for  knowledge  is  not  to  be 
erected  upon  so  bad  a  foundation  aa  fi^J. 
But  here  let  it  rest,  Sancho,  for,  if  tboi 
govemest  ill,  though  the  fault  will  be  tUl^ 
the  shame  will  be  mine.  Ilowever,  I  Ml 
comforted  in  having  given  thee  the  beBt< 
sel  in  my  power ;  and  therein,  haidi^ 
my  duty,  I  am  acquitted  both  of  my 
tion  and  my  promise:  so  God  speed 
Sancho,  and  govern  thee  in  thy 
and  deliver  me  from  the  fears  I 
that  thou  wilt  turn  the  whole 
turvy! — which,  indeed,  I  might  prsfWlk 
by  letting  the  duke  know  what  tlMNl  M^ 
and  telling  him  that  all  that  panmiigpl 
and  little  carcase  of  thine  ia  nothing  bMl  a 
sackful  of  proverbs  and  impertinence.**  **LiNk 
you,  sir,"  replied  Sancho,  ^*if  jonr 
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1 1  am  Dot  fit  for  tbu  government,  I  re- 
«  it  from  thU  time ;  for  I  have  more  re- 
fer a  8in^Ie  nailVbreadth  of  my  soul 
or  my  whole  body ;  and  plain  Sancho 
vo  Bs  well  upon  bread  and  oniona  as 
Qor  Sane! JO  upon  capon  and  partridge. 
ift,  nlecp  rnakca  us  all  alike,  great  and 
rich  and  jioor.  Call  to  mind^  too,  who 
mt  this  whim  of  governing  into  my 
-who  was  it  but  yourself?  for,  alack,  'I 
no  more  about  governing  islands  than 
lard ;  and  if  you  fancy  that,  in  case  I 
1  be  a  governor,  the  devil  will  have 
n  God*o  name  let  me  rather  go  to 
n  plain  Sanclto,  than  a  governor  to 
**  Ik*f«)re  (i<)d,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don 
ite^  *  for  thot<e  la»t  words  of  thine  I 
tliat  thou  deservest  to  be  governor  of 
UHond  i»land.M.  Thou  hast  a  good  dia- 
[>a,  witliout  wliich  knowledge  is  of  no 
Pray  to  (uh\^  and  endeavour  not  to 
I  thy  intention ;  I  mean,  let  it  ever  be 
iftliaken  purinisMi  and  design  to  do  right 
atever  bu>ines!j  occurs ;  for  heaven  con- 
r  favouPH  a  f^iK>d  intention.  And  now 
go  to  dinner ;  for  I  believe  Uieir  liigh- 
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CIIAPTKR  XLIV. 

vcBo  TATfjk  wAt  ciiwnrrTUi  TO  nm  oornucinDrr, 

or    TUB    HTKANt.K     AI»VCXTIUI    WBICH    BETU.   DOV 

m  tn  THE  •  At»Ti.», 

ive  U-t-n  t«>M  that  there  Is  a  manifest 
?mv  Utwt't-n  the  translation  and  the 
al,  in  tlio  U';:inning  o(  thiii  chapter: 
-an^lator  li:ivin»:  entirely  omitted  what 
*t(»rian,  C'i<l  Ilaineto,  Itere  took  i>cc&t»ion 

of  hirnM.lf,  whvre  he  laments  his  ever 
Z  enpikv*!  in  a  work  like  the  present,  of 
•  and  !M»  limited  a  subject,  wherein  he 
untinod  {*>  a  ilull  narrative  of  the  trans- 
it of  the  crii/y  knifrht  and  his  squire: 
-arini:  U*  laun»'li  out  into  epis^odes  and 
ciions,  tlkut  wouM  liavo  yielded  both 
ire  and  profit  in  abundance.  To  have 
vcntitiii,  lii*«  hand,  and  his  i»eu,  thus  tied 

to  a  hiiij:lc  Mibjei't,  an<l  contined  to  so 
i  a  l>t  i.t  tharoiteni,  he  thoujiht  an  in- 
rtablo  hunMiip,  as  it  j:ave  liim  end!e« 
le,   and  prumi>ed   him  nothing  for  his 


pains.  In  the  first  part  he  had  endeavoured, 
he  said,  to  make  amends  for  the  defect  hwt 
complained  of,  by  introducing  such  tales  u 
The  OurioQs  Impertinent,  and  The  Captive ; 
and  though  these,  it  is  true,  did  not,  strictly, 
make  a  part  of  the  history,  the  same  objeo- 
Upn  could  not  apply  to  other  stories  which 
are  there  brought  in,  and  appear  so  naturally 
connected  with  Don  Quizote^s  afl^airs  that 
they  could  not  well  be  omitted.  But  finding, 
he  said,  the  attentioif  of  his  readers  so  en- 
grossed by  the  exploits  of  his  mad  hero  that 
they  have  none  to  bestow  on  his  novels,  and 
that,  being  run  over  in  haste,  their  reception 
is  not  proportioned  to  tlicir  merit,  which 
would  have  been  sufiSciently  obvious  if  they 
had  been  published  separately,  and  unmixed 
with  the  extravagances  of  Don  Quixote,  and 
the  simplicities  of  his  squire.  Finding  tliis  to 
be  the  case  he  has,  in  this  second  part,  admit- 
ted no  unconnected  tales,  and  only  such  epi* 
sodes  as  arose  out  of  the  events  that  actually 
occurred;  and  even  these  with  all  poesihla 
brevity.  But  altliough  he  has  tlius  consented 
to  restrain  his  geniun,  and  to  keep  within  tha 
narrow  limits  of  a  simple  narrative — thereby 
supftressing  knowledge  and  talents  sufficient 
to  treat  of  the  whole  universe — he  hopes  hia 
lK)ok  will  not  do  him  any  discredit,  but  that 
he  may  be  applauded  for  what  he  has  written, 
and  yet  more  for  what  he  has  omitted  in  obe- 
dience to  the  restrictions  imposed  ufion  him. 
He  then  goes  on  with  his  history,  where  the 
translator  has  taken  it  op,  as  follows : 

Don  Quixote,  in  the  evening  of  the  day  on 
which  Sancho  had  received  his  admonitionai 
gave  him  a  copy  of  them  in  writing,  that  h« 
might  get  them  read  to  him  occasionally ;  bnt 
they  were  no  sooner  delivered  to  Sancho  than 
he  dropped  them,  and  they  fell  into  the  duke*a 
hands,  who  communicatee!  them  to  the  duch- 
ess, and  both  were  again  suqtri^  at  tha 
fcood  sense  and  madness  of  Don  Qulxola. 
That  very  evening,  in  prosecution  of  their 
merry  project,  they  dispatclied  Sanebo,  with 
a  large  retinue,  to  the  place  whWh,  to  hini| 
was  to  be  an  island.  The  penon  who  bad 
the  management  of  tha  bosiness  was  steward 
to  the  duke;  a  man  of  much  humour,  and 
liad,  beside*,  a  good  nnderrtanding— indeed, 
without  which  there  can  be  no  tme  plc*> 
santr}'.  He  it  waa  wlio  had  already  per* 
sonated  the  eoontesa  Trifakli  in  the  mannei 
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before  related ;  and,  being  so  well  qualified, 
and  likewise  so  well  tatored  by  his  lord  and 
lady  as  to  bis  bebaviour  towards  Sancbo,  no 
wonder  bo  performed  his  part  to  admiration. 
Now  it  so  happened  that  the  moment  Sanobo 
oast  his  eyes  upon  this  same  steward,  ho  fSan- 
ded  he  saw  the  vory  face  of  the  Trifaldi,  and, 
tarning  to  his  master,  ^^The  dovil  fetch  me 
for  an  honest  man  and  a  true  believer,"  said 
he,  ^^  if  your  worship  will  not  own  tliat  tlie 
face  of  this  steward  is  tho  very  same  as  that 
of  the  afflicted  lady ! "  Don  Quixote  looked 
at  tho  steward  very  earnestly,  and,  having 
viewed  him  from  head  to  foot,  he  said, 
"  There  is  no  need,  Sancbo,  of  giving  thyself  to 
the  devil,  either  for  thy  honesty  or  fiaiUi ;  for, 
though  I  know  not  thy  meaning,  I  plainly 
see  the  stcward^s  face  is  similar  to  that  of  the 
afflicted  lady:  yet  is  tho  steward  not  the 
afflicted  lady,  for  that  would  imply  a  palpable 
contradiction,  which,  were  wo  now  to  exa- 
mine and  inquire  into,  would  only  involve  us 
in  doubts  and  difficulties  that  might  bo  still 
more  inexplicable.  Believe  me,  friend,  it  is 
our  duty  earnestly  to  pray  that  wo  may  be 
protected  from  the  wicked  wizards  and  en- 
chanters that  infest  us."  ^^  Egad,  sir,  it  is  no 
nesting  matter,"  quoth  Sancbo,  "  for  I  heard 
him  speak  just  now,  and  methought  the  very 
voice  of  madam  Trifaldi  sounded  in  my  ears ! 
— ^But  I  say  nothing— only  I  shall  keep  my 
eye  upon  him,  and  time  will  show  whether  I 
am  right  or  wrong."  "  Do  so,  Sancbo,"  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  ^^and  fail  not  to  give  me  advice 
of  all  thou  may'st  discover  in  this  affair,  and 
of  all  that  happens  to  thee  in  thy  govern- 
ment." 
I  At  length  Sancbo  set  out  with  a  numerous 
train.  He  was  dressed  like  one  of  the  long 
robe,  wearing  a  loose  gown  of  sad-coloured 
camlet,  and  a  cap  of  the  same.  Ho  was 
mounted  upon  a  mule,  which  he  rode  gineta- 
fashion,  and  l>ehind  him,  by  tho  duke^s  order, 
was  led  his  Dapple,  adorned  with  shining 
trappings  of  silk ;  whicli  so  delighted  Sancbo 
that  evcTV  now  and  then  he  turned  bis  head 
to  look  upon  him,  and  thought  himself  so 
happy  that  he  would  not  have  changed  condi- 
tions with  the  emperor  of  Germany.  On 
taking  leave  of  the  duke  and  duchess  lie 
kissed  tlieir  hands  ;  at  the  same  time  he  re- 
ceived liis  maijter's  blessing,  not  without  tears 
^u  both  sides. 


Now,  loving  reader,  let  honest  fiiBilM 
deport  in  peace,  and  in  a  happy  hour;  the 
accounts  hereafter  given  of  his  oondnot  ii 
office  may,  perohanee,  excite  thy  mirth;  hat 
in  the  mean  time,  let  ns  attend  to  what  hM 
bis  master  on  the  same  night,  at  wUdi,  if 
thon  dost  not  langh  ontri^t,  at  least  thai 
wilt  show  thy  teeth,  and  grin  like  a  monkaf ; 
for  it  is  the  property  of  all  the  nohle  ktuifHf^ 
adventures  to  produce  either  surprise  or  mm^ 
riment. 

It  is  related,  then,  that  immediatdy  ite 
Sancho*8  departure  Don  Qnizote  begaa  ti 
feel  the  solitary  state  in  which  he  was  mv 
left,  and,  had  it  been  possible  for  him  to 
revoked  the  commission,  and  deprived 
of  his  government,  he  would  certainly 
done  it.  The  duchess,  perceiving  this 
inquired  the  cause  of  his  sadness;  adding tti^ 
if  it  was  on  account  of  Sancho^s 
home  contained  abnndanoe  of  squires, 
nas,  and  damsels,  all  ready  to  serre  ham  Is 
bis  heart's  desire.    "  It  is  true,  madam,"  ifr 
swered  Don  Quixote,  *^  that  8ancho*s  ahHMi 
somewhat  weighs  upon  my  heart,  hut  thit  b 
not  the  principal  cause  of  my  appareal  ■!" 
ness ;  and,  of  all  your  cxcellency^a  kind 
I  accept  only  of  the  good  will  with 
they  are  tendered :  saving  that  I  humhlf  i 
treat  that  your  excellency  will  be  pleassd 
permit  me  to  wait  upon  myself  in  my 
apartment."    ''By  my   faith  I    Sigflor  Dob 
Quixote,"  quoth  the  duchess,  *'  that 
be ;  you  shall  bo  served  by  four  of  my 
sels,  all  beautiful  as  roses."    ^^To  me," 
swered  Don  Quixote,  ''  they  will  not 
but  even  as  thorns  pricking  me  to  the 
they  must  in  no  wise  enter  my  chamlMr.  I 
your  grace  would  continue  your  faTom  Ii    j 
me,  unmerited  as  they  are,  suffer  me  (i  Ii 
alone,  and  leave  me  without  attendaali  k 
my  chamber,  that  I  may  still  keep  a  waB  W 
twixt  my  passions  and  my  modertj:  a  pm^ 
tico  I  would  not  forego  for  all  your  k%hMdb 
liberality  towards  me; — In  truth,  I  wmH    n 
rather  sleep  in  my  garments  than  tamM 
that  others  should  undress  me."    ^£m^ 
enough,  SigOor  Don  Quixote,"  repliai  lli 
duchess,  ''I  will  surely  give  orders  thift  irtl ' 
so  much  as  a  fly  slioll  enter  your 
nmcb  less  a  damsel.    I  would  by  no 
be  accessary  to  the  violation  of  Sigftor  DM 
Quixote^s  delicacy ;  for,  by  what  I 
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chamber,  where,  confonnablo  to  hin  determi- 
nation, he  remained  alone:  Buffering  no  at- 
tendants to  approach  him,  iejtt  lie  sliouhl  be 
moved  to  transgress  those  b<iimdrf  of  virtuous 
decorum  whicli  he  had  ever  observed  towards 
his  lady  Dulcineo,  and  always  bearing  in  mind 
tlie  chastity  of  Amadis,  that  flower  and  mirror 
of  kuights-emint.  He  closed  his  door  after 
him,  and  undressed  liimself  by  the  light  of 
two  wax  candles ;  but,  on  pulling  off  his  stock- 
ings— ()  direful  mishap,  unworthy  of  such  s 
|M;rsonage!  forth  bursts— not  sighs,  nor  anj 
thing  else  unbecoming  the  purity  of  his  man- 
ners, but  M>me  two  dozen  stitches  in  one  of  his 
st4)ckings,  wliicli  gave  it  the  resi'inblnnce  of  a 
lattice*  window!  The  good  knight  was  ex- 
tremely afllicted,  and  would  have  given  an 
ounce  of  hilver  to  liave  had  just  tlien  a  drachm 
of  green  silk — I  say  green,  because^  his  stock- 
ing  were  of  that  cohmr. 

Hero  livneiigi'li  exehiims,  **0  i»overty,  por- 
erty !  I  cannot  imagine  what  C(»uld  have  in- 
ducer! the  gn>at  Conlovan  {HH't  to  cull  thee 
*  a  holy,  thank  K'ss  gift!*  I,  though  a  Moor, 
have  learnt,  bv  the  intercourse  I  have  had 
with  the  rhristians,  that  holiness  consists  in 
charity,  humility,  faith,  ol»edience,  and  pov- 
erty. Yet  I  maintain  that  a  man  must  h% 
much  indebted  to  (HMrs  graee  who  can  h% 
contenti-d  in  jM)verty : — unleM  indii'd  it  be  of 
that  kind  to  which  one  of  their  greatest  saints 
allude^,  siyinir,  *  iM»s$<eiis  all  things  as  not  pos- 
•Kw^^int;  them/ — which  is  no  other  than  piw- 
erty  in  Hjiirit.  Hut  thou,  I  nie.in.  O  second 
[Miverty,  arfurse<l  indip^nce!  It  is  of  theo  I 
would  now  ik|H'ak — why  dost  thou  intrude 
u|M>n  gi'ntlemen,  ami  deliglit  in  ]H'rsecuting 
t!>o  w«-U-lM>m,  in  preference  tt»  all  othen? 
W!iv  doot  thou  fi>rcc  them  to  roblile  their 
own  ^h4H•« :  and,  on  the  same  tlin*ail-bare  gar- 
ments, wear  button**  of  ever\  kind  and  c<ilour  V 
Why  niu*t  tlieir  nifts  U\  for  the  mo^t  i»art, 
ill-plaited  and  worse  starclie«n*'  (Hy  the 
way.  !!ii4  ttliowt  the  aniiipiity  lH»th  of  starch 
ami  ruir<>  *•  \Vrct«'he<l  i*  the  jMH»r  gentle- 
t.  .:ij  t)nM'i:;r.iii- wiiirh  «iiab!e«l  j  man   wh«»,   while    he  i»ampfM   hi*    honour, 

starvt'^  hi*  IhmIv  ;  dinini?  srurvily  or  fasting 
uii'Kvn  with  hi4  d«H«r  htcke*! ;  then  out  in  the 
•i  !  ••  !  I-  « .»'>•  I  !••  !••■  srt  n|\  lia-4  he  tU-r-  i  •troet  he  mari'he^  niakinc  a  hyjwirrite  o(  bte 
I  !•..-  •  ."..  •r\  .•:*  i!.e  LT.  at   P.'U  i^uixute  ,  toi>th-pirk,  and  picking  where,  ala*!  there 


the  most  conspicuous  of  his  virtues  is 

•ty.     You  shidl  undress  and  dress  by 

:lf,  your  own  way,  when,  and  how  you 

;  it»r  no  intruder»  shall  invade  the  pri- 

•f  your  ehamtier,  in  which  you  will  lind 

c  aceomiiKKlations  projyer  for  those  who 

witli  their  doorv  closed,  that  there  may 

nece!!^ity  for  o|iening  them.    May  the 

l)uK'inea  del  Toboso  live  a  thousand 

and  may  her  name  be  extended  over 

thulo  circumference  of  the  earth,  for 

ing  the  love  uf  h>  valiant  and  so  choste 

(ht!     And  may  indulgent  heaven  infuse 

he  heart  of  Suntrho  Panzo,  our  governor, 

>< nation  to  t^ii^Il  his  |ienaiice  speedily, 

lie  worM  may  a^jaiu  enjoy  the  beauty  of 

ilt*il  u  li«ly.*'     *'  Madam,"  returned  l>i>n 

iTi-.  ••y*iur  li'vhru-«-s  1i:l<»  >pokcn  likeyour- 

t'rom  tliv  iiiMuth  of  so  excellent  a  ludv 

m 

U'j:  but  wliat  U  pH^l  nnd  generous  <>an 

■c<l ;  aijtl  iMiI'iiK'a  will  be  more  happy 

ti**Tv  ft  i.ii'.Mu  •]  liv  the  prai.-es  your  gra«'e 

w«  i'li  ht  r  t!.an  by  all  the  applause  la- 

■1   {>y    the   iiiM^t    eloijueut  <irators   uinm 

."     "Mr  kni^'ht,"  said  tlio  durhess,  "  I 

hew  r<  iitiitil   \i»ti  that   the  hour  i»f  n.'- 

ij.i.!  ilraWH  Ui-ar. — K-t  uh  to  >n|»per,  ft»r 

!.iL.'.  I  ♦  r!.  ij'^.  i*.  waiting  fnr  Un  and  Wv 

■i  tire  » ..-Iv.  J«ir  vnii  nn:>t  nefd**  be  wt-arv 

\oT;r   1.'!;::  jmirn.  v   v^^terdav  to   Can- 

••  Ni-:  i:i  the  Ka'^t,  madam.'' un>wtri'«l 

l^i:;\''«.  "1  ran  it^^Mire  yi»ur  grare  that, 

ij  V  !.:..  I  ii..\ir  bv!*irode  a  horsi*  of  an 

r  i.r'iViT   i'.i«e   than  I'lavilelio;  and  1 

•T   :;i..ij.'h>  v\!i:it   >hiiu!d   iliduri>  Malam- 

ivi-   iiirix  it' of  N»  .•.w itt  and  so 

!.    a:.!,    witliuiit   seriiplf,  thus 

'.•\  lji:n."     "It  i:»  imt  im|Miv.i- 

■   il'i.*ii  *^.  "that,  rejK'iitinu' of 

I-  i'.ail  dtiiie  tt»  the  Trit'aldi  and 

-.  a-  \\v]\  x-  tM  many  ntluT  {"er- 

'■    itii  jUiti^i  he  hail  roinmitted 

;.li   I  :.«  !.a!.t«  r.  he  wa.-.   delrr- 

•r  -N  ..M   t'.e   i:j.p!rTru'nts  nf  his 

r;.:.;.'lv  \i-   buri.t  ("iavvlinn,  ti* 


.  ■  •    It" 


,*:« 


.« 


.1  r 

a'.l 


t-.: 


a 


t  • '  r  ''  •  .  I  I  • '  "• » 


r  ll.e  w..rl.l;  and  iImm  bv 
:i- ■  '  r.i- 'ii-   •;• -i*rj:«  tit»n.  aiid    the   ref^nl 


notliintr  to  pick!     Wrelche«l  he,  I  say.  wh 
.n  «.J  j:\  'Te  n-piated  hii  thank*  ti>  the"  litMiour  i*  in  a  slate  of  continual  alann  ;  who 
.— .  .ii.i  aJ'tiT  sup|»er  he  retired  ti»  his !  think*  thai,  at  the  distance  of  a  league,  every 
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one  discovers  the  patch  upon  his  shoe,  the 
greosiness  of  his  hat,  the  threadbareness  of  his 
cloak,  and  oven  the  oravmgs  of  his  stomach  1 " 
All  these  melancholy  reflections  most  have 
passed  throagh  Don  Quizote^s  mind,  as  he 
surveyed  the  fracture  in  his  stocking ;  never- 
theless ho  was  mnch  comforted  on  finding 
that  Sancho  had  left  him  a  pair  of  travelling 
boots,  in  which  he  immediately  resolved  to 
make  his  appearance  the  next  day.  He  now 
laid  himself  down,  pensive  and  heavy-hearted, 
not  more  for  lack  of  Sancho  than  for  tlie  mis- 
fortune of  his  stocking,  which  he  would  gladly 
have  darned,  even  with  silk  of  another  col- 
our : — that  most  expressive  token  of  gentle- 
manly poverty  I  His  lights  were  now  extin- 
guished, but  the  weather  was  sultry,  and  he 
could  not  compose  himself  to  sleep ;  he  there- 
fore got  out  of  bed  and  opened  a  casement 
which  looked  into  the  garden,  which  he  had 
no  sooner  done  than  he  heard  the  voices  of 
some  persons  who  were  walking  on  tlie  ter- 
race below.  He  listened  and  could  distinctly 
hear  these  words:  *^ Press  me  not  to  sing, 
dear  Emercncia,  for  you  know  ever  since  this 
stranger  entered  our  castle  and  my  eyes  be- 
held him,  I  cannot  sing,  I  can  only  weep.  Be- 
sides, my  lady  does  not  sleep  sound,  and  I 
would  not,  for  the  world,  she  should  find  us 
here.  Hut  though  she  should  not  awake, 
what  will  my  singing  avail,  if  this  new  .^neas, 
who  comes  hither  only  to  leave  me  forlorn, 
awakes  not  to  hear  it  ? "  "  Do  not  fancy  so, 
dear  Altisidorn,"  answered  the  other,  "  for  I 
doubt  not  but  the  duchess  is  asleep,  and  every 
body  else  in  tlie  house,  except  the  master  of 
your  heart  and  disturber  of  your  repose ;  he, 
I  am  sure,  is  awake,  for  even  now  I  heard  his 
casement  open.  Sing,  my  unhappy  friend,  in 
a  low  and  sweet  voice  to  the  sound  of  your 
lute,  and,  if  my  lady  should  hear  us,  wo  will 
plead  in  excuse  the  excessive  heat  of  the 
weatlier."  "  My  fears  are  not  on  that  account, 
my  Enicroncia,"  answered  Altisidora,  ^*  but  I 
fear  lost  my  song  should  betray  my  heart,  and 
that,  by  those  who  know  not  the  mighty  force 
of  love,  I  irJn:1it  be  taken  for  a  light  and  wan- 
t<»n  damsel ;  but  come  what  may,  I  will  ven- 
ture :  better  a  blush  in  the  face  than  a  blot  in 
the  heart."  And  presently  she  began  to  touch 
a  lute  so  sweetly  that  Don  Quixote  was  de- 
lighted and  surprised;  at  the  same  time  an 
infinite  number  of  similar  adventures  rushed 


into  his  mind,  of  cMements,  gralMi  and  ] 
dens,  serenades,  oonrtBhipa,  and  swooni 
with  which  his  memory  was  well  itondi 
he  forthwith  imagined  that  toiiM  diimri 
longing  to  the  duchesB  had  become  eoemoi 
of  him.  Althongh  Bomewfaat  fearfiil  of 
beautiftd  foe,  he  resolved  to  fortiiy  hit  hi 
and  on  no  account  to  yield;  bo,  t^nmwnami 
himself  with  fervent  devotion  to  his  mU 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  he  determined  to  fit 
to  the  mnsio ;  and  to  let  the  damsel  b 
that  he  was  there,  he  gave  a  feigned  nt 
at  which  they  were  not  a  little  plesssd 
they  desired  above  all  things  that  he  Ai 
hear  them.  The  harp  being  now  tmiel,  i 
sidora  began  this  song. 

BOBO. 

Wake,  rir  knight,  now  lom^  Invdlsfc 

Bleep  in  UoUaad  ibMte  no 
When  a  njmph  it  KrenadiBf, 
Tis  in  ammt  abame  to  man. 

Hear  a  damael  tall  and  tender. 

Moaning  in  moat  ruefhl  gaite^ 
With  heart  almoit  bnmed  to 

By  the  ann-heama  of  th  j  ey«c 

To  (Vee  damaela  fkom  diaaater 

It,  they  laj,  yoor  daily  cava: 
Can  you  then  deny  a  plaiater 

To  a  wounded  Tirgln  hero? 

T«11  me,  doughty  yonth,  who  evnid 
With  neh  hnmoaia  and  ill-lock  ? 

Waat  aome  eaUen  bear  diy-wmTd  Umn^ 
Or  ahe-dragon  gaTO  tbae  aoekf 

Duldnea,  that  viiifpn, 

Well  may  bng  of  aneh  a  kid; 
Now  herlkane  la  am  and  may  go 

From  Toledo  to  Madrid. 

Would  »he  but  her  priia  acnvnder, 
(Judge  bow  on  thy  Hmo  I  doafe!) 

In  exebange  Fd  f^Mif  ttnA  hm 
My  beat  gown  and  pettleaaiL 

'^KVT  It  would  fbrtone  doom  tbao 

But  to  have  me  near  thy  bad, 
Btroke  thee,  pat  thee,  cnrry-«an]k 

And  hunt  o'er  thy  aoHd  beol 

But  I  a»k  too  much,  alneaioly. 
And  I  doubt  I  ne*cr  moat  do\ 

I'd  but  kt»  your  toe,  and  M^ 
Get  the  length  thoa 


How  rd  rig  thee,  and  what  ilAaa 

Should  be  heaped  npon  thy 
Capa  and  aocka,  and  doaka  and 

Matchleaa  pearla  and  pRdooa 

Do  not  ftom  abore.  Ilka  Ncn^ 
See  me  bum  and  alight  my 

But  III  quench  my  flreik  my 
Caat  0  pitying  aye  bdow. 
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tf) 


Vm  a  Ttrfln-paUit,  tnUj ; 

Om  mora  tevdcr  mi'cr  wm 
A  mw  ditdMB  i«d|fd  tet 

lUBf  OM,  If  rin  7«l  flfttM. 


ly;- 


wind  ud  Uinls  aST*  tifht  aboqt  ma, 

Mj  bAlrdaoftMtonjfeet; 
rm  ■tnifbt  too:— if  70a  doabi  mo, 

TruM  joar  •jm,  oomo  down  ud  moX 


Tra  ft  bob  aoM,  bM  bo  Mlow; 

And  a  ipom»w*t  mooUi  m  nrt; 
TatCb  Ifke  brtgbt  tofmw  joDow ; 

T«t  Fin  doomod  a  boMtj  hen. 

Too  know  wbat  ft  nrt  miuldfta 
(If  jroQ  bMiten)  eonrts  jour  eboloe ; 

I  dare  mj  mj  dtopwidon 
b  M  tftkliif  M  mj  Tolot. 

Tbeae  and  aoch  llk«  cbanns  IVe  pl«itj; 

I^  ft  dftnttel  of  thto  plaee : 
Lti  Altlcklorm  tempi  ye ; 

Or  the'*  to  ft  woeAU 


^  Here  tho  sorc-woonded  Altisidora  ended 
;  her  toDg,  and  tho  courted  Don  Quixote  be- 
i  gan  hu  expostulation.  *'  Why/*  said  he,  with 
m  sigh  heaved  from  the  bottom  of  hia  heart, 
^^whj  am  I  so  unhappy  a  knight  that  no 
damsel  can  see  me  without  instantly  falling  in 
loTe  with  me?  Why  is  the  peerless  Dulcinea 
■o  unfortunate  that  she  must  not  be  suffered 
•ingly  to  ei^joy  this  my  transcendant  fidelity  t 
Queens,  why  do  you  envy  her  f  Empreasea, 
why  do  ye  persecute  her?  Damsels  of  fif- 
teen, why  would  you  deprive  her  of  her 
right?  Leave,  Oh  leave,  the  unfortunate 
&ir;  let  her  triumph,  glory,  and  exult  in 
the  full  aiul  entire  possession  of  that  heart 
which  love  has  assigned  her,  and  in  the 
absolute  sway  which  she  bears  over  my  souL 
Awav,  enamoured  tribe  I  To  Dulcinea  alone 
I  am  honey;  to  all  others  bitterness  itself. 
In  my  eyess  she  alone  b  beautiAil,  discreet, 
lively,  modesty  and  noble ;  all  other  women 
appear  to  me  deformed,  silly,  wanton,  fickle, 
and  baKe-lK»m.  To  be  hers,  and  hers  alone, 
nature  cof^t  me  into  the  world.  Let  Altisi- 
dora  weep  or  sing;  let  the  lady  for  whom 
I  suffered  so  much  in  the  castle  of  the  en- 
chanted Moor  pine  and  despair.  Boiled  of 
roasted,  ^till  I  am  Dulcinea's ;  body  and  acid 
I  am  hers  alone,  dutiful,  unspotted,  and  on- 
changed,  in  spite  of  all  the  necroroantio 
.  powers  on  earth.**  This  said,  he  instantly 
i  dosed  the  window,  and  flung  himself  upon 
his  bed,  AA  full  of  trouble  and  vexation  as 
if  some  serious  calamity  had  befallen  hku. 
Tliere  we  will  leave  him  for  the  present^  to 


f 


attend  the  great  Sancho  Panza  on  the  com- 
menoement  of  hia  memorable  administration. 


CHAPTER  XLV. 


BOW  TKB  OBSAT  SAVCBO  PAJOA  TOOK 

■UOra,    AMD    TKB    MAJfi 


O  THOU  perpetual  discoverer  of  the  antipcdesi 
torch  of  the  world,  eye  of  heaven,  sweet 
motive  for  the  nse  of  wine-tooling  vesaeb! 
Thymbrsus  here,  there  Phosbus;  archer  in 
one  place,  physician  in  another;  fiither  of 
poesy,  inventor  of  muaio;  thou  who,  althoo^ 
sometimes  appearing  to  set,  art  for  ever  riaing 
— to  thee  I  addresa  myself,  O  sun  I  by  whose 
aasbtance  man  produces  man ;  thee  I  invokCi 
to  invigorate  and  enlighten  my  imagination, 
so  that  my  hmguage  may  keep  pace  with  its 
subject,  and  faithfully  describe  ti^e  govern- 
ment of  the  great  Sancho  Panaa:  for,  without 
thy  powerful  influence,  I  am  confused,  be- 
nimibed,  and  dispirited  I 

After  having  travelled  a  certain  distance,  \ 
governor  Sancho,  with  all  his  attendanta, 
arrived  at  a  town  which  contained  not  leaa 
than  a  thousand  inhabitanta,  and  was  one  of 
the  most  considerable  in  the  duke*s  terri- 
tories. He  waa  informed  that  it  waa  called 
the  island  of  Baratwa,  either  becaoae  Bank 
tariawaa  raiflly'lia  name,  or  on  aoooont  of 
the  easy  rate*  at  which  he  had  come  into 
po«easion  of  it  On  hia  arrival  near  th« 
gatea  of  the  town — for  it  waa  snrronnded  by 
a  wall — the  magistratea  came  ont  to  reoaivo 
him,  the  bells  rung,  and  the  people  gave 
demonstrationa  of  general  Joy,  and,  with 
much  pomp,  conducted  him  to  the  great 
ehnrch  to  give  thanka  to  God.  The  keys 
of  the  town  were  then  delivered  to  him  wfeh 
certain  oeremoniea,  and  he  waa  formally  do-j 
dared  perpetual  govenioi;of  the  island  olf 
Barataria.  The  abort  thick  fignra,  the  gv^ 
and  deportment  of  the  new  governor  held  in 
admirmtioo  all  who  were  not  in  the  aecrai 
history  of  his  appointment — nay,  even  thoae 
who  were  ao,  and  they  were  not  a  fow.    As 


1 
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soon  as  they  had  brought  him  out  of  the 
church  they  conducted  him  to  the  tribunal  of 
justice^  and,  having  placed  him  in  the  chair, 
the  duko^s  steward  said  to  him,  ^*It  is  an 
ancient  custom  here,  my  lord  governor,  that 
ho  who  is  appointed  to  the  command  of  this 
far-fumed  island  shall,  on  his  first  taking  pos- 
session, give  answer  to  some  intricate  and 
difficult  question,  by  which  the  people  are 
enabled  to  Judge  of  the  capacity  of  their  new 
governor,  and  thereby  determine  whether  to 
rejoice  or  grieve  at  his  arrival." 

Wliile  the  steward  was  speaking,  Sancho*s 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  some  large  letters  writ- 
ton  on  the  wall  opposite  to  his  chair ;  and, 
when  the  steward  had  done,  ho  asked  him  the 
meaning  of  those  marks  on  the  wall.  "  Sir," 
said  he,  "  it  is  there  written  on  what  day  your 
honour  took  possession  of  this  isiiland;  and 
those  are  the  words  of  the  inscription :  '  This 
day  (naming  the  day  of  the  month  and  year) 
Sigflor  Don  Sancho  Panza  took  possession  of 
this  island : — long  may  he  eryoy  it  I '  "  And 
pray,"  quoth  ho,  "  who  is  it  they  call  Don 
Sancho  Panza  ? "  "  Your  lordship,"  answered 
the  steward ;  "for  no  other  Panza  except  him 
in  the  chair  ever  cjime  into  this  island." 
"  Take  notice,  brother,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  Don 
docs  not  belong  to  ino,  nor  ever  did  to  any  of 
my  fiimily.  I  am  called  plain  Sancho  Panza ; 
my  father  was  a  Sancho,  and  my  grandfather 
a  Sancho,  and  they  wore  all  Panzjis,  without 
any  addition  of  Dons  or  Donnas.  I  take  it 
there  must  be  more  Dons  than  iwbbles  in  this 
island ;  but  enough — Go<l  knows  my  meaning; 
If  my  government  la«»ts  four  days,  it  shall  go 
hard  but  I  will  clear  the  island'  of  those  ver- 
min, which,  by  their  numbers,  must  needs  be 
as  troublesome  as  gnats.  Kow  for  your  ques- 
tion, master  steward,  and  I  will  answer  the 
best  I  can,  lot  the  people  grieve  or  not 
grieve." 

At  this  instant  two  men  came  into  the 
conrt;  the  one  apjwarod  to  l)e  a  country- 
fellow,  and  the  other  a  tailor,  having  a  pair 
of  shears  in  his  hand.  "  My  lord  governor," 
said  the  tailor,  **  we  come  before  y(»ur  worship 
by  reason  this  honest  man  came  yesterday  to 
my  shop — for,  saving  your  presence,  I  am  a 
tailor,  and,  praised  l>e  heaven,  liave  parsed  my 
examination — and,  putting  a  piece  of  cloth 
int(»  my  hands,  *Sir,'  said  ho,  *is  there  cloth  ' 
snough  here  to  make  mo  a  cap?'    Where- 1 


upon  I,  after  measuring  the  piece,  tnswotd, 
^Yes.*    Now  he,  rappoeiDg,  as   I  snppoMd 
(and  indeed  I  was  rig^t),  that  doubtless  I  had 
a  mind  to  cabbage  some  of  his  cloth-— groand- 
ing  his  suspicion  upon  bis  own  kuTeiy,  and 
the  bad  character  of  tailors — ^bid  me  look  at 
it  again,  and  see  if  there  waa  not  enough  far 
two.    I  guessed  his  drift,  and  told  him  that 
was.     He,  firm  in  his  knavish  conception, 
went  on  increasing  the  nomber  of  caps,  till 
we  came  to  five  caps.  Well,  the  caps  I  made, 
and  just  now  he  came  for  them.    I  offered 
tliem  to  him,  but  he  refused  to  pay  me  for  my 
work,  and  now  wants  me  either  to  retm 
him  his  clgtli,  or  pay  him  for  it  I  ^    ^  Is  all 
this  so,  friend  ? "  demanded  Sancho.    *^  Yes!  ** 
answered  the  other  man;   "but   pray,  nj 
lord,  make  him  show  tlie  five  caps  be  bis 
made  me."    ^^  With  all  my  heart,**  answered 
the  tailor ;  and,  pulling  his  liand  firom  mdtf 
his  cloak,  ho  allowed  the  five  capa  oa  tti 
ends  of  his  fingers  and  thumb,  saying,  **Bin 
arc  the  five  caps  this  honest  man  woald  baft 
mo  make,  and,  on  my  soul  and  tiuiuiiiBni, 
not  a  slired  of  Uio  doth  is  left ;  and,  m  to  thi 
workmanship,  I  am  ready  to  submit  it  to  thi 
view  of  any  inspectors  of  the  trader"   Al 
present  laughed  at  the  number  of  the 
and  the  novelty  of  the  suit.     The  gori 
mused  upon  Uio  case,  and,  after  a  little  eoi- 
sideration,  he  said,   ^^This  matter,    to  aj 
tinnking,  need  not  keep  ns  long,  bnt  may  bi 
settled  oflT  hand ;  and  therefore  I  pronooBfii 
that  the  taih)r  lose  his  labour,  and  the  ooa» 
try  man  his  cloth,  and  that  the  caps  be  gina 
among  the  pcx>r  i>risoners— so  thera  is  an  aod 
of  that."    If  his  sentence*  on  the  pnne  d 
the  herdsmen  excited  the  admiration  of  tbi 
bystanders,  this  provoked  their  laogfatcr.  Hi 
commands  of  the  governor  were,  nevwtb^ 
less,  duly  executed. 

Two  old  men  next  presented  theoMlMi 
before  him,  the  one  holding  a  cane  staff  li 
his  hand.  "  My  lord,"  said  he  who  bad  ■• 
staff,  "some  time  ago  I  lent  thia  naa  !■ 
crowns  of  gold  to  oblige  and  acrve  him, 
condition  he  should  retom  them  on  dei 
I  let  some  time  pass  without  asking  for 
being  loth  to  put  him  to  a  greater 
pay  me  than  he  was  In  when  I  lent 


•  Here  It  will  b«  pereelTCd  lh«l  dM 
t  trilling  pmtr.  an  tbe  ientcnee  of  tti« 
queat  to  that  </tb«  talloi: 
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K'n;rt}i.  thinking;  it  full  timo  to  bo  re- 
h>Vvi\  liiiii  lor  my  uiniu'y  inurv  than 
!:t  to  flu  jiiirpoHo;  he  not  only  ivt'ii*k*s 
i*,  I'lit  <h'iii(-»  the  (U'ht^  ami  kavs  I 
i-rit   him  iiuy  Mirh  hiini,  or,  if  1   tiid, 

]rdi\  alri-ady  [laid  inc.  I  liave  no  wit- 
'f  the  loan,  nnr  has  lu*  i>f  the  payment, 
hi.'  prL'tcnds  t'l  hrkVo  niatk*,  bnt  which 

yet  if  he  will  swear  before  your  wor- 

it  }ic  haH  returnetl  the  money,  I  from 

nute  aiNjuit  liiiu  before  G(m1  and  tlie 

''  What  Kiy  you  to  thiti,  <iM  gentles 

liuoth  Sanclio.     '•  I  c<»nfesfi«  my  lord," 


nosH,  in  (icHVii  name,  for  you  are  now  |Miid/* 
**I  paid,  my  h)nl  !**  answered  the  old  man, 
*•  what !  is  this  cane  worth  ten  p»Men  rpjwns?" 
"Yes,**  quoth  the  povcrnur.  "(ir  I  am  the 
trreat^-st  dunro  in  the  world;  and  it  **1mi11  now 
apfK'ar  whether  or  not  I  have  a  head  to  go- 
veni  a  whole  kinfrflom/*  He  then  ordered 
the  oane  to  be  broken  in  court ;  whieh  l»i*ing 
done,  ten  crownH  of  ^^dd  were  fouml  within 
it.  All  the  spectators  were  Mrnc-k  with  ad- 
miration, and  began  to  IcMik  nfMrn  tluir  new 
governor  as  a  second  Solonum.  They  asked 
him  how  ho  had  discovered  that  the  ten 
the  old  fellow,  ^'  that  he  did  lend  me  >  cr«)wa>i  wero  in  the  cane.  Ho  told  thein  that, 
•ney,  and,  if  vnur  worship  pleases  to  i  having  oltserved  tho  defendant  give  it  to  tho 
iiwn  your  wand  of  Justice,  sinco  he  ,  plaint  iff  to  hold,  while  he  ttvik  his  <iath  that 
1 14>  my  <»:iih,  I  will  swear  I  have  really  I  lie  had  tndy  restored  the  money  into  his  own 
ly  returned  it  to  him.**  The  governor  hands,  and  that  l>eing  done,  ho  tiNik  his  staff 
n;;ly  held  down  his  wand,  and  the  old  again,  it  came  into  his  he^ul  that  the  money 
seemin;;  eiictniihenMl  with  his  stall',  I  in  disyiute  must  l»o  enolf>sed  within  it.  From 
to  hi<*  creditor  to  hold,  while  he  wils  this,  he  a«lde<1,  they  might  see  that  it  somo- 
i:^  and  tin  n.  takin;;  hold  (»f  the  cross  '  times  please<l  (tod  to  direct  the  Judgments  of 
wand,  he  ^aid  it  wa- tnie  indee«l  tlie:thosQ  that  govern,  thongh  otherwise  little 
ad  li  nt  him  ten  4To\vns,  but  that  he  I  tetter  than  blockheads,  liesides,  ho  had 
ton-l  thefit  to  him  into  his  own  liaml:  heanl  the  curate  (»f  his  iKirinh  tell  of  such 
in::,  ho  hiipp<»M'd,  forgotten  it,  he  was  another  business,  which  was  still  in  his  mind 
ally  diiiiiiiuL'  hini  tor  them.  V\h*u  — indeed,  he  bail  si>  special  a  memory  that, 
hi"  Ii»rd-iiit>,  Vi*'  governor,  demonde'l  were  it  not  that  he  was  so  unlucky  as  to  for- 
creditor  wli:it  he  had  t<»  say  in  reply  gi't  all  that  he  chietly  wantiMl  to  n- mem  Iter, 
Milemn  dei  lar.i;:on  he  had  heard.  He  there  would  not  have  l»et*n  a  lietter  in  tho 
It  lie  >.n!>niitt<  il  and  conM  n(»t  tlonbt  whole  Island.  Tlio  cause  U-ing  end«il,  the 
t  hih  debti'r  h.iil  <iid  tlie  truth:  for  he  two  old  men  went  away:  the  one  ub:iMhed 
1  him  to  U>  an  ln'in^t  man  and  a  l^hmI  ami  the  other  satisfied:  and  the  M^Tetary, 
n:  mill  tli  i*,  a'^  th«'  fault  mu^t  have  who  minuted  down  the  words,  actions  and 
hi«  own  nit  M:orv,  he  Would  tliencefor-  liehaviour  of  Sancho  l*anza,  could  not  vet 
•«k  him  no  n^xiv  lor  hi'^  money.  The  '  detennino  in  hisown  mind  whether  he  should 
now  to>  k  lii'i  <ii^y  ainiin.  luid,  bowing  set  him  d^iwn  for  wise  or  simple.* 
jitvernor.  wi  :it  out  of  court. 
!.o  h:ivin^'  obK-rv.d  the  defendant  take       *  TMiUickU.D.  —  aoc  the  lnTCD!l-,/4',n*ni^bU 

T  aii«l    waik  away,  and   notuing  al-o  p,n#«,!h.«i«h  aiifWHi  tnaiiiii*».%.HMn«ii»ir  .*i.i  .*:.  •hich 

'•>'li;iti"»n  of  r!ie    pl;tin!i:!*,  I»»   l-**;.'an    to  |*Miri.!|MW«:  a  Jrw  km  kMimt/ m«^j  t.>  »  rrruin  maa. 

.,      ...  .«     '...;.   »    j>  ,.    I'..rr-!ln'tr   i-f  hi*  Mi.l»»lli*rr  •»•  n.»u»»»#  •I'.n.^  h*- ••..«  i;*^  th«  dlar 

' ■         1    1    *'~     •  I  i.f  r**^  Nk  h«  •{»'•!*•  Mum  U  la  »  •ii'rt  li'ii-.     T:.f  i^rmrbl, 

■  :!  I  ■  ;  ••'..  1    -   IT. 'ii  I'l,  FiC  i"n*mued   a  •,..„,.,. r.  M„g  J.bj.!.  Xht  Jr«r  .!.ii.*r»lf  1  It.  A&.1«M 

..::.•.■  '^     I:;!    nl'  t!;"Ul'!jI,    and  I'l  Vy  Ih*-  man  l5i»l  h*  hfcl  ■'r»-»lt  m  irnr>l  tl>#  \imm\ 

.    ,  J     ij,    ..rdire.l   the    oM  ui-u  •bich  U  wm  •umm -^I  Uf.«ni.*  ju.l**-    ^hm 

I,'  ,  .      rA.;..l  up  111  taL«"  ■•!»»  I..-  rrar?.!-.!  ••  .!  I.l« 'UfT   I"  U.r  .IrW  to 

•'.    •          -'    ■'"'■'    '■•'    •-ii«d    b*' -^  :    and  ^.....i  f.,j,i,„;  ,l....h  M»ff.  t!.  ■••'.».*  I^imM  »..«*•  U 

■^    .i    r.  •  :r:!          "  liuseM  tVliU'l."  "^tid  f..f  U- wn-wt,  wm  »!..::..«,  Mil  lb**  rtihjr  Al****  ••'»«  r*l 

.  -:     -    ••  •",,.  I    ..   tli.il    M:i!V,  for  1  J.av^  ^•*^-  W  Ih'n  ••.*♦  th.l  hr  h.l  nt.-n,^!  r*r«  n..*r  lh« 

«i«  .•  :*  to  IiU  rTv-tl!*.  Mk-I  hn'.n*  l»Vrn  Ih-  *^h  bm 

.     .-   .    .  ••      ..  \\,.J,    jj.    ,,,y  he:irt.     an-  r'..lnie.P.I- »l«tf  ■«■  n  ftiHl  Wft  th**  IrtVsii*!.     i»-^M««iy 

!'■.■'  ••'  1  !'«"!'\\  :    fv!:>l  I'.ilixerel    ir    in?t»  b*- •«i'*TfT^»mftw«lby  •!*<ef\  mI  h**  UM  hlmta  if  iluv*  In 

•   '       v„,   *.    ,....'     ;•     ,1.'    itnM'.diiVlv  iJ».'».U'hP«.l.«»irrf.»f«m«ri«»tr,toiefhl'n»ihi.ii»K 

•'■       ^"'"       '    ■'    '^    '  ;  •''  •■•  >'""'    '^'•'•\'>  y^^  ,^,  trmmiJM  lo  .IrttfJu  kl«  Mmt  br^-i*.  .n.|  II...  r<U 

it    :..    til,,   .■•'ir   o,.l    m.m.    le    -ai.I.    „,„^,  ^j^t   Tb#  J.w  li*«tn»  rf  «.!•  fff-^m^«M» 
»•,  t.lke   tl..i*.  alid    /o   aSi'.il   yo^r   bu>i-    Hmui^cJ  IwUmi|wC  u«l|NfvrlifUUi#  •R.flcwUialbadkMa 
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No  Booner  was  the  trial  finished  than  a 
woman  came  into  court*  holding  fast  a  man, 
who  looked  like  a  wealthy  henlsman,  and 
crying  aloud,  "Justi<;e,  my  lord  governor, 
Justice !— if  I  cannot  find  it  on  earth  I  will 
seek  it  in  heaven  1  Sweet  lord  governor, 
tliis  wicked  man  surprised  me  in  the  middle 
of  a  field,  and  made  use  of  my  body,  as  if  it 
had  been  a  dishclout,  and,  woe  is  me  I  has 
robbed  mo  of  what  I  have  kept  above  these 
three  and  twenty  years,  defending  it  against 
Moors  and  Christians,  natives  and  foreigners! 
I  have  been  hard  as  a  cork-tree,  and  preserved 
myself  as  entire  as  a  Salamander  in  tJie  fire,  or 
as  wool  among  briars,  only  to  fall  into  the  filthy 
hands  uf  this  vile  man  1  ^'  "  We  shall  soon 
see,"  quoth  Sancho,  '^  whether  this  gallant^s 
hands  are  filthy  or  clean."  Then  turning  to 
the  man,  ho  asked  him  what  he  had  to  say, 
and  what  answer  to  make  to  the  woman^s 
complaint.  Tho  man,  aU  in  confusion,  re- 
plied, "  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  herdsman,  and  deal 
in  swine,  and  this  morning  I  sold — ^with  re- 
verence be  it  spoken — four  hogs,  but  what 
between  the  duties  and  the  fees  of  the  of- 
ficers, 1  hardly  cleared  anything  by  my  beasts ; 
and  as  I  was  returning  home,  I  happened  to 
light  ui)on  this  good  dame  here,  and  it  so  fell 
out  that  tho  devil,  the  author  of  all  mischief, 
yoked  us  together.  I  paid  her  handsomely ; 
but  she  was  not  satisfied,  and  demanded  more 
money,  nor  would  sho  leave  me  nntil  she  had 
dragged  me  hither.  She  says  I  forced  her ; 
but,  by  tho  oath  I  have  taken,  or  am  to  take, 
sho  lies ;  and  this,  please  you,  my  lord,  is  the 
wholo  tnith."  "  Ilast  thou  any  money  about 
thee,  fellow?'*  said  the  governor.  "Yes," 
answered  tho  man,  "I  have  some  twenty 
ducats  in  silver,  in  a  leathern  purse  here  in 
my  bosom."  "Give  thy  bag  then,  money 
and  all,  to  the  plaintifil"  The  man,  with  a 
trembling  hand,  did  as  he  was  commanded, 
and  the  woman  took  it  well  pleased,  dropping 
a  thousand  curtsies  to  every  body  around  her, 
and  praying  to  God  for  the  life  and  health  of 


practised ;  yet,  notwithatndiDg  the  penaulooi  ot  maof,  ha 
would  not  take  po!«efl»loii  of  hb  momej,  iiiiIeM  the  de- 
ceased, through  the  merits  of  Bt  Nlch(rfa%  were  to  rBTire ; 
In  which  case  he  declared  ho  would  reoelre  tmrtifin  and 
adopt  the  Christian  faith.  The  deceased  Immediately  re- 
turned to  llfo,  and  the  Jew  was  baptised.    P. 

*  A  similar  case  Is  mentioned  bj  Frandsoo  de  Oeanai  In 
hU  **  Norte  delos  Estadua,"  foL  zUL,  pabllshed  in  the  year 
1S9Q.    P. 


the  lord  goyemor,  who  took  moh  cava  d 
poor  orphans  and  abused  TnaWwia.  She  tfaa 
left  the  ooort)  holding  tho.pnne  fiurt  in  hcnk 
hands:  bat  fint  looking  into  it  to  be  «» 
▼inoed  that  the  money  waa*  reaUy  tStm, 
She  was  no  sooner  gone  oat  than  fisifhi 
turning  to  the  herdsman,  whoae  eyes  wd 
heart  were  gone  after  Ids  pnxse,  ^HoMit 
man,"  sud  he,  ^'follow  that  woman,  aadtib 
away  the  purse  from  her,  whether  die  iriB  m 
ho,  and  come  back  hither  with  iti"  Ufa 
command  was  not  giyen  to  the  deaf  nor  Iki 
stupid ;  for  he  instantly  flew  after  hsr  Hb 
lightning,  to  do  as  he  'was  ordered.  AH  fti 
spectators  were  in  eager  expectatioa  of  lis 
isbae  of  this  suit;  and  they  had  not  loiy  to 
wait  before  the  man  and  the  woman  retond^ 
struggUng  and  clinging  together,  ahe  iriflikr 
petticoat  tucked  np,  and  the  pane  vn|fri 
Dp  in  it,  and  the  man  in  vain  striyiag  tolib 
it  from  her :  so  InstUy  did  she  dated  itl- 
oryingat  the  same  time,  ^^Jnstice  ftoaM 
and  the  worldl  See,  my  lord  governor. Hi 
impudence  and  presumption  of  thii  ivlSi 
who,  in  the  pnblio  street,  would  taki  Abb 
me  the  pnrse  jonr  worship  oonunanMUBi 
to  give  mel"  "And  has  he  got  hi' de> 
manded  the  goyemor.  "  Got  itl  **  ansvnl 
the  woman,  "  he  should  sooner  take  asiT 
m  J  life  I  A  pretty  baby  I  should  be,  iiU: 
— othergaise  cats  must  daw  my  bearf|ari 
not  such  pitiftd  sneaking  tools;  pinosnari 
hammers,  mallets  and  fthii^ig^  shall  not  git  ft 
ont  of  my  dutches,  no,  nor  even  the  ebnnrf 
a  lion ;  they  shall  sooner  have  the  sod  fit 
of  my  body;*  ''Faith,  my  lord,  aha  ki 
spoken  truly,"  said  the  man,  **  for  I  am  frito 
spent :  I  own  the  jade  is  too  strong  ftr  Ba' 
Sancho  then  called  the  woman.  ^  Hen^"  qaoft 
he,  ''brave  and  valiant  misUeasi  ^Ve  M 
pnrse  to  me."  She  inunediately  fimnff"^ 
and  the  govemor  returned  it  to  the  Bifr 
"Hark  ye,  good  woman,'*  ssM  he  to  1m( 
"  had  you  shown  yourself  bat  half  ss  alort 
and  valiant  in  defenoe  of  yoor  bo4y  aa  jn 
have  done  in  defending  your  pnia^  At 
strength  of  Heroulea  oonld  not  hare  Ivoii 
yon.  Out  of  my  sig^t,  impudenee  I  Diyib 
— plague  take  yel  and  be  not  fonai  ia  aB 
this  island,  nor  within  aiz  Ifrsgiw  ramd  il| 
on  pun  of  two  hundred  stripes.  Ainf^l^ 
stantly,  I  say,— thou  pn  •,  ohesliiig^ 
less  hussy  I"    The  won 
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and  went  nwny,  liaiigiog  down  Iier  bead  and 
not  ven*  well  pleased.  "  Now,  friend,"  said 
the  governor  to  tho  man,  *Mn  God^tt  name, 
get  you  home  with  yonr  money,  and  hence- 
forwart],  if  you  would  avoid  worse  luck,  yoke 
not  with  Hurh  cattle.**  The  countryman 
thuiked  him  in  tho  best  manner  bo  could, 
and  went  his  way«  leaving  all  tho  court  in 
admiration  at  the  acutene^i  and  wiwlom  of 
tlieir  new  p»vernor :  all  whoso  Fentences  and 
decree^  being  noted  down  by  tho  apiK)inted 
historiographer,  were  immediately  transmit- 
t«d  to  the  dnke,  who  waite<l  fur  these  ac- 
coontn  with  the  utmost  impatience.  Hero 
let  us  le.nve  honest  Sancho  and  return  to  bin 
maMer,  who  earnestly  requires  our  attend- 
Anco— Altl<*idoru*s  nerenade  having  strangely 
discomp<ji»cd  bis  mind. 


CIIAPTEIl  XLVI. 


•r  rmm  MEAnrvL  bci.l-bikoi^o,  awd  ck^ 
TK>!«    i?fT«»  waim  tHtn  Qrix</ni  was  tvbowii  iji 

rOlMS  or  tni  K!VAM(»rKU>  ALTttllHlSA't  AMOCft. 


We  left  the  groat  Don  Quixoto  in  IkmI,  har- 
Ai«*od  with  re!le<'tions  on  the  conduct  of  the 
love-fttri(  ki  n  AIti.Hidora;  not  to  mention 
otberm  which  an^so  from  tho  di!t^*(ter  o(  his 
•tockin,?.  U^  carrie<I  them  with  him  to  his 
coQch,  and  had  lliey  been  fleas  they  could 
not  more  etrv<tually  have  dUturbed  his  rej»t. 
But  time  is  ovi-r  moving;  nothing  can  im- 
pede hi«  coursts  and  on  ho  camo  prancing, 
Icadihg  up,  at  a  brisk  paci%  the  welcome 
mom;  whii-h  was  no  6iH>ner  p<*rceived  by 
Don  <^uiiot«>  thin,  forsaking  his  pillow,  he 
hA6tily  put  on  his  chamois  doubb '4^  and  also 
his  travellin;:  Nn.ts,  to  conceal  tho  misfor- 
iane  of  his  ^!<H^king.  Ho  then  threw  over 
his  ^houIde^•(  hi<  scarlet  mantle,  and  put  on 
hU  h«id  a  grei-n  velvet  cap  trimmiNl  with 
dver  lace ;  his  shar]>  and  tru>ty  blade  he 
next  slung  over  his  shoulder  by  it«  Mt,  and 
ftow,  taking  up  a  largo  ro^ry,  which  he  al- 
ways carried  nlHtiit  him,  ho  marched  with 
gre*t  stat«-  and  solemnity  titwards  tho  ante- 
chmznber,  where  the  duke  anil  duchess  ex- 
pected him :  and,  as  he  passe<l  through  the 
gmllery,  he  encountered  AltUid(»ni  and  her 
damsel  friend,  who  had  placed  themselTes  In 


his  way.  Tlio  moment  Altisidora  caught 
sight  of  him,  she  pretended  to  full  into  a 
swoon,  and  dropped  4nto  the  anns  of  her  com- 
panion, who  in  haste  began  to  unclasp  her 
bosom.  Don  Quixote,  observing  this,  ap* 
proached  them,  and  turning  to  the  damsel,  ^'  1 
well  know  the  meaning  of  tliis,*^  said  he, 
"  and  whence  these  faint ingn  proceed."  "  It 
is  more  than  I  do,"  replied  her  friend,  **  fur 
this  I  am  sure  of,  that  no  danisel  in  all  this 
family  liad  better  health  tlian  Altisidora ;  I 
have  never  heard  so  much  as  a  sigh  from  )icr 
since  I  have  known  her : — ill  betide  all  the 
knights-errant  in  the  world,  say  I,  if  they 
are  all  so  ungrateful.  Pray,  my  lord  Don 
Quixote,  for  pity^s  sako  leavo  this  place ;  for 
this  jKwr  young  creature  will  not  come  to  her- 
self whiW  you  are  near."  ''  Madam,"  said  \ 
tho  knight,  ^'  be  pleased  to  order  a  lute  to  be  \ 
left  in  my  chamber  to-night,*and  I  will  com-  \ 
fort  this  poor  damsel  as  far  as  I  am  able :  for 
love  in  tho  beginning  is  most  easily  cured.** 
He  then  retreated,  to  avoid  observation ;  and 
Altisidora,  immediately  recovering  fn>m  her 
sw(K)n,  said  to  her  companion,  **  by  all  means 
let  him  have  tlie  lute :  for  donbtlcM  he  intends 
to  give  us  somo  music,  which,  being  his,  can- 
not but  U*  precious."  When  tliey  gave  the 
duchi*st«  an  account  of  their  Just,  and  uf  Don 
QuixotoV  desire  to  have  a  lute  in  hb  apart- 
ment, she  was  excoe<lingly  diverted^  and  seix- 
ed  the  occasion,  in  concert  with  the  duke  and 
her  women,  to  plot  new  schemes  of  harmleMi 
merriment ;  with  great  glee,  thereft>re,  they 
waited  for  night,  which,  notwitlistAnding  theLr 
impatience,  did  not  seem  tardy  in  its  approach, 
since  tlie  day  was  spent  in  reUshiog  conreraa- 
tion  with  Don  Quixote.  On  the  same  day 
the  ducheas  had  also  dbpatched  a  page  of  hen 
(one  who  had  personated  Dnlcioea  in  the 
wood)  to  Teresa  Panza,  with  her  hushand*s 
letter,  and  the  bundle  he  had  left  to  be  sent : 
charging  him  to  bring  hack  an  exact  accoont 
of  all  that  should  i^ass.  At  the  hoar  ci 
eleven  iKm  Quixote  retired  to  his  chamber, 
where  he  found  a  late,  as  he  had  desired. 
After  touching  the  instrament  lightly,  he 
opened  his  casement,  and,  on  listening,  heard 
footsteps  in  the  garden;  whereupon,  he  agafai 
ran  over  the  strings  of  his  instnimenti  and, , 
after  tuning  it  as  nicely  as  he  could,  he 
hemmed,  cleared  his  throat,  and  then,  with  a 
hoane  though  not  onmosical  roice.  nmg  tht 
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following  Bong,  which  he  had  himself  oom- 
osed  Uiat  day : 

Love,  with  idleneai  its  Mond, 
O'er  a  maiden  gains  its  end : 
Bat  let  bosineaB  and  emplojme&t 
Fill  np  evYf  carefUl  moment; 
TbMe  an  antidote  will  prove 
X}ain|t  the  pob*noas  arts  ci  lorei 
Maidens,  that  aq>lra  to  many. 
In  tlieir  looks  reserve  shoald  carry : 
Modesty  their  price  should  raise, 
And  bo  the  herald  of  their  praise. 
Knights,  whom  toils  of  arms  employ, 
With  the  f^  may  laagh  and  toy ; 
But  the  modest  only  choose 
When  they  tie  tlie  nuptial  nooee. 
Love  that  rises  with  the  sun, 
With  his  setting  beams  is  gone: 
Love  that,  guest-like,  vUdts  hearty 
When  tlie  banquet  *s  o'er,  departs ; 
And  tlie  love  that  comes  to-day, 
And  to-morrow  wings  its  way, 
Leaves  no  traces  on  the  soul. 
Its  affections  to  eontrouL 
Where  a  sovereign  beauty  reigns, 
Fruitless  are  a  rival's  painsi 
O'er  a  flnlsh'd  picture  who 
K'cr  a  second  picture  drew  ? 
[Fair  Dulcinea,  queen  of  beauty, 
•Kulea  my  heart,  and  claims  Itiduty. 
Kothing  thc^  can  take  her  place, 
Nouglit  her  image  can  erase. 
Whether  fortune  smile  or  flrown, 
Constancy  *s  the  lover's  crown ; 
And,  its  force  divine  to  prove, 
Miracles  perfinrmsln  love. 

Thus  far  had  Don  Quixote  proceeded  in 
his  Bong,  wliich  was  heard  by  the  duke  and 
dnchess,  Altisidora,  and  almost  all  the  in- 
mates of  the  castle ;  when  suddenly,  from  an 
open  gallery  directly  over  Don  Quixote's  win- 
dow, a  rope  was  lot  down,  to  which  above 
an  hundred  little  tinkling  bells  were  fastened ; 
and,  immediately  after,  a  huge  sackful  of 
cats,  each  furnished  with  similar  bells,  tied 
to  their  tails,  was  also  let  down  to  the  win- 
dow. The  noise  made  by  these  cats  and 
bells  was  so  great  and  strange  that  the  duke 
and  duchess,  though  the  inventors  of  the 
jest  were  alarmed,  and  Don  Quixote  himself 
was  panic-struck.  Two  or  three  of  tlie  cats 
made  their  way  into  his  room,  where,  scour- 
ing about  from  side  to  side,  it  seemed  as  if  a 
legion  of  devils  had  broken  loose,  and  were 
flying  about  tl  e  room.  They  soon  extinguish- 
ed the  lights  i  i  the  chamber,  and  endeavour- 
ed to  make  their  escape ;  in  the  mean  time 
the  rope  to  which  the  bells  were  fastened  was 
playing  its  part,  and  added  to  the  discord,  in- 
somuch that  all  those  who  were  not  in  the 


secret  of  the  plot  frere  wnMBwd  and  nonftcj 
ed.  Don  Quixote  BeizedhbBword,  and  Btii 
thmstB  at  the  oaaementi  Cfying  out  aM, 
^^Avaunt,  ye  malioioiui  enohaiiten;  avwi^ 
^e  wizard  tribe  I  for  I  am  Don  QdxioAadik 
jyLancha,  againat  whom  your  wicked  arta  tnl 
not"  Then,  awwailing  the  cats  in  tbe  nm, 
they  fled  to  the  window,  where  thtj  iB 
escq>ed  except  one,  which,  being  hard  pn» 
ed  by  the  knight,  sprang  at  hia  fitoe^  and,  it 
ing  his  claws  in  lua  nose,  made  him  torn  m 
loud  that  the  duke  and  dnoheaa,  hearings  mi 
guessing  the  cause,  ran  up  in  haata  to  tt 
chamber,  which  they  opened  with  a  mail^ 
key,  and  there  they  foond  the  poor  ftciiitki— 
endeavouring  to  disengage  the  creatma  km 
his  face.  On  observing  the  nneqnal 
the  duke  hastened  to  relieve  D>on 
but  he  cried  out,  ^^  Let  no  one  take  him  €(' 
leave  me  to  battle  with  this  demon,  tfaiiii^ 
ard,  this  enchanter  I  I  will  teach  him  vW 
it  is  to  deal  with  D09  Qaixote  de  la  llaiiflkil* 
The  cat,  however,  not  regarding  these  mmeiH 
kept  her  hold  till  the  duke  happily  diseiM'^ 
the  ftirious  animal,  and  pat  him  ont  «f  At 
window. 

Don  Quixote^s  face  was  hideooaly  aontM 
all  over,  not  excepting  hia  nose,  wfaiek  W 
fared  bat  ill ;  nevertheless  he  was  mnsk  §t 
satisfied  by  the  interference  which  had  fH* 
vented  him  from  chastising  that  vilkMB 
enchanter.  Oil  of  Aporido  was  fam^ftr 
him,  and  Altimdora  herself,  with  htr  ^f 
white  hands,  bound  np  his  wonnds ; 
she  was  so  employed,  she  said  to  him,  in 
voice,  "All  tiiese  misadventnies  belUllll^ 
hard-hearted  knight  I  aa  a  poniahnMnt  if 
your  stubborn  disdain ;  and  hearen  grant  Ail 
Sanclio,  your  squire,  may  forget  to  whl^  U» 
self,  that  your  darling  Daldnea  may  nefwli 
released  from  her  enchantment|  nor  70a  eitf 
be  blest  with  her  embraces — at  least  ao  kai 
as  I,  your  unhappy  adorer,  ahall  Hval "  A 
all  this  Don  Quixote  anawerad  oi4y  wtt  t 
profound  sigfa,  and  then  atretdhed  hinasif  A 
full  length  upon  hia  bed;  tlianWug  ^ 
and  duchess,  not  for  their  aarfataa 
that  cattish,  bell-ri  sw  of  naoal^f  ■■ 

chanters,  which  he  a  ed,  hat  Ibr  Ihik 
kind  intention  in  oomi  »  Ub  anoooiir.  U 
noble  friends  then '.  ludi  to  Us  lepoai^  not 
a  little  concerned  as  efent  of  diiir  Jm^ 
on  which  th^  had      (        ilalad;  ir  ftvit 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QUIXOTK 


402 


&r  fW>m  their  iotentton  that  it  shonld  prove 
•o  fcvere  to  the  worthy  knight  as  to  coet  him 
fire  (lays^  confiDemeDt  to  hia  chamber.  During 
that  period,  however,  an  adventure  befcl  him 
more  relishing  than  the  former,  bat  which 
cannot,  in  tliia  place,  be  recorded,  as  t!ie  his- 
torian tnwi  now  turn  to  Sancho  Panza,  who 
had,  hitherto,  proceeded  very  smoothly  in  his 
goTemment. 


CHAPTER  XLVII. 

A  PABTMBS   AOCOVirr    OP    tABCBO^ 
■»  OOT] 


HBUTIOfTB  Dl 


Tnx  hiKtory  relates  tliat  Sancho  Panza  was 
conducted  from  tlic  court  of  justice  to  a  sump- 
I    tuous  palace,  where,  in  a  great  hall,  he  found 
I    a  magnificent  entertainment  prepared.     lie 
no  sooner  entered  than  his  ears  were  saluted 
by  the  sound  of  instruments,  and  four  pages 
served   him  with  wutcr  to  waHh  his  hands, 
which  tJic  governor  received  with  becoming 
gravity.     The  ui\x»ic  liaving  ceased,  Sancho 
now  hat  down  to  dinner  in  a  chair  of  state, 
pliu-ed  at  the  upiKrr  end  of  the  table ;  for  there 
waj»  but  one  seat,  and  only  one  plate  and  nap- 
kin.    A  personage  wlio,  as  it  afterwards  a|>- 
peared,  was  a  pliytiician,  took  his  stand  at  one 
side  of  liis  chair,   \iith  a  i\haleboue  nxl  in 
bis  hand.     They  then  removed  the  beautiful 
white  cKiih,  wliicb  covered  a  variety  of  fruits 
and  otlier  eatables.     Gra^M}  was  said  by  one 
in  a  student's  dresii,  and  a  lace<l  bib  was  placed, 
by  a  pag*\   under  Sancho*s  chin.     AnoUier, 
who  i>erfuri]ieil  ilie  otlice  of  t^ewer,  now  set  a 
plate  c»f  fmit  U-f«»re  liim,  but  he  had  scarcely 
tasted  it  wtion.  on  Inking  touclied  by  the  wand- 
bearer,  it  was  siiatdicd  away,  and  another 
fontaininj;  meat   instantly  supplied  its  place. 
Yet,  U'fori"  Sai5<!io  could  make  a  beginning, 
it  vanUhrd,  like  tlto  former,  on  the  signal  of 
the  wand.     The  p)vernor  was  surprised  at 
til  is  fTtH^-t'din^,   and,   looking  an>und  him, 
asked  if  thi;*  dinner  was  only  to  show  off  their 
aleiglit  of  hand.     "  My  lonl,"  said  the  wand- 
bearer,  "v.tiir  lonUhip**  food  must  here  be 
ratrhed  with  the  same  care  as  is  customary 
with  the  pneniorn  of  other  islands.     I  am  a 
doct4>r  t»f  phyMi-,  tir,  and  my  duty,  for  which 
I  receive  a  salary,  is  to  attend  the  governor*! 


health,  whereof  I  am  more  careful  than  of  my 
own.    I  stady  his  oonstitation  night  and  day, 
that  I  may  know*how  to  restore  him  when 
sick;  and  therefore  think  it  incumbent  on 
me  to  pay  especial  regard  to  his  meala,  at 
which  I  constantly  preside,  to  see  that  he  eats 
what  is  good  and  salutary,  and  prevent  his 
touching  whatever  I  imagine  may  be  prejudi- 
cial to  his  health,  or  offensive  to  his  stomach. 
It  was  for  that  reason,  my  lord,^  continued 
he,  *^  I  ordered  the  dish  of  fhiit  to  be  taken 
away,  as  being  too  watery,  and  that  other 
dish  as  being  too  hot,  and  overseasoned  with 
spices,  which  are  apt  to  provoke  thirst ;  and 
he  tliat  drinks  much  destroys  and  consumes 
the  radical  moisture,  which  is  the  fbel  of  life.** 
''  WeU,  then,'*  quoth  Sancho,  ''that  pUte  of 
roasted  partridgea,  which  seem  to  roe  to  be 
very  well  seasoned,  I  suppose  will  do  me  no 
manner  of  harm  f  **    ''  Hold,**  said  the  doctor ; 
''my  lord  governor  shall  not  cat  them  while 
I  live  to  prevent  it"    '*Pray,  why  not?" 
quoth    Sancho.     "Because,**  answered   the 
doctor,  "our  great  master  Hippocrates,  the 
north-star  and  luminary  of  medicine,  saya,  in 
one  of  hb  aphorisms,  '  Omnis  satnnUio  mala, 
perdricis  autem  peesima :  *  which  means,  '  All 
repletion  is  bad,  but  that  fW>m  partridges  the 
worst.  **     "  If  it  be  so,**  quoth  Sancho,  "pray 
cast  your  eye,  sigflor  doctor,  over  all  these 
dishes  liere  on  the  table,  and  see  which  will 
do  me  the  most  good,  or  tlie  least  harm,  and 
let  me  eat  of  it^  without  whining  it  away 
with  your  coi\Juring-sUck ;  for,  by  my  soul, 
and  aa  God  shall  give  me  life  to  ei\)oy  thit 
government,  I  am  dying  of  hunger;  and  to 
deny  roe  food — ^let  sigflor  doctor  say  what  he 
will — is  not  the  way  to  lengthen  my  life,  but 
to  cut  it  short.'*    "  Tour  worship  is  in  the 
right,  my  lord  governor,**  aqswered  the  phj* 
sician,  "  and  therefore  I  am  of  opinioo  yon 
should  not  eat  of  those  stewed  rabbita,  ■■ 
being  a  food  that  is  tough  and  acute ;  of  that 
veal,  indeed,  you  might  have  taken  a  littlei 
had  it  been  neither  roasted  nor  stewed ;  but 
M  it  is  not  a  morsel**    "  What  think  you, 
then,**  said  Sancho,  "of  that  huge  dish  there, 
smoking  hot,  which  I  take  to  be  an  olla-po-> 
dridaf — for,  arooog  the  many  things  oootained 
in  it,  I  sorely  may  light  opon  something  both 
wholceooie  and  toothtome.**    "  Absit,**  qiioUi 
the  doctor;  "  fiir  be  toch  a  thought  flrooi  na 
OUa-podridat  there  b  no  worn  diili  In  the 
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world : — leave  them  to  prebends  and  rectors 
of  colleges,  or  losty  feeders  at  country  wed- 
dings ;  but  let  them  not  be  seen  on  the  tables 
of  governors,  where  nothing  contrary  to 
health  and  delicacy  should  be  tolerated.  Sim- 
ple medicines  are  always  more  estimable  and 
safe,  for  in  them  tliere  can  be  no  mistake; 
wherca<^  in  such  as  are  compounded,  all  is 
hazard  and  uncertainty.  Tliereforo,  what  I 
would  at  present  advise  my  lord  governor  to 
eat,  in  order  to  corroborate  and  preserve  his 
health,  is  about  a  hundred  small  rolled  up 
wafers,  with  some  thin  slices  of  marmalade, 
that  may  sit  easy  upon  the  stomach,  and  help 
digestion.^'  Sancho  hearing  this,  threw  him- 
self backward  in  his  chair,  and,  looking  at 
the  doctor  from  head  to  foot  very  seriously, 
asked  him  his  name,  and  where  he  had  stu- 
died. To  which  ho  answered,  "  My  lord  gov- 
ernor, my  name  is  doctor  Pedro  Kezio  de 
Aguero ;  I  am  a  native  of  a  place  called  Tirtea- 
fliera,  lying  between  Garaquel  and  Almoddo- 
bar  del  Campo,  on  the  right  hand,  and  I  have 
taken  my  doctor^s  degree  in  the  university  of 
Ossuna."  "  Then  hark  you,"  said  Sancho,  in  a 
rage,  "  Sigfior  doctor  Pedro  Kezio  do  Aguero, 
native  of  Tirteafuera,  lying  on  the  right  hand 
as  we  go  from  Garaquel  to  Almoddobar  del 
\  Campo,  graduate  in  Ossuna,  get  out  of  my 
sight  this  instant— or,  by  the  light  of  heaven, 
I  will  take  a  cudgel,  and,  beginning  with  your 
carcase,  will  so  belabour  all  the  physicmongers 
in  the  island  that  not  one  of  tlie  tribe  shall  be 
left ! — I  mean  of  those  like  yourself,  who  are 
ignorant  quacks ;  for  those  who  are  learned 
and  wise  I  shall  make  much  of,  and  honour 
as  so  many  angels.  I  say  again,  Sigfior  Pedro 
Rezio,  begone !  or  I  shall  take  the  chair  I  sit 
on,  and  comb  your  head  with  it,  to  some 
tune ;  and,  if  I  am  called  to  an  account  for  it 
when  I  give  up  my  oflSce,  I  will  prove  that  I 
have  done  a  good  service,  in  ridding  the  world 
of  a  bad  physician,  who  is  a  public  executioner. 
Body  of  me !  Give  me  something  to  eat,  or  let 
them  take  back  their  government ;  for  an  of- 
fice that  will  not  find  a  man  in  victuals  is  not 
worth  two  beans." 

On  seeing  the  governor  m  such  a  fury,  the 
doctor  would  have  fled  out  of  the  hall,  had 
not  the  sound  of  a  courier^s  horn  at  that  in- 
stant been  heard  in  the  street  "A  courier 
from  my  lord  duke,"  said  the  sewer  (who  had 
looked  out  of  the  window),  "  and  he  must  cer- 


tainly have  bronfi^t  dispatohoi  of  iin|MrtaMa.^ 
The  courier  eBtered  hastily,  ibftmiDg  wiA 
sweat,  and  in  great  agitatioii,  and,  paJBng  a 
packet  out  of  his  bosom,  he  deHvcrad  it  bdB 
the  governor's  handa,  and  by  him  it  wss  gma 
to  the  steward,  telling  him  to  read  tbe  npv- 
scription,  whidi  was  this :  ^  To  Don  Stichi 
Panza,  governor  of  the  island  of  Baratuia,  ti 
be  delivered  only  to  himself,  or  to  his  Mm* 
tary."  *^  Who  is  my  secretary  ?  **  said  SindiOL 
^^  It  is  I,  my  lord,"  answered  one  wIm)  vh 
present ;  ^^for  I  can  read  and  write,  and  a, 
besides,  a  Biscainer."  ^^  With  that  sd^tkn," 
quoth  Sancho,  *^yon  may  Tery  well  be  no«- 
tary  to  the  emperor  himself  ;•— open  thepadu^ 
and  see  wha6  it  holds.^'  The  new  aeenlBj 
did  so,  and,  having  ran  his  eye  oyer  the  oo^ 
tents,  he  said  it  was  a  business  which  reqoiM 
privacy.  Accordingly  Sancho  oommasdadil 
to  retire,  excepting  the  steward  and  thai 
and  when  the  hall  was  deared,  the 
read  the  following  letter : 

^^  It  has  just  come  to  my  knowledgSi  9^[fcr 
Don  Sancho  Panza,  that  certain  enenda  of 
mine  intend  very  soon  to  make  a  dmpiif** 
attack,  by  night,  upon  the  ialand  mider  jcw 
command ;  it  is  necessary,  therefore,  to  bev^ 
lant  and  alert,  that  yon  may  not  be  takatjf - 
surprise.  I  have  also  reoeiTed  inteffigoM^' 
from  trusty  spies,  that  four  persons  in  <i^pAij 
are  now  in  your  town,  sent  thither  hj  ttV; 
enemy,  who,  fearful  of  yonr  great  takoli^ 
have  a  design  upon  yonr  life.  Keep  a  iCriel  > 
watch;  be  careMwho  are  admitted  to 701, 
and  eat  nothing  sent  you  as  a  preeent.  I  vffl 
not  &il  to  send  yon  assistanoe  if  yon  an  b 
want  of  it.  Whatever  may  be  attempfeed|  I 
have  full  reliance  on  yonr  activity  and  Jn^ 
ment. 

^^  Yonr  friend,  the  J>uek 

*«  From  this  plaeeg  the  leth  cTAiiciii^ 
at  fonr  In  flw  UNnlaf.** 


Sancho  was  astonished  at  this  fa<^pw>MlP| 
and  the  others  appeared  to  be  no  lev  so*  at 
length,  turning  to  the  steward,  "I  will  tdl 
you,"  said  he,  ^  the  first  thing  to  be  don^ 
which  is  to  clap  doctor  Redo  into  a  dm^^son; 

for  if  any  body  has  a  dsrign  to  Un  me^  it  k  hi^ 
and  that  by  the  Imgering  and  wont  of  aD 
deaths — starvation."  "Be  that  as  it  nm^ 
said  the  steward,  "it  la  my  opinion  your 
honour  would  do  waQ  to  eal  nma  of  the  mssi 
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liere  upon  the  Ubles,  for  it  wan  presented  by 
iM>nic  nunSf  and  it  is  a  Miying,  *•  The  devil  larks 
behind  the  cross.'"  "You  are  in  the  right," 
quoth  Pancho,  "and,  for  the  present,  give  me 
only  a  piece  of  bread  and  some  four  pounds  of 
grapes: — there  can  be  no  poison  in  them  ;  for, 
in  truth,  I  cannot  live  without  foiwl,  and,  if 
we  ma<4t  keep  in  readiness  for  these  battles 
that  threaten  us,  it  is  fit  that  we  should  be 
well  fe<i ;  for  the  guts  uphold  the  heart,  and 
the  heart  the  Mly.  I>o  you,  Mr.  Secretary, 
answer  the  letter  of  my  lord  duke,  and  tell 
him  hU  coiiiTnands  shall  be  obeyed  throughout 
in«»t  fnitlil'iilly :  and  present  my  dutiful  re- 
spect.** to  my  lady  duchess,  and  Iwg  her  not  to 
furget  to  t^'iul  ft  Hpi-ciul  mi'jisenger  with  my 
letter  and  bmnllo  to  my  wife  Teresa  Panza, 
whii-li  I  hliall  take  ns  a  i>articular  favour,  and 
will  hv  her  huriiMe  KTvaut  to  the  utmost  of 
my  iH»wer.  And,  l»y  the  way,  you  may  put 
in  niv  heartv  K-rvice  to  mv  master  Don  Quix- 
oW  <Ie  1.1  ManiliA,  that  he  mav  see  that  I  am 
neither  furpetful  nor  nn^^teful;  and  as  to  the 
r\>t^  I  leave  it  to  you,  as  a  gixMl  secretary  and 
u  true  Ki^f  ainer,  to  add  whatever  you  please, 
or  that  mav  turn  to  tlie  \h.**X  account.  Now 
away  wit!i  this  cloth,  and  bring  me  something 
that  may  l»e  eaten,  and  then  let  these  spie% 
miirderer?,  and  enchanters,  see  how  they  med- 
dle with  me,  or  mv  i-^land." 

A  pa;re  now  entere<l,  wiying,  **  Here  U  a 
Countryman  who  would  siH-^ak  with  your  lord- 
alt  ip  «»n  bu^in I -•.•*,  as  he  ^ays,  of  great  iminirt- 
anre."  "It  i?i  very  Ktrange,'*  quoth  Sancho, 
"  that  tl.'  -<•  nu-n  of'  Imsiness  should  bo  so  silly 
as  not  (<•  <^'*«*  that  this  is  not  a  time  for  such 
nmttep*.  What!  we  who  gi»vem  and  are 
j(td;;es  belike,  are  ntit  made  of  flesh  and  b<ine8 
hke  4 'titer  men  i  Wo  arc  made  of  marblo- 
fit^'iM ,  t'or»»4mth,  and  have  no  need  of  rest  and 
retrf*hnieri:  I — Ik*fore  (ukI,  and  u|Hin  my  con- 
scien*  e,  if  i:iy  p»vernment  lastA,  as  I  liave  a 
gUriimerin.;  it  uill  not,  I  shall  hamfH-T  more 
than  oij..-  nf  il.^^-  nien  of  buMneu!  Well,  for 
thi-*  fn«'i',  tell  the  fellt»w  to  come  in: — but, 
fi^^t  MM-  t!j:it  he  U  n^*  ••py,  nor  one  of  my  mur- 
derers." '*  He  l«>-«ks,  my  K»nl,*'  answered  the 
pcigi*,  'Mike  a  oiTiiple  fellow  ;  and  I  am  much 
mi<it:ikcii  it  )e  l«  ni>t  as  harmless  as  a  crust 
of  brea*!."  **  Yntir  won*liip  uei'il  not  fear," 
qut.th  t!.e  ht.^anl,  "nnce  we  are  with  you." 
••  IJiit  n-'W  tiat  (lnot.»r  ro*ln»  Ile/io  is  gone," 
qQittli  .^:tn'  !io,  "  may  I  not  have  t<imething  to 


eat  of  Bubetance  and  weight,  though  It  were 
but  a  luncheon  of  bread  and  an  onion  ? "  "At 
night  your  honour  shall  have  no  cause  to  com- 
plain," quoth  the  sewer,  "  supper  shall  make 
up  for  the  want  of  disjier."  "  God  grant  It 
may,"  replied  Sancho. 

The  countryman,  who  was  of  a  goodly  pre- 
sence, then  came  In,  and  it  might  bo  seen  a 
thousand  leagues  off  that  he  was  an  honeitti 
good  soul.  "  Which  among  you  here  la  the 
lord  govemorf  "  said  he.  "Who  should  It 
be,"  answered  the  secretary,  "  but  ho  who  is 
seated  in  tho  chair f  "  "I  humble  myself  in 
his  presence,"  quoth  tho  countryman,  and, 
kneeling  down,  he  begged  for  his  hand  to  klas. 
Sancho  refused  it,  and  commanded  him  to 
rise  and  tell  his  business.  Tlio  countryman 
did  so,  and  said,  "  My  lord,  I  am  a  husliand- 
man,  a  native  of  Miguel  Tarra,  two  leaguoa 
from  Ciudad  Real."  "  What !  another  TirtOA- 
fueraf"  quotli  Sancho, — "say  on,  brother, 
for,  let  me  tell  yon,  I  know  Miguel  Turn  very 
well ;  It  is  not  very  far  from  my  own  village.** 
"  The  businetis  Is  this,  sir,"  continued  tlie  pea- 
sant. "  By  tho  mercy  of  God,  I  wa:»  married 
in  i>eace  and  in  tho  face  of  tho  holy  catholic 
Kotnan  church.  I  have  two  sons,  lired  scho- 
lars ;  the  younger  studies  for  bachelor  and  tho 
elder  for  licentiate.  I  am  a  widower, — for 
my  wife  died,  or  rather,  a  wicked  pliyslcian 
kilknl  her,  by  purging  her  when  she  was  with 
child :  and,  if  It  had  been  God*s  will  that  the 
child  had  been  born  and  had  proved  a  son,  I 
would  have  put  him  to  study  for  <loctor,  that 
ho  might  not  envy  his  two  bn>ther%  the  baeho- 
lor  and  licentiate."  "So  that  if  your  wife,** 
quoth  Sancho, ''  had  not  died,  or  liad  not  been 
killed,  you  had  not  now  been  a  widower!** 
"  No,  certainly,  my  lord,"  answered  the  pea- 
sant "We  arc  mnch  the  nearer,"  replied 
Sancho, — "  go  on  friend ;  for  this  Is  an  boor 
rather  for  bed  than  bosinesn."  **  I  say  then," 
quoth  tho  countryman,  "  tliat  my  son,  who  la 
to  be  the  bachelor,  fell  in  love  with  a  damsel 
in  tho  same  village,  called  Clara  Perlerino, 
daugliter  of  Andree  Perlerino,  a  very  rich 
fanner,  which  name  of  Perlerino  came  not 
to  them  by  lineal  or  any  other  descent,  bnt 
because  all  of  that  race  are  paralytic ;  and  to 
mend  the  name,  they  call  them  Perlerinoa : — 
Indeed,  to  say  the  truth,  the  damsel  la  like  any 
oriental  pearl,  and,  looked  at  on  the  right 
side,  leema  a  very  fiower  of  the  field ;  bnt,  on 
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the  left,  not  quite  so  fair,  for  on  that  side  she 
wants  an  eye,  which  she  lost  by  the  small- 
pox ;  and,  though  the  pits  in  her  face  are  many 
and  deep,  her  admirers  say  they  are  not  pits 
but  graves,  wherein  the  hearts  of  her  lovers 
are  buried.    So  clean  and  delicate,  too,  is  she 
that,  to  prevent  defiling  her  face,  she  carries 
her  nose  so  hooked  up  that  it  seems  to  fly 
from  her  mouth ;  yet  for  all  that  she  looks 
charmingly ;  for  she  has  a  large  mouth  ;  and, 
did  she  not  lack  half  a  score  or  a  dozen  front 
teeth  and  grinders,  she  might  pass  and  make 
a  figure  among  the  fairest.    I  say  nothing  of 
her  lips,  for  they  are  so  thin  that  were  it  the 
fashion  to  reel  lips  one  might  make  a  skein  of 
them ;  but,  being  of  a  ditferent  colour  from 
what  is  usual  in  lips,  they  have  a  marvellous 
appearance,  for  thoy  are  streaked  with  blue, 
green,  and  orangc-tawny.    Pardon  me,  good 
my  lord  governor,  if  I  paint  so  minutely  the 
parts  of  her  who  is  about  to  become  my 
daughter ;  for,  in  truth,  I  love  and  admire  her 
more  than  I  can  tell."   "  Paint  what  you  will," 
quoth  Sanclio,  "  for  I  am  mightily  taken  with 
the  picture ;  and  had  I  but  dined,  1  would 
have  desired  no  better  dessert."    '*  It  shall  be 
always  at  your  service,"  replied  the  peasant, 
"  and  the  time  may  come  when  we  may  be 
acquainted,  though  wo  are  not  so  now ;  and  1 
assure  you,  my  lord,  if  1  could  but  ]>aint  her 
genteel  air,  and  the  tallness  of  her  person,  you 
would  be  amazed,  but  that  cannot  be,  because 
she  is  doubled  and  folded  up  togetlier  in  such 
wise  that  her  knees  touch  lier  mouth ;  yet 
you  may  see  plainly  that^  could  she  but  stand 
upright,  her  head,  for  certain,  would  touch 
the  ceiling.    In  fine,  long  ere  now  would  she 
have  given  her  hand  to  my  bachelor  in  mar- 
riage, but  that  slio  cannot  stretch  it  out  it  is 
BO  shrunk:   nevertheless,  her  long  guttered 
nails  show  the  goodness  of  its  make." 

'^  So  far,  so  good,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  and 
now,  brother,  that  you  liave  painted  her  from 
head  to  foot,  what  is  it  you  would  be  at? 
come  to  the  ]>oint  without  so  many  windings 
and  turnings."  "  What  I  desire,  my  lord," 
answered  the  countryman,  "is  that  your  lord- 
ship would  do  me  the  favour  to  give  me  a 
letter  of  recommendation  to  her  father,  beg- 
ging his  consent  to  the  match,  since  we  are 
pretty  equal  in  the  gifts  of  fortune  and  of 
nature :  for  to  say  the  truth,  my  lord  governor, 
my  son  is  possessed,  and  scarcely  a  day  passes 


in  which  the  evil  spiiitB  do  not  tormeBt  bia 
three  or  foor  times;  and,  having  thembjonv 
fallen  into  the  fire  bia  fhe%  is  aa  dirmUad  m 
a  piece  of  scorched  parchmenti  and  Ut  «y« 
are  somewhat  bleared  and  ranmng ;  hot  bka 
him  I  he  has  the  temper  of  an  angd ;  andfil 
he  not  buffet  and  belaboor  Mmarff,  he  vooU 
be  a  very  saint  for  gentleness."  '^  Would  yoi 
have  anything  else,  honest  Mendt  **  repM 
Sancho.  ^^One  thing  more  I  would  nk,* 
quoth  the  peasant,  *^bat  that  I  dare  not>-fik 
out  it  shall : — come  what  may,  it  ahsU  not  nt 
in  my  breast  I  say  then,  my  lord,  I  could  viA 
your  worship  to  give  me  three  or  mx  handni 
ducats  towards  mending  the  fortone  of  mj 
bachelor, — ^I  mean  to  assist  in  fumiahiDg  Ik 
house ;  for  it  is  agreed  they  shall  Uto  bf 
themselves,  without  being  subject  to  the  i» 
pertinences  of  their  fiithers»in-law."  "  Wdi,' 
quoth  Sancho,  ^^  see  if  there  is  anythinf  dn 
you  would  have,  and  be  not  sqneandih  it 
asking."  ^^  No,  nothing  more,*'  answered  tti 
peasant.  The  governor  then  rising,  and  «■> 
ing  the  chair  on .  which  he  had  been  fnti^ 
exclaimed,  ^^I  vow  to  God,  Don  Inbtah 
saucy  bnmpkin,  if  you  do  not  instantly  ^ 
out  of  my  sight,  I  will  break  yonr  head  viA 
this  chair  1— Son  of  a  whore,  ra&cal,  andthi 
devil's  own  painter  I  At  thia  time  ci  dt^U 
come  and  ask  me  for  six  hnndrod  dscili! 
Where  should  I  have  them,  stinkard!  Aid 
if  I  had  them,  jibbing  fool  t  why  should  Ipn 
them  to  thee  ?  What  care  I  for  Miguel  Tm^ 
or  for  the  whole  race  of  the  Perkrinoit 
Begone,  I  say,  or  by  the  life  of  my  lord  ddob 
I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word.  Tbon  art  m 
native  ef  Miguel  Torra,  but  some  soofier  isit 
from  hell  to  tempt  me.  Impudent  scooadnll 
I  have  not  yet  had  the  government  a  diy 
and  a  half,  and  you  expect  I  ahould  hsvi 
six  hundred  ducats  I  *'  The  sewer  made  lipB 
to  the  countryman  to  go  out  of  the  hall,  wUA 
he  did,  hanging  down  his  head,  and  — i^w^^ 
much  afraid  lest  the  governor  should  put  ka 
threat  into  execution:  for  the  knave 
very  well  how  to  play  his  part. 

But  let  us  leave  Sancho  in  hk 
peace  be  with  him  I  and  turn  to  Don  QnlioCi 
whom  we  left  with  his  fiuse  bound  up^  aad 
under  cure  of  his  cattish  wounda,  whkdi  woe 
eight  days  in  healing;  in  the  ftans  of  tiMi 
time  circumstances  ooourred  to  bSm  wtUk 
Cid  Hamete  promises  to  relate  with  the  samo 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QITIXOTK. 


401 


tmth  and  procbion  which  he  has  oheerved  in 
ererj  thing,  however  minute,  appertaining  to 
thii  history. 


CnAPTER  XLVIII. 


or  Vm&T  BCTKL  DON  QCIXOTIC  Vim  DOIOIA  BODSIOmO.  THS 

>'•  di'kxxa;  Tocrnin  wxm  otiibb  AcanBun 

IT  TO  BB  VBJrrBJI  Alio  HXLD   Dl    WtKVSAL   BXMBJI- 
tCM, 


^ 


ExciKDiNOLT  (li«or>ntented  and  melancholy 
was  the  p<»rc-W(mn<!e'l  I)on  Quixote,  with  his 
face  bound  np  .'ind  innrked,  not  by  the  hand 
of  God,  bu!  by  tho  rl.'iws  of  a  cat:  such  are 
the  nn^'fortuiK's  incident  to  kniplit-crrantry! 
Daring  ».ix  davs  he  fti»pi»arefi  not  in  public. 
One  niglil  in  t!u*  conr-H,*  of  that  time,  lying 
strctrhc<l  on  lii-*  bt<l,  iiwako  and  meditating 
on  hi«  mi>fortuii»**i,  nnd  the  {KTwcution  he  liad 
Wuffered  from  Alti^idorn,  lie  hcanl  a  key  ap- 
jdied  to  his  <liaiii!KT-d«K>r,  and  immediately 
'conclude<i  that  the  enarnoiirc<l  damitel  herHclf 
was  comiri;:  with  a  detonninntion  to  assault 
his  chaj«tity,  and  overoomc,  by  temptation, 
tho  fidclitv  he  owed  xn  hi-i  I-adv  Dacinea  del 
ToIkis^i.  "No,"  sai'l  he,  not  doubting  the 
truth  of  u hat  he  fancied,  and  H[>eaking  so  loud 
a^  to  bo  nvorfieard,  **  no,  not  the  greatest 
beauty  u{H>n  earth  .-Iiall  prevail  npon  mo  to 
ceam?  adorin;r  her  wIi<»m»  image  is  engraven 
and  .•>tari)[K'd  in  the  !>ottc>in  of  my  heart,  and 
in  the iniinKt  reei'^HOs of  niv  l>owuls !  Whether 
— my  deiiri>t  lady  !  th<»u  be  now  transformed 
int4>  a  g:irli.-eatin«'  \ven<-h,  or  into  one  of  the 
Dymph««  of  the  p»l«!eM  Tagu?*,  who  weave  in 
silk  and  poM  their  ;:litteriiig  wcl»s ;  or  whether 
thou  art  detained  l»v  Merlin  or  M(mtt*Ainos  : — 

m 

wherever  tliM-a  art,  mine  thou  shalt  !h»,  and 
wherever  I  am,  thine  I  have  been  and  thine  I 
will  reiiKiin  !  "  A*  lie  conclade<l  these  words, 
the  d^H»r  opt-n  -I,  and  ho  ^•<^5  up  in  the  be<l, 
wrapiH.*'!  from  t«'p  to  t4H*  in  a  ijuilt  of  yellow 
satin,  a  woollen  cap  u;»<»n  bi<t  head,  and  hi^ 
face  and  imwtachios  bound  up:  his  face,  on 
account  of  it*«  *'erate!ies  and  his  mnstachitis, 
to  kiep  tlu-'ii  fr<Mn  tla^vi'^^  •  in  which  gnim* 
a  more  extra* >nlinary  phantom  imagination 
never  concfi%ed.  He  rivet<Ml  hi**  eves  on  the 
d(>»»r.  and,  when  he  exju-cted  to  !*i-e  the  capti- 
vatt^l  an«I  wrr«»N\!'iil  Alti-^idora  ent*T,  he  per- 
ccivihI   sitnietliin^    that   resembled    a    moti 


reverend  daenna  gliding  in,  covered  with  a 
long  white  veil,  that  reached  from  head  to 
foot.     I^tween  the  fore-finger  and  tharob  of 
her  left  hand  she  carried  half  a  lighted  candW, 
and  held  her  right  hand  over  it  to  keep  the 
ghire  from  her  eyes,  which  were  hidden  be- 
Iiind  a  hnge  pair  of  spectacles.    She  adranoed 
very  slowly  and  with  cautions  tread,  and  at 
I>on  Quixote  gazed  at  her  form  and  face  from 
his  watchtower,  he  was  convinced  that  iOOM 
witch  or  sorceress  was  come  in  that  disgaiM 
to  do  him  mischief,  and  therefore  began  to 
cross  liimself  with  mach  diligence.    The  ap- 
parition kept  moving  forward,  and,  having 
reached  the  middle  of  the  room,  it  paused  and 
raided  its  eyes  as  if  remarking  how  devoutly 
the  knight  was  crossing  himself;  and  if  ha 
was  alarmed  at  seeing  such  a  figure,  sha  was 
no  less  dismayed  at  the  Mght  of  him, — so  lank, 
so  yellow  t   enveloped  in  the  quilt,  and  dia* 
figured  with  bandages!  ^^  Jesus!   what  do  I 
see  ? "   she  exclaimed,  and  in  her  fright  the 
candle  fell  out  of  her  hand.    Finding  hanalf 
in  the  dark  she  endeavoured  to  regain  tha 
door,  but  her  feet  entangling  in  the  skirts  of 
her  garment,  bhe  stumbled  and  felL    Don 
Quixote  was  in   the  utmost    cunstemation. 
*'  Phantom !  **   he  cried,  "  or  wliatever  tboQ 
be*st,  say,  I  conjure  thee,  what  art  iImhi  and 
what  requirest  tliou  of  mot    If  thou  art  a 
soul  in  torment,  tell  me,  and  I  will  do  all  I 
can  to  help  thee :  for  I  am  a  catholic  christian 
and  love  to  do  good  to  all  mankind.  It  was  fur 
that  purpose  I  took  upon  me  the  profeHioa 
of  knight-errantry,  which  engage*  ma  to  ra* 
lieve  even  the  souls  in  purgatory.'*    The  lallaii 
duenna  hearing  herself  thus  exorcised  guesed . 
at  Don  Qnixote*s  fear  by  her  own,  and,  In  a  < 
low  and  doleful  voice  answered,  **  Sigllor  Don 
Quixote  (if  peradventure  your  worship  he 
Don  Quixote),  I  am  no  phantom,  nor  appari- 
tion, ror  soul  in  purgatory,  as  your  worship 
Mvms  to  think,  but  lK>nna  Kodriguex,  doeona 
of  honour  to  my  lady  duchess,  and  am  oobm 
to  your  worship  with  one  of  those  caaea  of 
distress  which    your  worship    is    wont    to 
remedy.'*     ^Tell  me  then,  Sigflora  Donna 
Rodriguex,**  quoth  Don  Quixote,  ^  if  it  happens 
that  your  ladyship  comes  in  quality  of  lova* 
messenger  t  because  if  so  1  wiMild  have  JOL 
understand  that  your  kboar  wUl  be  fmitkai : 
— thanks  to  the  peerless  beauty  of  my  rolitr«» 
Dneinea  del  Toboso.    To  be  plain,  eigl^an 
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Donna  Rodriguez,  on  condition  you  wave  all 
amorous  messages,  you  may  go  and  light  your 
candle  and  return  hither,  and  we  will  dis- 
course on  whatever  yon  please  to  command, 
— ^with  that  exc<jption."  "  I  bring  messages, 
good  sir  I  "  answered  the  duenna,  '^your  wor^ 
■hip  mistakes  mo  much :  it  is  not  so  late  in 
life  with  me  yet  as  to  bo  compelled  to  take 
such  base  employment ;  for,  heaven  be  praised! 
my  soul  is  still  in  my  body,  and  all  my  teeth 
in  my  head,  excepting  a  few  snatched  from  me 
by  this  cold  province  of  Arragon.  But  wait, 
sir,  till  1  have  lighted  my  candle,  when  I  will 
return  and  communicate  my  griefs  to  your 
worship,  who  art  the  redrcsser  of  all  the 
grievances  in  the  world."  Thereupon  she 
quitted  the  room  without  waiting  for  a  reply 
from  the  kuiglit,  whom  she  left  in  a  state  of 
great  suspense. 

A  thousand  thoughts  now  crowded  into  his 
mind  touching  this  new  adventure,  and  he  was 
of  opinion  that  he  had  judged  and  acted  im- 
properly, to  expose  himself  to  the  hazard  of 
breaking  his  plighted  troth  to  his  lady,  and  he 
said  to  himself,  "  Who  knows  but  the  devil, 
that  father  of  mischief,  means  to  deceive  me 
now  with  a  duenna,  tliough  he  could  not  ef- 
fect it  with  empresses,  queens,  duchesses,  and 
ladies  of  high  degree  ?  For  I  have  often  heard 
wise  men  say,  ^  the  devil  fmds  a  better  bait  in 
a  flat-nosed,  than  a  hawk-nosed,  woman  ;*  and 
who  can  tell  but  this  solitude,  this  opportuni- 
ty, and  this  silence,  may  awaken  my  desires, 
and  make  me,  now  at  these  years,  fall  where  I 
never  yet  stumbled  ?  In  such  cases,  better  it 
were  to  fly  than  hazard  a  battle.  But  why  do 
I  talk  so  idly  ?  Surely  I  have  lost  my  senses 
to  imagine  that  an  antiquated,  white-veiled, 
lank,  and  spectacled  duenna  should  a\iiiken  a 
single  unchaste  thought  in  the  most  abandoned 
Ubortine  in  the  world.  Is  there  a  duenna 
jpon  earth  who  can  boast  of  wholesome  flesh 
and  blood  ?  Is  there  a  duenna  upon  the  globe 
tliat  is  not  impertinent,  affected  and  loath- 
some ?  Avaunt  then,  ye  rabble  of  duennas  I 
useless,  disgusting,  and  unprofitable  I  Wisely 
did  that  good  lady  act  who  placed  near  her 
sofa  a  couple  of  painted  hnages,  accoutred  like 
those  ancient  waiting-women  as  if  at  their 
work:  finding  the  state  and  decorum  of  her 
rank  quite  as  well  supported  by  .these  dumb 
imitiitions !  "  So  saying,  he  jumped  off  the 
bed,  intending  to  lock  the  door  so  as  to  pre- 


vent the  dnenna^B  return ;  but  befiire  1m  eodi 
effect  his  purpose,  SigOora  Rodrigoez  entoii 
with  a  lighted  tapeir  of  white  wax ;  and  oo» 
ing  at  once  upon  Don  Quixote,  wimpped  npia 
his  quilt,  with  his  bandages  and  nic^t-oq!,  Ai 
was  again  alarmed,  alhd,  retreating  two  v 
three  steps,  she  said,  ^  Sir  knight,  am  I  Hfel 
for  I  take  it  to  be  no  sign  of  niod,eBtythttji» 
worship  has  got  oat  of  bed.**  **I  dborii 
rather  ask  yon  that  question,  madam,"  » 
swered  Don  Quixote,  ^^  and  thereforB  till  m 
if  I  am  secure  from  assault  and  raTishmaitff* 
"  Of  whom,  or  from  whom,  sir 
demand  tliat  seourity  f  "  answered  the 
na.  "  From  yon,  madam,*'  replied  ])on(^ 
oto :  ''*•  for  I  am  uot  made  of  marble,  nor  m 
you,  I  suppose  of  brass ;  nor  is  it  noondsf,lirt 
midnight,  and  even  later  if  I  am  not  ^^■**^^: 
and  moreover,  we  are  in  a  room  redndal 
more  secret  than  the  cave  in  which  thsWl 
and  traitorous  .£neas  eigoyed  the  bMiM 
and  tender-hearted  Dido.  But,  madam,  #ii 
me  your  hand ;  for  I  desire  no  greater  smbI^ 
than  my  own  continence  and  reeem^  ml 
what  that  most  reverend  veil-  inspires,*  8i 
saying,  he  kissed  lus  right  hand,  and  nitt  k 
took  hold  of  hers,  which  she  gave  himirift 
the  same  ceremony. 

Hero  Gid  Hamete  makes  a  i>arenth«i%  oi 
swears,  by  Mahomet,  he  would  havegirwAi 
better  of  his  two  vests  to  have  seen  tbelnf^ 
and  matron  walking  from  the  chamber  diov 
to  the  bed-side.  He  then  proceeds  to  iaftni 
us  that  Don  Quixote  resumed  his  situatkaii 
bed,  and  Donna  Rodriguez  sat  dpwn  ina^ir 
at  some  little  distance  from  it,  without 
off  her  spectacles  or  setting  down  her 
Don  Quixote  covered  himself  up  doee,  all  M 
his  face;  and,  after  a  short  paoae^  the  flnl 
who  broke  silenoe  was  the  knight.  **2rov, 
Sigflora  Donna  Rodrigdez,**  said  he,  **yBi 
may  unbosom  all  that  is  in  your  uppmrnl 
heart  and  afflicted  bowels ;  for  yon  i^^w  li 
listened  to  by  me  with  chaste  eani  and  a^ 
sbted  with  compassionate  deeda.**  **That^ 
verily  believe,*'  said  the  duenna;  ^aadw 
other  than  so  christian  an  anawer  ooold  li 
expected  from  a  person  of  your  w^pJ^ 
courtly  and  seemly  presence.  The  caaa,  ibm, 
is  this,  noble  sigfior,  that  thou^  you  aaa  ■• 
sitting  in  this  chair,  and  In  the  inidrt  of  As 
kingdom  of  Arragon,  and  in  the  garb  cf  a 
poor  persecuted  doennai  I  waa  bom  in  the 
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Aiituriai  of  Oviedo,  and  of  a  family  allied  to 
tome  of  the  l»eiit  of  that  provinoe.  Bat  my 
hard  f:ite  ami  the  neglect  of  my  parenU,  who 
felL,  I  know  not  how,  into  a  ittate  of  ]>oyerty, 
carried  mo  to  Miulrid,  where,  from  prudence 
and  the  fenr  of  what  might  bo  wor!^^,  they 
placed  me  in  the  service  of  a  coart  lady  ;  and 
I  can  OMiure  your  womhip  that,  in  making 
Deedle-cafiCA  and  plain-work,  I  was  ne«'er  in 
my  life  outdone.  My  parentii  left  me  in  ser- 
l  rice  and  returned  to  their  own  country, 
y  where,  in  a  fow  years  after,  they  die<l,  and  I 
\doabt  not  went  to  heavea,  for  they  were  very 
l^ood  and  catholic  christians.  Then  wan  I 
left  an  orphan  and  reduced  to  the  sorrowful 
condition  of  su<'li  cf>urt-servanti» — wretched 
Wage^,  and  i^Ieuder  allowance.  About  the 
\fianie  time — heaven  knows,  without  my  giv- 
ing him  the  lea^t  cause  for  it !  the  gentleman 
Uither  of  the  family  fell  in  love  with  me.  He 
WAN  fujiuowhat  titricken  in  years,  with  a  fine 
beanl,  a  corii«ly  {>erson,  an«l,  what  is  more,  as 
good  a  gi'Utletiian  as  the  king  himself:  for  he 
was  a  mountaineer.  We  did  not  carry  on 
oar  am* Mir  ho  t^-cretly  but  that  it  came  to  the 
notice  of  my  Ia<ly.  who,  without  more  ado. 
Aod  to  previut  blander,  hail  us  duly  married 
in  the  fiuv  «>f  our  holv  mother  the  catholic 
Koman  chtin*h;  frmn  which  marriages  sprung 
a  daughter,  to  complete  my  good  fortune,  if 
fortune  hail  Ux'n  mine  : — not  that  I  died  in 
chiMliHL,  for  in  due  time  I  was  safelv  deliv- 
ervd ;  but  ul:is !  my  husband  died  soon  oAer 
of  fright ;  and  had  I  but  time  to  tell  you  how 
it  was.  yitur  wiir«hip,  I  am  sure,  would  bo  all 
ast(>ni>linu'nt.'* 

Here  I)i>iiTLi  Ilodriguez  shed  many  tears  of 
tender  n.*<MlUH'tit>n.  **  Pardon  me,  gtHnl  Sig- 
flor  I^m  (Quixote,'*  Miid  t^he,  **  for  I  cannot 
commanil  mvoelf :  as  otten  as  I  call  to  mind 
my  fMwr  ill-t'ated  sj>oiL«*i\  these  tears  will  dow. 
(tod  l»e  mv  aid!  With  what  stateliness  was 
he  wotit  to  rarrv  mv  lodv  l>ehind  him  on  a 

•  •  * 

pnncely  mule  ti<  blaek  as  jet  itjielf :  for  in 
thofe  timi-s  toaelies  and  side-aaddlea  were  not 
in  fasltii>n.  !is  it  i**  sai<l  thev  now  are— ladies 
rode  Whiiid  their  S'piires.  Portion  me,  but  I 
cannot  he);!  ttlliui:  y^u  at  least  this  one  cir- 
camstAUtv.  because  it  proves  the  g»Hxl  breed - 
ins  and  iM]n«-:iIio  of  my  worthy  husband.  It 
hap[>ene4l  tluif,  on  entering  the  street  of  San- 
tiogtt.  wl.i*  )i  i-i  v».ry  narrow,  a  judge  of  one  of 
the  courts,  wltli  two  of  hb*  officers  before  him, 


appeared,  and  as  soon  aa  my  good  sqnire  saw 
him,  he  tamed  his  mule  about,  as  if  he  woold 
follow  him.    My  lady,  who  was  behind  him 
said  to  him  in  a  low  voice,  *  What  are  yoo 
doing,  blockhead?    am  not  I  here?*     The 
judge  civilly  stopped  his   horse,  and  said, 
*'  Proceed  on  your  way,  sir,  for  it  is  rather  my 
duty  to  attend  my  lady  Donna  Casilda  * — ^my 
mistresses  name;  but  my  husband  persisted,  cap 
in  hand,  in  his  intention  to  follow  the  judge. 
On  which  my  lady,  full  of  rage  and  indigna- 
tion,  palled  oat  a  great  pin,  or  rather,  I  be- 
lieve, a  bodkin,  and  stuck  it  into  his  back; 
whereupon    my  husluind  bawled    out,  and 
writhing  with  tlie  smart,  down  he  came,  with 
his  lady,  to  the  ground.    Two  of  the  footmen 
ran  to  a.Mist  her,  as  well  as  the  judge  and  hia 
officers  and  the  gate  of  (ruadaligara — I  mean 
the  idle  |>eoplo  that  stood  there,  were  all  in 
an  uproa^.    My  mistresa  was  forced  to  walk 
home  on  foot,  and  my  husband  refiaired  to  a 
barber-surgeon*s,  declaring  he  was  quite  ran 
through  and  through  the  l»owe]s.    The  coor- 
tesy  and  go(Kl  breeding  of  my  si>oase  waa 
sotm  in  every  iKwiy's  mouth,  so  that  the  very 
boys  in  the  strei>t  gathered  aboat  him  and 
teazed  him  with  their  jibes  when  he  walked 
abroad.    On  this  account,  and  l>ecause  he  waa 
a  little  short-sighted,  my  lady  dismiwed  him 
from  her  service,  which  he  took  so  to  heart, 
poor  man!  that  I  verily  believe  it  broaght 
him  to  the  grave.    Thus,  sir,  I  was  left  a  poor 
helpless  widow,  and  with  a  daughter  to  keep, 
fair  as  a  flower,  and  who  went  on  increasing 
in  beanty  like  the  foam  of  the  sea.    At  lengtli, 
as  I  had  the  reputation  of  an  excellent  work- 
woman at  my  needle,  my  lady  duclicsa,  who 
was  then  newly  married  to  my  lord  duke,  took 
me  to  live  with  her,  here  in  Arragon,  and  also 
my  daughter,  who  grew  np  with  a  world  of 
accomplishments.     She  tingt  like  any  lark, 
dances  like  a  fairy,  capers  like  any  wild  thing, 
reads  and  writes  like  a  sclioolmaster,  and  casta 
accounts  as  exact  as  a  miser.    1  say  notliing 
of  her  deanlinees,  for  surely  the  running  brook 
is  not  more  pure ;  and  she  is  now,  if  I  remem* 
ber  right,  Jost  sixteen  years  of  age,  fire  months  • 
and  three  days,  one  more  or  lesa.    To  make 
short,  sir,  the  son  of  a  very  rich  farmer,  who 
lives  here  on  my  lord  duke^s  land,  was  amit* 
ten  with  my  daughter;  and  how  he  managed 
matters  I  cannot  tell,  hot  the  troth  is  they 
got  together,  and,  onder  prombe  of  being  her 
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husband,  he  has  fooled  my  daughter,  and  now 
roAiscs  to  make  good  his  word.  The  dnke  is 
no  stranger  to  tliis  business,  for  I  have  com- 
plained to  him  again  and  again,  and  begged 
be  wonld  be  so  gracious  as  to  command  this 
same  young  man  to  wed  my  daughter;  bat  he 
turns  a  deaf  ear  to  my  complaints,  and  will 
hardly  vouchsafe  to  listen  to  me;  and  the 
reason  is  tliot  the  cozening-knave^s  father  is 
rich,  and  lends  his  grace  money,  and  is  bound 
for  him  on  all  occasions ;  therefore  he  would 
not  in  any  wise  disoblige  him.  Now,  good 
sir,  my  humble  desire  is  that  your  worship 
Jnrould  kindly  take  upon  you  to  redress  this 
[wrong,  either  by  entreaty,  or  by  force  of 
arms ;  since  all  the  world  says  your  worship 
was  born  to  redress  grievances,  to  right  the 
injured,  and  succour  the  wretched.  Be  pleas- 
ed, sir,  I  entreat  you,  to  take  pity  on  a  father- 
less daughter,  and  let  her  youth,  h^r  beauty, 
and  all  her  otiier  good  parts,  move  you  to 
compo-cision :  for,  on  my  conscience,  among  all 
my  lady  V  damsels,  there  is  not  one  that  comes 
up  to  tlie  sole  of  her  shoe, — no,  not  she  who 
is  cried  up  as  the  liveliest  and  finest  of  them 
all,  whom  they  call  Altisidora — she  is  not  to 
be  named  with  my  daughter;  for  let  me  tell 
you,  dear  sir,  that  all  is  not  gold  that  glit- 
ters, and  that  same  little  Altbidora,  after  all, 
has  more  self-conceit  than  beauty ;  besides  she 
is  none  of  the  soundest,  for  her  breath  is  so 
foul  that  nobody  can  stand  near  her  for  a  mo- 
ment.   Nay,  indeed,  as  for  that,  even  my  lady 

duchess but  mum,  for  they  say  walls  have 

ears."  *'  What  of  my  lady  duchess  ? "  quoth 
Don  Quixote.  "Tell  mo,  madam  Rodriguez, 
I  conjure  you."  "  Your  entreaties,"  said  the 
duenna,  "  cannot  be  resisted ;  and  I  must  tell 
you  the  truth.  Has  not  your  worship  ob- 
served the  beauty  of  my  lady  duchess  ? — ^that 
soilness,  that  clearness,  of  complexion,  smooth 
and  shining  like  any  polished  sword ;  those 
cheeks  of  milk  and  crimson,  with  the  sun  in 
the  one,  and  the  moon  in  the  other ;  and  that 
stateliness  with  which  she  treads,  as  if  she 
disdained  the  very  ground  she  walks  on,  tliat 
one  would  think  her  the  goddess  of  health 
dispensing  the  blessing  wherever  she  goes? 
/  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  she  may  thank  God  for 
;  it,  in  the  first  place,  and  in  the  next,  two 
issues,  one  in  each  leg,  that  carry  off  alrthe 
bad  humours,  in  which,  the  physicians  say, 
her  ladyship  abounds."      "lloly  Virgin!  "| 


quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  ib  It  poiribh  tfart  w^ 
lady  duchess  should  luiTe  miflli  dniul  ! 
should  never  haTo  oredtted  such  a  tls^ 
though  bare-ibotod  ftian  tlwmaslvtei  W 
sworn  it;  bat  since  w^^^in  Donna  Bodripa 
says  it,  so  it  mnat  needs  be.  Tet,  Mwusij^ 
from  such  perfection  no  SD  hnmonra  osn  §m, 
but  rather  liqnid  amber.  Well,  I  am  mv 
oonvinoed  that  such  oondnits  may  bs  of  fe 
'  rtance  to  health." 
Scarcely  had  Don  Qidxoto  said  tUi^ 
e  chamber  door  snddenly  borst  (^pen, 
startled  Donna  Rodrignex  that  the 
'ell  out  of  her  hand,  leaving  the  room  as  U 
ias  a  wolf  *8  mouth ;  when  instantly  ths  pw 
duenna  felt  her  throat  griped  by  two  ImI^ 
and  so  hard  that  she  had-  not  powwtsay 
out,  while  other  two  hands  "whipped  iqi  Iff 

(petticoats,  and,  with  a  slipper,  as  it  sasH^ 
so  unmerciftdly  bedapped  her  mtliWl 
parts  that  she  was  presently  in  woefnl  jiffL 
Yet,  notwithstanding  the  compasrion  iriii 
Don  Quixote  felt  for  her,  he  remained  qriil^ 
in  bed;  being  at  a  great  loss  what  to  Uuiktf 
the  matter,  and  donbtfol  whether  ths  Mi 
calamity  might  not  fall  upon  himsdC  M 
were  his  apprehensions  gronndlesi,  fir,  liff 
having  well  curried  the  dnenna,  who  dai 
not  cry  out,  the  silent  execntioners  thtt  mm 
\o  Don  Quixote,  and,  taming  np  ths  M 
dlothes,  they  so  puiohed  and  tweaked  baa  d 
c  ver  that  he  could  not  forbear  laying  ^M 
1  im  with  his  fists,  in  his  own  defence;  til  4 
Ihst,  after  a  scnffle  of  almost  half-an-bov,  te 
silent  and  invisible  phantoms  Tanished.  0^ 
na  Rodriguez  then  a^nated  her 
garments,  and,  bewailing  her  miafortuM^ 

teued  out  of  the  chamber  withont  _^ . 

a  word  to  the  knight,  who^  rexed  i^  111 
pinching  he  had  received,  i«mained  in  di^ 
thought,  utterly  at  a  loss  to  oonoelTe  who  Al 

malicious  enchanter  could  be  that  l^ 

him  so  rudely.  This  wiQ  be  ezpUaed  fa 
proper  place;  at  present  the  ovdor  of  thsUh 
tory  requires  that  oar  attention  ^fc«»M  ti 
turned  to  Sanoho 
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CHAPTEK  XLIX. 

BKm.  ■▲MCno   TAXZA    in   OOIJCO   TBI  BOUM9  OF 

I  the  ^eat  governor  much  out  of  hn- 
roiii  the  i>rovoc*ation  he  hod  received 
le  pu-ture-ilruwing  knave  of  a  peasant, 
iLs  one  of  the  »teward*s  instrunients  for 
ng  the  dukc\-4  [>rojectj}  upon  Sancho. 
helii^,  Mnipl«%  rou^h,  and  round  as  he 
e  held  out  t«)Uf;hIy  against  them  all ; 
Idrew^ing  hiiiiM;If  to  tho^o  about  him, 
othfrs  the  <hKt<>r  Pedro  Kezio  (who 
turned  ut'tiT  the  private  di>patch  had 
rftd),  *•  I  n«)\v  pljiiiily  perceive,"  Miid  he, 
iud;.V!t  and  p»vtrnoM  muM,  orouglitto, 
e  ul*  brti»,  tn  endure  the  ini|)ortunitiet} 
r  men  <>t*  hii^iiKss  who,  intent  u|N>n 
wn  atfairs  alone,  will  take  no  denial, 
i^t  neetN  I'e  In  ard  at  all  hours  and  all 
and  i:'  liis  p<»ur  lord^^hi))  does  not  think 
:tend  to  tht-ni,  eitlu-r  l»e<'aiLte  he  cannot, 
.U.M.*  it  i<t  not  a  tinie  for  l>u^ineH.4,  then, 
ti,  they  nnirniiir  and  peek  at  him,  rake 
athes  of  hi^  ^randlather,  and  t:naw  the 
"•h  fr»»m  tljeir  l»one«*.  Men  of  huMni*MH! 
uiM»n  tliein  ! — nud.llin^',  troulileMHiio 
take  the  prop«T  times  and  ."ea-^inj*  f«»r 
Kiir-s  and  come  iwl  when  men  hhoidil 
1  "ieep!  for  jinljeH  are  made  of  t!ej»h 
hhI.  and  niu^t  ;:i\e  to  their  nature  what 
reiniire-*;  i.Xfipi,  indeed,  mi^^Tahle  I, 
'\  forl'itidiii  tiMli) >.» hy  mine-- thank.- to 
Tetlrti  lie/it» '1  iiteafuera,  liere  prc?<'nt, 
»iil«l  li.ive  me  die  t'f  hnnpT.  ami  f»wear!* 
»!"»  kind  of  d villi:  i-t  lite  **u\\'  wav  to 
(f<Ml  ^rr.itit  tlie  >ai:ie  life  to  him,  and  all 
•f  hi-*  t:ii"-!  —  I  nuan  4juaek«»  and  im- 
:  i'»r  L'"«»d  p!i\-irians  de-erve  palm.<* 
•irt!«.."'  A!l  wlio  knew  Saneho  l*an/^ 
I  adi:ii:.iti«'n  at  hi-  impro\ed  oratory, 
tlii\  •..;.;.!  i.i.t  ui<«>unt  for,  unle>?i  it  Iv 
!.'«•-  ai.d  \\ii;:!it\  empl.iyment.- ipiieken 
Ij-li  •».•:  ,.•  i:.,  :i\  niit.il:»,  a-  they  jiTpleX 
.p;:v  .'iln-r-. 

n^'th  I  lie  Im.'.v,  !s  x^(  i\  h  :..r  IVdro  Kezio 
•  aluiTa  rr'.ttiiii!,  iin«l  he  pronii-i'd  the 
■•r  iix  .-iioiild  -iip  that  ni^'ht,  although 
;:i  ilirvi't  tipp<>^iti<>n  to  all  the  aplii>- 
>i  Ili|'[MMTate-.  With  thi-  proiniM?  hi> 
i.i  v  wa-  rviili-tJcd,  and  liH»ked  forward 
reat  impatience  to  the  hour  of  »u]ii>vr ; 


and  though  timo,  as  ho  thought,  Bto<Nl  vtock 
still,  jet  the  wishcd-for  moment  C4ime  at  ]&<<t, 
when  messes  of  cow-beef,  hashed  with  onions, 
and  boiled  calves*  feet,  somewhat  of  the  sta- 
lest, were  set  before  him.  Nevertheless  be 
laid  aliout  him  with  more  relish  than  if  they 
had  given  him  Milan  godwitji,  Koman  phea- 
sants, veal  of  Soreiito,  partridges  of  M«»ron,  or 
geese  of  Lavr^jos;  and,  in  the  midht  of  Hup|>or, 
turning  to  the  doctor,  **  IxK>k  you,  master 
doctor,**  said  he,  **  never  trouble  yourself 
again  to  provide  mo  your  delicacie**,  or  your 
tit-bits;  for  they  will  only  unhinge  my  stom- 
ach, which  is  accustomed  to  g«>alVHe>h,  cow* 
l>eef,  and  bacon,  with  turni|)s  and  onion:*;  and 
if  you  ply  me  with  court  kickfihaw^<,  it  will 
only  make  my  stomach  queasy  and  l<»athtng. 
However,  if  master  sewer  will  now  and  then 
set  l>efore  me  cme  of  those —  how  <lo  vou  call 
them — oIla-iH»drida.H,  which  are  a  jumblo  of 
all  forts  <if  giHxl  things,  and,  to  my  thinkingi 
the  htruiiger  they  are  the  Wtter  lliey  smack — 
but  stuff  them  as  you  will,  ho  it  lie  but  an 
eatidde, — 1  hhall  take  it  kindly,  and  will  one 
day  make  you  amends.  S>  let  noUHly  pUj 
their  jo!«ts  u|K>n  me :  for  either  ^o  are,  or  wo 
are  nt>t ;  and  let  us  all  live  and  cut  together 
in  iH:ace  and  pmm]  friendship;  for  when  God 
•H'uds  da\  light,  it  is  morning  to  all.  1  will 
govern  this  i-land  without  either  waiving 
right,  or  {KM-keting  briU*.  Si  let  every  ono 
ktvp  a  pNKl  hN>k-out,  and  each  mind  his  own 
bu-im*>.-*:  fur  I  would  have  thvin  to  know  the 
<levil  i"*  in  tho  wind,  and,  if  they  put  mu  u|H)n 
it,  they  ^hall  si'e  Wi»ndcr^.  Aye,  aye,  make 
yours<'lve!%  honey,  and  the  wa<*|iH  will  devoor 
\uu.**  *Mndei*<l,  my  loni  governor,**  «]uoth  the 
M'Wer,  "  your  lonlsliip  is  nmch  in  the  right  in 
all  you  have  said,  and  I  dare  eng.ige,  in  the 
name  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  thi-  i-land,  that 
they  will  siTve  your  worship  with  all  punc- 
tuality, lt»ve,  and  gtKMl  will :  for  your  gentle 
way  i^t'  governing,  from  the  very  tirM,  leavee 
U4  no  nnim  to  do,  or  think,  anything  tt>  tlio 
di?<id\  uiitagv  of  your  worship.**  *'l  l*clieve 
ai  muih,"  replied  Sanrho,  **and  they  would 
lie  little  U'tter  tlian  fools  if  they  did,  or 
thought,  otherwiM;  therefore  I  tril  yon  ooee 
again  it  U  my  pleasure  that  yon  K»t»k  w«U  to 
me  and  my  I  >apple,  in  the  article  of  ft»od ;  for 
that  I*  the  main  point;  and  when  the  hour 
c«ime<s  we  will  go  the  round,  as  my  intentioo 
is  to  dear  this  island  of  all  manner  of  filib  and 
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rubbish;  especially  vagabonds,  idlers,  and 
sharpers:  for  I  would  have  you  to  know, 
friends,  that  your  idle  and  lazy  people  in  a 
coramonwealtli  are  like  drones  in  a  bee-hive, 
which  devour  the  honey  that  the  laboaring 
bees  gatlier.  My  design  is  to  protect  tlie  pea- 
sants, maintain  the  gentry  in  their  privi- 
leges, reward  virtue,  and,  above  all,  to  have  a 
special  regard  to  religion,  and  the  reverence 
due  to  holy  men.  "What  think  you  of  this,  my 
good  friends  ?  Do  I  say  something,  or  do  I 
crack  my  brains  to  no  purpose  ? "  "  My  lord 
governor  speaks  so  well,"  replied  the  steward, 
^Hhat  I  atn  all  admiration  to  hear  one  devoid 
of  learning,  like  your  worship,  utter  so  many 
notable  things*,  so  far  beyond  the  expectation 
of  your  subjects,  or  those  who  appointed  you. 
But  every  day  produces  something  new  in  the 
world ;  jests  turn  into  earnest^  and  the  biters 
are  bit." 

The  governor  having  supped  by  license  of 
Sigfior  Doctor  Rezio,  they  prepared  for  go- 
ing the  round,  and  he  set  out  with  the  secre- 
tary, the  steward,  the  sewer,  and  the  his- 
toriographer, who  had  the  charge  of  record- 
ing his  actions,  together  with  Serjeants  and 
notaries;  altogether,  forming  a  little  batta- 
lion. Sanoho,  with  his  rod  of  office,  marched 
in  the  midst  of  them,  making  a  goodly  show. 
After  traversing  a  few  streets,  they  heard  the 
clashing  of  swords,  and,  hastening  to  the 
place,  they  found  two  men  fighting.  On  see- 
ing the  officers  coming,  they  desisted,  and  one 
of  them  said,  "  Help  in  the  name  of  God  and 
the  king! — Are  people  to  be  attacked  here, 
and  robbed  in  the  open  streets?"  "Hold, 
honest  man,"  (juoth  Sancho,  "and  tell  me 
what  is  the  occa.**ion  of  this  frav :  for  I  am 
tlie  governor."  His  antagonist,  intcrp(w*ing, 
said,  "  My  lord  governor,  I  will  briefly  relate 
the  matter: — ^}*our  honour  must  know  that 
this  gentleman  is  just  come  from  the  gaming- 
house over  the  way,  where  he  has  been  win- 
ning above  a  thousand  reals,  and  God  knows 
how,  except  that  I,  happening  to  be  present, 
was  induced,  even  against  my  conscience,  to 
give  judgment  in  his  favour  in  many  a  doubt- 
ful point;  and,  when  I  expected  he  would 
have  given  me  something,  though  it  were  but 
the  small  matter  of  a  crown,  by  way  of  pre- 
sent, as  it  is  usual  with  gentlemen  of  charac- 
ter like  mvself,  who  stand  by,  readv  to  back 
unreasonable  demands,  and  to  prevent  quar- 


rels, up  he  got,  with  his  pockets  filled,  and 
marched  out  of  the  house.  Surprised  sid 
vexed  at  such  conduct,  I  followed  him,  sid 
civilly  reminded  him  that  he  could  not  t^ 
fuse  me  the  small  sum  of  eight  reals,  is  hi 
knew  me  to  be  a  man  of  honour,  without  aAtf 
office  or  pension ;  my  parents  baving  brom^ 
me  up  to  nothing:  jet  this  knave,  who  hm 
great  a  thief  as  Oacus,  and  as  arrant  a  ihaifV 
as  Andradilla,  would  give  me  but  four  nriU 
Think,  my  lord  governor,  what  a  abaaMhl 
and  unconscionable  fellow  he  ia!  Bal,Ml 
live,  had  it  not  been  for  your  worship  i 
I  would  have  made  him  disgorge  bia 
and  taught  him  how  to  balance 
*'  Whatsay  you  to  this,  firiend  ?  "  qnofth 
to  the  other.  He  acknowledged  that  wliillii 
adversary  had  said  was  true;  he  nmm^U 
give  him  no  more  than  four  reala,  for  bava 
continually  giving  him  something ;  and  II9 
who  expect  snacks  should  be  modest, 
cheerfully  what  is  given  them,  and  not 
with  the  winners ;  unless  they  know 
sharpers,  and  their  gains  nnfiurlj 
that  he  was  no  such  person  was  evk 
his  resisting  an  unreasonable  demaal:  fv 
cheats  are  always  at  the  raercj  of  Ikik  1^ 
complices."  ^*  That  is  true,*'  qootb  tbe 
ard :  "be  pleased,  my  lord  governor,  to 
what  shall  be  done  with  these  men.**  ** 
shall  be  done,"  replied  Sancho,  ^'  ia  this:  |l^ 
master  winner,  whether  by  fur  play  or  In^ 
instantly  give  your  hackster  here  a  hi 
reals,  and  pay  down  thirty  more  for  Um; 
prisoners ;  and  you,  sir,  who  have  neither^ 
nor  pension  nor  honest  employment, 
hundred  reals,  and,  some  time  to-monov^li 
sure  you  get  out  of  this  island,  nor  set 
again  these  ten  years, — ^unless  yon 
finish  your  banishment  in  the  next 
if  I  find  you  here  I  will  make  yon 
a  gibbet, — at  least  tlie  hangman  ahall  db  I 
for  me;  so  let  no  man  reply, 'or  be 
pent."  The  decree  was  immediately 
the  one  disbursed,  the  other 
one  quitted  the  island,  the  other 
and  tlie  governor  said,  *^  Either  nay 
small,  or  I  will  demolish  these , 
for  I  strongly  suspect  that  knucfa  ham 
of  them."  ''  The  house  here  befora 
one  of  the  officers,  ^*  I  fear  your 
put  down  ;  being  kept  by  apenoB  of  ( 
whose  losses  for  exceed  his  gaina.    Tovvt^ 
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nay  exert  yonr  authority  against  petty 
^-hoa0c»,  which  do  more  harm,  and 
'  more  abosea,  than  those  of  the  gentry, 
notorious  cheats  dare  not  show  their 
and,  since  the  vice  of  pUy  is  become 
imon,  it  is  better  that  it  should  be  per- 
in  tho  houses  of  the  great  than  in 
of  low  condition,  where,  night  after 
unfortunate  gulls  are  taken  in,  and 
kI  of  their  very  skins."  "  Well,  master 
,**  quoth  Sancho,  *^I  know  there  is 
to  be  said  on  tlie  subject" 
at  that  moment  a  Serjeant  came  up  to 
lolding  fast  a  young  man:  ^*My  lord 
lor,"  said  he,  ''  this  youth  was  coming 
Is  us,  but,  OS  soon  as  ho  perceived  us 
iie  otFicers  of  justice^  he  turned  about 
n  oiT  like  a  deiT — a  sure  sign  that  he  b 
some  mtHchicf.  I  pursued  him,  and, 
e  not  stumbled  and  fallen,  I  should 
have  overtaken  him."  **  Why  did  you 
nn  the  officiT,  young  man  ? "  quoth  San- 
**  My  lord,"  tuiiil  the  youth,  "  it  was  to 
the  many  questions  that  officers  of  Jus- 
Hually  a^k."  "What  is  your  trade?" 
Sancho.  "  A  weaver,"  answered  tl»e 
**And  what  do  you  weave?"  quoth 
0.  '*  Iron  heads  for  speam,  an  it  please 
worf«hip."  *'So  tlien/'  quoth  Sancho, 
are  pleased  to  l>e  joco«ie  with  me,  and 
for  a  wit  I  'til*  mighty  well.  And  pray 
ai»k  whither  were  you  going?"  "To 
ir,  sir,"  replied  the  lad.  **  And  pray 
do  fteoplc  take  the  air  in  this  island  ? " 
ancho.  '*  Where  it  blows,"  answered 
>nth.  **Goo<l,"  quoth  Sancho;  "you 
r  to  tho  puqnwe : — a  notable  youth, 
but  hurk  you,  nir,  I  am  the  air  which 
x-k,  and  will  blow  in  your  poop,  and 
yoy  into  wife  cmitinly.  Here,  secure 
nd  carry  him  straight  to  prlnon :  I  will 
him  hleep  there  to-night,  without  air." 
BO,  by  my  faith,"  said  the  youth ;  "your 
ipiihall  iu«  stxm  fnake  the  king,  as  n4ke 
jep  ihoro.'*  "*  I  not  make  you  sleep  in 
I  "  criiHl  Sanch<.»,  "  liave  I  not  power 
atino  or  release  you  as  I  please ! " 
tever  your  woi>hip*s  jH»wer  may  be, 
hall  not  force  me  to  fcleep  in  prison." 
ihall  see  that,"  replied  Siincho, — "away 
dm  itntnediatelv,  and  let  him  l^e  cim- 
to  his  co«t ;  and  should  the  gaoler  be 
to  practise  in  his  favour,  and  allow  him 


to  slip  out  of  his  cnstody,  I  will  sconce  him 
in  the  penalty  of  two  thousand  docats.** 
"All  this  \f  very  pleasant,"  answered  thd 
youth ;  "  but  no  man  living  shall  make  me 
sleep  to-night  in  prison : — in  that  I  am  fixed.** 
"Tell  me,  devil  incarnate,"  qnoth  Sancho, 
"  hast  thou  some  angel  at  thy  beck  to  come 
and  break  the  fetters  with  which  1  mean  to 
Utlierthee!"  "Good,  my  lord,"  said  the 
youngster,  with  a  arnUe,  "  let  xm  not  trifiei 
but  come  to  the  point  Yoor  worship,  I  own, 
may  clap  me  in  a  dnngeon,  and  load  me  with 
chains  and  fetters,  tad  lay  what  coivmands 
yon  please  upon  the  gaoler,  yet  if  I  chooae  not 
to  sleep,  can  yoor  worship,  with  all. your 
power,  force  me  to  sleep ! "  '*  No,  certainly,^ 
said  the  secretary,  "  and  the  young  man  haa 
made  out  his  meaning."  "  Well  then,"  qnoth 
Sancho,  "  if  yoo  keep  awake  it  is  from  yoor 
own  liking,  and  not  to  cross  my  will? "  "  Cer> 
tainly  not,  my  lord,'**sald  the  yonth.  **  Then 
go,  get  thee  home  and  aleep,"  qnoth  Sancho, 
"  and  heaven  send  thee  a  good  nigfat*a  reet, 
for  I  will  not  be  thy  hindrance.  But  hare  a 
care  another  time  how  yon  sport  with  Jnt- 
tice :  for  yon  may  chance  to  meet  with  tome 
man  in  office  who  will  not  relish  your  Jokea, 
but  crack  your  noddle  in  return."  Theyooth 
went  his  way,  and  the  governor  continned  hie 
round. 

Soon  after  two  seijeanta  came  np,  ■ving^ 
"  We  have  brought  yoo,  my  lord  governor, 
one  in  <iisguise  who  aeema  to  be  a  man,  bot  ia, 
in  fact,  a  woman,  and  no  ogly  one  neither." 
Two  or  three  Umthoms  were  iuwiediately 
held  up  to  her  face,  by  the  light  oC  which 
they  indeed  perceived  it  to  be  that  of  a 
female,  seemingly  aboot  sixteen  years  of  age; 
she  was  beaotifol  aa  a  thooiand  pearia,  with 
her  hair  enclosed  onder  a  net  of  gold  and 
green  silk.  They  viewed  her  fh>m  head  to 
foot,  and  observed  that  her  stockings  were 
fieeh-coloored,  her  garters  of  white  taileU, 
with  tamels  of  gold  and  seed  pearl ;  her  hrse* 
ches  were  of  green  and  gold  tiasae,  her  eloak 
of  the  same,  onder  which  she  wore  a  very  fine 
wabtcoat  of  white  and  gold  stofT,  and  her  shoes 
were  white,  like  those  worn  by  men.  She  had 
no  sword,  bot  a  very  rich  dajojer ;  and  on  her 
fingeni  were  many  valoahle  rings.  All  were 
stmck  with  admiration  of  the  maiden,  Uil 
nobody  knew  her,  nol  even  the  inhahitaats 
of  the  town.    Indeed,  those  who  were  ki  Iha 
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secret  of  these  jests  were  as  much  interested 
ts  the  rebt,  for  this  circamstance  was  not  of 
ttieir  contriving,  and  being  therefore  nnex- 
pected,  their  surprise  and  cnriosity  were  more 
strongly  excite'l.  The  governor  admired  the 
young  Iady*d  beauty,  and  asked  her  who  ehe 
was,  whither  she  was  going,  and  what  had  in- 
duced lier  to  dress  herself  in  that  liabit. 
"Witli  downcftft  eyes,  she  modestly  answered, 
"  I  hope,  i-ir,  you  will  excose  my  answering 
so  publicly  what  I  wu^h  so  mach  to  be  kept 
secret :— of  one  thing  be  assured,  gentlemen, 
I  am  no  thief,  nor  a  criminal,  but  an  nnhappy 
maiden,  who,  from  a  jealous  and  rigorous 
confinement,  hus  been  tempted  to  transgress 
tlie  rules  of  decorum."  The  steward,  on 
hearing  this,  said,  *^Bo  pleased,  my  lord 
governor,  to  order  your  attendants  to  retire, 
tliat  this  lady  may  speak  more  freely."  The 
governor  did  ho,  and  they  all  removed  to  a 
diHtam-e,  excepting  the  steward,  the  sewer, 
and  the  secretary ;  upon  which  the  damsel  pro- 
ceeded thus :  ^^  I  am  the  daughter,  gentlemen, 
of  Pedro  Perez  Mazorca,  who  fanns  tlie  wool 
of  this  town,  and  often  comes  to  my  father's 
house."  ''This  will  not  pass,  madam,"  said  the 
steward ;  "  fc^r  I  know  Pedro  Perez  very  well, 
and  I  uin  sure  he  has  neither  sons  nor  daugh- 
ters; U'sidc!*,  after  telling  us  he  is  your  father, 
you  iiiiinediately  say  that  he  comes  to  your 
father's  house."  **  I  took  no  notice  of  that," 
quoth  Sancho.  *Mndeed,  gentlemen,"  said 
she,  ^^  1  am  in  such  confusion  that  I  know  not 
what  I  Kiy  ;  but  the  truth  is  I  am  daughter  to 
Diego  dc  la  Liana,  whom  you  must  all  know." 
"  That  nmy  be  true,"  answered  the  steward, 
'*  for  1  know  Di^'go  dc  la  Liana ;  he  is  a  gentle- 
man of  birth  and  fortune,  and  has  a  son  and 
a  daughter ;  and  since  ho  has  been  a  widower, 
nobody  in  this  town  can  say  they  have  seen 
the  face  of  his  daughter,  for  ho  kee]>s  her  so 
confined  tliut  he  hardly  suffers  the  sun  to 
look  u[)on  her ;  the  common  report,  too,  is, 
that  sho  is  extremely  handsome."  "What 
you  say  is  true,  sir,"  said  the  damsel,  "and 
whether  fame  lies  or  not,  as  to  my  beauty, 
you,  gentlemen,  who  have  seen  mo,  may 
judge."  Sho  then  began  to  weep  most  bit- 
terly; upon  wliich  the  secretary  whispered 
the  sewer,  "  Sometliing  of  importance  surely 
must  have  caused  a  ])er8on  of  so  much  conse- 
quence as  this  young  lady  to  leave  her  own 
house  in  such  a  dress,  and  at  this  unseasonable 
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boor.'*  "-yodoQbcof 
"^beddea.  this  ^^^m,m^  »  wmflioMd  bj 
teanw"  Sandio  h-afbited  bcr  m  wdl  ■ 
ooQld,  and  desiRd  her  to  uOl  Umdi  tht 
matter  without  fear;  fer  they  woold  bt  ftv 
friends  and  serre  her  in  the  hmt  nuaMr  Ay 
were  able. 

'^The  tnith  is,  gmtlemen,"  raplM 
^that  since  mr  mother  died,  vhidili 
ten  yean  ago,  mr  Cuher  hie  kepi  n 
confined.     We  hsTo  a  ch^id  in  the 
where  we  hear  masii  and  in  nQ  tKa^ 
have  seen  nothing  but  the  ton  in  tht 
by  day,  and  the  moon  and  atan  hr 
nor  do  I  know  what  streetai  aqnara^  er 
ches  are ;  nor  even  men,  exoepting  mr 
and  brother,  and  Pedro  Peres  the  wool 
mer,  whose  constant  Tisite  to  oar 
mo  to  say  he  was  my  father,  to 
truth.     Tbifl  close  confinoment, 
forbidden  to  set  my  foot  out  of 
it  were  but  to  chnrch,  baa  for  many  dqa 
months  past  disquieted  me  rery 
gave  me  a  constant  longing  to 
or  at  least  the  town  where  I  v^ 
persuaded  myself  that  thia  deaire  wm 
unlawful  nor  unbecoming.     Wlm  I 
talk  of  bull-fighta,  ronning  at  the 
theatrical  shows,  I  asked  my  brothciv 
a  year  younger  than  myself^  to  tell  n 
tliose  things  were,  and  aoTeral  othan 
had  never  seen :  he  described  them  all 
as  ho  could,  but  it  only  inflamed  my 
to  see  them  myself.    In  a  word,  to 
the  story  of  my  ruin,  I  prayed  and 
my  brother— O  tliat  I  had  nerer  ao 
entreated  1 " — and  here  a  flood  of 
rupted  her  narratfve.    "  Pray, 
the  steward,  "be  comforted,  and 
for  your  words  and  tears  keep  na  all  in 
suspense."    "  I  have  but  few  moi« 
answered  the  damsel,  "  though  many 
shed :  for  mbplaoed  desirea  like 
atoned  for  no  other  way.** 

llie  beauty  of  the  damad  bad 
impression  on  the  soul  of  the 
again  lie  .held  up  hb  lanthom,  to 
ther  view  of  her,  when  he  verily 
tears  were  orient  pearls  and  dew-dropa  af 
morning,  and  he  heartily  wiahad 
fortune  might  not  be  so  fjiraat  m  ki 
and  sighs  seemed  to  Indicate.    Bat  tha_ 
nor  was  out  of  all  patience  at  the  hmMk  d 
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bar  story,  and  thoreforo  bid  her  make  an  end 
ADd  kiHrp  them  no  lungrr;  as  it  grew  lute, 
•od  they  had  iniirh  gr(»u  -4  yet  to  pass  over. 
As  well  an  tlie  fre^iuent  interruption  of  sobn 
and  fri^hft  wouhl  let  her,  she  continued, 
•ayinp,  '*  My  mbtfortune  and  misery  is  no 
other  than  tiii.^  ttiat  I  desired  my  brother  to 
let  me  put  on  his  clotliea,  and  take  mo  out 
tome  ni^rht  vrtien  my  futlier  was  asleep,  to  see 
the  town.  Yieldifif^  to  my  frequent  entreaties, 
he  At  lenfrth  f^ave  me  this  habit,  and  dressed 
himself  in  a  Miit  of  mine,  which  fits  him  ex- 
actly, and  lie  l«MikH  like  a  l>eautiful  girl — for 
he  basvit  no  heard — uiid  this  night  al>out  an 
hour  Hg(>,  \ve  euiitrivcil  to  get  out  of  the 
houw;  au'l  uiih  no  other  guide  than  a  foot- 
boy  und  iMir  own  unruly  fancies,  wu  have 
wolke*!  throii;:h  the  whole  town ;  and  as  we 
were  returning;  Ikmmc,  we  saw  a  great  com- 
pany of  iK-4»pic  before  uk,  which  my  brotlter 
•aid  was  the  ronn<l,  and  tiiat  wo  must  run,  or 
rather  tly,  for  if  we  hhould  l>e  discovered  it 
would  bi*  wor<e  for  um.  rjHin  whieh  he  set 
off  at  full  hjn-i-^l,  leaving  nio  to  follow  him; 
bat  I  hail  not  gone  nuiny  puces  before  I  stum- 
bled and  fell,  and  that  inntunt  a  man  fteized 
me  and  brou^'ht  nie  hither,  where  my  indis- 
creet h'ngin?  \iiv*  eovcriil  mo  with  hhame.** 
**  lliw  nothin;;,  then,"  tjuoth  Suneho,  **  befallen 
you  hut  thi»f — y«»u  ir.entioned  at  firnt  soinc- 
tliin^r  of  jeuhiii^y,  I  think,  whieh  had  brought 
you  t'ntui  honK-."  "  Nt»thin;:,"  suid  the,  *'h:is 
bef:ilh-n  ni«\  I  ut  what  I  jiave  Miid,  nor  has 
any  thin;:  Ironglit  nie  <»ut  but  a  deitire  to  wlh: 
tlie  world,  nhich  wt-nt  nti  further  than  mx'ing 
the  iMrect/'  "f  tlii'«  town.** 

The  truth  i»f  the  dan»!k*rs  f»tory  was  now 
cootiriiK-<l  hy  the  arrival  of  two  Serjeants 
who  hud  overtaken  and  seize«l  the  brother 
as  he  tlid  froMi  tiie  f•i^ter.  The  fenudo  dre»s 
of  the  yourli  WiL'i  only  a  rieh  i>etticoat^  and 
a  blno  d;i::.'i^k  mantle  Uirdered  with  gold  ; 
on  his  he:p!  he  had  no  other  ornament  or 
c«>ver  than  !:'«  «»\vit  hair,  wliioh  api^eared  likt* 
no  many  ri;  /»'!-  i»f  p>M.  The  gi>vernor,  Uie 
steward,  n;.!  th*-  M-wer,  examine<l  him  apart, 
and  out  ot  t'li-  hi'iLring  of  hb*  sister,  asked  him 
why  he  h:i>l  <!.«g';lM-4l  !iiiu<elf  in  that  manner 7 
With  iio  i*»  ha-^hfulnevs  and  diittrem,  he  re- 
pcateil  the  »>anie  ht4»ry  thvv  had  heard  fW)m 
his  «i.«ter,  to  tht'  ^rvat  hatitfuction  of  tlie  en- 
amourctl  ^ewcr.  *•  lUally,  young  gvnllefolki|" 
«ud  the  governor,  '*  this  seems  only  a  piece 


of  childish  folly,  and  all  these  sobs  and  tears 
might  well  have  been  spared  in  giving  an 
count  of  your  frolic.  Had  yon  but  told 
your  names  and  said  you  had  got  out  of 
your  father^s  house  only  to  satisfy  your  cari- 
o(«ity,  there  would  have  been  an  end  of  the 
story."  "  Tliat  is  true,*'  answered  the  dam* 
sel ;  ^^  but  my  confusion  was  so  great  that  I 
knew  not  what  I  said,  or  how  to  behave  my- 
M'lf."  ''  Well,  madam,''  said  Sancho,  ''  there 
is  no  hann  done ;  wo  will  see  you  safe  to  your 
father's  house,  who,  perhaps,  has  not  missed 
you;  and  henceforward  be  not  so  childish, 
nor  so  eager  to  get  abroad ;  *  for  the  modeat 
maiilen  and  the  broken  leg  sliould  keep  at 
home ; '  *  the  woman  and  the  hen  are  lost 
by  gadding ; '  and  *  bho  who  wishi's  to  see 
wiiihes  no  IcM  to  be  seen  ; ' — 1  say  no  more.** 
Tlie  young  man  thanke<l  the  governor  for  the 
favour  he  intended  them,  in  seeing  them  safe 
home,  whither  tliey  all  went;  and,  having 
reached  the  house,  the  youth  threw  a  pebble 
up  at  a  grated  wind«>w,  whieh  immediately 
brought  down  one  of  the  domestics,  who 
oi>ened  the  door,  and  they  went  in,  leaving 
every  one  in  admiration  of  their  beauty  and 
graiH-fid  demeanour,  and  much  entertained  by 
their  desire  of  seeing  the  world  by  night. 
The  bewer  finding  that  his  heart  was  pierced 
thn>ugh  and  through,  secretly  remdved  to  d<>- 
inaud  the  young  lady  in  marriage  of  her 
father  the  next  day,  and  he  llattvre<l  himself 
that,  U'ing  a  servant  of  the  duke,  ho  should 
n<it  bo  rcfuwd.  Saneho,  too,  had  some 
thoughts  of  matching  the  young  man  with  hia 
daughter  SanehicMi,  and  detennined  to  bring  it 
aUiut  the  tint  o|>|>ortunity :  feeling  assored 
that  no  mattes  son  would  think  himself  too 
g«)od  for  a  governor's  daughter.  Thus  coded 
the  night*s  round  of  the  great  Sancho :  two 
days  after,  alM>  ended  his  government,  which 
put  an  end  to  aH  his  great  designs  and  expec- 
tations, as  shall  hereafter  be  shown. 


CHAPTER  I^ 


lASSU 
TSAT  VBirrt»   TBI  M'BISA,   AM*    H» 

•TBATCBKO  DOS  «riion;  Aii»  A  wo  nn  u- 

TSI  rAOB  WBO  CABBU»  SAVCBO^  LSmS  TO  I 


CiD  Hamsti,  the  roost  laboriooa  and  eareAU 
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washing  among  the  rati  "  and  that  Saacho 
my  own  father,  and  that  knight  oar  maatar." 
^'Are  they  bo?"  qnoth  the  page;  ^oona 
then,  my  good  girl,  and  lead  me  to  yow 
mother ;  for  I  have  a  letter  and  a  token  fv 
her  from  that  same  father  of  yours.'*  ^Thal 
I  will,  with  all  my  heart,  nr,"  anawcnd  tht 
girl  (who  seemed  to  he  about  fourteen 
of  age),  and,  leaving  the  linen  she  waa 
ing  to  one  of  her  companiona,  without 
ping  to  cover  either  her  head  or  her  fta^ 
away  she  ran  skipping  along  before  the  pagp!% 
horso,  bare-legged,  and  her  hair  diaheridleli 
^^  Come  along,  sir,  an*t  please  yon,**  quoth  Af^ 
'•*'  for  oar  house  stands  hard  by,  and  yon  vS 
find  my  mother  in  trouble  enough  for  bdpg 
so  long  without  tidings  from  my  fttte." 
''  WcU,"  said  the  page,  ''  I  now  brii«  hBt 
news  that  will  cheer  her  heart,  I  waiml 
her.'^  So  on  he  went,  with  hia  gidde  nmih^ 
skipping,  and  capering  before  him,  tiU  ttif 
reached  the  village,  and,  before  ahe  got 
the  house,  she  called  out  aloud,  ' 
mother,  come  outl  here^s  a  gentleman 
brings  letters  and  other  things  from  nj  good 


true  history,  says  that,  when  Donna  Rodri- 
guez went  out  of  her  chamber  to  go  to  that 

of  Don  Quixote,  another  duenna,  who  had 

slept  with  her,  observed  her,  and,  as  all  duen- 
nas are  addicted  to  listening,  prying  into,  and 

smelling  out,  everytliing,  she  followed  her, 

and  with  so  liglit  a  foot  that  the  good  Rodri- 
guez did  not  hear  it ;  and  no  sooner  hod  she 

entered  Don   Quizote^s  chamber,  than  the 

other,  that  she  might  not  be  deficient  in  the 

laudable  practice  of  tale-bearing,  in  which 

duennas  usually  excel,  hastened  to  acquaint 

the  duchess  that  Donna  Rodriguez  was  then 
i  actually  in  Don  Quixote^s  chamber.  The 
^  duchess   immediately  told   the   duke,    and, 

having  gained  his  permission  to  go  with  Alti- 

.sidora  to  satisfy  her  curiosity  respecting  fhis 

Inight-visit  of  her  duenna,  they  silently  posted 

themselves  at  the  door  of  the  knight^s  apart- 
ment, where  they  stood  listening  to  all  that 

was  said  within ;  but  when  the  duchess  heard 

her  secret  imperfections  exposed,  neither  she 

nor  Altisidora  could  bear  it,  and  so,  brimful 

of  rage,  and  eager  for  revenge,  they  bounced 

into  the  chamber,  and,  seizing  the  offenders, 

inflicted  tlie  whipping  and  pinching  beforeJ  father."    At  these  words  out  oame  

mentioned,  and  in  the  manner  already  related ;  1  ther  Teresa  Panza,  with  a  distaff  in  hor 

for  nothing  awakens  the  wrath  of  women,  \ — for  she  was  spinning  flax.    She 

and  inflames  them  with  a  deslro  of  vengeance, 
.more  effectually  than  affronts  levelled  at  their 

beauty,  or  other  objects  of  their  vanity. 
The  duke  was  much  diverted  with  his  lady^s 

account   ot    this  night-adventure;    and  the 

duchess,  being  still    merrily  disposed,  now 

dispatched    a    messenger    extraordinary   to 

Teresa  Panza,  with  her  husband's  letter  (for 

Sancho,  having  his  head  so  full  of  the  great 

concerns  of  his  government,  had  quite  for- 
gotten it),  and  with  another  from  herself,  to 

which  she  added,  as  a  present,  a  large  string 

of  rich  coral  beads. 
Now  the  history  tells  us  that  the  measengcr 

employed  on  this  occasion  was  a   shrewd 

fellow,  and  the  same  page  who  personated 

Dulcinca  in  the  wood,  and,  being  desirous  to 

please  his  lord  and  lady,  he  set  off,  with  much 

glee,  for  Sancho's  village.    Having  arrived 

near  it,  he  inquired,  of  some  women  whom 

ho  saw  washing  in  a  brook,  if  there  lived  not 

in  that  town  one  Teresa  Panza,  wife  of  one 

Sancho  Panza,  squire  to  a  knight  called  Don 

Quixote  de  la  Mancha.    ^^  That  Teresa  Panza 

is  my  mother,"  said  a  young  lass  who  waa 


a  russet  petticoat,  so  short  that  it  lookiod  as  If 
it  had  been  docked  at  the  placket,  witik  a 
jacket  of  the  same,  and  her 
hanging  about  it.  She  appeared  to  be 
forty  years  of  age,  and  waa  strong^  hahi 
sinewy,  and  hard  as  a  hazel-nuL  ^'  "What  ia 
the  matter,  c^lf  quoth  she,  seeiiy  hBt 
daughter  with  the  page,  ^^  what  gentkuM  ii 
that  ?  *'  *^  It  is  an  humble  servant  of  my  li^ 
Donna  Teresa  Panza,"  answered  thm 
and,  throwing  himself  from  hia  honei| 
great  respect  he  went  and  kneeled  befiova 
Udy  Teresa,  saying,  ^^Be  pleased. 
Donna  Teresa,  to  give  me  year  la^jA^ 
hand  to  kisa,  aa  the  lawftd  wife  of 
Don  Sancho  Panza,  sole  governor  of 
island  of  Barataria."  '' AlackHkdny, 
sir,  how  you  talkP*  she  replied:  **!  ■ 
court-dame,  but  a  poor  oo< 
daughter  of  a  ploughman,  and  wiib 
of  a  squire-errant,  but  no  goirenior.**  **Tl 
ladyship,"  answered  tlie  page,  ^  b  tha 
worthy  wife  of  a  thrioe-wort^y 
and,  to  confirm  the  truth  of  what  I  WKfj^ 
pleased,  madam,  to  reodve  what  I 
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(HL^  lie  then  drew  the  letter  from  his 
ocket,  and  a  string  of  corals,  each  bead  set 
I  gold,  and  putting  it  abont  her  neck,  he 
lid,  **  This  letter  is  from  my  lord  governor, 
Dd  another  that  I  have  here  and  those  corals 
re  from  my  lady  dochess,  who  sends  roe  to 
our  ladyship/^  Teresa  and  her  daughter 
rere  all  astonishment.  **  May  I  die,"  said  the 
irl,  ^^  if  our  master  Don  Quixote  be  not  at 
le  bottom  of  this ! — as  sure  as  day  (le  has 
ireo  my  father  the  government,  or  earldom, 
e  has  so  often  promised  him.^  **  It  is  even 
>,**  answered  tlio  page;  ^*and,  for  Bigflor 
k>n  Quix()t4.*V  sake,  my  lord  Sancho  is  now 
ovemor  of  t)ic  island  of  Harataria,  as  the 
ftter  will  infoni]  you.*'  **Pray,  young  gen- 
«naan,''  quoth  TiTisa,  '^  be  pleased  to  read  it ; 
>r,  though  I  can  spin,  I  cannot  read  a  Jot." 
Nor  1  neither,  i'laith/'criodiSanchica;  "but 
Lay  a  little,  snd  I  uill  fetch  one  who  can, 
ither  the  bachelor  Samson  Carrasco,  or  the 
riest  himself,  who  will  come  with  all  their 
earts  to  hear  news  of  my  fatlier."  "  You 
eed  not  take  that  trouble,"  said  the  page ; 
for  I  ran  read,  tliou^rh  I  cannot  spin,  and 
^ill  road  it  to  you."  Which  he  accordingly 
id ;  but,  as  \U  cotitentM  have  already  been 
ivcn,  it  in  ntit  here  reiK*ate<i.  lie  then  pro- 
need  the  letter  from  tiie  duchess,  and  read 
I  follow h : 

**  Friend  Teresa, 

"  Finding  your  hu>band  Sancho  worthy  of 
»y  esteem  for  hi.-*  honesty  and  good  under- 
landing,  I  prevailed  ui>on  the  duke,  my 
;>oase,  to  inuke  hiii)  governor  of  oue  of  the 
laoy  Islands  in  liis  i>oH:M^88ion.  I  am  inform-, 
i  he  governs  like  any  hawk ;  at  which  I  and 
ly  lord  duke  Hre  mightily  pleaded,  and  I  give 
laoy  Uiank«4  ti»  heaven  that  I  have  not  been 
dcetved  in  my  choice ;  for  matUm  Teresa  may 
B  assured  that  it  is  no  eauy  matter  to  find  a 
Md  g«»vcrnor, — and  (rod  make  me  as  good 
I  Sancho  p»verns  well.  I  have  sent  you, 
\y  dear  friend,  a  string  of  corals  set  in  gold 
-I  wish  they  wure  oriental  pearls;  but, 
hoevor  give!^  thei.*  a  bone  has  no  mind  to 
16  thee  dead  :  the  time  will  come  when  wa 
lall  be  better  ac<}uainted  and  converse  with 
ich  other,  and  then  Ciod  knows  what  may 
sppen.  Commend  me  to  your  daughter 
snchica,  and  tell  her  from  me  to  get  henelf 
»ady ;  for  I  mean  to  hare  her  highly  mar- 
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ried  when  she  least  expects  it.  I  am  told  the 
acorns  near  your  town  are  very  large — pray 
send  me  some  two  dozen  of  them :  for  I  shall 
value  them  the  more  ai  coming  from  your 
hand.  Write  to  me  inmiediately,  to  infonr 
me  of  your  health  and  welfare ;  and,  if  yon 
want  anything,  yoa  need  but  open  your 
mouth,  and  it  shall  be  measured.  So  God 
keep  you. 

**  Tour  loTing  friend, 
-FromttitopUM.  The  DuoDisa.'* 

'' Ah! "  quoth  Teresa, at  hearing  the  letter. 
^^  bow  good,  how  plain,  how  humble  a  lady ! 
Let  me  be  buried  with  such  ladies  as  this,  say 
I,  and  not  with  such  proud  madams  ai  this 
town  affords,  who  think,  because  they  are 
gentle  folks,  the  wind  must  not  blow  npon 
them ;  and  go  flaunting  to  chnrch  as  if  they 
were  queens!  They  seem  to  think  it  a  dia- 
graoe  to  look  npon  a  peasant  woman ;  and  yet 
yon  see  here  how  this  good  lady,  though  the 
be  a  duchess,  calls  me  friend,  and  treats  me 
as  if  I  were  her  equal ! — and  equal  may  I  see 
her  to  the  highest  steeple  in  La  Ifancha  I  Aa 
to  the  acorns,  sir,  I  wUl  send  her  ladyship  a 
peck  of  tliom,  and  such  as,  for  their  sixe,  peo> 
pie  shall  come  from  far  and  near  to  see  and 
admire.  But  for  the  present,  Sanchica,  let 
us  make  much  of  thb  gentleman.  Do  thoa 
take  care  of  his  horse,  child,  a%I  bring  some 
new-laid  eggs  ont  of  the  stable,  and  slice  some 
rashers  of  bacon,  and  let  ns  entertaA  him  like 
any  prince ;  for  his  good  news  and  hb  own 
good  looka  desenre  no  leas.  Meanwhile  I 
will  step  and  carry  my  neii^bours  the  JoyiU 
tidinf^  especiaUy  oar  good  priest  and  mastar 
Nicholas  the  barber,  who  are,  and  bare  al* 
ways  been,  such  frienda  to  yonr  fiuhar." 
''Yea,  I  will,"  answered  Sanchica;  ""bntbark 
yoo,  mother,  half  that  string  of  corals  comes  j 
to  me;  for  sore  the  great  lady  knowa  better 
than  to  send  it  all  to  yon."  ''It  is  all  for 
thee,  daughter,"  answered  Teresa ;  "bat  let 
me  wear  it  a  few  days  about  my  neck;  for, 
truly,  methinks  it  cheers  my  very  heart.** 
"Yon  will  be  no  less  cheered,"  qooth  the 
page,  "when  yoa  tee  the  handle  I  hare  ta 
this  portmanteau :  It  b  a  habit  of  taperiba 
doth,  which  the  goTemor  wore  only  <me  day 
at  a  hnntlng-match,  and  he  has  seot  it  all  to 
SigfKHv  Sanchica."  "  May  he  lire  a  thooeiikl 
years!"  answered Stndiiea ;  and  the  bearer 
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neither  more  nor  less — aye,  and  two  thonsand, 
if  need  be!'' 

Teresa  now  went  oat  of  the  house  with  the 
letters,  and  the  beads  about  her  neck,  and 
playing,  as  she  went  along,  with  her  fingers 
upon  the  letters,  as  if  they  had  been  a  tim- 
brel; when,  accidentally  meeting  the  priest 
and  Samson  Carrasco,  she  began  dancing  and 
capering  before  them.  "Faith  and  troth," 
cried  she,  "  wo  have  no  poor  relations  now : — 
we  have  got  a  government!  Aye,  aye,  let 
the  proudest  she  amongst  them  all  meddle 
with  me ;  I  will  make  her  know  her  distance." 
"What  is  the  matter,  Teresa  Panza?  What 
madness  is  this?"  quoth  the  priest;  "and 
wliat  papers  have  you  got  there?"  "No 
other  madness,"  quoth  she,  "  but  that  these 
are  letters  from  duchesses  and  governors,  and 
these  about  my  neck  are  true  coral ;  the  ave- 
maries  and  the  paternosters  are  of  beaten 
gold,  and  I  am  a  governor's  lady, — ^that's  all." 
"Grod  be  our  aid!"  they  exclaimed;  "we 
know  not  what  you  mean,  Teresa."  "  Here," 
said  she,  giving  them  the  letters,  "  take  these, 
read,  and  believe  your  own  eyes."  The  priest 
having  read  them  so  that  Samson  Carrasco 
heard  the  contents,  they  both  stared  at  each 
other  in  astonishment.  The  bachelor  asked 
who  had  brought  those  letters.  Teresa  said 
if  they  would  come  home  with  her  Uiey 
should  Bcc  the  messenger,  who  was  a  youth 
like  any  golden  pine-tree;  and  that  he  had 
brought  her  another  present  worth  twice  as 
much.  The  priest  took  the  string  or  corals 
from  her  neck,  and  examined  them  again  and 
again ;  and,  being  satisfied  that  they  were 
genuine,  liis  wonder  increased,  and  he  said, 
"  By  tlie  habit  I  wear,  I  know  not  what  to  say 
nor  what  to  think  of  these  letters  and  these 
presents !  On  the  one  hand  I  see  and  feel  the 
fineness  of  these  corals,  and  on  the  other  I 
read  that  a  duchess  sends  to  desire  a  dozen  or 
two  of  acorns !  "  "  Make  these  things  tally, 
if  you  can,"  quoth  Carrasco ;  "  but  let  us  go 
and  see  the  messenger,  who  may  explain  tlie 
difiicultics  which  puzzle  us." 

They  then  returned  with  Teresa,  and  found 
the  page  sitling  a  little  barley  for  his  horse, 
and  Sunohica  cutting  a  rasher  to  fry  with 
eggs,  for  the  page's  dinner,  whose  ap]>earance 
and  behaviour  they  both  liked  ;  and,  atlter  the 
usual  comiilimcnts,  Samson  requested  him  to 
give  them  some  intelligence  of  Don  Quixote 


t; 


d  Sanoho  Panza;  for,  thongh  tlMj  had nd 
a  letter  from  Sancho  to  bis  wife,  and  tnottv 
from  a  dochess,  still  they  were  eonfboBii^ 
and  could  not  devise  what  Sanoho^  fuii 
ment  could  mean,  and  especially  of  an  Ual; 
well  knowing  that  all,  of  moat,  of  Umb  h 
the  Mediterranean  belonged  to  hia 
"  Grentlemen, "  answered  the  page* 
Siglior  Sancho  Panza  is  a  governor,  b 
all  donbt ;  but  whether  it  be  an  island  i 
that  he  governs  I  cannot  say ;  I  oolj 
that  it  is  a  place  containing  above 
inhabitants.  And  as  to  my  lady  d 
sending  to  beg  a  few  acorns,  if  yon  knci 
humble  and  affable  she  is,  it  woold  give  joi 
no  surprise :  she  will  even  send  to 
comb  of  one  of  her  neighbonrs.  The 
of  Arragon,  gentlemen,  I  would  hsTe  jn  ll 
know,  though  as  high  in  rank,  are  Ml« 
proud  and  ceremonious  as  the  ladieaafOI^ 
tile : — they  are  much  more  condcscendiag.* 

Sanchica  now  came  in  with  heK  lap  M  of 
eggs.  '*Pray,  sir,"  said  she  to  the 
"  does  my  father,  now  he  is  a  goyemor, 
trunk-hose  ?  "  "I  never  obserred,** 
the  page,  "but  doubtless  he  does."  **GaA 
my  life  I  "  replied  Sanchica,  ''  what  a  ri|^1i 
see  my  father  in  long  breechea !  Is  ll  HK 
strange  that,  ever  since  I  was  bom,  I 
longed  to  see  my  father  with  breechea 
fashion,  laced  to  his  girdle  f  **  **  I  i 
you  will  have  that  pleasure  if  yon  li?a^" 
swered  the  page ;  "  before  God,  if  hia 
ment  lasts  but  two  months,  he  ia  lilnlf  li 
travel  with  a  cape  to  his  cap.*^  The 
and  the  bachelor  clearly  saw  that  the 
spoke  jestingly ;  but  the  finenesa  of  the 
and  also  the  hunting-suit  sent  hf 
which  Teresa  had  already  shown  them, 
perplexed  them  exceedingly.  Thcj 
forbear  smiling  at  Bench iea^a  longings 
more  when  they  heard  Teresa  aaj, 
priest  do  look  about,  and  see  if  any 
going  to  Madrid  or  Toledo,  who  may  h^f 
a  farthingale,  right  and  tight,  and  fiaUoMll^ 
and  one  of  the  best  that  u  to  be  had;  tt^ 
truly,  I  am  resolved  not  to  ahama  mf  li^ 
band's  government ;  and.  if  they  vai  mtk  I 
will  get  to  that  same  comt  mjarff, 
in  my  coach  as  well  as  the  beat  of 
for  she  who  has  a  governor  for  her 
may  very  well  have  a  coach,  and 
i'faithl"     "Aye,  marry,**  qiioth 
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wooM  to  God  it  were  to-day,  rather 
to-morrow ;  thoogh  folks  that  taw  me 
*d  with  my  lady  moUier,  nhouM  say, 
nt  see  the  bumpkin  there,  daughter  of 
I  one,  staiTed  with  garlic! — how  she 
I  it  aboQtf  and  lolls  in  her  coach  like 
le  pope !  *  Bat  let  tliem  jeer,  so  they 
t  in  the  dirt^  and  I  ride  in  my  coach 
ny  feet  above  the  groand.  A  bad  year 
won«o  month  to  all  the  mnrmarers  in 
[>rld !  While  I  go  warm,  let  *ero  laogh 
ike  it. — Say  I  well,  mother  f  "  **  Aye, 
f  well,  daughter,"  answered  Teresa, 
indec<l,  my  f;o<Ml  man  Bancho  foretold 
thi^  and  ^till  p'eater,  luck ;  and,  thou 
§ee,  dftnglitor,  it  will  never  stop  till  it 
ade  me  a  criuntess:  for  luck  only  wants 
nning;  and,  ti»  I  have  often  heard  yoar 
say — who,  a»  ho  is  yours,  so  is  he  the 
of  provcrl>8 — *  When  they  give  yon  a 
,  make  ha5<te  with  the  halter;  when  they 
thee  a  povomorahip,  lay  hold  of  it; 
an  oarldoiii  is  put  before  thee,  lay  your 
on  it ;  and  when  they  wliistle  to  thee 
I  prKwl  pift,  snap  nt  it ;  if  not,  sleep  on, 
ve  no  answer  to  the  good  luck  that  raps 
ir  d(K>r.' "  **  Aye,  indce<l,*'  quoth  Sanchi- 
vhftt  rare  I,  though  they  \k*  spiteful,  and 
hen  they  see  inc  step  it  stately,  and  bridle 
ook,  lo<ik  there  at  the  dog  in  a  doublet ! 
phi*r  it  mounts,  the  more  it  shows.' " 
irely,"  siiid  the  priest,  "  the  whole  race 
»  Pan/As  were  lK)rn  with  their  bellies 
1  with  proverbs,  for  I  never  knew  one 
m  that  did  not  throw  them  out  at  every 
'  **  1  U'lieve  so  too/*  quoth  the  page, 
1  bin  honour,  the  governor  Sancho,  utters 
very  thick  ;  and,  though  often  not  moch 
jiurfMx^',  they  are  mightily  rtOished,  and 
ailv  dtirtiess  and  the  duko  commend 
hijrlily."  *•  You  pi»n»i!it  then  m  affirm- 
r,"  <ju«»th  the  baclielor,  "  thai  8ancho  is 
a  p»vern<*r.  and  that  th<'se  presents  and 
»  are  in  truth  sent  bv  a  duchess?     As 

m 

.  tliouL'h  we  touch  the  presents  and  have 
ht»  letter*,  we  have  no  faith,  and  are  in- 
to tliink  it  one  of  the  adventures  of  oar 
r}-rnan  I>on  Quixote,  and  take  it  all  for 
ntnu-nt : — inde4»«l,  friend,  I   w«iuld  fain 
you  to  be  certain  you  are  a  messenger 
h  anil  bliHxl,  and  n(»t  an  illusion.**    **A1I 
vr  of  rnyjH'lf,  gentlemen/'  answered  tlie 
**  is  that  I  am  really  a  messenger,  and 


that  Sigfior  Bancho  Piuiza  is  aotoally  a  gior- 
emor ;  and  that  my  lord  dake  and  his  dache« 
can  give,  and  have  given,  him  that  gOTem- 
ment ;  in  which  I  have  heard  that  he  behavea 
himself  in  a  notable  manner.    Now,  whethet 
there  be  enchantment  in  this  or  not,  I  leave 
you  to  determine ;  for,  by  the  life  of  my  pa- 
rents, who  are  living,  and  whom  I  dearly 
love,  I  know  nothing  more  of  the  matter.** 
^^  It  may  be  so,**  replied  the  bachelor,  **  bat 
*  DubiUt  Angostinaa. '  **    "  Doabt  who  will,** 
answered  the  page,  **  the  tmth  is  what  I  tell 
yon,  and  tmth  will  always  rise  appermoot,  as 
oil  does  above  water ;  bat  if  you  will  not  be- 
lieve me,  *  Operibas  crodite  ct  non  verbis  :*^ 
come  one  of  yoo,  gentlemen,  along   with 
me,  and  be  satisfied  with  yonr  eyes  of  what 
yoar  ears  will  not  convince  yoa.**    "That 
jannt  b  for  me,**  qaoth  Sanchica :  **  take  me 
behind  yoa,  sir,  npon  your  nag,  for  I  hare  a 
hage  mind  to  see  his  worsliip  my  father.** 
*^  Tlie  daughters  of  governors,**  said  the  page, 
"  most  not  travel  unattended,  but  in  coaches 
and  litters,  and  with  a  handsome  train  of  ser- 
vants.**   "*  By  the  mass,**  quoth  Sanchica,  *"! 
can  go  a  Journey  as  well  upon  an  ass*s  colt  as 
in  a  coach :  I  afn  none  of  your  tender,  squeam- 
ish tilings,  not  I.**    "Peace,  wench,**  quoth 
Teresa,  "  thoo  knowest  not  what  thou  sayert ; 
the  gentleman  is  In  the  right,  for,  *  according 
to  reason,  each  thing  in  its  season.*    When  it 
was  Sancho,  it  was  Sancha ;  and  when  gov- 
ernor, my  lady.— 8ay  I  not  right,  sir  f  **  "  My 
la<ly  Teresa  says  more  than  she  imaglnet,** 
qnoth  the  page ;  "but  pray  give  me  something 
to  eat,  and  dispatch  me  quickly :  for  I  Intend  to 
retnm  home  this  night.**    "  Be  pleased  then, 
sir,**  said  the  priest,  "  to  take  a  humble  meal 
with  me,  for  madam  Teresa  has  more  good 
will  than  good  cheer  to  welcome  so  worthy  a 
guest.**    The  page  refbsed  at  first,  but  at , 
length  thouglit  it  beat  to  comply,  and  tlia  I 
priest  very  willingly  took  him  home  with  hfan,  \ 
that  he  might  have  an  opportunity  to  Inform 
himself  more  at  large  concerning  Don  Qnix- 
ote  and  his  ezploHa.    The  bachelor  oflfetw* 
Teresa  to  write  acawen  to  her  letteia ;  bn^ 
as  she  looked  upon  htm  to  be  tomewhat  of  a 
wag,  she  would  not  let  him  meddle  In  bcr 
concerns ;  so  she  gave  a  couple  of  cggi  and  a 
modicum  of  bread  to  a  novidata  friar  who 
was  a  penman,  and  bo  wrote  two  iett«i  ibr 
her,  one  to  her  hmbnnd  and  tlio  oOmt  to  tlic 
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duchoss,  both  of  her  own  inditing ;  and  iliey 
aro  none  of  the  worst  things  recorded  in  this 
great  history,  as  will  be  seen  hereafter. 


CILVPTER  LI. 

ov  Tm  TwooKwrn  or  SANcno  PAirzA*t  ooTxurinsrr,  wtxb 

OTHSB  KKTZSTADrurO  KATTKlfl. 

Now  the  morning  dawned  that  succeeded 
the  night  of  the  govemor^s  round;  the  re- 
mainder of  which  tlie  sewer  passed,  not  in 
sleep,  but  in  pleasing  tlioughts  of  the  lovely 
fac9  and  charming  air  of  the  disguised  dam- 
sel :  and  the  steward  in  writing  an  account 
to  his  lord  and  lady  of  the  words  and  actions 
■  of  the  new  governor,  who  appeared  to  him  a 
marvellous  mixture  of  ignorance  and  sagacity, 
nis  lordship  being  risen,  they  gave  him,  by 
order  of  Dr.  Pedro  Rezio,  a  little  conserve, 
and  four  draughts  of  clear  spring  water, 
which,  however,  he  would  gladly  have  ex- 
changed for  a  luncheon  of  bread  and  a  few 
grapes.  But,  seeing  it  was  rather  a  matter 
of  compulsion  than  choice,  he  submitted,  al- 
though with  much  grief  of  heart  and  morti- 
fication of  appetite:  being  assured  by  his 
doctor  that  spare  and  delicate  food  sharpened 
that  acute  judgment  which  was  so  necessary 
for  persons  in  authority  and  high  employment, 
where  a  brawny  strength  of  body  is  much 
less  needful  than  a  vigorous  understanding. 
By  this  sophistry  Sancho  was  induced  to 
struggle  with  hunger,  while  he  inwardly 
cursed  the  government,  and  even  him  that 
gave  it. 

Nevertheless,  on  this  fasting  fare  did  the 
worthy  magistrate  attend  to  the  administra- 
tion of  justice;  and  tlie  first  business  that 
occurred  on  that  day  was  an  appeal  to  his 
judgment  in  a  case  which  was  thus  stated  by 
a  stranger — the  appellant;  "My  lord,"  said 
he,  "  there  is  a  river  which  passes  through 
the  domains  of  a  certain  lord,  dividing  it  into 
♦wo  parts — I  beseech  your  honour  to  give  me 
rour  attention^  for  it  is  a  case  of  great  im- 
portance, and  some  difficulty.  I  say,  then^ 
that  upon  this  river  there  was  a  bridge,  and, 
at  one  end  of  it,  a  gallows,  and  a  kind  of 
court-house,  where  four  Judges  sit  to  try,  and 
^ass  sentence  upon,  those  who  are  found  to 


transgress  a  certain  law,  enacted  bj  tlie  pi» 
prietor,  which  runs  thua:  ^Whoerer 
pass  over  this  bridge  must  first  dedan^ 
oath,  whence  he  comes,  and  npon  whst 
ness  he  is  going;  and,  if  he  swean  the  to^ 
he  sHUl  pass  over;  but,  if  he  iweMi  te  a 
falsehood,  he  shall  certainly  die  wpam 
gibbet  there  provided.*  Alter  thii 
was  made  known,  many  persons 
over  it,  and,  the  troth  of  what  thej 
being  admitted,  they  were  allowed  tnAfU 
pass.  But  a  man  now  cornea,  demandima 
passage  over  the  bridge ;  and,  on 
required  oath,  he  swean  that  he  b 
be  executed  upon  the  gibbet  befinre  UB|  mi 
that  he  has  no  other  business.  TlieJn^lB 
deliberated,  but  would  not  decide,  ^if  tn 
let  this  man  pass  Aroely,*  said  they,  *ke  vl 
have  sworn  fklsely,  and,  by  the  law,  he 
to  die ;  and,  if  we  hang  him,  it  will 
his  oath,  and  he,  having  sworn  the 
ought  to  have  passed  unmolested,  as 
ordains.'  The  case,  my  lord,  is  yet 
for  the  Judges  know  not  how  to 
threfore,  having  heard  of  yonr  lordships  |^ 
wisdom  and  acnteness,  they  have 
humbly  to  beseech  your  lordship,  on 
behalf,  to  give  your  opinion  in  so 
and  perplexing  a  case."  ^To  deal 
with  you,^'  said  Sancho,  ^^th 
judges  who  sent  you  to  me  mi^t  hate 
themselves  and  you  the  labour;  ibri 
more  of  the  blunt  than  the  acnte  in  as 
However,  let  mo  hear  your  qnestioa  SMi 
more,  that  I  may  un^enrtand  it  the  better,  tfi 
mayhap  I  may  chance  to  hit  the  right  asltf 
the  head."  The  man  aooordin^j  toU  Hi 
tale  once  or  twice  more,  and  when  hs  ht 
done,  the  governor  thus  deliTered  his 
''  To  my  tliinking,**  said  he,  "  this 
be  soon  settled;  and  I  will  tall  70K 
The  man,  yon  say,  swears  he  b  foinf 
upon  the  gallows,  and,  if  he  is  hs^frik  i* 
would  be  against  the  law,  because  hs 
the  truth ;  and,  if  they  do  not 
then  he  swore  a  lie  and  on^t  to  hiift  0^ 
fcred.''  ''  It  is  Just  as  yon  say,  my  toA  p 
vernor,'^  said  the  messenger,  "and 
more  is  wanting  to  the  right 
of  the  case."  *'  I  say  then,"  continosa 
cho, ''  that  they  must  let  that  part  of  Ihi— 
pass  that  swore  the  truth,  and  hang  thspirt 
that  swore  a  lie,  and  therebj  the  law  wB  b 
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If  so,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
,  ^  the  man  must  be  divided  into  two 
nd,  if  80,  he  will  certainly  die,  and 

law,  which  we  are  bound  to  obeerve, 

reflpect  complied  with."  ^^  Harkee, 
lan,^*  said  Sancho,  **  either  I  have  no 
•r  there  is  as  much  reason  to  pnt  this 
r  to  death  as  to  let  him  live,  and  pass 
ge;  for,  if  the  truth  saves  him,  the 
condemns  him ;  and,  Uiis  being  so, 

tell  those  gentlemen  who  sent  you 
at,  since  the  reasons  for  condemning 
iitting  him  are  eqnal,  they  should  let 

pass  frct'ly :  for  it  is  always  more 
[lable  to  do  gmni  than  to  do  harm ; 

advice  I  would  pvo  yoo  under  my 
I  could  write.  Nor  do  I  speak  thus 
wn  heml,  but  on  the  authority  of  my 
>on  Quixote,  who,  on  the  night  be- 

day  I  came  to  govern  this  Inland, 
among  many  other  good  things,  that, 
stice  wan  doubtful,  I  hhonld  lean  to 
jf  miTcy  ;  and  (mkI  has  been  pleased  : 
it  to  my  mind  in  the  present  case,  in 
I  cotiK***  pat  to  the  purpose."  "  It  I 
'  an*»werctl  the  steward;  **and,  for 

I  think  Lycurgu?4  him«4i*lf,  who  gave 
tlie  I^ccdiemoiiians,  could  not  have 
nore  wik-Iv  tlian  the  great  Panza  lias 
e.  And  n<>w  K-t  the  l»u>ines»  of  the 
ise  fur  this  njorning.  and  I  will  give 
lal  my  l««rd  governor  8hall  dine  to- 
I  to  hU  •.ati"itaoti<m,"  *'  That,"  quoth 
"  iH  wh:it  I  (lin^ire  ;  give  us  fair  play, 
kill,  and  then  let  caM.'S  an<l  questions 
n  me  ever  ho  thick,  I  will  dbpatch 
\  tri<*v." 
L»war«i  waH  as  g<KKl  as  his  word,  for 

have  p»nc  much  against  his  con- 
[>  ».tarvo  so  fx<x'llenl  a  governor:  be- 

inti'n<K'd  to  come  to  a  conclusion 
1  tliat  very  night,  and  to  play  off  the 

he  ha«l  in  commis.Mon. 
vinclin,  Ijuvin^  dined  to  his  heart's 
thoii;rh  asrain^t  all  theruli's  and  apho- 

I)i»rtor  Tirteafuerjv  when  the  cloth 
loved,  a  courier  arrive<l  with  a  letter 
n  Quixote  to  the  p»vomor.  8ancho 
ho  MN'ntarv  to  read  it  tin»t  to  him- 
tlun,  it'  it  containetl  nothing  that  re- 
rroi-y,  to  read  it  aloud.  The  secre- 
inp  done  !is  he  was  cinnmantled,  "My 
id  ho,  '*  Well  may  it  be  read  aloud ; 


for  what  Sigflor  Don  Quixote  writes  to  your 
lorship  deeerves  to  be  engraven  in  letters  c^ 
gold.    Pray  listen  to  me. 

Don  QuixoU  ds  la  Mancha  to  Sancho  PanMti, 
Ootemor  qf  the  island  of  Barataria, 

^*'  When  I  expected,  friend  Sancho,  to  have 
heard  only  of  thy  carelessnees  and  blunders,  I 
have  had  accounts  of  thy  vigilance  and  dis- 
cretion ;  for  which  I  return  particular  thanks 
to  heaven^  that  can  ndse  up  the  lowest  from 
their  poverty,  and  convert  the  fool  into  a  wise 
man.  I  am  told  that,  as  a  governor,  thou  art 
a  man,  yet,  as  a  man,  thou  art  scarcely  above 
the  brute  creature-— such  is  the  humility  of 
thy  demeanour.  But  I  would  observe  to  thee, 
Sancho,  tliat  it  is  often  expedient  and  neiMS- 
sary,  for  the  due  support  of  authority,  to  set 
in  contradiction  to  the  humility  of  the  heart. 
The  personal  adornments  of  one  that  is  raised 
to  a  high  situation  must  correspond  with  hit 
present  greatness,  and  not  with  his  former 
lowliness :  let  thy  apparel,  therefore,  be  good 
and  becoming:  for  the  hedge-stake,  when 
decorated,  no  longer  appears  what  it  really  is. 
I  do  not  mean  that  thou  shouldst  wear  jewels, 
or  finery,  nor,  being  a  judge,  would  I  have 
thee  dress  like  a  soldier ;  but  adorn  thyself  in  ( 
a  manner  suitable  to  thy  employment.  To 
gain  the  good-will  of  tiiy  people,  two  things, 
among  others,  thou  must  not  fail  to  observe : 
one  is  to  be  courteous  to  all — that»  indeed,  I 
have  already  told  thee ;  the  other  is  to  take 
especial  care  that  the  people  be  exposed  to  no 
scarcity  of  food ;  for,  with  the  poor,  hunger  is, 
of  all  afflictiona,  the  most  insupportable.  Pub- 
lish few  edicts,  but  let  those  be  good,  and, 
above  all,  see  that  they  are  well  observed ; 
for  edicts  that  are  not  kept  are  the  same  as 
not  made,  and  serve  only  to  show  that  the 
prince,  though  he  had  wisdom  and  authority 
to  make  them,  had  not  the  courage  to  iuist 
upon  their  execution.  Laws  that  threaten, 
and  are  not  enforced,  become  like  king  Lofi 
whose  croaking  subjects  fint  feared,  then  d^ 
spisod,  him.  Be  a  father  to  virtue,  and  a 
step-father  to  vice.  Be  not  always  severe^ 
nor  always  mild ;  but  ehoose  the  happy  mean 
between  them,  which  b  the  true  point  of  A»> 
cretion.  Visit  the  prisons,  the  shambles,  and 
the  markets ;  for  there  the  presence  of  the 
governor  is  highly  necessary ;  such  attcntkm 
is  a  comfort  to  the  prisoner  hoping  for  release; 
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it  18  a  terror  to  the  bntchors,  who  then  dare 
not  make  ose  of  false  weights ;  and  the  same 
effect  is  produced  on  all  other  dealers.  Shonldst 
thou  onliappily  be  sccretlj  inclined  to  avarice, 
to  gluttony,  or  women,  which  I  hope  thon  art 
not,  avoid  showing  thyself  guilty  of  these 
vices ;  for,  when  those  who  are  concerned  with 
thee  discover  thy  ruling  passion,  they  will 
assault  thee  on  that  quarter,  nor  leave  thee 
till  they  have  effected  thy  destruction.  View 
and  re-view,  consider  and  rc-considcr,  the 
counsels  and  documents  I  gave  thee  in  writing 
before  thy  departure  hence  to  thy  govern- 
ment, and  in  them  thou  wilt  find  a  choice 
supply  to  sustain  thee  through  the  toils  and 
difficulties  which  governors  must  continually 
encounter.  Write  to  thy  patrons,  the  duke 
and  duchess,  and  show  tliyself  grateful :  for 
ingratitude  is  the  daughter  of  pride,  and  one 
of  the  greatest  sins ;  whereas  he  who  is  grate- 
ful to  those  that  have  done  him  service,  there- 
by testifies  that  ho  will  be  grateful  also  to 
God,  his  constant  benefactor. 

**  My  lady  duchess  has  dispatched  a  messen- 
ger to  thy  wife  Teresa  with  thy  hunting-suit, 
and  also  a  present  from  herself.  We  expect 
an  answer  every  moment.  I  have  been  a  lit- 
tle out  of  order  with  a  certain  cat-clawing 
which  beft'l  me,  not  much  to  the  advantage  of 
my  nose ;  but  it  was  nothing ;  for,  if  there  are 
enchanters  who  persecute  me,  there  are  others 
who  defend  me.  Let  me  know  if  the  steward 
who  is  with  thee  had  any  hand  in  tlie  actions 
of  the  Trifaldi,  as  thou  hast  suspected ;  and 
give  mo  advice,  from  time  to  time,  of  all 
that  happens  to  tliee,  since  the  distance  be- 
tween us  is  so  short.  I  think  of  quitting  tins 
idle  life  very  soon ;  for  I  was  not  born  for 
luxury  and  ease.  A  circumstance  has  occurred 
which  may,  I  believe,  tend  to  deprive  me  of 
the  favour  of  the  duke  and  duchess;  but, 
though  it  afflicts  mo  much,  it  affects  not  my 
determination,  for  I  must  comply  with  the 
duties  of  my  profession  in  preference  to  any 
other  claim :  as  it  is  often  said,  ^  Amicus  Plato, 
scd  magis  arnica,  Veritas.'  I  write  this  in 
Latin,  being  persuaded  that  thou  hast  learned 
that  language  since  thy  promotion.  Farewell, 
and  Gud  have  tliee  in  his  keeping :  so  may  est 
Uiou  escape  the  pity  of  the  world. 

"Thy  friend, 

"  Don  Quixon  db  la  Mancha." 


Sancho  listened  with  gnu  atlMitloB  id  dn 
letter,  which  was  praised  for  its  witdoa  )| 
all  who  heard  it;  and,  riaiiig  ftwn  UUi^ki 
took  his  secretary  with  him  into  hb  prifili 
chamber,  being  desirous  to  send  an  inunadfali 
answer  to  his  master,  and  he  ordered  Uati 
write,  without  adding  or  diminishing  e  titll^ 
what  he  should  dictate  to  him.  He  wee  obnn^ 
and  the  answer  was  as  foUowa : 


Sancho  Pama  to  Dan  QuixoU  d$  la 

"  lam  so^ taken  np  with  bnsineM  thai  I  ] 
scarcely  time  either  to  scratch  my  hsadp  m 
even  to  pare  my  nails,  and  ther^bng  Gal 
help  me  I  I  wear  them  very  long.  I  tell  jwm 
worship  this,  that  yon  may  not  wonder  irtg 
I  have  given  you  no  acoonnt  befora  of  m^ 
well  or  ill  being  in  tliis  govemmenti  whMtl 
suffer  more  hunger  than  when  we  both  v^ 
dered  about  th^>ugh  woods  and 

^'  My  lord  duke  wrote  to  me  the 
to  tell  me  of  certain  spies  that  were 
this  island  to  take  away  my  life ;  hnt|  m  J^ 
1  have  been  able  to  find  none,  except  e  oHfedl 
doctor,  hired  by  the  islanders  to  kill  thv 
governors.  Bo  calk  himaelf  Doctor  PiAv 
liezio,  and  is  a  native  of  Tirteafoem;  so  jht 
worship  may  see  by  his  name  that  one  ii  ii 
danger  of  dying  under  his  handa^  This 
doctor  owns  that  he  does  not  core 
but  prevents  them,  for  which  he 
nothing  but  fasting  and  fasUng,  tiU  be 
his  patient  to  bare  bones ;  aa  if  a 
was  not  worse  than  a  fever.  In  abort,  by  Ah 
man's  help,  I  am  in  a  fiur  way  to  perkh  )| 
hunger  and  vexation ;  and,  instead  of  WHk% 
hither,  as  I  expected,  to  eat  hot,  and  driik 
cool,  and  by  my  body  at  night  betweoifiit 
land  sheets,  upon  soft  beds  of  down,  I  at 
come  to  do  penance,  like  a  hermit; 
goes  so  much  against  me  that|  I  do 
the  devil  will  have  me  at  last. 

*^  Ilitlierto,  I  have  neither  toncbed  fn 
bribe ;  and  how  I  am  to  fiu«  hereafter,  I  \ 
not,  but  I  have  been  told  that  it  wm  tbefl^ 
tom  with  the  governors  of  this  island,  ea  kfc 
ing  possession,  to  receive  a  good  roond  fli 
by  way  of  gift  or  loan  fixm  the  townVfaQ|i| 
and  furthermore,  that  it  ia  the  aaoM  fail 
other  governments. 

^^  One  night,  as  I  waa  going  the 
met  a  very  comely  damsel  in  niaa% 
and  a  brother  of  hers  in  those  of  a 
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Mj  sewer  fell  in  love  with  the  girl,  And  has 
tboogfats  of  making  her  hi«  wife,  and  I  have 
pitched  upon  the  joath  for  mj  aon-in-law. 
To-day  we  both  intend  to  diacloee  oar  minds 
to  their  father,  who  is  one  Diego  de  la  Liana, 
a  geotleuian,  and  as  good  a  christian  as  one 
ean  denre. 

^  I  Tisit  the  markets  as  your  worship  ad* 
Tited  me,  and  yesterday  I  fonnd  a  huckster 
woman  pretending  to  sell  new  hazel-nuts,  and, 
flnding  that  she  had  mixed  with  them  such  as 
were  old  and  rotten,  I  condemned  them  all  to 
the  use  of  the  hospital-boys,  who  well  know 
bow  to  pick  tlic  good  from  the  bad,  and  for- 
bid her  to  Ap(>e&r  in  the  market  again  for 
fifteen  davi*.  Tho  j>eople  say  I  did  well  in 
this  rosttiT,  for  it  is  a  common  opinion  in  this 
town  that  there  is  not  a  worse  sort  of  people 
than  Tonr  market-women :  for  they  are  all 
ahamele«s,  hard-hearted,  and  impudent,  and  I 
▼crily  believe  it  is  so,  by  those  I  have  seen  in 
other  places. 

^  I  am  tniirhtily  [»leaf^^d  that  my  lady  doch- 
em  has  written  to  my  wife  Teresa  Panza,  and 
sent  her  the  prcf^ut  your  worship  mentions; 
I  hope  one  time  or  other  to  requite  her  good- 
ness: prsy  kiH8  her  honour's  liands  in  my 
name,  and  tell  her  she  has  not  thrown  her 
favours  into  a  rent  sack,  as  slie  will  find. 

^^  I  should  l>c  grieved  to  hear  tliat  you  had 
any  cr(«*»-reckoninp)  with  my  lord  and  lady: 
for,  if  your  w«»r!*hip  quarrels  with  them,  'Us  I 
most  come  down  to  the  ground;  and,  since 
yoQ  warn  me  of  all  thiogs  not  to  l>e  ungrateful, 
it  would  ill  Iteooine  your  worship  to  be  so  to- 
wards those  who  have  done  you  so  many 
kindnesses,  and  entertained  you  so  nobly  in 
their  castle. 

**  The  cat-business  I  don*t  understAnd— ^ne 
of  the  tricks,  mayliap,  of  your  worship's  old 
enemies,  the  enchanters:  but  I  shall  know 
more  about  it  when  we  meet. 

**  I  would  fain  (k'ud  your  worship  a  token, 
bat  I  cannot  tell  what,  unless  it  be  some  little 
clyster-piiH.\4  which  they  make  hero  very  cu- 
riously ;  but,  if  I  continue  in  office,  I  shall  get 
lees  and  other  pickings  worth  sending  you. 
If  my  wife  Tervs:i  Panza  writes  to  me,  be  so 
kind  as  t^i  pay  the  {Hhitago  and  send  me  the 
letter ;  for  1  have  a  mighty  desire  to  know 
how  fares  it  with  her,  and  my  boose,  and 
children.  S>  heaven  protect  yoar  worahip 
firiHn  evil-min<led  enchanters,  and  briof 


safe  and  soond  oat  of  thb  government;  whieh 
I  very  much  doubt,  seeing  how  I  am  treated 
by  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio. 

"  Your  worship's  servant, 

^^  Sanobo  PAifZA,  the  governor.** 


The  secretary  sealed  the  letter,  and  it 
forthwith  dispatched  by  the  courier ;  and,  aa 
it  was  now  Jndged  expedient  to  release  the 
governor  from  the  troables  of  office,  meaauiw 
for  that  purpose  were  concerted  by  those  who 
had  the  management  of  these  Jests.  Saiicho 
passed  that  afternoon  in  making  divers  ragii- 
lations  for  the  benefit  of  his  people.  Among 
others,  he  strictly  prohibited  the  monopoly 
and  forsetalling  of  provisions;  wine  he  al* 
lowed  to  be  imported  from  all  parts,  reqoiring 
only  the  merchant  to  declare  of  what  growth 
it  was,  that  a  just  price  might  be  set  upon  it; 
and  whoever  adulterated  it,  or  gave  it  a  &lae 
name,  shoald  be  punished  with  death.  He 
moderated  the  prices  of  all  sorts  of  hoee  aid 
shoes,  especially  the  latter,  the  current  price 
of  which  he  thought  exorbitant.  He  limited 
the  wages  of  servants,  which  were  mounting 
fast  to  an  extravagant  height  He  laid  severe 
penalties  upon  all  those  who  should  sing  lewd 
and  immortd  songs,  either  by  day  or  by  nigfai; 
and  prohibited  the  vagrant  blind  from  going 
about  singing  their  miracles  in  rhyme,  onleai 
they  could  produce  anquestionable  evidence 
of  their  truth;  being  persuaded  that  sooh 
counterfeit  tales  brought  discredit  upon  tboee 
which  were  genuine.  He  appointed  an  over-  y 
seer  of  the  poor, — not  to  persecnte  them,  b«l 
to  examine  their  true  claims :  for  nnder  the 
disguise  of  pretended  lamenev  and  connterMi 
soree  are  often  foand  stardy  thievea  and  hale  v 
drunkards.  In  short,  he  made  many  good  1 
and  wholesome  ordinances,  which  are  still  oIk  \ 
served  in  that  town ;  and,  bearing  his  namei  ' 
are  called,  *"  The  rcgabtions  of  the  great  gor- 
emor  Sancho  Panza.*** 


•  Tb«  TsHoiM  iImmm  BMttUfiMM«!  la  tKto  asd  tlM 

ami  I'lihiMHty  nf  tlit  rniilrfi  fhr  Htmim  mA  ttI  Hits  ff 

•ra  ibowB  bj  r«»Mr  t»  W  c^ik  imllj  «AliClaf  at 
pcfiod,  tad  tCSU  tlM 
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CHAPTER  LII. 

or  WBXCB  18  UOOBDKD  THB  ADVUITUKB  OW  THB  nOOHD 
▲rrUCTKD  KATBOir,  OTBKBWIBB  CALLKD  WUOtA.  BODBI- 
QVMX. 

Cm  Hahetb  relates  that  Don  Qoizote,  being 
now  properly  healed  of  his  wonnds,  began  to 
think  the  life  he  led  in  tliat  castle  was  against 
all  the  rules  of  hb  profession,  and  therefore  he 
determined  to  request  hb  noble  host  and  host- 
ess to  grant  him  their  permission  to  depart 
for  Saragossa,  as  the  approaching  tournament 
drew  near,  wherein  he  proposed  to  win  the 
suit  of  armour  which  was  the  prize  at  that 
festival. 

But  as  he  was  dining  one  day  with  their 
highnesses,  and  preparing  to  unfold  his  purpose, 
lo !  two  women  clad  in  deep  mourning,  enter- 
ed the  great  hull,  and  one  of  them,  advancing 
towards  the  table,  threw  herself  at  Don  Quix- 
ote^s  feet,  which  she  embraced,  at  the  same 
time  pouring  forth  so  many  sighs  and  groans 
that  all  present  were  astonished ;  and  though 
the  duke  and  duchess  8usi)ected  it  to  be  some 
jest  of  their  domestics,  yet  the  groans  and 
sobs  of  the  female  appeared  so  much  like  real 
dbtress  that  they  were  in  doubt,  until  the 
compassionate  Don  Quixote  raised  her  from 
the  ground,  and  prevailed  with  her  to  remove 
the  veil  from  her  weeping  visage,  when,  to 
I  their  surprise,  tiiey  beheld  the  duenna  Donna 
t  Rodriguez,  accompanied  by  her  unfortunate 
I  daughter,  who  had  been  deluded  by  the  rich 
farmer's  son.  This  dbcovery  was  a  fresh 
cause  of  amazement,  especially  to  the  duke 
and  duchessi,  for,  though  they  knew  the  good 
woman's  simplicity  and  folly,  they  had  not 
thought  her  quite  so  absurd.  At  length  Don- 
na Rodriguez,  turning  to  her  lord  and  lady, 
**  May  it  please  your  excellences,"  said  she, 
**  to  permit  mo  to  speak  with  this  gentleman, 
by  whom  I  hope  to  be  relieved  from  a  per- 
plexity in  which  wo  are  involved  by  a  cruel 
impudent  villain."  The  duke  told  her  that 
she  had  his  permission  to  say  whatever  she 
pleased  to  Don  Quixote.  AVhereupon,  ad- 
dressing herself  to  the  knight,  she  said,  *^It  b 
not  lon^,  valorous  knight,  since  I  gave  you  an 
account  how  basely  and  treacherously  a  wick- 
ed peasant  had  us<;d  my  poor  dear  child,  thb 
unfortunate  girl  here  present,  and  you  pro- 
niseil  me  to  stimd  up  in  her  defence  and  see 


her  righted;  and  now  I  nndentud  thiljK 
are  about  to  leaTO  thia  oastle  in  teanb  cf  |w 
adventores, — ^which  God  send  joal^-mjk^ 
,-Bire  b  that,  before  yon  go  forth  agiinintotti 
wide  world,  yon  would  challenge  tint  pt» 
less  Tillain,  and  force  him  to  wed  mj  dm^ 
ter,  as  be  promiaed  before  he  OTerenN  hr 
maiden  scrnplea:  for  to  expect  JastieiiBtt 
affair  from  my  lord  dnke  would,  for  the  i» 
sons  I  mentioned  to  yon,  be  to  look  fcrpw 
in  an  elm  tree ;  ao  heaven  preserre  joor  v» 
ship,  and  still  be  onr  defence." 

^*  Worthy  madam,"  replied  Don 
with  much  gravity  and  atatelinessii  **) 
your  tears— or  rather  dry  them  np,  and  i 
your  sighs;  for  I  take  upon  me  the  ckqp 
of  seeing  your  danghter^s  wrongs 
though  it  had  been  better  if  abe  bad 
so  ready  to  believe  the  promisea  of  kffn^ 
who,  for  the  most  part,  are  forward  to  i 
promises,  and  very  alow  to  perfona 
However,  I  will,  with  my  lord  dnke^  \m^ 
depart  immediately  in  search  of  this  w^ 
cious  youth,  and  will  challenge  and  di(f  Ita 
if  he  refuses  to  perform  bia  contract;  for  it 
chief  end  and  purpose  of  my  profeasioQ  Hi 
spare  the  humble,  and  chaatiae  the 
I  mean,  to  succour  tlie  wretched,  and 
the  oppressor."     ^^  Sir  knight,"  aaid  tfas  U^ 
"  you  need  not  trouble  yourself  to 
rustic  of  whom  thb  good  duenna 
nor  need  you  ask  my  permission  to 
him:  regiurd  him  as  already  chaUengtd, fli 
leave  it  to  me  to  oblige  him  to  answer  itg 
meet  you  in  person  here  in  thia  caatH  wiOk 
the  Ibta,  where  all  the  uaual  ceremouiei 
be  observed,  and  impartial  justice  distribilri; 
comformable  to  the  practice  of  all 
who  grant  the  Ibts  to  combatants  witUa  fli 
bounds  of  their  territories."     ^  Upon  thili 
surance,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  with  jW 
grace^s  leave,  I  wave  on   thia   nrnarion  tti 
punctilios  of  my  gentility,  and  degrade  B^lrif 
to  the  level  of  the  offender,  that  he  i 
qualified  to  meet  me  in  equal  eombiL 
then,  although  absent^  I  challenge  aai  dd^ 
him,  upon  aooount  of  the  ii\|ury  be  bM  ~ 
in  deceiving  tbb  poor  girl,  who^  tfaio^  Hi 
fault,  bnoUmger  a  maiden ;  and  he  shall  oite 
perform  hb  promise  of  becoming  her  k«M 
husband  or  die  in  the  contest."    Th«eMi 
pulling  off  hb  glove,  he  cast  St  into  the  aldii 
of  the  haU,  and  the  dnke  immediataly  tooki 
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ap,  declAring,  as  he  had  done  before,  that  he 
■ooepted  the  challenge  in  the  name  of  his 
TafluL,  and  that  the  combat  shoald  take  place 
■ix  days  after,  in  tlie  inner  coort  of-hia  castle : 
the  arfiw  to  be  those  customary  among  knights 
— namely,  a  lance,  sliield,  and  laced  suit  of 
•imoor,  and  all  the  other  pieces,  withoot  de- 
ceit, fraud,  or  any  superstition  whatever,  to 
be  tirst  viewed  and  examined  by  the  judges 
of  the  field.  ''  Hut  first  it  will  be  neces- 
sary,*^ he  further  said,  *^that  this  good 
duenna  here,  and  Uiis  nanghty  damsel  should 
eoramit  the  juittice  of  their  cause  to  the  hand 
of  their  champion  I>on  Quixote :  for  other- 
wise the  cliallcn^  would  become  void  and 
nothing  be  done."  "I  do  commit  it,"  an- 
swered the  dueunn.  ^^  And  I  too,"  added  the 
daughter,   all   in   tears,  ashamed,  and    con- 

f^ised. 

The  day  l)eing  fixed,  and  the  duke  deter- 
mined within  IiimM.'lf  wliat  should  be  done, 
the  mournin;;  supplicants  retired ;  at  the 
flame  time,  the  duche^^  gave  orders  that  they 
should  not  In}  FepirdtHl  as  domestics,  but  as 
ladies-errant,  wlio  came  to  seek  justice  in  her 
castle.  A  tk-[)arate  apartment  was  therefore 
allotted  to  tliein,  and  they  were  served  as 
atrangenp, — to  the  amazement  of  the  rest  of 
the  household,  who  could  not  imagine  what 
was  to  lit  the  end  of  all  thi.H  folly  and  pre- 
anniption  on  the  part  of  the  duenna  and  her 
funuiki'n  dati;;hter. 

A  choice  di-?^ert  to  their  entertainment  now 
aaccee<UHl,  and  to  ^ive  it  a  happy  completion, 
I  in  came  the  pn;re  wlio  had  carried  tlie  lcttcn« 
\and  presti'iit-*  to  >:i>vcrnor  Sancho*s  wife  Teresa, 
VThe  duke  and  durhi-^H  were  much  pleased  at 
hts  return,  and  (.'ii^T  to  loam  the  particulars 
of  his  jonnu  y.  He  i^iid  in  re[»ly  to  their  en- 
qairiets  that  lu' could  not  give  hw  report  so 
pablicly,  nor  in  few  w«»nl!«,  and  therefore  in- 
treated  their  gractHi  would  be  pleaded  to  hear 
it  in  private,  and  in  the  mean  time  accept  of 
what  amnM.'n)ent  the  Icttvrs  he  had  bn>ught, 
might  atfonl.  He  thereu|K»n  delivensl  hb 
packet,  when  one  of  the  letters  was  found  to 
be  addresM  <1  "  To  my  la<ly  dncheM,  of  I  know 
not  wherv,"  and  the  other,  ^'To  my  husband 
Sancho  l*an/ji.  /owmor  of  the  island  Barata- 
ria,  whom  (I«m1  r.n»^iH'r  more  vears  than  me." 
The  duc)ie>*«\  ( ako  was  dough,  as  it  is  said, 
till  phe  hail  |crus<Hl  her  letter,  which  she 
eagerly  oi»ene<),  and,  after  hastily  running  her 


eye  over  it,  finding  nothing  that  required 
secrecy,  she  read  it  alond  to  the  duke  and  tht 
rest  of  the  company,  and  the  following  wera 
its  contents. 

(      Tere§a  PanuCi  Utter  to  the  Duchem. 
"  My  lady, 

^'The  letCcr  your  greatness  sent  to  me  made 
me  right  glad,  and,  in  faith,  I  longed  for  It 
mightily.  The  string  of  corals  is  very  good, 
and  my  husband^s  hunting-suit  comes  not 
short  of  it.  All  the  people  in  the  town  talk 
of  your  ladyship^s  goodness  in  making  my 
husband  a  governor,  though  nobody  lielieves 
it : — especially  the  priest  and  ma.ster  Nicholas 
the  barber,  and  the  bachelor  Samson  Car- 
rasco.  But  what  care  I?  for  so  long  as  the 
thing  is  so  as  it  is,  they  may  say  what  they 
list ;  though,  to  own  the  truth,  I  should  not 
have  believed  it  myself,  but  for  the  conds  and 
the  habit:  for  in  this  vilbgc,  every  body 
takes  my  husband  for  a  dolt,  and  cannot  thiiJc 
what  government  he  can  be  good  for,  but 
over  a  herd  of  goats.  God  be  his  guide,  and 
speed  him  in  what  is  best  for  his  children. 
As  f[»r  me,  dear  honey,  sweet  madam,  I  am 
bent  upon  milking  hay  while  the  sun  shines, 
and  hie  me  to  court,  to  loll  in  my  coach, 
thongh  it  makes  a  thousand,  that  I  could 
name,  stare  their  eyes  out  to  see  me.  So 
pray  bid  my  husband  to  send  me  a  little 
money, — and  let  it  be  enough ;  for  I  reekon  it 
is  dear  living  at  court,  where  bread  selb  for 
sixpence,  and  meat  for  thirty  inaravedis  the 
pound,  which  is  a  judgment ;  and  if  be  is  not 
for  my  going,  let  him  send  me  word  in  time : 
for  my  feet  tingle  to  be  on  tlie  tramp ;  and 
besidea,  my  neighbonrs  all  tell  me  that  if  I 
and  my  daughter  go  stately  and  fine,  at  conrt, 
my  husband  will  be  better  known  by  me, 
than  I  by  him ;  and  to  be  sure,  many  will 
ask,  what  ladies  are  those  in  that  coach  f  and 
will  be  told  by  a  footman  of  ours  that  *tb  tlie 
wife  and  daughter  of  Sancho  Panu,  g«>venior 
of  the  island  Barataria:  and  so  shall  mj 
husband  be  known,  and  I  much  Icwked  apoa : 
— to  Rome  for  every  thing  t 

**  I  am  sorry  as  sorry  can  be,  that  hereaboets 
there  has  been  no  gathering  of  acorns  this 
year  of  any  account ;  bat,  for  all  that,  I  send 
your  higbnesi  about  half  a  peck,  which  I 
went  to  the  hills  for,  sod  with  my  own  bands 
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picked  thorn  on©  by  one,  and  could  find  no 
better— I  wish  they  had  been  as  big  as  ostrich 

eggs. 

"Pray  lot  not  yonr  mightiness  forget  to 
write  to  me  and  I  will  take  care  to  answer, 
and  send  yon  tidings  of  my  health,  and  all  the 
news  of  the  village  where  I  now  remain, 
praying  our  Lord  to  preserve  your  greatness, 
and  not  to  forget  me.  My  daughter  Sanchica 
and  my  son  kiss  your  ladyship^s  hands. 

"  She  who  is  more  minded  to  see  than  to 
write  to  your  ladyship, 

"  Your  servant, 

"  Tekesa  Panza." 

Terosa^s  letter  gave  great  pleasure  to  all 
who  hoard  it,  especially  the  duke  and  duchess, 
insonmcli  that  her  grace  asked  Don  Quixote 
if  he  thought  her  letter  to  tlio  governor  might 
with  propriety  be  opened,  as  it  must  needs  bo 
admirable :  to  which  ho  replied  that,  to  satisfy 
her  highness's  curiosity,  he  would  open  it. 
Accordingly  ho  did  so,  and  found  it  to  contain 
wliat  follows. 

Teresa  Pama^s  Letter  to  her  husband 
SancJio  Panza. 

"  I  received  thy  letter,  dear  liusband  of  my 
soul,  and  I  vow  and  swear  to  thee,  as  I  am  a 
catholic  christian,  that  I  was  within  two 
fingers'  breadth  of  running  mad  with  joy. 
Yes,  indeed,  when  I  came  to  hear  that  thou 
wast  a  governor,  methought  that  I  should 
have  droi)ped  down  dead  for  mere  gladness ; 
for  His  said,  thou  know^st,  that  sudden  joy 
kills  as  soon  as  great  sorrow.  And  as  for  our 
daughter  Sanchica,  verily  she  could  not  con- 
tain her  water  for  pure  i)leasure.  There  I 
had  before  my  eyes  thy  suit,  and  tho  corals 
sent  by  my  lady  duchess  about  my  neck,  and 
the  letters  in  my  hands,  and  the  young  man 
that  brought  them  sUinding  by,  yet  for  all 
that  I  thought  it  could  bo  nothing  but  a 
dream :  for  who  could  think  that  a  gt)atherd 
sliould  ever  como  to  be  a  governor  of  islands! 
My  mother  u*=ed  to  say  that  *  he  who  would  see 
much  must  live  long.'  I  say  this  because,  if 
I  live  longer,  I  hope  to  see  more : — no,  faith, 
I  shall  not  rest  till  I  see  thee  a  tax-farmer,  or 
a  collettor  of  the  customs :  for,  thongh  they 
bo  oflloes  that  send  many  to  tho  devil,  there 
U  iiiue.h   money  to  bo  toachcd  and  turned. 


My  lady  duchess  will  tell  thee  how  I  have  • 
huge  longing  to  go  to  ooart — think  of  it,  ■■! 
let  me  know  thy  mind :  for  I  would  ftim  4. 
thee  credit  there  by  riding  in  a  coadi. 

^^  Neither  the  priest,  the  barber,  the  haehe 
lor,  nor  even  the  sexton,  con  yet  believ*  Ihoa 
art  a  governor,  and  will  have  it  that  it  Is  al 
a  cheat,  or  a  matter  of  enchantment,  like  Ihi 
rest  of  thy  master  Don  Qaixote's  aflGsin;  Mi 
Samson  says  he  wiU  find  thee  oat,  and  Mfl 
this  government  oat  of  thy  pate,  and  aflHr 
thy  master^s  brains.  Bat  I  only  lan^  al 
them,  and  look  npon  my  string  of  coraki  Mi 
Uiiuk  how  to  make  thy  suit  of  green  lata  a 
habit  for  onr  daughter.  I  aent  my  k^ 
duchess  a  parcel  of  acorns : — ^I  wish  thej  kal 
been  of  gold.  Pr^ythee  send  me  some 
■of  i>earl,  if  they  are  in  fashion  in  that 
island.  Tho  news  of  oar  town  is  that 
rueoa  has  married  lier  danglitcr  to  a 
painter,  who  came  here  and  undertook  ay 
sort  of  work.  The  corporation  employed  Mm 
to  paint  the  king^s  arms  over  tho  gate  of  tti 
town-house,  lie  asked  them  two  dneali  %K 
the  job,  which  they  paid  beforehand;  to  hi 
fell  to  it,  and  worked  eight  days,  at  the  caiif 
which  he  made  nothing  of  it,  and  saii  It 
could  not  bring  his  hand  to  paint  snob  tn» 
pery,  and  returned  the  money ;  yet,  for  dl 
that,  he  married  with  the  name  of  a  |Qii 
workman.  The  truth  is  he  has  left  Ul 
brushes,  and  taken  up  the  spade,  and  pm  II 
the  field  like  a  gentleman.  Pedro  de  LbM 
son  has  taken  orders,  and  slmven  hto 
meaning  to  be  a  priest.  Mlnguilla, 
Silvato's  niece,  hearing  of  it,  is  sidiy 
upon  a  promise  of  marriage  :— «iil 
do  not  stick  to  say  she  is  with  child  by  MB) 
but  he  denies  it  stiffly.  We  hare  had  V 
olives  this  year,  nor  is  there  a  drop  of  viMiV 
to  be  had  in  all  the  town.  A  roinpaiiyrf 
foot-soldiers  passed  through  here,  and 
off  with  them  three  girls,  I  will  not  aiy 
they  are ;  mayhap  they  will  retnm,  audi 
body  or  other  marry  them  with  aB 
faults.  Sanchica  makes  bone-laoa,  ani 
eight  maravedis  a-day,  which  ahe  dropa 
a  saving-box,  to  help  her  towards 
stuff;  but  now  that  she  is  a  goTemor% 
ter  she  has  no  need  to  work,  for  thoa 
give  her  a  portion  withont  it.  Tha 
in  our  market-place  is  dried  up.  A 
bolt  fell  npon  the  pillory,  and  then 
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all  light  1  I  expect  an  answer  to  this,  and 
about  my  going  to  court.  And  so  God  grant 
tbce  more  years  Uian  myself,  or  as  many: 
for  I  would  not  willingly  leave  thee  behind 
me. 


ii 


Thy  wife, 

"  Tesmbjl  Pakza." 


The  letters  caused  much  merriment,  ap- 
plause, and  admiration ;  and,  to  complete  all, 
the  courier  now  arrived,  who  brought  the 
latter  sent  by  Sancho  to  his  master,  which 
was  also  read  aloud,  and  occasioned  the  gov- 
emorV  folly  to  be  much  questioned.  The 
dochc'stft  rctiro<I,  to  hear  from  the  page  the 
particul.irs  of  hi^s  journey  to  Sancho's  village, 
all  of  which  ho  related  very  minutely,  with- 
out omitting  a  single  eircumMtance.  lie  de- 
livered the  acorns;  aLo  a  cheese,  which 
Terc^^a  preMcntiMl  an  an  excellent  one,  and  bet- 
ter than  ihuM*  df  Troiiehon.  These  the  duch- 
ese  rcix-ived  with  grout  hati^factiou  ;  and  here 
we  will  leave  lliein,  to  record  how  the  gov- 
ernment ended  of  the  great  Sancho  Panza, 
the  tluwvr  and  mirror  of  all  island-governon. 


CIIAITEU  UII. 
or  mm  r^isouu  xhd  akd  oovicLrinoic  or  tAJVoao  tam- 

Vk'%  OOTBUIMBVT. 

It  i.<«  vain  to  ex{>iM>t  unifonnity  in  the  affairs 
of  tlii>  life;  the  whole  tK'ems  rather  to  be  in 
a  couFfH.'  i»f  |H.*rj>etnal  rhango.  The  seasims 
from  year  to  year  run  in  their  api»ointed  cir- 
cle: «»i'riijj;  Is  succeeded  by  suiuiiier,  summer 
by  ai;tu!iin,  aud  autumn  by  winter,  which  is 
again  l".»Il.»wc«l  by  the  8etiM>n  of  renovation: 
and  t)!'!*  thvy  |KTfonn  their  everlasting  round. 
But  i:ianV  niurtal  cari^er  has  no  f»uch  renewal : 
from  ifii.inry  to  age  it  ha.-ten*  onward  to  its 
•od,  aifl  to  the  beginning  of  that  state  which 
has  neither  iiiange  nor  termination.  Such 
are  the  rctlectioiLs  <*(  (S'u\  Ilamete,  the  Malio- 
metan  pliilv»Mi|.hcr ;  f(»r  many,  by  a  natural 
•eDSi\  i»ithout  the  light  of  faitli,  liave  dis- 
oovertNl  the  chan;:ciul  uncertainty  of  our  pro- 
tent  c«>n<lition.  and  the  eternal  duration  of 
tliat  whi(  li  Ih  to  come.  In  thiii  place,  how- 
ever, <»ur  author  alluded  «>nly  t<4^he  instability 
of  SaiK  hu's  fortune,  and  the  brief  doratioD 


of  his  government,  which  so  suddenly  ox* 
pired,  dissolved,  and  vanished  like  a  dream.  . 
The  governor,  being  in  bed  on  the  seventh  / 
night  of  his  administration,  not  sated  with 
bread  nor  wine,  but  with  sitting  in  Judgment, 
deciding  causes,  and  making  statute's  and  pro- 
clamations; and  just  at  the  moment  when 
sleep,  in  despite  of  hunger,  was  closing  hii 
eyelids,  he  heard  such  a  noise  of  bells  and  of 
voices  that  he  verily  thought  the  whole  isl- 
and had  been  sinking.  lie  started  up  in  his 
bed,  and  listened  with  great  attention,  to  find 
out,  if  possible,  the  cause  of  so  alanning  an 
uproar ;  but,  far  from  discovering  it,  his  con- 
fusion and  terror  were  only  augmented  by  tho 
din  of  an  infinite  number  of  trumi>ets  and 
drums  being  added  to  tho  former  noises. 
Quitting  his  bed,  he  put  on  hishlippers,  on  ac- 
count of  the  damp  fioor;  but,  without  night- 
gown, or  other  apparel,  he  opened  his  cham- 
ber door,  and  saw  more  than  twenty  persons 
coming  ahmg  a  gallery  with  lighted  torches 
in  tlieir  hands,  and  their  swords  drawn,  all  cry- 
ing aloud,  '^  Arm,  ann,  my  lord  governor,  ann  I 
— a  world  of  enemies  are  got  into  tho  island, 
and  we  are  undone  for  ever,  if  your  condnet 
and  valour  do  not  save  us.^*  Thus  advancing 
with  noise  and  disorder,  they  came  op  tc 
where  Sancho  stoo<l,  astonished  and  stupifiod 
with  what  he  heard  and  saw.  *'  Ann  your- 
self quickly,  my  lord,*^  said  one  of  them, 
'•*'  unless  you  would  be  mine<],  and  the  whole 
iftlaiid  witli  you.*^  ^^  What  have  I  to  do  with 
arming,**  replied  Sanclio,  **  w!io  know  no- 
thing of  anns  or  fighting  7  It  were  better  to 
leave  thei«o  matters  to  my  master  Don  Quix- 
ote, who  will  dispatch  them  and  secure  ns  in 
a  trice :  for,  as  I  am  a  sinner  to  God,  I  under- 
stand nothing  at  all  of  these  hurly-burlies.** 
^*IIowl  sigftor  governor?**  said  another; 
*^wliat  faintheartedness  is  this!  Here  we 
bring  you  anus  and  weai»ons— liamess  your* 
self,  my  lord,  and  come  forth  to  tho  market- 
place, and  be  our  leader  and  our  captain,  whidi, 
as  governor,  you  ought  to  be.**  •*  Why  then 
arm  me,  in  (iod*s  name,**  replied  Sancho:  and 
instantly  they  bn»Qglit  two  largo  old  targeCSi 
which  they  had  provided  fur  tho  occasion, 
and,  without  allowing  him  to  put  on  oCbec 
garments,  clapped  them  over  his  sliirt,  tlia 
one  before,  and  the  other  behind.  Tbey 
thrust  his  arms  through  holes  Uiey  had  mads 
in  them,  and  boond  them  so  OmI  togelbci 
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with  cords  that  the  poor  commander  remain- 
ed cased  and  boarded  up  as  stiff  and  straight 
as  a  spindle,  without  power  to  bend  his  knees, 
or  stir  a  single  step.  They  then  put  a  lance 
into  his  hand,  upon  which  he  leaned  to  keep 
himself  up ;  and,  thus  accoutred,  they  de- 
sired him  to  lead  on  and  animate  his  people ; 
for,  he  being  their  north-pole,  their  lanthom, 
and  their  morning-star,  their  affairs  could  not 
fail  to  have  a  prosperous  issue.  "  How  should 
I  march — wretch  that  I  am  I  "  said  the  gov- 
ernor, "when  I  cannot  stir  a  joint  between 
these  board.s,  that  press  into  my  flesh  ?  Your 
only  way  is  to  carry  me  in  your  arms,  and 
lay  me  athwart^  or  set  me  upright,  at  some 
gate,  which  I  will  maintain  either  with  my 
lance  or  my  body."  "  Fie,  sigflor  governor  I " 
said  another,  "  it  is  more  fear,  than  the  tar- 
p:ets,  that  hinders  your  marching.  Uasten  and 
exert  yourself,  for  time  advances,  the  enemy 
pours  in  upon  us,  and  every  moment  increases 
our  danger." 

The  unfortunate  governor,  thus  urged  and 
upbraided,  made  efforts  to  move,  and  down  he 
fell  with  such  violence  that  he  thought  every 
bone  had  been  broken,  and  tliere  he  lay,  like 
a  tortoise  in  his  shell,  or  like  a  flitch  of  bacon 
packed  between  two  boards,  or  like  a  boat  on 
the  sands,  keel  upwards.  Though  they  saw 
his  disaster,  those  jesting  rogues  felt  no  com- 
passion ;  on  the  contrary,  putting  out  their 
torches,  they  renewed  the  alarm,  and,  with 
terrible  noise  and  precipitation,  trampling 
over  his  body,  and  bestowing  numerous  blows 
upon  the  targets,  insomuch  that^  if  ho  hofl 
not  contrived  to  shelter  his  head  between  the 
bucklers,  it  had  ^mc  hard  with  the  poor 
governor,  who,  pent  up  within  his  narrow 
lodging,  and  sweating  with  fear,  prayed,  from 
the  lM)ttoni  of  his  heart,  for  deliverance  from 
that  horrible  situation.  Some  kicked  him, 
others  stumbled,  and  fell  over  him,  and  one 
among  them  jumped  uiK)n  his  body,  and 
there  stood  fts  on  a  watch-tower,  issuing  his 
orders  to  tlie  troojis.  "There  boys,  there! 
that  way  the  enemy  charges  thickest ;  defoni 
that  breach;  secure  yon  gate;  down  with 
those  scaling-ladders;  this  way  with  your 
kettles  of  melted  pitch,  resin,  and  flaming 
oil;  (jultk,  lly! — got  wool-packs  nnd  barri- 
cado  tlic  street  si ''  In  short  he  called  for  all 
the  in-^truinents  of  death,  and  everv  thinir 
employed  in  the  defence  of  a  city  besieged 


and  stormed.  All  this  while  Sancho,  prened 
and  battered,  lay  and  heard  what  was  pi«- 
ing,  and  often  said  to  himself,  "  Oh  that  h 
would  please  the  Lord  that  this  island  were 
but  taken,  and  I  could  see  myself  either  doad 
or  delivered  oat  of  this  devil^s  den !  ^  Heaven 
at  last  heard  his  prayers,  and,  when  least  ex- 
pecting it,  he  was  cheered  with  shonts  of  tri- 
umph .  "  Victory  I  victory  I  **  they  cried, "  the 
I  enemy  is  routed  I  Rise,  signer  gortnor,  en- 
joy the  conquest,  and  divide  the  apoBt  taktt 
from  the  fbe  by  the  Yaloiir  ci  that  tntiiicibli 
arm  I  "  "  Raise  ine  nil,*'  quoth  flMohm,  in  a 
woeful  tone ;  and  when  thej  hnd  i/hnd  bin 
upon  his  legs,  he  siud,  ^AU  Hhm  f— "^^  I 
have  routed  may  be  nuled  to  mj  Jonhnd. 
I  will  divide  no  ^>oil8 ;  bnt  I  beg  end  entral 
some  friend,  if  I  have  any,  to  give  ne  ■ 
draught  of  wine  to  keep  me  fron  ebokiBf 
^-ith  thirst,  and  help  me  to  drj  np  tfab  awMt; 
for  I  am  almost  turned  into  water."  Tk^ 
untied  the  targeta,  wiped  him,  and  Inq^ 
him  wine ;  and,  when  seated  upon  hia bed,  seek 
had  been  his  &tigne,  agony,  and  terrar,  flat  hi 
fainted  away.  Those  eoneemed  in  Ikajofct 
were  now  sorry  they  had  laid  it  on  aohia^; 
but  were  consoled  on  seeing  him  reeotcr.  Be 
asked  them  what  time  it  waa,  and  Aty  toU 
him  it  was  daybreak.  He  aaid  no  nore.  btf 
proceeded,  in  silence,  to  pot  on  Ui 
while  the  rest  looked  on,  cnriooa  If^. 
what  were  his  intentions. 

At  length,  having  put  on  hia  eloAe%wUflh 
he  did  slowly,  and  with  nrach  ^iw^mI^j^  from 
his  bruises,  he  bent  his  way  to  the  iHUe,  fal- 
lowed by  all  present,  and  going  iMIgbt  to 
Dapple,  he  embraced  him,  and  gave  him  s 
kiss  of  peace  on  his  forehead.  ^  Oome  hiUMr,* 
said  he,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  *^my  friMd, 
and  the  partner  of  my  fatigues  and  mSuriaL 
When  I  consorted  with  thee,  and  had  as 
other  care  but  mending  thy  fumitare,  ni 
feeding  that  little  carcase  of  thine,  hapff 
were  my  hours,  my  days,  and  my  years:  bifc 
since  I  forsook  thee,  and  mounted  the  towsn 
of  ambition  and  pride,  a  thousand  toils,  • 
thousand  torments,  and  four  thousand  trile- 
lations,  have  seized  and  worried  my  soaL* 
While  he  thus  spoke  he  fixed  the  pannel  upoi 
his  ass,  without  interruption  from  any  bodf, 
and,  when  he  had  done,  with  great  difficfll? 
and  pain  ho  got  upon  him,  and  said  to  tbi 
steward,  the   secretary,  the   doctor,  Mhe 
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BMdo,  and  many  othen  who  wen  pr«teiit| 
^Make  way,  geDUamui,  make  way,  and  let 
me  retwn  to  my  andent  liberty;  let  me  teek 
the  life  I  have  lelt,  that  I  may  riae  again  fWmi 
thia  grave.  I  waa  not  born  to  be  a  goremor, 
nor  to  defend  iilanda  nor  dtiea  from  enemiea 
that  break  in  upon  them.  I  vndentand  bet- 
ter how  to  plon^  and  dig,  to  plant  and  pnme 
▼ineii  than  to  make  lawa,  and  take  care  of 
prorinoea  or  kingdoma.  Saint  PMer  k  well 
at  Rome: — ^I  mean  to  aay  that  nothing  be* 
oomea  a  man  ao  wdl  aa  the  employment  he 
waa  bom  for.  In  my  hand  a  riekle  ia  better 
than  a  iceptre.  I  bad  rather  have  my  beUy 
IhD  of  my  own  poor  porridge,  than  be  mocked 
with  dainties  by  an  officiooa  doctor,  who 
woald  kill  me  with  hanger;  I  had  rather  lie 
nnder  the  shade  of  an  oak  in  rammer,  and 
wrap  myself  in  a  Jerkin  of  doable  aheep-ekin 
in  winter,  at  my  liberty,  than  lay  me  down, 
under  the  slavery  of  a  government,  between 
Holland  sheets,  and  be  robed  in  fine  aablea. 
God  be  with  yoa,  gendefolks;  tell  my  lord 
dake  that  naked  waa  I  bom,  and  naked  I  am; 
I  neither  win  nor  lose;  for  withoot  a  penny 
came  I  to  this  government,  and  withoot  a 
penny  do  I  leave  it — all  governors  cannot  aay 
the  like.  Make  way,  gentlemen,  I  beseech 
yoo,  that  I  may  go  and  plaister  myself^  for 
I  verily  believe  all  my  ribs  are  broken — 
thanks  to  the  enemies  who  have  been  tramp- 
ling over  me  all  night  long.** 

*'  It  mast  not  ))e  so,  sigflor  governor,^  said 
the  doctor,  ^for  I  will  give  yonr  lordship  a 
balsamic  draught,  good  agunst  aU  Unda  of 
braises,  that  shall  presently  restore  yo^  to 
yoar  former  health  and  vigour;  and  aa  to 
yoar  food,  my  lord,  I  promise  to  amend  that, 
and  let  yoo  eat  abundantly  of  whatever  yon 
desire."  ^^  Yoar  promises  come  too  lata,  Mr. 
Doctor,^  qaoth  Siincho;  ^I  will  aa  soon  ton 
^Turk  as  remain  here.  These  tricks  are  not  to 
pe  played  twice.  Tore  God,  I  will  no  more 
kiold  tbi«,  nor  any  other  government,  thon^ 
rit  were  served  up  to  me  in  a  covered  dish, 
y  than  I  will  fly  to  heaveq  without  wings.  I 
am  of  the  race  of  the  Panas,  who  are  made 
of  stubborn  stuff;  and  if  they  once  ery, 
Odds!-jMlds  it  shall  be,  come  of  it  what 
will  Jiere  will  I  leave  the  piamir%1s  wiagi 
that  raised  me  aloft  to  be  pecked  at  by  mart- 
lets and  other  small  bards ;  and  be  eontsnt  to 
walk  upon  pbin  groand|  with  a  plain  Ibol: 


for,  thou^  it  be  not  adorned  with  pinked 
Oordovan  shoei^  it  will  not  want  for  hempen 
aandahk  Every  abeep  with  Ita  like;  atratdi 
not  your  feet  beyond  your  sheet  ^--ao  let  ma 
be  gone,  for  it  grows  late.**  **8igaorgoveni» 
or,^  said  the  ateward,  ^we  would  not  pn^ 
some  to  hbder  your  departnra,  ahhoo^  wo 
are  grieved  to  loae  yoo,  beoanse  of  yoor  wise 
and  chriatian  oondoct:  bat  your  lordship 
knowa  that  every  govanor  before  he  kys 
down  Ida  anthoiitj  ia  boond  to  render  aa 
aoeoont  of  his  adminirtratlon  Be  pteasedi 
my  lord,  to  do  ao  for  the  time  which  yoo  haw 
beoi  among  os;  then^  peace  be  with  yoo.** 
"^  Nobody  can  req[0ire  thai  of  me,**  reeled 
SandiQ,  ^bot  my  lord  duke;  to  him  I  go^ 
and  to  him  I  ahall  give  a  foir  and  aqoara  a^ 
count:  thoo^  in  going  away  naked,  M I  do^ 
there  needs  nothing  more  to  ahow thaHhavv 
govefned  like  aa  angeL**  ^Before  Ood,** 
said  Doctor  F^droBario,*' the  great  Saaelio 
ia  in  the  ri^it,  and  I  am  of  opinion  wo  ihoald 
let  him  go:  for  withoot  donbt,  hli  hltfinesa 
wm  be  gbd  to  aee  hbn.**  Tb^  aU  i^reedi 
therefore,  thai  he  ahoold  be  allowed  to  daptfl^ 
and  alao  offered  to  attend  him,  and  prorlda 
him  with  whatever  waa  nsosasaiy,  or  codt^ 
nient,  for  his  Joom^.  Saneho  tM  them  he 
wanted  only  a  Uttla  barter  for  BippK  wA 
half  a  cfaesae  and  half  a  loaf  for  hlmaeif  ; 
thai  having  ao  short  a  ^Uaaoe  to  trav«l| 
nothing  more  would  be  needfoL  HereiqiOBi 
th^  aU  embraced  Urn,  whiob  kindness  ha 
rstomedwith  tears  In  hli  eyea,aad  ha  left 
them,  in  admiration  both  ofhla  goad 
and  onaltarahle  flnnaasB* 


1 


OHAFTEB  LIY. 


Tte  doka  and  dneheai  resolved  thai  Doa   I 
Qoiiote^b  ehaUange  of  their  vaasalihoald-^   I 
be  Mgleolad;  and,  thoqgk  tho  jowf  i 
had  fled  Into  Fbatea  to  avoid  havi^ 
Bodrigoaa  for  his  awther  la  kw,  th^ 
choice  of  a  Gamoa  iM^aij  aaamd  XosBasb  la 
sopplyhli  plaes^  and  for  thai  poipeaa  pro 
him  iBstraolloBa  how  to  perfbrn  hia  part; 
aal  the  IMm  krfbnMi  Soa  Qaiaila  Oat  Ua 
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\  opponent  would,  in  four  days,  present  himself 
in  the  Iist<«,  armed  as  a  knight^  and  prepared 
to  maintain  that  the  damsel  lyed  by  half  his 
beard,  and  even  by  the  whole  beard,  in  saying 
that  he  had  given  her  a  promise  of  marriage. 
Tlie  information  was  highly  delightful  to  Don 
Quixote,  wlio  fluttered  himself  that  the  occa- 
sion would  afford  him  an  opportunity  of  per- 
forming wonders,  and  thought  himself  singu- 
larly fortunate  that  he  should  be  able  in  the 
presence  of  such  noble  spectators  to  give 
proofs  of  the  valour  of  his  heart  and  the 
strength  of  his  arm;  and  so,  with  infinite 
content,  ho  waited  the  four  days,  which  his 
eager  impatience  made  him  think  were  so 
many  ages. 

Now  letting  them  pass,  as  we  have  done 
many  other  matters,  we  will  turn  to  our  friend 
Sancho,  who,  partly  glad  and  partly  sorrow- 
ful, was  hastening  as  fast  as  his  Dapple  would 
carry  him,  to  his  master,  whose  stKiety  he 
loved  better  tlian  being  governor  of  all  the 
islands  in  the  world.  lie  had  not^  however, 
proceeded  far  from  this  island,  city,  or  town 
(for  which  of  these  it  was,  he  had  never 
given  himself  the  trouble  to  determine),  when 
he  saw  on  the  high  road,  six  pilgrims  with 
their  staves,  being  foreigners  of  that  class 
who  are  wont  to  sing  their  supplicati<ms  for 
alms.  As  thoy  drew  near,  they  placed  them- 
selves in  order,  and  began  their  song  in  tlie 
language  of  their  country ;  but  Sancho  under- 
stood notliing except  the  word  signifying  alms : 
whence  ho  concluded  that  alms  was  the  ob- 
ject of  thoir  chanting;  and  he  being,  as  Cid 
I  lam  etc  says,  extremely  charitable,  he  took 
the  half  loaf  and  half  cheese  out  of  his  wal- 
let and  gave  it  them,  making  signs,  at  the 
same  time,  that  he  had  nothing  else  to  give. 

They  roi'cive<l  his  donation  eagerly,  saying, 
"Guelte,  guelte.'**  "I  do  not  understand 
you,"  answered  Sancho;  "what  is  it  you 
would  have,  good  people?"  One  of  them 
then  drew  out  of  his  bosom  a  purse,  and, 
showing  it  to  Sancho,  intimated  that  it  was 
money  they  wanted,  upon  which  Sancho 
placing  his  thumb  to  his  throaty  and  extend- 
ing his  hand  upward  gave  them  to  understand 
he  had  not  a  penny  in  the  world.  Then, 
clapping  lieels  to  Dapple,  bo  made  way 
through  tliem;  but,  a^  he  [.as^cd  by,  one  of 

*  A  Datfih  word,  rignUying  "*  moaty.'^ 


them,  looking  tt  1dm  wl  h  putieDlir  itt» 
tion,  caoght  hold  of  him,  and  throniiif  Hi 
arms  about  his  waist,  **  God  be  my  lUI' 
sfdd  he,  in  good  Castilhui,  "^ what  is  itlml 
Is  it  possible  I  hold  hi  ray  arms  my  dear  fttal 
and  good  neighbour  fianeho  Fuual  Tt^ 
trnly,  it  mnst  be  so,  for  I  am  neither  di«k 
nor  sleeping."  Sanclio,  mneh  nnRted  H 
hear  himself  called  by  his  name,  aid  to  \k 
embraced  by  the  stranger  plgrim,  stand  MJ 
him  for  some  time,  withoat  speaking  a  wm^\ 
but  thongli  he  viewed  him  earnestly,  he 
not  recollect  him.  "  How  I  ^  said  the  pQph 
observing  his  amazement^  "  have  yon 
iten  yonr  lieighboor  Ricote,  the  lloriseo  \ 
jkeeper  of  yonr  town?  ^  Sancho  at  le^d^ 
after  a  fresh  examination,  reoogiuaed  1hb%m 
of  an  old  acqnaintance,  and,  without  afi^4| 
fW)m  his  beast,  he  embraced  him,  and  i4 
«'Who  in  the  devil's  name,  Rioota^  dMi 
know  you  in  this  covering  t  Tdl  me^  hcmjm 
came  to  be  thns  Frenchified,  and  hfmym 
dare  venture  to  come  again  into  Spaii^ 
if  yon  are  found  out,  egad,  that 
will  not  save  you f  "If  yon  do lot 
ver  me,  Sancho,'^  answered  the  fBpiiB,  "I 
am  safe  enough ;  for  in  thia  haUt  nobody  « 
know  me.  But  go  with  na  to  yonder  pofhr 
grove,  where  my  comradea  mean  to  £m  mi 
rest  themselves,  and  yon  rfiiJl  eat  wkh  m 
They  are  honest  souls,  I  can  aasme  yoa;  tlw 
I  shall  have  an  opportunity  to  teU  yea  vU 
has  befallen  me  sinoe  I  waa  obliged  t6  km 
the  town  by  the  king^s  edict,  which,  is  jff 
know,  caused  so  much  misery  to  oar  pMph>' 
I  l^cho  consented,  and  after  Riools  W 
conferred  with  his  comradea,  they  all  rMM 
together  to  the  poplar  grove,  whieh  msir 
Enough  out  of  the  high  road.  Then  ttf 
flung  down  their  staves,  and  patting  off  M 
pilgrims*  attire,  every  man  appeared  la  Hi 
doublet,  excepting  Ricote,  who  wm  auaisai< 
in  years.  They  were  all  goodrlookiBgyoav 
fellows ;  each  had  hb  wallet,  irtileli,  si  t 
soon  appeared,  was  well  atored,  at  loart  vlft 
relishing  incentives  to  tUrst,  and  aueb  MfS^ 
voke  it  at  two  leagues*  ^Hanpn.  Thiy-idi 
themselves  along  on  the  groond,  and,  niUf 
tlie  grass  their  table-doth,  there  WMansM^T 
a  comfortable  display  of  bread,  aaltinatokai 
cheese,  with  some  baoon-bc-ica,  whieh,  ttH(^ 
they  would  not  bear  p  dng^  wm  lo  te 
sucked  with  advantage.     Oavldra  toiH  mi 
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iictfd,  n  kind  of  black  eatable,  rnatio  (if 
rfHn*  <»f  fish  : — fi  notable  awakcncr  of 
t :  even  olivofl  were  n<it  wanting;,  and, 
rh  M'tiiowhat  dry,  tlioj  wero  wivoiiry 
n  pKMl  ket|»infr.     Hut  the  gU»ry  of  the 

W.1.H  j-ix  boiik-M  of  wine:  each  wallet 
:rhar^v«l  with  ono. — even  honeit  iJicot*', 
from  a  M<H)r,  had  iKrcciinu  a  CitTinan,  or 
.ndiT,  ;in<!,  like  tlio  rest,  drew  forth  his 
\  \vhir}i  in  M/.e  nii^rht  \io  with  the  other 

They  lutw  tv^'an  their  feast,  dwelling 
earh  nior^^-l  with  ^'rcat  relish  and  tfjiti-*- 
»n,  and  a-«   if  thfv  wero  determined  to 

the  irn»>t  ol  tht!n;  then  pauMMp,  they 
etiier  r:i:^«'«i  their  {iriii>i  aii<I  lH)ttle.<4  ulol'i 
Lhe  flip.  ii;(iuth   to  rm.iiih,  iind  with  eyes 

ni»\\:irds  m**  if  t.;kin;;  aim  at  the  hen- 
:  uiid.  ill  tiii«  p4»tiire,  waving  their 
k  frorii  -idr  Xn  s\>\k\  in  t«iken  of  the  pU»a- 
thev  rtTi.iwd,  lh«v  roniinurd  n  lontr 
tnm-lii^inif  the  pn  •ititit  tluid  into  their 
i(-h*>.  Sitii-lo  Ixhi-ld  all  thii  ami  wil- 
njf  p*I«  \r.l  tij4  reat :  hut  ruther,  in  coni- 
*e  uilh  a  pmverh  In-  Well  knew,  '  WJien 
fiie,  d«i  JL-  K  MiH-  d«ti.i ; '  he  n.<»kud  Ki«'i»te 
N  h<itt!>',  aii'I  tiMik  liU  ai.'ti,  iL«  th«*  other* 
diMie,    and    ui'.ii    fpial    di-li^ht.       Knur 

thr  Uiltir.-^  vien-  tilled  nilh  eMVrt,  hut 
it'lh   \v.i'«  ti»  nn   piirpn^c,  fnr  uhtsl  tln'V 

iiow  all  i-r'.pty,  a'id  Ji-*  dry  iis  tv  ru»h, 

I    i>!rr;'  k   :i  d.i.'.:p  «>n  the  .*<pirit£i  of  thi- 

N\vi  rtl.t  Ii—,  i.'.e   I'r   olht-r   of  thrm 

!   evi  r  ar.'l    iiU"'.\    take  San<hi»   hv  l!u' 

m 

saving  '*  ^^I'ltiiiinl  nhij  I>ut«'hiii:Ln,  alt 
>Nit  f.i'iipaiiiMii."  "Will  f^iiij.  i'l'.iith  I  " 
•1  Si:i'i>« ►.'•;»'.»•  it  (tiTiipanioti,  1  v»>\v  t" 
* — ill.  u  1  lir-t  iii!4»  iL  r.i  of  laii^rhini:, 
I  Ik  Id  lii'u  an  Imiir,  lo-iri^.  at  tlie  time, 
••«'Iir.  t:«':i  fi  tin.'  rvviit"*  of  his  ::i>vern- 
:  —  f*>r  rare  h'l-*  li«»  ri»ntr»d  «»ver  the 
tliat  i-  >;>i!.t  i[|  ta'.in::  nu<l  drinkin.'. 
'•rt,  ;'i-'  'MiMi".:/  of  the  wine  Wiis  tin- 
iiiuu'   lit"    a   -.Iind   ^^^■p.    wl.ie!i    m-Ia-^I 

all.  i:|-';i  tl.tir   \iry   hoard   and   tal-le- 

— Kl  •••i-    i.'.A    S..:u  !.o  ixeeptol: — thrv 

ir  ilruiiN  '.I--  :.nd  laten  more,  rvTiiaiiie*! 

'«   »!ii!,   !•  a\  in;;  'Jn  ir  <  •Mupanii>n<«   in  a 

'!tip.  \v.  r.r    a   liTT'e  a*ii!e  an*!  siit  down 

lii«'   -!ia.!f    if    a   l.i-i'h    trtv,    whrn- 

.-.  in  I  iiri*  Ca-tiiian.  m'iil.out  once  >turi)- 

ill  To  1.;-  M'-riMO  jarjTon,  ^I'*lke  a*  fi»l« 


;  and  terror  which  hi.s  Mi\josty^8  prcMrlamation 
every  whu^e  produced  among  our  i>co]de;  * 

*  Whrn  iho  Mi»in  wrm  In   pnawji»ipn  <if  i*|«lii,  thtf 

j  allow tnl  (he  ('tiri*ilnn4  to  rrniain  in  t!»i*  cui.Dtrr.  »i;h  tb« 

fn-r  r\vrt-l-«  iif  thi^lr  h'Aj  n-lui'>n,  t'<it  p:ili|«t  to  certain 

■  iiriii<^t.<v     (hi  th^  n'>ti>nai>'n  tf  the  i*tiri->:i«n  |H>w«*r,  Um 

:  M>*>r»  wrn>  likrwl  o  Fu(rcrH<l  ii»  rv-Mo  In  !if|>ani'i*  qiiartrns 

{lavinir  (ri'iutr,  an  wcil  a^  tlii«  •li'«r\  tu  uir  kliit;  anil  n«4ilia 

I  In  till*  \v'4i  l.VJ.'i.  ('hmrl<^«  \he  h'lMi  un\vTvl,  <d  |aln  t/ 

I  ilt'a'li.  all  llic  Miiiini  In  r^i^ain,  rr.li>T  t<i  «<iiib':iiri'  thi*  ('hrt»- 

tUn    fil'ii  <ir  leave   tin*   ci>  in^ry.      N'inibin  «i-r«t    tbut 

iMUii -hill,  liut  man jr  roinalnml  an-1  rr^^riir^l  baii(l-iii,tlhiu(h 

n-it  all  h1')i  v*\uai  »ixiri*rit}-.    I'hdr  lan);..a;rf,  tlirlr  natli-aal 

t!mn<'i*\  Hni'j\  f\:W\  anl  nii|'tlal  renMiitinir«  «er«  all  prp 

)i(M(r.|.    (Carta  nri^iial  drl  Tar^KnAl   Miilia^arlo   V. 

llili!iii(iH*a  rval  r<.  cc.  cmL  '>\  f'A.  H)     TUw  Oe^eDdaoU 

••f  ilir  c-4i<|Uer^ir<tiif  S|aln  «ir«call«il  Miir{-i->iN  nr  tii«  new 

pn>»4ly1c\  t>  4!l*t!ni;'il-li    1h«'iii  fr>rn   Ilir  itM  i  litl^Luuk 

ThfT  IriliaMtnl  HrfKirat«->!Ul  l<in^iif  lhi>  Ihhui,  b  it  In  noM 

tliry  fiCHHil  theidti'M'  (M-siira'l  >o.  <«l'h  ihi-  i>\r«-|4loQ  of 

tliv  |iarl*h  |-ri>*-t  anl  t]i>>  ml  iMife  iirir  »liii>iil>i  r.  whu  nflC 

inly  N-rvoi1  at  tdo  li.i;>MMirU  f->nt,  !>  it  ai  a  fsiiil  lar  tntlM 

lli>!]r  Inq'il*l(l<*ii.  uaSrliln^  i>Tt-r  t)t<r  ('h'l>ttan  ntniliiet  cC 

tlir  Inliabi'^n'ji.    {  If  nar.  Kxp-il-Lm  uf  tlie  Miii1<-«.  |«rt  IL 

Thi-y  wi'n  a  nii!t>.  iinrl.rK-<l  pcti|<V.  !ia:ham>i«  in  their 
laac'iftk'^.  M'!  i«^'iliar  In  thrlr  •!»>!«.  « lik!i  p-m-raily  eoa- 
tMe  I  i<f c««rM*  llnr-n i!n«r«*r\ il<»ili!irt •< JerLln.  ani!  a  rvd capi 
Tilt  y  «rrt>  rinplii>i'il  tn  a:;rli-iilturi*  aill  traiit'.  aail  iiiaaj 
«i*r«  rarr{ir»tn<iti  niliT«<'ri.i:an<l  tin<-cv  **  I:  !«»*«,**  nsyt 
('i'r*aDtf*  In  111*  •"('oN-i'il'iilf  ].«» I'l  -TM^■  IM-kii^ir  l>rt«rc#a 
tJie  liiv^  "liifltfl  a  Li^rittlnt*  rhiKlan  a-ii<in^  liiem,  thrlr 
••:ily  ulji-i't  h  (ii  Ci-t  iii>n- y.  f>r  ujiiili  p  r]»>«i' tliry  «iwk 
lri>-*  vAnt'y.  mn<l  •ran-i  'y  ai:-i«r  t!ii-rii^l» r<  f>«al  .\«  Mam  at 
t*ii->  CI :  a  fi  tl  tnt'i  Vf  >r  |Mi«*>r,  (Sirr  ri<fi  taiiio  ll  («i  |»-r|irt> 
!!■»:  tm'iri«in!i>rn('  lliii\  «vi  r  CAliiiti^  an  i  nfn-r  ^fw-n  line, 
'l.'-i  sii.a^^t!'**  i:r«a1i*t  |>art  <<f  llii*  iii«:h  r  In  >\«\n  —tlttf 
rMiiri>->  1-w.  U>e  ni<*!i\  tin-  nia»';  !•  v  tli<>  ncaivlai^ 


.i'« 


•  >■ 


ou  wrll  know,  friend  Sancho,  t!io  dread  J 


l*.i-  i.''.'itry--il.#y  Urap  ti|i,  lliry  hi!.*.  Ttiry  i!r«ikur  all 
I'i.f}  !i\p  (f^tlirf  withiiiit  r^-'l,:!- tt  iif  n>iir»  I'y  .  Ihry  are 
n>>s  I  \iiitf«i-i!  lit  tiinl  UNi  ir  i-r  Uic  ilanj«  r«  nf  «  «r  b>il  Inqh* 
•K  r  '.•  <|  .III-  at  till  Ir  i-a**'.  aii  I  ;:r>iMr  nv.i  tr  rt- tai  Injc  U.t  ua 
:ff  fn.l!*  <>f  ••«;r  <i«n  I niirrl: «»>-«• .  th<'y  krip  i.  •«r»aiitj\ 
t- In;;  all  *i%yr*  tn  ttifiii««1»i*«,  n'«i|-M«tJir  r«liirall  «  ti 
iKi  ir  <-l.i  -in  n  r«M  c  r'n  ai.y  UilniC  baora:!^  Uti  Ir  i«ljr  ad' 
•  IM-*  I*  ttati/ |Jiintl4-r  " 

1  !■•<«'  M"n*e<«i  «irr  «lttrrtr<1  In  a  r«  n*pl-Bry  with  lb« 
(traiiil  Mtlft  -r  «n  1  ^iine  i/  'J.r  rhWU  i/  llnrt'Arv  ;  anibawa 
dxr^iiail  U<o  i!i-|«:<*hv«L  (trttato  mrftiiMr*  UM.  tub^rlp- 
tl'-ci*  li*tt««l  aiii  'ttst  varh  ••tt.rr.  turnabV  tlirin  t'l  carry  th« 
|Ho!  Into  ftiruU-'ii:  ao'l  •mr  tin.-  wlii>.'f  •/ >(ialn  rulcn«ef« 
api^lniol.  v^bu  alrrai'.y  rrciltr«l  tW  h<>ni.ve  iI'p  ti»  their 
NiirnUfity.     (hi  the  ill vui  t-ry  tiftlilf  |>!<'.  iaf1-iM«c«^nclb 
iif  1  V!alt4  an<l  MlalHi-n  «i-fv  b«.l'L  in  w!  Irli  «-|IdI-««  «rro 
•M\l-!rd  a*  til  ttie  tjut-Mli-a  t/  e\|>tiM<  n  .  a  ti:f  a^i.n>  ableh. 
ai>t!ir  •«!y  Nrurtty  fi« Tv'tj:1>>ii  anil  tbr  r<rTn*ry.  ma\  lnth« 
rnd  « i«  :y  aJ^1<ti  L     l>licL«  «<  rv  l%H>r»l  f.f  ««  nrrm!  baal«h- 
ini&t,  muh   ILr   rirrpcliin  <^n\j   ci  rhlMrva   a»ler  rlghl 
ytarkt/  a<«-;  t<\!^rta<  like*  l«e  that  Ihr  |>r«i|Mfty  tWy  wan 
a^Kiwr*!  to  earn  a«ay  with  thrni.  e  n*l*Ung  iirilMlr  rmda 
anil  r>iatul\  ift  tl.c  m-iiii'y  t!it-y  muht  Jt  rli  e  fhini  th«  M^of 
ihrrn.  «.S  «ui«l  t<  all  rvirMrrtil  al  tli*  |awi%    i^n  r«lB<^«l««th, 
no  trrM>urvi  «rr«  lo  be  ^nmva-'ot.  on  M>iriir«)  harbnnnp^ 
ntir*u9«rv«l  ^>  ivturv  tu  t'l^ln.  «bkh  icilrn  »rrv.  ncicr- 
th»'e«k  f«raf4>«a:)y  iraawrv^aca 

Bjr  thb  nieini4ra!i>  rirul^«.  i^pala  «a*  ile'herpil  fVwn 
(b^  wfivBt,  wbkh.  aa  iVnantp*  •ay\  fa»!  Kren  iKiart4i«l 
la  ita  l>Mai ;  tot  the  cvaatry  inffrml  b<<  *^^}  ft^m  tia  41- 
tDlBbL«!  |k«|«latk«  aaJ  ntMitm  €t  Uiduirj,  b«l  hmm  tt« 
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at  least  it  had  that  effect  upon  me,  and  to 
Buch  a  degree  that  I  almost  imagined  its 
dreadful  penalty  had  already  fallen  npon  my 
own  family  before  the  time  limited  for  onr 
departure  from  Spain.  I  endeavonred,  how- 
ever, to  provide  for  our  safety,  as  the  pmdent 
man  docs  who,  expecting  to  be  deprived  of 
his  habitation,  looks  out  for  another  before 
he  is  turned  out  of  doors.  I  quitted  the 
town  alone,  in  search  of  some  place  where  I 
might  conveniently  remove  my  family,  with- 
out tliat  hurry  and  confusion  which  generally 
prevailed:  for  the  wisest  among  us  clearly 
saw  that  the  proclamations  of  his  majesty 
were  no  empty  threats,  but  would  certainly 
be  carried  into  effect  at  the  time  which  had 
been  fixed.  In  this  belief  I  was  the  more 
confirmod  from  knowing  the  dangerous  de- 
signs of  our  people,  so  that  I  could  not  but 
tliink  that  the  king  was  inspired  by  heaven 
to  adopt  60  wiiM)  a  measure.  Not  that  we 
were  all  culpable ;  some  of  us  were  steady 
and  true  christians,  but  their  number  was  so 
small  as  to  bear  no  proportion  to  those  who 
were  otherwise.  In  short  the  country  could 
no  longer  shelter  the  serpent  in  its  bosom, 
and  our  expulsion  was  just  and  necessary :  a 
punishment  which,  though  some  might  treat 
lightly,  to  us  is  the  most  terrible  that  can  be 
inflicted.  In  whatever  part  of  the  world  we 
are  driven,  our  affections  are  centred  here ; 
this  alone  is  our  country ;  here  only  we  find 
the  compassion  which  our  misery  and  misfor- 
tunes demand :  for  in  Barbary,  and  other 
parts  of  Africa,  where  we  expected  to  be  re- 

conMqncnt  enrlchinent  and  popalatian  of  many  of  the  dties 
ct  Barbary,  such  as  Alglcra,  Tripoli,  and  Tunis;  the  pirates 
of  which,  in«tractc<l  by  the  Morisoos,  who  were  so  well  ao- 
qnaintod  with  the  riiorcs  of  8pain,  were  enabled  aftcrwarda 
to  make  many  more  capturo«L  Fr.  Pedro  de  8t  CecUlo^  in 
his  **  Analttt  de  lo  PP.  Merclnarios  Descalzoa,  P.  11,  page 
MS,**  remarking  on  the  decay  of  Argamasilla,  says  that,  from 
a  rich  flourislilng  town,  it  had  lost  more  than  one-lialf  of  Its 
population ;  that  It  had  languished  erer  since  the  expulsion 
of  the  MnrlMOA,  who  were  a  diligent,  laborious,  and  Inoffen- 
slve  people,  and  who  by  their  example  animiated  the  old 
Chri^ans  to  labour  and  to  cultivate  their  lands;  thenee 
riches  flowed  upon  all  firom  a  legitimate  source.  When  the 
Moriscos  wore  gone,  the  othen  relaxed  In  their  labours,  and 
consequently  were  gradually  reduced  to  penuiy. 

The  number  of  Moriscos  expelled  upon  this  occasion 
amounted  to  six  hundred  thousand;  that  of  the  Jews, 
under  the  catliolic  kings,  was  calculated  at  fbur  hundred 
thouNud.  By  these  two  edlcb  (so  adTantageous  to  out 
holy  fiath,  though  highly  prejudicial  to  the  oonuneree, 
Industry,  and  population  of  the  country)  it  was  declared  by 
the  learned  Jew  Pineda,  that  Spain  had  been  tnmafiMinod 
fhxn  Arabia  Felix  to  Arabia  Deeexta.    P, 


cdved  and  oherished,  it  ia  then  ira  m  mi 
neglected  and  maltremtad.  We  kntw  mA  m 
happinesB  till  we  lost  it;  and  ao  grat  k  Ai 
desire  we  feel  to  return  to  Qp§ia  tSiat  mnttf 
those  who,  like  myaeli^  oan  qwak  tiia  1» 
goage,  and  they  are  not  m  few,  fondu  mi 
their  wives  and  children  to  revisit  thauua^j 
they  love  so  mnch.  Now  it  is  we  M  th 
tmth  of  the  saying,  ^  Sweet  is  our  Mthi 
land!' 

"  After  quitting  oar  Tillage,  I  mads  tksM 
of  my  way  to  France;  bat  there,  thoq^I 
was  well  received,  my  atay  was  short,  sil 
wished  to  examine  other  ooontries.  lin 
France,  therefore,  I  went  to  Italy,  and  thM 
to  Germany,  where  I  thought  we  wwgfct  la 
without  restraint ;  the  inhabitants  bsby  Ml 
over  scmpnloos,  and,  almoet  in  every  jMrttf 
the  country,  ei\Joying  liberty  of  eonota 
There  I  engaged  a  boose  aitnated  in  a^f 
near  Angsbnigh,  and  aoon  aifter  Joinsd  ta 
adventurers  in  an  ezcoraion  to  Sprii^  ll^ 
ther  great  numbers  oome  erery  year  to  M 
the  usual  resorts  of  devoteee :  rcgardiivfta 
their  Indies,  to  which  they  are  omUhi 
making  a  profitable  voyage.  Ihciy  tmtfl 
the  whole  kingdom,  and  there  is  not  a  ^f 
where  they  are  not  certain  to  get  mssk  rf 
drink,  and  at  least  a  real  in  money:  gsM^ 
managing  matters  so  well  aa  to  amaH  dm 
a  hundred  crowns  clear  gain,  whUh  Af 
change  into  gold,  and  hide  either  in  tiis  Mir 
of  their  staves,  the  patchea  of  their  armtt^ 
or  some  other  private  way ;  and  Uam^  i&i|ii 
of  the  numerous  searchers  and  other  eAoai^ 
convey  it  safely  into  thor  own  eountiy, 

"My  object,  however,  in  coming  MtfM^ k 
not  to  collect  alms,  but,  if  ponible^  to  stff 
off  the  treasure  I  left  behind  when  I  itf 
away,  which,  being  boried  in  a  plaee  iriW 
the  town,  I  can  do  with  little  daiigor.  W 
being  done,  I  intend  to  write  or  go  tl4 
wife  and  daughter,  who,  I  know,  are  hi  A^ 
and  contrive  meana  for  their  manhfi^  i0> 
port  of  France,  and  thenoe  cany  th«i  ^ 
Germany,  where  we  win  wait,  md  sso  kiVj 
Providence  will  dispoae  of  na.  VnathOk,^ 
wife,  I  Imow  is  a  good  ^nthnlln  fTfiihlha. irf 
also  my  daughter  Bieota;  «nd,  *iyfT^  I  m 
not  entirely  so,  yet  I  am  nxm  of  the  CU^ 
tian  than  tiie  "W'-h—— * —  mj^  nake  H  if 
constant  pra^  »  a      ightj  to  opoi  i> 

eyes  of  my  urn         nai         kI 
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ias 


to  MTVi*  liiiii.  Hut  what  HurpriMfA 
is  lii.-it  ii:y  wiiV  anil  dtiu^htcr  hhould 
i-rri  'I  ;:i»ii.^'  ti»  ILrluiry,  rather  than 
AhiTc    tliiV    iiii^ht    havi>    lived   a.'« 

I 

a|».  In  i:;!il'«iiir,"  wild  Sun('lt«»,  **thftt 
thilr  chi'iio,  Inr  JdIiIj  TiuJkjvo,  your 
thcr.  uIjm  rarricil  thoin  away,  hcin^; 
tior,   w  Mil  111  t-crtainly  pi  whero  he 

ti»  stav :  anil  I  <'an  tvll  vnu  nnothfr 
liii  h  i«.  that  it  may  he  hr^t  lalNMir 
i*k  t^r  vuiir  hi«lili-n  treasure*  f*>r  the 
L-i  tliat  a  |.i»\Vfr  «»I'jl'Wi.'1s  ami  money 
taki'U  iVcFii  \**'.\r  wife  ami  !)rother- 
liii  ii  llnv  ui-rc  caiTvinj  I'tl'withijut 
■i-rcn-'I.*'     '*  That    may   he,"  rvplietl 

hut  1  :t:ii  -'iri'.  Salir!i«»,  tin  V  diil  mit 
;  ii«ii;'l  :  :  ■:",  h«  iii^  al'raiil  of  M»ine 
1-,  I  i..'..r  ii'.il  tlnin  uluTe  I  hud 
;  aid  ■\^l■^'^<^^\  il'\ii:i  ui!l  i:i»  with 

\i%'\[*  i.M-  t'l  «  airy  it  t*t]\  and  coiieeal 
^•s-.i  '••■i  two  hrindri-il  rmwn-*,  with 
•.I  i:u«y  r.!;.'. I*  _\nnr  wants;  fur  I 
•  i.d.  ;l.  i»  i!ii-\   are  m»t  a  fi*w."     "I 

il, ■";..■ -wi  !••!  >.»t!<Iin,   "hut   that   I 

111!  .^i'..  :■■■>.  Ilail  it  hi'ifi  .«.*)  with 
.-  !  ..•  :...'  ::i  'r:i";iu'  I  ipiijt^tl  nu  i-iii- 

i-'i:  i  t  •.\.::i  I  riMiIil   havi'  {'(•\iri'd 

^'^' i\\  I....-.-  ^^i:!l  ln.it«ri  pild,  ami, 
i.ti.-,  ).  I'.r  » .,•.-:,  my  \iiiui!'.  i»tit  <»f 
i:i -.  Am!  - ',  l'"r  tliut  rr:i-t«n.  ami 
:••  li.;.  t:  iii.i:  /.  ir  wi-'ild  he  ti'taonii 
•:»■  ivT.j  T"  ;.i\<-'..r  iii"  iiiiijii*-,  1  will 
il!j  ;.  ■■  :.  •'.  ■:;.':  .  i:."!*.;!!!  i»f  two  h'.Il- 
i:.-.    \  ■■i;II  I.iV  i!i»'  ilnwn   twiiv 

•'  \:.!  ;•  T\  what  i':'.|ili»^  ::p  nt  i* 
a.f  '  v.  i.  >..?..  liii  .' "  i!i!namled 
'I  :.i..   : .  I  :i  ^-iN^  Mji-r  i»f  :tTi  i^laml." 

>..:-■.■.  ••;.::d -'.■h  a  "rM-,  in  f.iilli. 
.  ■  ."  :   :    *    'M-i'v   i.Mti'i."      "Win-re 

■■■  -..:ii::...T.-.  -wi.^vr" 

■  'A  ■  v  ;.'■•'.;:  \\\f  li .  jsv  oil'. 


:-    v:.  . 


I . 


.1 


i.--:  ;■  ::...i:..i"  *' TrMlK  •■.  not -•• 
■  I  Si:  '..'."  ',"■!".  ll;'"t'-;  '*  i-lamN 
;r  >••..:  ■  :-•  t..:\  *■•■  ir*  :-1.i:ii!h  lure 
'•  N-'.  -  i\  }••  \'.  "  '.  i"'h  >.inthi«  : 
'■,  :■  .l.t'.r,  ::  \\ .  -  \  :.*  t!.i-*  \itv 
:'\;i'  I  "■  ::  '.'.  :  \t-'iT»!.i>  I  u.i*  tin  re. 
:  :.*  I  .  :!i..'.r.'.  !.'-*r::y  driji-n: 
'1  ;!  .»•.  1  ;-.":.'  l  ::■;.  1mi  k  »:;•"»  it. 
-ir.  •■  .  •'•  .  I-  .■:  u••'^^rn.•r,  u-   I   \a\\.'  it. 


-ii   .i:.  I  •!  I'  .'i  roii>*   !!.;iij 


And 
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de  mam  led  liicote.  "  I  have  ffi)t,"  replied 
Sam'hn,  '*ex|)eriemv  eiiouf^li  to  know  that  1 
nin  fit  to  p)vern  nuthin;;  hut  a  herd  of  eiittle 
ami  that  the  rieheA  to  lie  (rained  in  such 
p>verninents  ninst  he  paid  for  in  liard  lalMmr, 
and  toil,  and  wutehinp,  aye,  and  hnnf^T  too; 
tor  y<iur  ii^hind  frovernors  eat  m>xt  to  nothings 
eh|H.'eiully  if  they  have  phy!4ieinn!«  to  hnik 
after  their  health."  '*  The  nieanin;;  of  all 
this/'  said  IkitHjte,  ^^  I  cannot  coiiiprchi'nd ; 
hut  it  K'viuH  to  nic  yoii  talk  wildly,  fur  who 
should  pve  you  i>lan<h4  to  f^)vern  f  Are  wine 
nu-n  iKtw  Ml  Hcareo  that  they  must  nee<h 
make  you  a  p>vc'rn<ir.'  Say  no  more,  man. 
hut  r<»me  ah»nt;  with  me,  ra  I  sahl  U'fore,  and 
help  mo  to  di^  up  my  trvaiiure:  for,  in  truth, 
I  may  pve  it  that  name,  and  you  i^hall  have 
wherewiihal  to  hani>h  rare."  **]!ark  von, 
frirnd,"  saiil  Saneho,  "  I  have  already  told  you 
my  mind  u|Hin  that  |Munt ;  \h*  natislied  that  1 
will  not  Utray  you,  and  ho  in  iUnVi  nanio  4Cl> 
your  way,  ami  h't  me  f^i  mine :  for  1  have 
heani  that  *  Well-p>t  wealth  may  meet  cli^ 
il-^Nt.  l»ut  ill-p«»t  Wraith  di»str«»y!i  itn  master.*  " 
*'  Well,  Sancho,**  KHid  Hi<-ote,  **  I  will  nol 
pre-*"*  you  farther;  hut  till  me,  were  you  in 
the  \illa;:<*  when  my  wife  and  d.inp)iter,  and 
mv  hroihcr-in-htw  Went  awav  ?  "  "Trulv  1 
wa^."  nplii'il  Sant'ho;  **and  I  can  tvll  you  too 
that  yt'ur  ilaUL'litvr  hMikitl  so  eomely  that  all 
th«*  town  ^\i-nt  «»nt  to  mm'  her,  and  every  IhnIj 
•■aiil  that  ihtTe  was  none  to  W rom|farv«l  with 
hi-r.  r(M»r  daiUM  1 !  i^he  wept  bitterly  cm 
lra\in:;  us  aiid  emhraivd  all  her  friendii  and 
a<'i plaint :in('i*4,  and  all  that  came  ti»  mv  her, 
ami  dv^irvd  them  to  reeommend  her  tu  God 
ami  t'l  our  Liily  his  notlier;  And««i  pitct^n^lj 
that  i*vrn  I  eouhl  ni>t  help  dheddinff  teart, 
t!ioi;L'h  not  much  of  a  weef>er; — in  faith, 
many  thou;;ht  of  stopping  her  on  the  mad. 
and  earryih;;  her  otf,  hut  the  kin;:*ci  prtH'lamA- 
tion  kfj't  thi-m  in  awe.  l**m  ]Vdro(ire(n>rio, 
the  rich  ht-'ir.  was  more  mi»viHl  than  all,  for 
ihi-y  Kiy  he  wha  mightily  in  hive  with  her; 
and,  simv  *he  went  awa%'.  he  han  ne\er  htm 
^■•■n  in  our  town,  ^o  that  we  all  thooght  h« 
f.iUoWid  to  Hiii  her  away;  hut  a*  yet  w« 
h;ive  In  ard  nothing  more  of  the  matter.**  **  I 
l>ing  had  a  sU'iplii'in,"  4pioth  Uicote,  '*thal 
this  cmtleman  wa4  pmitt-.'n  with  mj  dangb- 
t«r:  hut,  tru«:in;:  h*  hi-r  virtue,  it  gave  me  bo 
uni^a-in-^*:  for  }on  mn^t  have  heard,  ^aneho. 
tltat  the  MiKirish  women  Mddom  or  cTcr  boU! 
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amorous  intercourse  with  old  Christians ;  and 
my  daughter,  who,  as  I  believe,  minded  re- 
ligion more  than  love,  thought  but  little  of 
his  courLsliip."    "  God  grant  it,"  replied  San- 
cho,  "for,  otherwise,  it  would  go  ill  with 
them  both ;  and  now  let  me  be  gone,  friend, 
for  to-night  I  intend  to  join  my  master,  Don 
Quixote."    "  God  be  with  you,  brother  San- 
cho,"  said  Ricote ;  "  my  comrades  are  stirring, 
and  it  is  time  for  us  also  to  bo  on  our  way." 
;     They  then  embraced  each    other;    Sancho 
I     mounted  his  Dapple,  and  Ricote  leaned  on 
1    his  pilgrim^s  staff,  and  so  they  parted. 


CHAPTER  LV. 


or  WHAT  BKFKL  BANCnO  OK  HIS  WAT  ;  AMD  OTTIKB  MATriBfli, 
%  THAN  WniCH  NOTUIIfG  CAH  BE  BCmCB. 

It  was  so  late  before  Sancho  parted  with  his 
friend  Ricote,  that  he  could  not  reach  the 
duke^B  castle  that  day,  although  he  was  within 
half-a-loague  of  it,  when  night,  somewhat 
darker  than  usual,  overtook  him:  but  as  it 
was  summer  time,  this  gave  him  little  concern, 
and  therefore  ho  turned  out  of  the  road,  in- 
tending to  proceed  no  further  till  the  morn- 
ing. But,  in  seeking  a  convenient  shelter  for 
'  the  night,  his  ill-luck  so  ordered  it  that  ho 
'  and  Dapple  fell  together  into  a  cavity,  among 
'.  the  ruins  of  an  old  building.  The  hole  was 
deep,  and  Sancho,  in  the  course  of  his  descent, 
devoutly  recommended  himself  to  God,  not 
expecting  to  stop  till  ho  came  to  the  utmost 
depth  of  the  abyss ;  but  therein  he  was  mis- 
taken, for  he  had  not  much  exceeded  tliree 
fathoms  before  Dappio  felt  ground,  with  San- 
cho still  upon  his  back,  without  having  re- 
ceived the  smallest  damage.  He  forthwith 
examined  the  condition  of  his  body,  held  his 
breath,  and  felt  all  about  him,  and,  finding 
himself  whole,  and  in  cathoKc  health,  he 
thought  he  could  never  be  sufficiently  grate- 
ful to  heaven  for  his  wonderful  ])reservation ; 
for  he  verily  believed  ho  had  been  dashed 
into  a  thousand  ])ieocs.  Ho  then  groped 
about  the  pit,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  some 
means  of  getting  out,  but  found  that  the  sides 
were  per(>endicular,  smooth,  and  without 
either  hold  or  footing,  which  grieved   him 


much,  espedally  when  he  heard  Dapple  j 
most  piteonsly:  nor  did  he  lament  wittal 
good  cause,  for  in  trath  he  was  in  a  U 
plight.  ""Woe  is  mel"  exdaimed  SaaeH 
*'*'  what  sudden  and  unlocked  for  miirhmMi 
perpetually  befall  na  poor  wretches  who  lit 
in  this  miserable  world!  Who  oonld 
tliought  that  he,  who,  but  yesterday, 
himself  on  a  throne,  a  governor  of  an 
with  officers  and  servants  at  his  call, 
to-day,  find  himself  bnried  in  a  pit, 
helpless,  and  cat  off  from  all  relkf  t 
must  I  and  my  ass  perish  with  hunger, 
we  die  first — ^he  with  bruises,  and  I  vtti 
grief;  for  I  cannot  reckon  upon  mj  masla^ 
luck  in  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  when^  ft 
seems  he  met  with  better  entertslnment  tla 
in  his  own  house,  and  where  he  fimnd  Ai 
cloth  rcaily  laid,  and  tlie  bed  readj 
There  he  saw  beautiful  and  pleasant 
and  here,  if  I  see  anything,  it  will  be 
and  snakes.  Unfortunate  that  1  ami 
are  my  follies  and  my  fancies  come  tot 
ever  it  shall  please  God  that  I  shall  be 
here  will  my  bones  be  taken  up,  dean, 
and  bare,  and  those  of  my  trusty  Dapple  vtt 
them ;  by  which,  peradventure,  it  wffl  ll 
guessed  who  we  are — at  least  by  thost  «li 
know  that  Sancho  Panza  never  left  Ui  flk 
nor  did  his  ass  ever  leave  Sancho  taia 
Wretches  that  we  are  I  not  to  hare  the  OH^ 
fort  of  dying  among  our  friends,  whmM 
least  there  will  be  some  to  grieve  for  u^  ffi 
at  our  last  gasp  to  close  our  eyesb  0  if 
dear  companion  and  friend!  how  Qlhaiel 
requited  tliy  faithfUl  services  I  Fargm  w^ 
and  pray  to  fortune,  in  the  best  manner  All 
canst,  to  bring  us  out  of  this  miserable  pidk 
and  I  liere  promise  thee,  besides  donUfavif 
allowance  of  provender,  to  set  a  erovntf 
laurel  u|K>n  thy  head,  that  thon  majVt  Jtt 
like  any  poet  laureat.** 

Thus  did  Sancho  Panza  bewail  tais 
fortune,  and  though  his  asa  liBttfned  to  Jl 
he  said,  yet  not  a  word  did  he  anawvr; 
was  the  poor  beast^s  anguish  and  Atanal 
At  length  after  having  passed  all  that  ii#l 
in  sad  complaints  and  bitter  waUb^ 
light  began  to  appear,  whereby 
soon  confirmed  in  what  he  so  mudi 
that  it  was  utterly  impossible  to 
that  dungeon  without  hdp.  He 
had  recourse  to  his  Toica,  and  Mi  w  i 
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▼igoroot  ootery  in  Um  hopat  of  making  tom^ 
body  bear  him ;  bot  alif  I  it  was  all  in  Tain, 
Ibr  not  a  homan  creatnre  was  within  hearing, 
sod  after  many  trials  he  gaTe  himself  up  as 
dead  and  boried.  Seeing  that  his  dear  Dap- 
ple was  yet  lying  opon  Ids  back,  with  his 
month  upwards,  he  endeavonred  to  get  him 
«pon  his  legs,  which,  with  mnch  ado,  he 
•oooQplished,  though  the  poor  animal  could 
learoely  stand ;  he  then  took  a  luncheon  of 
Vread  out  of  his  wallet  (which  had  shared  in 
the  disaster)  and  g%Te  it  to  his  beast,  saying 
to  him, ''  Bread  is  relief  for  all  kind  of  grief:** 
all  of  which  the  ass  appeared  to  take  Tcry 
Undly.  At  loAt,  however,  Sancho  pereelTed 
a  crevice  on  one  side  of  Um  pit  large  enough 
to  admit  the  body  of  a  man.  lie  immediately 
thrust  himself  into  the  hole,  and  creeping 
opon  all  foum,  he  found  it  to  enlarge  as  he 
proceeded,  and  tliat  it  led  into  another  cavity, 
which,  by  a  ray  of  light  that  glanced  through 
some  cranny  above,  he  saw  was  large  and 
spacious.  He  saw  also  that  it  led  into  another 
vault  equally  cai>acious;  and  having  made 
this  diMo%'ery  he  returned  for  his  ass,  and  by 
removing  the  earth  about  the  hole,  he  soon 
made  it  largo  enough  for  Dapple  to  pass. 
Then  laying  hold  of  his  halter,  he  led  him 
along  through  the  several  cavities,  to  try  if 
he  could  not  find  a  way  out  on  the  other 
aide.  Thus  be  went  on,  sometimes  in  tlie 
dudk,  sometimes  in  the  dark,  but  always  in 
fear  and  trembling.  ^  Heaven  defend  me !  ** 
aaid  he^  ^'  what  a  chicken-hearted  fellow  am 
I !  This  now,  which  is  to  me  a  sad  mishap, 
to  my  master  Don  Quixote  would  have  been 
a  choice  adventure.  These  caves  and  dun- 
geons, belike,  he  would  have  taken  for  bean- 
tifol  gardens  nnd  stately  palaces  of  Galiana, 
and  would  have  reckoned  upon  their  ending 
in  some  plcaMnt  flowery  meadow ;  while  I, 
poor  hcl2)lefls  heartless  wretch  that  I  am, 
aspect  some  oilier  pit  still  deeper  to  open 
'  aoddenly  under  my  feet  and  awsllow  me  up. 
O  welcome  the  ill-luck  that  comes  alone  I** 
Thus  he  went  on  lamenting  and  despairing, 
and  wlien  ho  had  gone,  as  he  supposed,  some- 
what more  than  half  a  league,  he  percelTed  a 
kind  of  glimmering  light,  like  that  of  day, 
breaking  through  some  aperture  abova,  that 
seemed  to  him  an  entrance  to  the  other 
wori<l ;  in  which  situation  Cid  Hameto  leavea 
him  for  a  while,  and  returns  to  Don  Qoiiolai 


who,  with  great  pleasara,  looked  forward  to  j 
the  day  appointed  for  the  combat,  by  whidi  \ 
he  hoped  to  revenge  the  Injury  done  to  the 
honour  of  Donna  Rodriguex^s  daughter. 

One  morning  as  the  knight  was  riding  out , 
to  exercise  and  prepare  himself  for  the  ap> 
preaching  conflict,  now  urging,  now  check* 
ing  the  mettle  of  hia  steed,  it  happened  thai 
Rosinante,  in  one  of  his  cnrretings,  pitdiad 
his  feet  so  near  the  brink  of  a  deep  cave,  th^ 
had  not  Don  Quixote  used  the  relna  with  all 
his  skill,  i  e  must  inevitably  have  fUlen  iata( 
it  But,  having  escqwd  that  danger,  he 
curious  to  examine  the  chasm,  and  as  he 
earnestly  surveying  it,  still  sitting  on  hIa ' 
horse,  he  thought  he  heard  a  noise  Issolng  , 
from  below,  like  a  homan  voice,  and  Usten-  '■ 
ing  more  attentively,  he  distinctly  heard  theaa 
worda:  '^Hol  above  therel  is  there  aaj 
christian  that  hears  me,  or  any  charitabla 
gentleman  to  take  pity  of  a  sinner  hvM 
alive;  a  poor  governor  without  a  govtm- 
mentt**  Don  Quixote  thought  it  was  ecr^ 
tainly  the  voice  of  Sancho  Fanxa;  at  whieh 
he  waa  greatly  amaaed,  and,  raising  hia  voioa 
aa  high  at  he  could,  he  cried,  **  Who  are  yoa 
below  there!  Who  la  it  that  complalaat**^ 
**Who  should  be  here,  and  who  complain,** 
answered  the  voice,  **b«it  the  moat  wretebad 
sonl  alive,  Sancho  Fanxa,  governor,  ibr  hk 
sins  and  evil««rrantry,  of  the  Island  of  Barn- 
taria,  and  late  squire  to  the  ihmona  knight 
Don  Quixote  de  k  Manchat**  On  heai^ 
thia  Don  QalxoCe*s  wonder  and  akrm  la* 
creased ;  ibr  he  conceived  that  Saaebo  Fuam 
waa  dead,  and  thai  his  sool  was  there  doing 
pmance;  and  In  this  pemaskNi,  he  said,  **I 
coiOnre  thee,  aa  ftr  aa  a  eatboHo  duirtiaa 
may,  to  tall  ma  who  thon  art;  and  if  tboa 
art  a  sool  In  pwfatory,  let  ma  know  wbnt 
I  can  do  ibr  thee:  ibr  aiaca  my  prnftiarfoa 
obligea  ma  to  aid  and  soceoor  aU  tbal  wa 
afUcted  in  this  world,  I  iball  also  be  nadf 
to  aid  and  assist  tba  dlrtrwad  la  tba  world 
below,  where  tb^  caaaoi  help  thsnasifaa.* 
"Sordy,*  aaswerad  tba  voioa  torn  baloW| 
»lt  la  ny  master  Don  Qnixote  da  la  Maaeba 
who  speaks  to  na—^  tba  soaad  of  tba  voioa 
It  caa  be  ao  other! "  **  Don  Qnixote  I  a^** 
replied  tba  kalgbt,  **  ba  wbeaa  profcaJaa  aad 
doty  it  Is  to  NBwa  aad  aacooar  tba  Kvtaf 
aad  tba  dead  la  Ibsir  assssritfat  TsD  bm 
tbaa,  who  tboa  art|  iv  I  am 
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I  hear.  If  thou  art  really  my  squire  Sancho 
Panza,  and  art  dead,  since  the  devils  have 
not  got  thee,  and  through  God^s  mercy  thou 
art  still  in  purgatory,  our  holy  mother  the 
Eoman  Catholic  church  has  power  by  her 
supplications  to  deliver  thee  from  the  pains 
which  afflict  thee ;  and  I  will  myself  solicit 
her  in  thy  behalf  as  far  as  my  estate  and 
purse  will  go ;  speak,  therefore,  and  teU  me 
quickly  who  thou  art  ? "  "  Why  then,  I  vow 
to  God,*'  said  the  voice,  "  and  will  swear  by 
whatever  your  worship  pleases,  Sigfior  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  I  am  your  squire 
Sancho  Panza,  and  that  I  never  died  in  the 
whole  course  of  my  life,  but  that,  having  left 
my  government  for  reasons  and  causes  that 
require  more  leisure  to  be  told,  I  fell  last 
night  into  this  cavern,  where  I  now  am  and 
Dapple  with  me,  who  will  not  let  me  lie; 
and,  as  a  furtlier  proof,  here  the  good  crear 
ture  stands  by  mo."  Now  it  would  seem 
that  the  ass  understood  what  Sancho  said, 
and  willing  to  add  his  testimony,  at  that 
instant  began  to  bray  so  lustily  that  the 
whole  cave  resounded.  "A  credible  wit- 
ness I"  quoth  Don  Quixote;  "that  bray  I 
know  as  well  as  if  I  myself  had  brought  it 

^  forth ;  and  thy  voice  too,  I  know,  my  dear 
Sancho — wait  a  little,  and  I  will  go  to  the 
duke^s  castle  and  bring  some  people  to  get 
thee  out  of  this  pit,  into  which  thou  hast 
certainly  been  cast  for  thy  sins."  "  Pray  go, 
for  the  Lord's  sake,"  quoth  Sancho,  "and 
return  speedily ;  for  I  cannot  bear  any  longer 
to  be  buried  alive,  and  am  dying  with  fear." 
Don  Quixote  left  him,  and  hastened  to  the 
castle  to  toll  the  duke  and  duchess  what  had 
happened  to  Sancho  Panza ;  at  which  they 
were  not  a  little  surprised,  thougli  they 
readily  accounted  for  his  being  there,  and 
conceived  that  ho  might  easily  have  fallen 
down  the  pit,  which  was  well  known,  and 
had  been  there  time  out  of  mind ;  but  they 
could  not  imagine  how  he  should  have  left 
his  government  without  their  having  been 
apprised  of  it.  Kopes  and  puUies  were,  how- 
ever, immediately  sent,  and  witli  much  labour, 
and  many  hands,  Dapple  and  his  master  were 
drawn  out  of  that  gloomy  den,  to  the  welcome 

.  light  of  the  sun.  A  certain  scholar,  who  was 
present  at  Sancho's  deliverance,  said,  "  Thus 
should  all  bad  governors  quit  their  govern- 
ments :  even  as  this  sinner  comes  out  of  Uie 


depth  of  this  abyaa ;  pale^  hnngrj,  and 
less!"  "Uarkye,  brother,**  Mid  8«idM|«kc 
had  overheard  him,  "  it  li  now  «ght  or  %m 
days  since  I  began  to  govern  tho  ialnd  ttit 
was  given  to  me,  and  in  all  that  tiBM  I 
had  my  belly  full  bat  onoo.  Dodon 
cuted  me,  enemies  trampled  otmt  om 
bruised  ray  bones,  but  no  Idsore  had  I 
to  touch  a  bribe  or  reoeire  mj  doea; 
being  the  hct^  methinka  I  deserve  not  tai 
out  of  it  in  this  fashion.  Bat,  man 
and  God  disposes;  and  Bfi  knowa  wlialiiM 
and  fittest  for  every  body ;  and,  aa  fo  thav» 
son,  such  is  the  season;  and,  let  nobody Hf^ 
I  will  not  drink  of  thia  cap :  for  where  Mi 
expected  to  find  a  flitch,  there  mi^  Ml  k 
even  a  pin  to  hang  it  on  I  God  knoiwa  wf 
mind,  and  that  is  enough.  I  oonld  aay : 
but  I  say  notliing."  ^  Be  not  angry, 
nor  concerned  at  what  may  be  aald,** 
Don  Quixote,  ^^  otherwise  thou  wilt 
at  peace.  Keep  but  a  safe  conadenea, 
people  say  what  they  will ;  for  aa  well 
thou  think  to  banicado  the  plain,  aa  to  liai| 
the  tongue  of  slander.  If  a  govenior  aa 
rich  from  his  government,  they  aaj  ha 
plundered  it ;  and,  if  he  leavea  it  pooi^  1 
he  has  been  a  fool''  "  I  warrant," 
Sancho,  "  that,  for  this  bout,  they  wiD 
take  me  for  a  fool  than  a  thie£" 

In  such  discourse,  amidst  a  rabblanMBt  d 
boys  and  other  followers,  they  arrived  at  tti 
castle,  where  the  doke  and  dncheai  wva  a^ 
ready  in  a  gallery  waiting  for  them.  SnAi 
would  not  go  up  to  see  the  doke  till  ha  lii 
first  taken  the  necessary  care  of  Dapple  In  Aa 
stable,  because  the  poor  creatnre,  he 
but  an  indifferent  night'a  lodging;  aad| 
done,  he  went  up  to  the  dake  and 
and  kneeling  before  them,  he  aaid,  "^IIjIhI 
and  lady,  you  made  me  governor  of 
island  of  E^rataria ;  and  not  from 
of  mine,  but  becaose  your 
have  it  so.  Naked  I  entered  it,  and 
have  I  left  it.  I  neither  win  nor  kaa; 
I  have  governed  weU  or  ill,  tiiara 
nesses,  who  may  say  what  they  pleaaau  I 
cleared  up  doubts,  and  pronomMed 
and  all  the  while  famished  with  hi 
so  it  was  ordered  by  Pedro  Bado^  nalifv  rf 
Tirteafuera,  doctor  in  ordinaiy  to  the  irisi 
and  its  governor.  Enemiea  attaekad  «  If 
night,  and  though  they  pot  na  in 
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ger,  I  betrd  many  my  that  fhe  bland  waa  de- 
llT<ff«d,  and  a  vietorj  gained  by  tlie  Talonr  of 
mj  arm;  and  aoeording  aa  they  fpeak  the 
tnith  ao  help  them  God.  In  short,  I  have  by 
fliia  time  been  able  to  reckon  np  the  cares  and 
bnrthens  tiie  trade  of  goreming  brings  with 
ki  and  find  them,  by  my  acoonnt,  too  heary 
for  my  shoulders  or  ribs  to  bear, — they  are 
not  arrows  fbr  my  qoiver;  and  so  before  the 
goremroent  left  me,  I  e*en  resolved  to  leave 
the  government;  and  yesterday  morning, 
turning  my  bade  on.the  isUnd,  I  left  it  Jnst  aa 
I  found  it,  with  the  same  streets,  the  same 
houses,  with  tiie  self-same  roofs  to  them  aa 
they  had  when  I  firet  entered  it  I  have 
neither  borrowed  nor  hoarded ;  and  though  I 
intended  to  miUco  some  wholesome  laws,  I 
made  none,  fearing  they  would  not  be  ob- 
aerved,  which  is  the  tame  as  If  tliey  were  not 
made.  I  came  away,  aa  I  sdd,  flrom  the 
Island,  without  any  company  but  my  Dapple. 
In  the  dork,  I  fvll  headlong  into  a  pit,  and 
cre(»t  along  umlcr  ground,  till  this  morning 
by  the  Hglit  <»f  the  sun  I  discovered  a  way 
out,  thonirh  n(»t  so  cany  a  one,  but  that,  if 
heaven  ha«l  not  sent  tny  master  Don  Quixote, 
there  I  migiit  have  staid  till  the  end  of  the 
world.  So  that,  my  l«)rd  duke  and  my  lady 
duchess,  behold  hero  your  governor  Sancho 
Panza,  who,  in  the  ten  days  that  ho  held  hb 
officv,  found  out,  by  experience,  that  he  would 
not  give  one  sin^rle  farthing  to  be  governor, 
not  of  an  i^^Innd  only,  but  even  of  the  whole 
^world.  Tlii^  then  being  the  case,  kisnng  your 
honours"  tV-et,  antl  imitating  the  boys  at  play, 
who  cry,  leap  and  away,  I  give  a  leap  out  of 
the  pivcrnitivnt,  and  pass  over  to  the  service 
of  my  iiiai^ter  iKm  Quixote:  for,  after  all, 
thou{!h  with  liim  I  eat  my  bread  in  bodily 
fear,  at  IoA5t  I  have  my  belly-fhll ;  and,  for 
my  {isrt.  ^o  I  hare  but  that  well  stuffed,  it  b 
all  one  to  mv  whether  It  be  with  carrota  or 
partridjre-i." 

Here  Saiirlio  ended  hb  long  speech,  Don 
Quixote  dreading  all  the  while  a  thousand 
absurditiot^  au<'  when  ho  had  ended  with  so 
few,  heg:ive  tlianks  to  heaven  In  hb  heart 
The  duke  cmliracod  Sancho,  and  saic  that  It 
grievoil  him  to  the  «ou1  he  had  left  the  govern- 
ment m  iWM)n ;  l>nt  that  he  would  take  care  be 
ihouM  have  M>iiie  other  employment,  In  hb 
ti^rritorii'M,  of  Iif^A  trouble  and  more  profit 
The  duchcis  wss  no  less  kind,  and  ordered 


that  ho  should  be  takn  good  ears  of ;  fbr  ho 
seemed  to  be  moeh  bnriaad,  and  in  wrelehad 
I^lght 


CHAPTER  LVL 


Asmmv, 
»■  LA  luacaA  Jd» 


TnB  duke  and  dnehess  repented  not  of  the 
Jest  they  had  practised  upon  fianeho  FsuBi 
when  the  steward,  on  hb  return,  gave  thema 
minute  relation  of  almoat  every  word  aad 
aetion  of  tlie  governor  during  that  time ;  and 
lie  fUled  not  to  enlarge  upon  the  assanlt  of 
the  island,  with  Ida  terror  and  final  abdteattai 
whieh  gave  them  not  a  little  entertahmMBt 

The  hbtory  then  teUs  na  that  the  appoliilsd 
day  of  combat  arrived;  nor  had  the  dnka  aa 
glected  to  give  hb  laoqn^  Toriloa  all  the  &•• 
osasary  instmctions  howto  vanqnbh  hb  ■»• 
tagonbt,  and  yet  neither  km  nor  wound  Un, 
for  which  purpose,  he  gave  orders  that  the 
Iron  heads  of  thdr  bnoea  should  be  taken  oA^ 
because,  aa  he  told  Don  Quixote,  that  ehrbH- 
anity,  upon  which  he  valued  hhnself;  Ibrbada 
that  in  thb  battle  their  Uvea  should  be  «• 
poeed  to  danger ;  and  thongh  contrary  to  the 
decrse  of  the  htAj  conndl,  whidi  problbiti 
such  encounters,  he  should  allow  them  tm 
fidd-mom  in  hb  territories ;  he  did  not  wbh 
the  aflkir  pushed  to  the  ntmost  eatrsaaHy, 
Don  Quixote  begged  hb  exceOency  woold  ai^ 
nmge  all  things  as  he  deemed  best;  and  an* 
snred  him  that  he  woold  acquiesce  is  arajr 

On  the  dreadfhl  di^,  the  dnka  havfaif  cob* 
manded  a  spachMB  scallbid  to  beerceladba* 
fore  the  coort  of  tha  cMtla  Ibr  the  Jndgia  of 
the  fidd,  and  the  two  dneanai,  OMlliar  and 
daughter,  appeOants,  an  InfinHa  nanhw  of 
peo^  flrom  aU  the  naJghbogring  tmma  and 
vUlages,  flocked  to  sea  tha  novel  spadacK  Av, 

tolatlar  tfrneiL  *****»tiw  kim  it  k^j  mmv  basA 

seen  or  heard  of  la  that  coiuitiji  dthar  hf 
the  livfaif  or  the  dead. 

The  fine  who  aaterad  the  Bsla  waa  tka 
master  of  the  csremoabi^  who  walkad  Of« 
the  grooad,and  atamfaad  It  ia  arajr  yarli 
to  gaard  aplait  all  Ibal  plqr«  Md  aaa  Ifeal 
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there  wm  notliing  on  the  surface  to  occasion 
ilumbliDg  or  falling.  The  duennas  now  en- 
tered, and  took  their  scata,  covered  with  vdU 
even  to  their  breasts,  and  betraying  much 
emotion.  Don  Quixote  next  presented  him- 
self in  the  lists,  and,  soon  after,  the  sound  of 
trumpets  announced  the  entrance  of  the  great 
Tosilos,  mounted  on  a  stately  steed,  making 
the  earth  shako  beneath  him;  with  vizor 
down,  and  stiffly  cased  within  a  suit  of  strong 
and  shining  armonr.  The  horse  seemed  to  be 
a  Friselander,  broad-built,  and  flea-bitten, 
with  abundance  of  wool  upon  each  fetlock. 
The  courageous  Tosilos  came  well  instructed 
by  the  duke  his  lord  how  to  behave  towards 
the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and 
cautioned  in  no  wi.MO  to  hurt  him,  and  also  to 
be  careful  to  elude  his  adversary  at  the  first 
onset,  lest  he  should  himself  be  slain,  which 
would  be  inevitable,  if  he  met  him  in  full 
career.  He  traversed  the  enclosure,  and,  ad- 
vancing towards  the  duennas,  he  surveyed  the 
lady  who  demanded  him  fur  her  husband. 
Tlie  marshal  of  the  field,  attended  by  Don 
Quixote  and  Tosilos,  now  formally  demanded 
of  the  duennas  whether  they  consented  that 


were  diflbrently  emplojad,  te  it  so 

ihat,  .while  he  stood  looldiig  at  Ui 

^nomy,  she  appeared  to  him  the  BKMt  k» 

tiful  woman  he  had  ever  seen  in  lui  EA^ii 

the  little  bUnd  boy  called  Oopid  mud  fi 

topportunity  of  *^<i<ng  «  laoqafl^f ^  bent  lifi 

Jist  of  his  trophies.     Softlj,  and  nqMrani^ 

therefore,  he  approached  his  Tietiin,  andilA 

ing  aim  at  the  left  side  of  the  devoted  j«sl^ 

with  an  arrow  two  yards  long  he  pioeeiis 

heart  through  and    throng^:    end  tlai  At 

amorous  archer  could  do  with  perfect  ■% 

for  he  is  invisible,  and  goes  and  codmiIii 

and  where  he  pleases,  and  to  xione  ii  bi» 

countable.    80  tliat  when  the  signsl  wvpn 

for  the  onset,  our  laoqney  stood  tnuu|MH 

contemplating  the  beauty  of  her  who  vmhv 

the  mistress  of  his  liber^,  and  thenAn* 

tended  not  to  the  trampet^s  sound,   ftw 

not  so  with  Don  Quixote,  who,  instantly  f» 

ring  forward,  advanced  towards  his  coMjf  A 

Rozinante^B  best  speed ;  while  his 

8ancho  cried  alond,  ^^  God  goide  yon, 

and  flower  of  knights-errant  I     Heaves^ 

yon  victory,  for  tlie  right  is  on  yonr  aU* 

Though  Tosilos  saw  Don  Qnizoto  maMag  f^ 


Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  should  maintain  wards  him,  he  stirred  not  a  step  froMil 


their  right.  They  answered  that  they  did, 
and  that  whatever  he  should  do  in  their  be- 
half they  should  cimfirm,  and  hold  it  to  be 
rigljt,  firm,  and  valid.  The  duke  and  duchess 
now  tcK)k  their  seats  in  a  balcony  over  the 
barriers,  which  were  crowded  by  an  infinite 
number  of  pc<>i>le,  all  in  full  exi)ectation  of 
beholding  this  terrible  and  extraordinary  con- 
flict. It  v,'i\ri  stipulated,  between  Don  Quix- 
ote and  Tosilos,  tiiat  if  the  former  should  con- 
quer his  adversiiry,  the  latter  should  be  obliged 
to  marry  Donna  Rodriguez's  daughter;  and, 
if  he  sliould  be  overcome,  his  adversary  should 
be  released  from  his  engagement  with  tlie 
lady,  and  every  other  claim  on  her  account. 
And  now  the  master  of  the  ceremonies  divided 
the  sun  ei^ually  between  them,  and  fixed  each 
in  his  post.  The  drums  beat ;  the  sound  of 
the  trumpets  filled  the  air ;  the  earth  shook 
beneatli  the  steeds  of  the  combatants;  the 
hearts  of  the  gazing  multitude  palpitated, 
some  with  fear,  some  with  hope,  for  the  issue 
of  this  afiair:  finally  Don  Quixote,  recom- 
mending liimself  to  heaven,  and  to  his  lady 
Dnlciiiea  del  Toboso,  stood  waiting  the  signal 
for  tlie  onset.     But  our  lacquey's  tlioughts 


place  where  he  stood,  but,  londlj  eslfii|  fli 
marshal  of  the  field  to  him,  he  sdd,  **  b  «l 
this  pombat,  sir,  to  decide  whether  I  M 
marry,  or  not  marry,  that  yonng  ladyt"  *1 
is,"  answered  the  marahal.  **  Then,"  fHft 
t3ie  lacquey,  *'  my  conscience  will  not  lit  M 
proceed  any  &rtber ;  and  I  declare  thsti  jUI 
myself  vanquished,  and  am  ready  to  BBif 
that  gentlewoman  this  moment."  Tbsac^ 
shal  was  surprised  at  what  Tunlos  add,  mit 
being  privy  to  the  contrivance,  he  wm  lli 
loss  how  to  answer  hifti.  Don  Qn]iot%  |i^ 
ceiving  that  his  adversary  was  notadvsadil 
stopped  short  in  the  midst  of  his  csieer.  Hi 
duke  could  not  coned ve  why  the  oombii  W 
retarded ;  and,  when  the  wnaj^Thsl 
the  cause,  he  was  angry  at  the 
ment.  In  the  mean  time,  however,  XodDi 
approached  Donna  Rodrigoec,  »^  sold  alM^ 
^^I  am  willing,  good  ™^nn,  to  OHnyyov 
daughter,  and  woold  not  seek,  by  strife  tfl 
bloodshed,  what  I  may  have  peaoMl4y,«l 
without  danger.**  ^^  Sinoe  that  is  the  cw^' 
said  the  valorous  Don  Qcdzoteii  **I  ^  d^ 
solvecl  fh>m  my  prondse ;  let  them  ImmmAi 
in  God^s  name,  and,  as  Gk  L  has  gftw  ht^ 
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flaint  Peter  ble«  her."  Tbe  duke  now  came 
down  into  the  ooart  of  the  cattle,  and,  going 
op  to  Toeiloa,  he  said,  ^  It  it  true,  knight^  that 
joo  yield  yoaraclf  vanquished,  and  that,  intti- 
gated  bj  your  timoroot  oontcienoe,  yon  intend 
to  marry  thit  damtel?**  '^Yet,  an't  please 
joor  grace,"  replied  Toeilot.  ^And,  iaiUi,  *tis 
tho  wifett  coarse,*'  qaoth  Sancho  Panza. 
**  What  you  wonld  give  to  the  mouse  give  to 
the  cat,  and  yon  will  save  trouble.'*  Totilot 
waa,  in  the  mean  time,  unlacing  hit  helmet, 
to  do  which  he  begged  for  prompt  assistance, 
aa  his  spirits  and  breath  were  just  failing  him, 
unable  to  reuiain  any  longer  pent  up  in  so 
strait  a  lo«l^n{?.  They  presently  unarmed 
I  him,  and,  the  face  of  tho  Incquey  being  ezpoeed 
\  to  Tiow,  iKHina  lUxlrigucz  and  her  daughter 
.'  cried  aloud,  ''A  ctieut !  a  cheat  I  Tusilos,  my 
.'  lord  dukc'H  Iac(}uey,  is  put  upon  us  instead  of 
our  true  sfMiusc!  Justice  from  God  and  the 
king  Sj^nnt  so  innch  deceit,  not  to  say  tU- 
lany.'*  ^Alllict  not  youDK-lves,  hulica,"  quoth 
i>on  QuixoUs  '*  for  this  b  neither  deceit  nor 
villany,  or,  if  it  be  so,  the  duke  b  not  to  blame, 
but  the  wicked  eiiclianters,  my  persecutors, 
who,  envying  nic  the  glory  I  should  have  ac- 
quired by  thb  cou<iues*t,  have  transformed  the 
countenance  of  your  hu^iband  into  that  of 
anoUicr,  who,  you  say,  is  a  lacquey  belonging 
to  my  lord  duke.  Take  my  advice,  and,  in 
apite  of  the  malice  of  my  enemies,  marry  him; 
for,  without  doubt,  ho  b  the  very  man  you 
desire  for  your  hui*band.^*  The  duke,  hearing 
this,  angry  as  he  was  could  not  forbear  laugh* 
ing.  ''  Truly,''  said  he,  ''m>  many  extraordinary 
things  hai>(»en  e%'ery  day  to  the  great  Don 
Quixote  that  I  am  inclined  to  believe  thb  k 
not  my  lactjuey ;  but,  for  our  better  satislae- 
Hon,  and  to  detect  tho*  artifice,  let  us,  if  you 
pleade,  defer  the  inarrUge  for  fifteen  days, 
•nd,  in  the  nii-jm  time,  keep  thb  doubtAal 
youth  in  safe  cnntody ;  by  that  time,  perhaps, 
he  may  return  to  his  own  proper  form;  for 
doubtle^el  tlio  iiialitv  of  tliuM  wicked  magi- 
cians ag:iinst  the  noMe  I  Km  Quixote  cannot 
last  so  long :  i>|>eclaliy  when  tliey  find  tliese 
tricks  and  tranMorniationit  avail  them  so  little." 
**0  sir/'  «|U(ith  S.tm-lio,  '*  the  wicked  wretches 
are  for  ever  at  tlji^  work,  changing,  from  one 
aha|>o  to  oiiMther  wliatever  my  master  baa  to 
do  with.  It  was  but  Uttiy  they  turned  a 
Csmous  knig!it  he  had  l^eaten,  called  the  knight 
9i  the  niirroni,  into  the  very  shape  of  the 


\ 


bachelor  Samaon  Garratoo,  a  fellow-toi 
and  fpedal  friend  of  onra;  and  mora  tluui 
that,  they  changed  my  kdy  Dnlcinea  del  T»> 
boio  from  a  prinoeii  into  a  downright  oonntry 
bumpkin :  so  tliat  I  verily  believe  thb  laoqiMy 
here  will  live  and  die  a  lacquey  all  the  days 
of  hb  life."  "^  Let  him  be  who  he  will,**  said 
the  duenna's  daughter,  **  as  he  demanda  ma  lo 
wife  I  take  it  kindly  of  him:  for  I  had  rather 
be  lawful  wife  to  a  laoqney  than  the  oait  mia- 
tre«  of  a  gentleman,  though  Indeed  ha  who 
deluded  me  b  not  one.**  All  theae  evaota,  in 
thort,  ended  in  the  imprisonment  of  ToalkM| 
where  it  waa  determined  he  should  remain 
till  it  wu  :een  in  what  hb  transformatioaa 
would  end;  and  although  the  victory  waa 
adjudged  to  Don  Quixote  by  general  acrlania> 
tion,  the  greater  part  of  the  spectatom  ware 
disappointed  and  out  of  humour  that  the  loRf> 
expected  combatants  had  not  hacked  aadi 
other  to  piecca :  aa  the  rabble  are  wont  to  ra> 
pine  when  the  criminal  b  pardoned  whom 
they  expected*  to  see  hanged.  The  crowd 
now  di^rsed;  the  dnke  and  Don  Qoliola 
returned  to  the  castle,  §titr  ordering  tho 
boquey  into  close  keeping;  Donna  Rodiigaaa 
and  her  daughter  were  extremely  well  pleaaad 
to  see  that,  one  way  or  other,  tlib  boslneai 
waa  likely  to  end  in  matrimony,  and  Toalloa 
waa  consoled  with  the  like  expecUthm. 
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Do«  Qunon  now  thought  it  fbO  thna  lo  q«ll\ 
to  inacUve  a  life  aa  that  which  he  had  lad  in  \ 
the  castle,  deeining  himself  cnlpahla  in  IMng 
thus  in  Indolence,  amidst  the  laxoriea  pre- 
pared lor  him,  aa  a  knight-errant,  by  the  dnka 
and  dnchess,  and  ha  believed  ha  sboold  havo 
to  account  to  Qod  ibr  thb  nsflect  of  tlia  ds- 
tiea  of  hb  prufwrimi.  He  thatalbra  reqwaalad 
permimioa  of  their  graosa  lo  depart,  wbleh 
they  granted  him,  bnt  with  trary  ax 
of  regret  The  dnchf  gave  Saneho 
hb  wila*a  latten,  which  ha  wapl  over,  a^yim^ 
•"  Who  eoohl  have  tboiffat  thai  an  Um  B^^rtf 
hopaa  which  my  wife  pdM  banslf  «p  wMk 
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on  the  news  of  my  government  should  come 
at  hist  to  this,  and  that  it  should  again  be  my 
lot  to  follow  my  master  Don  Quixote  in  search 
of  hungry  and  toilsome  adventures!  I  am 
thankfhl,  however,  that  my  Teresa  has  be- 
haved like  herself  in  sending  the  acorns  to 
her  highness,  which  if  she  had  not  done,  and 
proved  herself  ungrateful,  I  should  never  have 
forgiven  her;  and  my  comfort  is  that  the 
present  could  not  be  called  a  bribe,  for  they 
were  not  sent  till  I  was  a  governor;  and,  in- 
deed, it  is  fitting  that  all  who  receive  a  benefit 
should  show  themselves  grateful,  though  it  be 
only  a  trifle.  Naked  I  went  into  the  govern- 
ment, and  naked  came  I  out  of  it ;  so  I  can 
say  with  a  clear  conscience, — wliich  is  no 
small  matter,  naked  I  CAme  into  the  world, 
and  naked  I  am;  I  neither  win  nor  lose." 
In  this  manner  Sancho  communed  with  him- 
self while  preparing  for  liia  departure.  That 
same  evening  Don  Quixote  took  leave  of  the 
duke  and  duchess,  and  early  th^ncxt  morning 
he  sallied  forth,  completely  armed,  into  the 
great  court,  the  surrounding  galleries  of  which 
were  crowded  with  the  inmates  of  the  castle, 
all  eager  to  behold  the  knight ;  nor  were  the 
duke  and  duchess  absent  on  that  occasion. 
Sancho  was  mounted  upon  Dapple,  his  wallets 
well  furnished,  and  himself  much  pleased :  for 
the  duke's  steward,  who  had  played  the  part 
of  the  Trifaldi,  had  given  him,  unknown  to 
Don  Quixote,  a  little  purse  with  two  hundred 
crowns  in  gold,  to  supply  the  occasions  of  the 
journey.  And  now,  whilst  all  were  gazing  at 
Don  Quixote,  the  arch  and  witty  Altisidora, 
who  was  with  the  other  duennas  and  damsels 
of'  tlie  duchess,  came  forward,  and,  in  a  dole- 
ful tone,  addressed  herself  to  him  in  the  fol- 
lowing rhymes : 

Stay,  crnci  knfcht. 

Take  not  tiiy  flight, 
Nor  ppnr  thy  batter'd  Jade ; 

Thy  haste  rastraln, 

Draw  In  the  rein. 
And  hear  a  love^ck  maid. 

Why  dost  then  fly  ? 

No  enake  am  I, 
That  pulmn  thoee  I  lovo  ? 

Gentle  I  am 

As  any  lamb, 
Ad<1  hannless  as  a  dovoii 

Thy  cruel  scorn 

IIa!(lcft  furlom 
A  n ymfih,  \rhoM  charms  may  Tie 

With  tlielra  who  rport 

Id  Cynthia's  court, 
Tbo*  Venus'  self  were  by. 


81iic«,  ItagMve  iDdiyit,  tD  no 
BarabbM^fiite  lUU  pome  aad 

Uka  imTenou  klti^ 

That  tBk«  Ito  flSgbt 
Boon  art  baa  ttoTB  a  dUeki^ 

Tboa  beai^at  away 

My  heart,  thy  pivx. 
And  lear^ft  me  hcra  toikkH 

Three  Blght-^apik  toO| 

And  gaiteiB  btiM, 
That  did  to  lege  beloBf 

Bmooth  to  the  right 

Aa  marble  white, 
And,  fldth,  afanoit  if  ilniaf ; 

Two  tbouaiid  gvoaa^ 

Aa  many  iiioan% 
And  iigha  enoogb  to  flra 

Old  Prlamli  town. 

And  bum  It  down, 
Did  It  again  tMftjn. 
81noe,  Axgltlye  knight,  to  no  pDipoae  I 
Barabbas*5  ftte  itiU  pairae  and  undo 


I 


May  Sancho  ne'er 

Ilis  buttocka  ban 
Fly-fla|\  as  la  hta  dnty ; 

And  thoa  still  want 

To  disenchant 
Duldnea'a  ii\}ai^d  beanty. 

May  iUU  tranaliinn'd. 

And  idll  defonn'd 
Toboeo*a  nymph  remain, 

Inrecompenae 

Of  thyoffenee. 
Thy  sean  and  eold  disdain. 

When  thou  doet  wield 

Thy  Bword  In  field. 
In  combat  er  in  qnarrsl, 

IlMack  and  harms 

Attend  thy  arm^ 
Instead  of  £une  and  laorpL 
Since,  ftigltlve  knight,  to  no  purpoaa  I 
Barabbas's  frte  stlU  pursne  and  undo  th«s 

May  thy  disgrace 

Fill  eT*ry  place. 
Thy  fldsehood  ne*er  be  hid. 

But  round  the  world 

Be  toes'd  and  hnri'd. 
From  Seville  to  Madrid. 

If,  brisk  and  gay. 

Thou  sltt*irt  to  play 
At  Ombre  or  at  Cheis» 

May  ne'er  SpadlU 

Attend  Uiy  will, 
Nor  luck  thy  morementa 

Thoa^^  thou  with  ean 

Tliy  corns  dost  pan^ 
May  blood  the  pen-knlfe 

May  thy  gums  rage, 

And  nought  assoagi 

The  pain  of  tooth  tbaA 

Since,  Aigltire  knight,  to  no  porpoaa  I  «w 

Barabbas's  late  still  ponoo  and  undo  dMal 


"Whilst  Altisidora  thus  poured  fbctih  k 
tuneful  complaints,  Don  Quixote  stood ! 
at  her  attentively,  and  when  she  had 
without  making  her  any  answer,  he  tacMil 
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Stneho  and  Mid,  ^By  the  memory  of  thy 
fbre&thera,  dear  Seacho,  I  eoojnre  thee  to 
aniwer  me  truly — hist  thoo  the  night-caps 
and  gartefi  which  thb  love-eick  damsel  speaks 
oft  **  ''1  confeas  to  the  three  night-caps,  sir,^ 
qooth  Saacho,  ^  hot  as  to  the  garters,  I  know 
nothing  aboot  them.^  The  dachess  was 
astonished  at  Altisidora^s  leyity,  for  thongh 
she  knew  her  to  be  gay,  easy,  and  free,  yet 
slie  did  not  think  slie  would  Tentnre  so  &r; 
and,  not  being  in  the  secret  of  this  Jest, 
her  surprise  was  the  greater.  "  I  think,  sir 
kniglit,**  said  the  duke  (meaning  to  carry  on 
theJokeX  *'that  it  does  not  well  beseem  your 
worship,  aAor  the  hospitable  entertainment 
you  have  received  in  this  castle,  to  carry  off 
three  night-ca[M,  at  least,  if  not  my  damsers 
gartera  \  tbe>e  are  indications  of  a  dbporition 
that  ill  becoTiios  your  character.  Betum  her 
the  garten :  if  not,  I  defy  you  to  mortal  com- 
bat, and  fear  nut  that  your  knavish  enchanters 
should  clmiigo  my  face,  as  they  have  done 
that  of  my  lttc<|uey.**  ^*  God  forbid,^  answered 
Don  Quixote,  ^'tliat  I  should  unsbeath  my 
swonl  ag:iin}*t  your  illustrious  person,  from 
whom  I  have  received  m>  many  favours.  The 
n)ght-cap»  ^haIl  bo  restored ;  for  Sandio  says 
that  he  bos  tlieiu  :  but,  as  for  the  gartera,  it  is 
im|M)Miible,  for  iivitlier  bo  nor  I  ever  had 
Uiem ;  if  your  dainiiel  looks  well  to  her  hiding 
oomers,  I  make  do  question  but  she  will  find 
them.  I,  my  lord  duke,  was  never  a  pilferer, 
nor,  if  bcavcii  forsake  me  not,  sljall  I  ever 
become  one.  Tirui  damnel  talks  (as  she  owns) 
like  one  iu  lovo,  which  is  no  ikult  of  mine; 
and,  tjierefore,  1  have  no  reamn  to  ask  par- 
don eitlior  of  ber  or  of  your  excellency,  whom 
I  entreat  to  think  U'tter  of  me,  and  again  de- 
sire your  |>eniU!^'«ion  to  depart.***  "  Farewell, 
Sigftor  I  Km  Quixote/'  Miid  the  duchess,  ^and 
God  fiend  you  no  prosperous  a  Journey  that 
we  may  always  bear  happy  tidings  of  your 
exploitJ«.  Go,  and  heaven  be  with  you ;  fur 
the  longer  y«m  stay,  the  more  you  stir  op  the 
flames  that  scorch  tlio  hearts  of  these  tender 
damseU  while  tliey  gaze  on  you.  As  for  thb 
wanton,  take  my  word,  I  will  so  deal  with 


*  Grttlei  ktre  ecnmrvd  oor  aothor  fat  chaifliif  Mi 
wfOk  pvttj  UitM  ny ;  but  b*  hat  a  |««c«ik»t  la 
Owl  B.  II  rhftfi  SO,  wb«rt  two  knlfbtis 
Miwe.  vbeo  fi4fiK  trvm  a  mrtaim  CMtl«.  an 
AaattM  M%«fal  ■nail  |«i«rik  gfUaam  vhkh  thay  hsi 
■Uj  put  ap  wltli  ibclr  ova. 


her  that  die  shall  not  again  oflbnd  either  In 
word  or  deed.**    ^  Hear  me  hot  one  word  ' 
more,  O  valorous  Don  Qoizotel  **  qnoth  Al- j 
tlsidora,  ^pardon  me  for  having  charged  yon ' 
with  stealing  my  garters,  for  on  my  tonl  and  \ 
conscience,  they  are  on  my  legal  and  I  have  I 
blundered  like  the  man  who  looked  ihont  fbt 
the  aas  he  waa  riding.**    «« Did  I  not  tell  yoi,*> 
qnoth  Saneho,  ^that  I  am  a  ra*e  hider  of 
stolen  goodsl    Had  I  been  that  way  glvei^ 
my  government  would  have  oilbied  many  a 
fidr  opportunity.**     Don  Qnlzota  mada  Mi 
obeisaiiee  to  the  dnkn  and  dnehesa,  and  lo  all 
the  spectators;    then,    turning  Roainante% 
head,  he  sallied  out  at  the  eastle-gate,  and, 
followed  by  Sancho  npon  Dapple,  todk  the  I 
road  if^<ng  to  Saragosn. 


OUAPTER  LYin. 


Dox  QnxoTB  no  sooner  found  himself  In  tha 
open  country,  nnrestralned  and  free  from  tha 
troublesome  fondness  of  Altlsldora,  than  ha 
felt  an  his  chivafalc  ardour  revive  within  hini, 
and,  turning  to  his  squire,  he  said,  **  Liberty, 
fr!end  Baneho,  Is  one  of  the  choicest  gifts  thai 
heaven  hath  bestowed  npon  man,  and  exceeds 
in  value  all  the  treasnres  which  the  earth  eon* 
tains  within  Its  bosom,  or  the  sen  eoven. 
Liberty,  aa  wdl  aa  honour,  man  onght  In  pre* 
serve  at  the  hanrd  of  hia  Kfo ;  Sh*,  whhonl 
it,  life  b  IttsQpportable.  Thon  knoweaC,  8aa» 
cho,  the  luxury  and  abundance  wn  eqloyed  fai 
the  hospitable  mansion  we  have  Just  leftt 
yet,  amidst  those  saaaonsd  banqneta,  thoaa 
cool  and  deUdoua  llqnors,  I  Ml  aa  If  I  had 
sufll^red  the  eztrsmlty  of  hunger  and  thlnli 
because  I  did  not  eiOoy  them  whh  the  aasa 
freedom  aa  If  th^  had  been  my  own.  Hm 
mind  la  oppressed  and  enthnIM  by  thvovs 
and  benellta  to  wUdi  It  can  naka  no  rtCunLp^ 
flappy  the  man  to  whom  heaven  halh  glv«i 
a  morsd  of  bread  without  laying  him  nniar 
an  oUigallon  to  any  hpt  heaven  Uaalfl* 
•*  For  all  that,**  quoth  Sanehoi  *«wu  onght  to 
foel  ouiadfus  mneh  bound  lo  tha  duhe%  stew* 
ard  for  tha  two  hundred  crowna  in  fold  wkMb 
hagaivtinain  a  puna  l9mrfhm% 
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heart,  as  a  cordial  and  comfort  in  case  of 
need :  for  we  are  not  likely  to  find  many 
castles  whore  we  shall  bo  made  so  mnch  of, 
but  more  likely  inns,  where  we  shall  be  rib- 
roasted." 

Thus  discoursing,  the  knight  and  squire- 
errant  proceeded  on  their  way,  when  having 
travelled  a  little  more  than  lialf  a  league, 
they  observed  a  dozen  men,  who  looked  like 
peasants,  seated  on  a  little  patch  of  green 
near  the  road,  witli  their  cloaks  spread  under 
them,  eating  their  dinner  on  the  grass.  Close 
to  where  they  sat  were  spread  sundry  pieces 
of  white  cloth,  like  sheets,  separate  from  each 
other,  and  which  seemed  to  be  covers  to 
something  on  the  ground  beneath  them.  Don 
Quixote  ai)proached  the  eating  party,  and,  after 
courteously  saluting  them,  asked  what  tliey 
had  under  those^ sheets?  "They  are  fig- 
ures carved  in  wood,  sir,"  said  one  of  them, 
"  intended  for  an  altar-piece  we  are  erecting 
in  our  village,  and  we  carry  .them  covered 
that  tliey  may  not  be  soiled  or  broken." 
"  With  your  permission,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  I  should  be  glad  to  see  them :  for  things  of 
that  kind  carried  with  so  much  care,  must 
doubtless  be  good."  "  A3'e,  indeed  are  tliey, 
sir,"  answered  one  of  the  men,  "as  their 
price  will  testify;  for,  in  truth,  there  is  not 
one  of  them  but  stands  us  in  above  fifty  du- 
cats ;  and  of  the  truth  of  what  I  say  your 
worship  shall  presently  be  satisfied."  Then 
rising  up  and  leaving  his  repast,  he  took  off 
the  covering  from  the  first  figure,  which  was 
gilt,  and  appeared  to  be  St.  George  on  horse- 
back, piercing  with  his  lance  a  serpent  coiled 
at  the  feet  of  his  horse,  and  represented  with 
its  usual  fierceness.  **  That  figure,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "represents  one  of  the  greatest 
knights-errant  that  ever  served  the  holy 
cause.  He  was,  besides,  the  champion  of  the 
fair,  and  was  called  Don  St.  George.  Now 
let  us  see  what  is  beneath  that  other  cloth." 
On  being  uncovered,  it  appeared  to  be  St. 
Martin,  mountc'd  on  horseback  also,  and  in 
the  act  of  divi<Iing  his  cloak  with  the  beggar. 
"St.  Martin !  "  exclaimed  Don  Quixote, — **he 
also  w:ts  one  of  the  christian  adventurers; 
a  knight,  I  believe,  more  liberal  than  valiant, 
us  thou  may'st  i>erceive,  Sancho,  by  his  giving 
half  his  cloak  to  that  wretch;  and  doubtless 
it  was  then  winter,  otherwise  he  wouM  have 
given  the  whole : — so  great  was  his  charity." 


"That was  not  the  reason," qnoth  Suidio. 
"  but  he  had  a  mind  to  follow  the  pronrfe 
that  says,  ^  what  to  give,  and  what  to  kmg^ 
requires  a  head-picco  wide  and  deep.'  **  Dn 
Quixote  smiled,  and  desired  to  see  another  cf 
their  figures.    The  patron  of  Spain  waa  oov 
presented  to  him,  moanted  on  a  fierce  chaifv; 
ho  appeared  grasping  a  bloody  awoidi  aai 
trampling  on  the  bodies  of  slanghtered  Mooni 
"  There,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ''  woa  a  kn^ 
indeed !— one  of  Christ's  own  squadnm.    Ha 
was  called  Don  St.  Diego,  the  Moor-kilkri 
one  of  the  most  valiant  saints  and  knigfati  cf 
which  the  world  ever  boasted,  or  that  beam 
now  containeth."    Another  cloth  being  r^ 
moved,  ti  e  figure  of  St.  Paul  was  prodoeed, 
as  at  the  moment  of  his  conversion, 
thrown  from  his  horse,  and  with  otlier 
tending   circumstances.    Seeing    that 
represented  with  so  much  animation  thatSL 
Paul  appeared  to  be  actually  answering  thi 
voice  from  heaven,  Don  Quixote  said,  '^Tlii 
holy  personage  was  at  one  timo  the  greatot 
enemy  to  the  church  of  God,  and  aftcrwwii 
the  greatest  defender  it  will  ever  have;  a 
knight-errant  in  his  life,  and  an  nnahakn 
martyr  at  his  deatli ;  an  unwearied  laboHtr 
in  Christ^s  vineyard;  an  instractor  cf.tki 
gentiles;    Ileavon  was  hb  school,  and  kb 
great  teacher  and  master  onr  Lord  himaelfl " 
Don  Quixote  now  desired  the  figarea  njfhl 
be  again  covered,  having  seen  all.     ^  I 
the  sight  of  these  things,"  said  he,  ^i 
able  omen :  for  these  saints  and  kni^ts  pi^ 
fesscd  what  I  profess, — with  thb  only  dUSt^ 
ence,  that,  being  saints,  they  fought  afUr  a 
heavenly  manner,  whereas  I,  a  sinner,  fi^h 
the  way  of  tliis  world.    By  the  rmrciia  rf 
arms  they  gained  heaven — for  hearen  mm 
be  won  by  exertion,  and  I  cannot  jet  td 
what  will  be  the  event  of  my  Liboun;  lil 
could  my  Dulcinca  del  Toboso  be  n&nii 
from  her  suffering,  my  condition  being  &a ! 
cajse  improved,  and  my  understanding 
directed,  I    might,  perhaps,   take  a 
course  than  I  now  do.'*    ^  God  bear  U^* 
(pioth  Sancho,  *'  and  let  sin  be  deafl "   111 
men  wondered  no  less  at  the  fignratkaBrt 
the  words  of  Don  Quixote,  withoat  ndfl^ 
standing  Iialf  what  he  meant  by  them.  Tk^ 
finished  tlieir  repast,  pocked  up  their 
and,  taking  their  leave  of  Don  Qnixol% 
sued  their  journey.    Sancho  was  mora 
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•T«r  astoobhed  at  hit  matter*!  knowledge, 
and  Ailly  oonvinoed  that  tliere  wat  no  hit- 
lory  nor  erent  in  Uie  world,  which  he  had 
not  at  hit  fini|ert'  endt,  and  nailed  on  hit 
meroorjr. 

^^Tmlj,  matter  of  mine,"  quoth  Sancho, 
**  If  what  happened  to  nt- to-day  may  be  call- 
ed an  adventore,  it  hat  been  one  of  the  tweet- 
ett  and  mott  pieatant  that  hat  ever  befallen 
Dt  in  the  whole  coorae  of  oar  ramblet;  faith, 
we  are  dear  of  it  withont  either  blowi  or 
bodily  fear  t    We  have  neither  laid  onr  handt 
to  onr  weapons,  nor  beaten  the  earth  with 
onr  bodiet ;  neither  are  we  famished  for  want 
of  food ! — Heaven  be  praised  that  I  have  teen 
•U  thb  with  my  own  eyes!  **    ^Thoa  tay*tt 
well,  Sanclio/*  quoth  Don  Qoizote,  ^bat  I 
mntt  tell  thee  tliat  times  are  wont  to  vary 
and  change  their  course ;  and  what  are  com* 
monly  accounted  omens  by  the  vulgar,  though 
not  witliin  the  >K:()pc  of  reason,  the  wise  will, 
neverthele<*is   repird  as    incidents  of  locky 
aspect.    Your  watcher  of  omen&*  rises  be- 
times, and,  going  abroad,  meets  a  Francisoan 
fHar,  whereupon  ho  hurries  back  again  aa  if 
a  furioa4  dragon  hud  crossed  his  way.    Ano* 
ther  happens  to  spill  the  salt  upon  the  table, 
and  Btmightway  his  soul  is  overcai»t  with  the 
dread  of  coming  c%'il :  as  if  nature  had  willed 
that  Mich  trivial  accidents  should  give  notice 
of  ensuing  niinchanccs  I    The  wim  man  and 
good  diridCian  will  not,   however,  pry  too 


*  la  tL«  ievrntceBth  cmtnry  thb  belief  In 
«lktr  m(«r<lUou9  npiiUoas  wm  rttj  |ir»T«lrttt,  tnd  aol 
eiBflBed  to  th«  lomer  oHen  vi  tocictj.  Soom  vera  gf 
fM«ml  Apfiik»'.l'«.  Ftir  ln<ance,  It  wm  enosMcrad  nm- 
Imtkf  ta  truimet  trafiorM  fr^ioi  twime  oo  Tueiiilay,  or  to  ■■• 
le  a>Mimef  wttbmit  trttlmr  off  with  the  rteht  IboC 
Tberv  ncrv  other*  peculiar  to  errtala  pruCMrtoati 
llcrtitUitf  KiBiKbir*}  dc  Lnq«e  Faxankt.  la  bU  "FM 
IHiettfano  cf^itn  la  ( Vrl<i<4<Uil  j  ka  Jocpa**  (fiiL  fSTX  baa 
made  a  rtiik-riitin  </  the  c«ll  omeoa  of  fimblefa;  aacb 
aa  ytiinx  tlwrir  nti«rr  fall,  aod  wbb  the  cnw  dowvania; 
loNaiE  uo  M<  fttlar,  «  hkh  they  acouuat  mora  Oftlnckj  tbaa 
Taeaday  ;  turning  lUe  p«ilDt  uf  the  waffer*  tomanla  joo  la 
Idtlair  u(>  a  rsoil>'4icb :  a  fpectatnr  of  the  saoie  patttaf 
bla  bao*!  u*  III*  rbrrk.  «ir  vceuprtjif  aa  anffle  or  the  appar 
aad  of  iSe  table.  <ir  rrA]c«4f  cba&jclnt  place;  galabi|(  tba 
tnC  IudU:  «tunib!li>(  over  the  thrv«hal<l,  inati  or  chair; 
dnflinc  «tth  a  tiYinttkiUH  haod :  taklac  ap  tbe  pack  vllh 
Aa  loA  hand ;  lA'.ins  tbe  moacj ;  UalBf  the  flnl,  Hcood,  aad 
ttM  hai».l.  Ar. 

Thla  Mii<ff«tU]on — the  rflTi^ct  cf  tnim'aftc»  waa  a  araailil 
la  tbe  Ili-Jir  Faith :  and  that  It  bo  keifier  eiMa  la  tpala. 
MBjr  be  rhkf  7  attrtbutcd  to  the  «Tttin(p  dT  P.  IL  Faf>i^ 
Tba  present  aira,  bo«c^er  (tbe  eifblevntb  ecafaryX  baa 
kOea  loto  the  ctmtnrj  rstirme  vt  locrvdulltjr.  wblcb  la 
tatalt^ijr  innf«  prmlriuaf^.  4n«e  thrra  b  iw  loagaraaj 
laA  to  br  wandaHaeil    It  b  altogether  aaalhllalaA    H 


onriontly  hito  the  eoontelt  of  heaven.    Solplo^ 
on  arriving  In  Africa,  ttnmbled  aa  he  leaped 
on  thore;  hit  toldlers  took  It  for  an  ill-oineo, 
but  he,  embracing  the  ground,  taid,  '  AfKeai 
thou  oantt  not  etcape  me— I  have  thee  fatt.*. 
For  my  own  part,  Sancho,  I  eannot  bnt  eon-! 
aider  aa  a  fkvonrable  prognostic  our  meeting  { 
thote  holy  tcnlptnret."    ^  I  verily  believe  It,** 
antwered  Sancho,  "  and  I  ahoold  be  glad  If 
your  worthip  woold  tell  me  why  the  Span- 
htfda,  when  they  rush  Into  battle,  call  opon 
that  Saint  Diego,  tbe  lloor-killer,  and  cry, 
*Saint  Jago,  and  ckae,  SpainI'    la  Spain, 
then,  to  open  aa  to  want  doung?  what  do 
yoQ  make  of  that  ceremony  t**     ^^  Sancho. 
thoa  art  very  ahallow  in  these  matters,**  taid 
Don  Quixote:  ^  thon  mntt  know  that  heaveb 
gave  the  mighty  champion  of  the  rod  oroaa 
to  Spain,  to  be  Its  patron  and  protector, 
especially  in  Its  desperate  oSnfllcts  with  the 
Moors;  and  therefore  It  is  they  Invoke  him 
In  all  their  battlea;  and  oft,  at  aiftrh  tlmeai 
has  he  been  teen  overthrowing,  trampiiof 
down,  destroying,  and  alaoghtering,  the  In* 
fidel  tqoadrona;  of  which  I  could  recount  to 
thee  many  exainplet  recorded  in  the  tme 
histories  of  onr  country." 

''  I  am  amazed,  sir,*'  taid  Sancho,  toddeniy 
changing  the  tnlject,  ^attlie  Impudenoe  of 
Altisidora,  tlie  dneheat*t  waiting-woman.  I 
warrant  yon  that  aame  mltchlef-maker  they 
call  Love  mntt  have  mauled  and  mangled  her 
full  torely.  They  tay  be  la  a  boy,  thort- 
tighted,  or,  rather,  blind,  yet  aet  a  heart  be- 
fore him,  and  aa  ture  aa  death  hell  whip  aa 
arrow  through  It  I  have  heard  tay,  too^ 
tliat  the  weapoot  be  makea  nte  o(^  thoQgh 
sharp,  are  blunted  and  tamed  aiide  by  the 
armour  of  niodetty  and  maidenly  coy  neat; 
hot,  with  that  tame  Altltidora  methlnkt  they 
are  rather  whetted  than  blanted.**  **  Look 
yon,  Sancho,**  quoth  Don  Qnlzote,  ^  Love  baa 
no  respedl  of  persoot,  and  huight  at  the  ad- 
monitiont  of  reaton ;  like  Death,  he  poraoea 
hit  game  both  in  the  ttately  palacet  cf  klap 
and  tlie  humble  hats  of  tbepherdt.  When  ha 
baa  got  a  tool  &lriy  Into  hit  datcbet,  Idt  ilral 
buaincaa  b  to  deprive  It  of  all  ahame  and  liMr : 
aa  yoa  have  remarked  In  Altiaidura,  wbo^  b#* 
Ing  without  either,  nada  an  open  declaratiott  ol 
htf  deairta,  whldi  prodoeed  la  ny  breast  aoi- 
barraawnent  lattaad  of  ewnp— Ion."  **8hack- 
Ingoraahjl    MoaHiMa li^ratitadal "  cried 
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Sancho.  "  I  can  say,  for  myself,  that  the  least 
itind  word  from  her  would  have  subdued  me, 
tnd  made  me  her  slave.  O  whoreson  I  what 
a  heart  of  marble,  what  bowels  of  brass,  and 
what  a  soul  of  plaister ! — ^But  I  wonder  much 
what  the  damsel  saw  in  your  worship  that  so 
took  her  fancy.  Where  was  the  fine»y,  tlio 
gallantrj',  the  gaiety,  and  the  sweet  face, 
which,  one  by  one,  or  altogether,  made  her 
fall  in  love  with  you  ?  for,  in  plain  truth,  if  I 
look  at  your  worship  from  the  tip  of  your  toe 
to  the  top  of  your  head,  I  see  more  to  be 
frightened  at  than  to  love.  Beauty,  they  say, 
is  the  chief  thing  in  16ve  matters;  but^  your 
worship  having  none,  I  cannot  guess  what 
the  poor  thing  was  so  taken  with."  "  Hearken 
to  me,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  there  are 
two  kinds  of  beauty,  the  one  of  the  mind,  the 
other  of  the  body.  That  of  the  mind  shines 
fortli  in  good  scn!i«  and  good  conduct;  in 
modesty,  liberality,  and  courtesy ;  and  all  these 
qualities  may  be  found  in  one  who  has  no 
personal  attractions;  and  when  that  species 
of  beauty  captivates,  it  produces  a  vehement 
and  superior  passion.  I  well  know,  Sancho, 
that  I  am  not  handsome ;  but  I  know  also 
tT^at  I  am  not  deformed ;  and  a  man  of  worth, 
if  ho  be  not  hideous,  may  inspire  love,  pro- 
vided he  has  those  qualities  of  the  mind  which 
I  have  mentioned." 

"NVhilo  the  knight  and  squire  were  convers- 
ing in  tliis  manner,  they  entered  a  wood  that 
was  near  the  road  side,  but  had  not  penetrated 
far  wlicn  Don  Quixote  found  himself  en- 
tangled among  some  nets  of  green  thread, 
which  were  extended  from  tree  to  tree:  and, 
surprised  at  the  incident,  he  said,  "TIjcsc  nets, 
Sancho,  surely  promise  some  new  and  extra- 
ordinary adventure — ma}'  I  die  this  moment 
if  it  be  not  some  new  device  of  the  enchanters, 
my  enemies,  to  fet(»p  my  way,  out  of  revenge  for 
having  sliglited  the  wanton  Altisidora  I — But  I 
would  have  them  know  that,  if  these  nets  were 
chains  of  adamant,  or  stronger  than  that  in 
whicli  the  jealous  god  of  blacksmiths  entangled 
Mars  and  Venus,  to  me  they  would  be  nets  of 
rushes  and  varn !  " — Just  as  he  was  about  to 
break  through  the  frail  enclosure,  two  lovely 
shephenlcNses,  issuing  from  the  covert,  sudden- 
ly presented  themselves  before  him ;  at  least 
their  drt'ss  resembled  tliat  of  shepherdesses,  ex- 
cepting that  it  was  of  fine  brocade,  and  rich 
gold  tabby.     Theu*  hair,  bright  as  sunbeams, 


flowed  over  their  sboulderB,  and  rhaploto^a»i 
poeed  of  laurel  and  interwoven  with  the  pvfli 
amaranth,  adorned  their  head« ;  ud  thtj  i^ 
peared  to  be  ttom  fifteen  to  eighteen  jemef 
age.  Sancho  was  dazzled,  and  Don  Qrinli 
amazed,  at  so  unexpected  a  viaioii,  wUeh  fti 
snn  himself  must  have  stopped  in  his  eeons 
to  admire.  **  Hold  I  sigfior  caTiIler,**  s^  m§ 
of  them, — *^  pray  do  not  break  the  nali  nv 
have  placed  here,  not  to  offend  yon,  M  tl 
divert  ourselves;  and,  as  yon  may  ifkk  tf 
know  why  we  spread  them,  and  who  we  ■% 
I  will,  in  a  few  words,  tell  yon,  Abooi  tne 
leagues  off,  sir,  there  is  a  Tilkgn  wliein 
persons  of  quality  and  wealth  reside, 
of  whom  lately  made  np  a  company  of ! 
neighbours,  and  relations,  to  oome  and 
their  diversion  at  this  place,  which  is 

the  most  deligfatftd  in  theee 
we  have  formed  among  onrselyee  a  new 
dia;  the  young  men  have  pnt  on  the 
hepherds,  and  the  maidens  tliat  of  i 
losses !  We  have  learned  by  heart  two 
one  by  our  admired  Garcilaso,  and  the 
by  the  excellent  CSamo^ns,  in  hia  own 
gueso  tongue;  which,  however,  we  iiave  ■! 
yet  recited,  as  it  was  only  yesterday  thatnt 
came  hitlier.  Our  tents  are  pitched 
trees,  near  the  side  of  a  l>eaatifh] 

t  night  wc  spread  these  nets  to  catch  i 
hnple  birds  as  our  calls  shoald  allore 
snare :  and  now,  sir,  if  you  please  to  he  etf 
guest,  you  shall  be  entertained  liberal^  wd 
courteously :  for  we  allow  neither  oara  Mi 
sorrow  to  be  of  our  party."  "  Tndy,  ftiP 
lady,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  **  Actaon  WB 
not  more  lost  in  admiration  and 
when,  unawares,  he  saw  Diana  *MitMi>^ 
am  I  in  beholding  your  beauty.  I 
and  admire  your  project,  and  retnni 
your  kind  invitation ;  and,  if  I  can  da  ^ 
any  service,  lay  your  commands  npon  w^^ 
full  assurance  of  being  obeyed:  for,  \f  wf 
profession,  I  am  ei\joincd  to  be  graleM  ■! 
useful  to  all,  but  especially  to  peraona  of  yirt 
condition ;  and  were  these  neta,  which  pti 
bably  cover  but  a  small  space,  rrtcndsd 
the  whole  surface  of  the  earth,  I  woold 
new  worlds,  by  which  I  might 
than  injure  them.  And,  that  yon  nay  i 
some  credit  to  a  declaration  whidi 
extravagant,  know,  kdies,  that  he  wlio 
it  is  no  other  than  Don  Qnizota  da  la, 
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t^rcliance.  tlmt  name  has  ever  reached 
ars.**  *'  HlcHs  rne !  '*  exclaimed  the  other 
.Tde^S  athlrestfing  her  ooiiipanion,  *'*  whjit 
iirtuiif,  my  dear  friend,  has  befallen  ua! 
m  tliirt  f^entleinan  hero  before  us?  He- 
ine, he  lA  the  miMt  valiant,  the  most  en- 
vhI,  and  the  ino>t  conrteoud  knight  in 
;iole  world,  if  the  history  of  his  exploit's 

is  in  print,  does  not  deceive  us!  I  liave 
t,  my  dear,  t]irou);h  and  thmiigh,  and  I 
ly  a  wager  that  the  gootl  man  who  at- 

him  is  that  very  8ancho  Panza,  his 
,  whorio  pleu'tJintrieA  nuue  can  e(|ual/^ 
ih,  miMhiiii,  it  in  very  true/'  ipioth  Sau- 

I  am  iiidLH-ii  tliiit  ^uIl)e  jm-ular  i>erson, 
juire,  aijii  thin  ^'eiitli'iimn  is  my  mat^ter, 
ry  I>on  C^iiixi»te  de  la  Manchayou  have 
fin  prim.''     "  J'niy,  my  dear,*'  Miid  the 

"lei  u*<  eiiireat  hiiii  to  htay,  f«)r  our 
1  an^l  briitliers  will  be  infinitely  pleamid 
be  hiiM  here.  I  uUo  have  heard  what 
:iy  of  hi<4  \ul«;ur  and  great  merit,  and, 
ail,  tli:it  ho  it  tin*  moot  true  and  con- 
i»i  1*1'. vr-*,  und  that  hi^  mi-tri>s  ^ho  is 

I>'i!Mii<-:k  di-1  Ti»1m>'«m,  bt-ars  awav  the 
:r«»in  all  ihr  U'aiities  in  Spain."  **And 
rreai  jii.-ti' e,"  (pii>ih  I»on  C^iiixute,  **  un- 
4»ur  wiiiiilpxi.H  I'liariiis  t>h«<uld  make  it 
onablf.      lint   do   not,   I    bi'M.-eeh   you, 

cndi-aviiiir  to  •K-taiu  iiu' ;  ft>r  the  indi»- 
>le  duties  nf  II iv  proft'>'«iiin  allow  me  no 
n^'<i«>n  of  lalniur." 

thi<t  inoiiki'iit  a  britllier  of  dtie  ^if  the  fair 
1-  I  arm.'  up  tn  them,  dri-s-ed  as  a  ^h••p- 
arid  with  the  .-.iiiie  rir}iiii->s  uitd  gaiety. 
i(i'>!ar:tiy  inld  him  that  the  pirsmis  he 
^•rc  tlie  val<»r<>us  I  Km  (juixoto  do  la 
la,  and  l*.^  >  jiiire  Sanoho  Tanza,  whom 
:»  ^n.•w  ':  V  tJn'ir  ir.>:i»rv.  The  irav  ^l.^•l»• 
-.i'-.:-!  ;:..•  kiii^'lit,  and  m)  i:r::ciitly  im- 
1.  1  \..-:i  to  linioiir  their  party  wi;h  hi** 
.iT  til. it.  i.:..i'I«.-  ;.»  ritii-e,  he  at  li.-:i:;:h 
:.  d  li.'ir  i:.\i:;i::i'ii,  .l::*t  at  that  tii.io. 
iN  \\i  T*'  «lrawn,  tkvA  a  gTrat  iiumbi-r  if 

:-.rN,  «!l.  .i\i-d  by  ll.eir  artiiiivs  wore 
.  llf  L'i'.l.mi  party  a^^M'tiibleil  I  in  th.it 
•  •n.  '  I  :..*  li  t  I«  -^  ;li.iii  thirtv  in  num?n-r, 

[■.k-:«»r.i!  ii.i!'i;s,  re«  Li'tid  l»«'n  (juixi'te 
i«  "  J  ..:\  i:i  a  i:ia[.lj«.r  VtT\  liiiii  !i  ti>  their 
k:.-:.  .  :'.T  i;.i:..- uvr««  >:raij^tr'*  t*i  the 
:'-  !i>:   rv.  '1  ).■  y  u-^w  rijairi -1  a!;ogi-ther 

Mir-.  V. :..  rr  0..v\  :  and  li.c  table  -prvad 
l'..  „•  ii.i-o  and  plinly.     The  p'..ue  of  hon- 


our wa»  given  to  Don  Quixote,  and  nil  giU4)d 
on  him  with  admiration.  \Vhen  the  cloth  woi 
removctl,  the  knight  with  much  gravity  and  in 
an  audible  voice,  thus  addn.'SMid  the  com|iaQy : 
^*  Of  all  the  tiins  that  men  commit,  though 
some  Miy  pride,  in  my  opinion,  ingratitude  U 
the  worst;  it  is  truly  wiid  that  hell  is  full  of 
the  ungrateful.  From  that  foul  crime,  I  have 
endeavoured  to  abstain,  ever  ^ince  I  eigoyeU 
the  use  of  reason;  and  if  I  cannot  return  the 
good  oflices  done  me  by  ei^ual  bene  tits,  I  sub- 
stitute my  desire  to  refmy  ihem  ;  and  if  thi« 
XtQ  not  enougli,  I  publiah  them:  for  he  who 
proclaims  the  favours  lie  has  rix'eived  Vould 
return  them  if  he  r^uld;  and  generally  the 
|Hiwvr  of  the  receiver  is  une<|ual  to  that  of  the 
giver:  like  the  bounty  of  heaven,  to  which  no 
man  can  make  an  e^iiml  return.  Kut,  th«>ugh 
utterly  uiudde  to  repay  the  uns]K*akable  bene- 
ticen«:e  of  Ciod,  gratitude  affords  a  humble 
comiK'Usution  suited  to  our  limited  {Miwen. 
This,  I  fear,  is  my  present  bit  nation ;  auil,  my 
ability  not  reaching  tlie  mea.iure  of  y«>ur  kind- 
ne:».%  I  can  only  bhow  my  gratitutle  by  doing 
tliat  little  which  is  in  my  {Hiwor.  I  therefore 
engage  to  maintain  fur  two  whole  d.iys,  in  the 
middle  of  the  kingV  highway,  h-ailing  to  Sa- 
ragi>>ba,  that  tht>e  lady-bhepherdeshes  in  dis* 
guise  arc  the  hui^t  l*eautifid  and  niont  cour- 
teous daniM'U  in  the  wurld : — exivpting  only 
the  ]>evrlitMi  Dult-inea  del  ToUtiMt,  the  aule 
miktri>srt  of  my  thought** — witliout  otlenco  U* 
any  one  present  be  it  spoken.*' 

Here  Saiicho,  who  had  lieen  liptening  to 
him  nith  great  attention,  could  no  longer 
bridle  his  tongue.  "  Is  it  |H)6e>ible,'*  cried  lie, 
"  Uiat  any  one  shuuhl  have  the  Udduena  Co 
^y  and  swvar  that  this  numter  of  mine  ia  a 
nmdman  I  TvU  me,  gentlemen  shepherd*,  ia 
there  a  village  prie>t  living,  though  over  to 
wiM.\  or  ever  so  good  a  M'holar,  who  could 
s|H.'ak  an  he  ban  (>]»okeu  i  Ur  is  there  a  knight- 
errant,  though  e\er  K»  renowne«l  U*r  valour, 
who  oiuld  Uiake  »ucli  an  vlXvr  as  he  has  done  ( ** 
I>t)n  Quixote  turned  to  i^amdus  oiul,  witii  a 
wrathful  counteimnce,  saiil,  ''Is  it  iKiaaible, 
O  Sancho,  that  there  should  be  a  »ingle  per- 
M»D  on  the  gh^btf  who  would  not  mj  tlimi  all 
over  tht>u  art  an  idiot,  lined  with  the  aoiiMi, 
and  Uirdervil  with  I  know  not  what  of  mio- 
chief  and  knavery  f  Who  gave  theo  author- 
ity to  meddle  with  what  Ulonga  to  moi 
or  to  busy  thyself  with  uy  fully  ur  my  dio- 


446 


ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTE. 


crction?  Bo  Bilcnt,  bratc,  mako  no  reply, 
but  go  and  saddio  Rozinanto,  if  ho  bo  unsad- 
dled, and  let  us  depart,  that  I  may  pcrfunn 
what  I  have  engaged :  for,  relying  on  tho  jus- 
tice of  my  cause,  I  consider  all  those  who 
shall  presume  to  dispute  tho  point  with  me 
as  already  vanquished."  Then  in  great  haste 
and  witli  marks  of  furious  indignation  in  his 
countenance,  he  arose  from  his  seat  and  rushed 
forth,  leaving  tho  company  in  amazement^ 
and  doubtful  whether  to  regard  him  as  a  ln-| 
natic  or  a  man  of  sense. 

Tjicy  nevertheless  endeavoured  to  dissuade 
him  from  his  challenge,  telling  him  that  they 
were  sufficiently  assured  of  his  grateful  na- 
ture ns  well  as  his  valour,  by  tho  true  history! 
of  his  exploits.     Detennined,  however,  in  hisl 
puriK)sc*,  the  kniglit  was  not  to  be  moved;! 
and,   being  now   mounted  upon  Rozinante, 
bracing  his  shield,  and  grasping  his  lance,  he 
planted  himself  in  tho  middle  of  the  high- 
way, not  far  from  the  Arcadian  tents.    San- 
cho  followed  upon  his  Dapple,  with  all  the 
pastoral  company,  who  were  curious  to  see 
the  event  of  so  arrogant  and  extraordinary  a 
defiance. 

Don  Quixote,  being  thus  posted,  no  wounded 
the  air  with  such  words  as  these :  "  O  ye  pas- 
sengers, whoever  ye  are,  knights,  squires,  tra- 
vellers, on  foot  and  on  Iiorseback,  who  now 
piiss  this  way,  or  shall  pass,  in  the  course  of 
these  two  successive  davs! — know  that  Don 
Qiii.xote  dc  laMancha,  knight-errant,  is  posted 
here,  ready  to  maintain  that  tho  nymphs  who 
inhai)it  these  meadows  and  groves  excel  in 
beauty  and  courtesy  all  tho  rest  of  tho  world, 
excei)ting  only  the  mistress  of  my  soul,  Dul- 
cinea  del  Tobost)!  lot  him,  therefore,  who 
dares  to  ujiliold  the  contrary,  forthwith  show 
himself,  for  hero  I  stand  remly  to  receive  him.** 
Twice  lie  reiwated  the  same  words,  and  twice 
they  were  repeated  in  vain.  But  better  for- 
tune 8<)(m  followed,  for  it  so  happened  that  a 
number  of  horsemen  appeared, — several  of 
them  armed  with  lances,  hastily  advancing  in 
a  body.  Tiioso  wlio  had  accompanied  Don 
Quixote  no  sooner  saw  them  than  they  re- 
tired to  a  distance,  thinking  it  might  bo  dan- 
gerous to  remain.  Don  Quixote  alone,  with 
an  intrepid  heart,  stood  firm,  and  Sancho 
Panza  sheltered  himself  close  under  Rozinan- 
ie's  crupiKjr.  When  tho  tnH)p  of  horsemen 
eame  up,  ono  of  the  foremost  called  aloud  to 


Don  Qnizoto,  *^  Get  out  of  the  waj,  derfl  ili 
man  I  or  these  bulls  will  trample  yoa  to  dot" 
"  Caitiffs !  **  replied  Don  Qnizote, «"  I  ftir  Ml 
your  bulls,  though  thoy  wore  the 
that  ever  bellowed  on  the  banki  of 
mo.  Confess,  ye  sooondrels  I  nntighti 
that  what  I  have  here  proclaimed  b  trae;  V 
not,  I  cliollenge  ye  to  battle."  The  herdHHi 
bod  DO  time  to  answer,  nor  Don  Qnixoli  li 
get  out  of  the  way,  had  he  been  willing;  wd 
now  a  herd  of  fierce  bulls,  together  with  MM 
tame  kino,  hurried  past  with  a  mnltitndt  d 
herdsmen  and  others,  driving  them  to  i 
bouring  town,  where  they  were  to  be 
Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  Rozinante,  and  DiplK 
were  in  a  moment  overturned,  and,  afUr  1^ 
ing  trampled  upon  without  meroj, 
sprawling  upon  the  ground.  After  the 
had  passed, — ^here  lay  Sancho  nunled, 
Don  Quixote  stunned,  Dapple  hmiwd,  al 
Rozinante  in  no  enviable  plight  I  Tfmiilfci 
less,  they  all  contrived  to  recoTer  thtwrnd 
their  legs,  and  the  knight,  in 
stumbling  &nd  reeling,  began  to 
herd,  crying  aloud,  ^^Ilold!  atop! 
drels !  a  single  knight  defies  ye  all,  whei 
tho  coward  maxim,  *  make  a  bridge  of 
for  a  flying  enemy  1  * " — ^But  the  drofwi  111 
no  time  to  attend  to  him,  and  made  no  ■■• 
account  of  his  threats  than  of  lait  yw^ 
clouds.  Fatigue  obliged  Don  Quixote  to  d^ 
sist  from  the  pursuit,  and,  more  enragsd 
revenged,  he  sat  down  in  the  road,  to 
for  Sancho,  Rozinante,  and  Dapple.  On 
coming  up,  the  knight  and  tqnira 
'n,  and,  with  more  shame  than 
ion,  pursued  their  joumej,  without 
leave  of  the  shepherds  of  new 


CHAPTER  LIX. 
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Vniai    BOBL    DOM     QUIZOO^ 
rOE  AH  AOrSSCTVBB. 


The  fatigue,  the  dust,  and  other 
by  the  nido  encounter  of  the  bolh  Deo  Qrfi" 
oto  and  Sancho  removed,  by  imoNnta  h 
tho  waters  of  a  clear  fooiitaiB,  wUeh  ttV 
found  in  a  cool  and  shady  grove.  Bve  Ai 
way-worn  pair  seated  themaelve^  aa^ 
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liberty  to  Rozinante  and  Dapple,  Sad- 
(1  rocuiir^  to  the  store  of  liis  wallet, 
LH.MliIv  drew  out  what  ho  was  wont  to 
I  haiu'o.  lie  ridiKMl  his  nioath,  and 
jixote  wa>he4l  his  face,  by  which  they 
i  M)ii)L>  di'f^rce  refreshed ;  but  the  knight 
ure  (lin^riii  refused  to  eat,  and  Sancho 
\n\  from  pure  f^ood  manners:  though 
[  and  willing  for  his  master  to  begin, 
gth  Mcing  his  master  so  wrapped  in 
I,  R>  to  forget  to  convey  a  morsel  to 
Jth.  ho  oikncd  his  own,  and,  banishing 
[1  of  crrernony,  made  a  fierce  attack 
jc  br«.-.i<l  uixl  chotsc  before  him.  "  Eat, 
S;in«  !:•»,"  .k.'i'kI  I)»in  Quixote,  **und  sup- 
p,  which  to  tliee  i«*  of  niore  importance 
>  iiir ;  an«I  h-jivr  me  to  expire  under 
L'Oiii'ii',  jiimI  ihi'  hovcrity  of  my  misfor- 

I,  S^incho,  >MW  born  to  live  dying, 
)U.  t<»  *Vu'  latii)^;  and  thou  wilt  allow 
pt:ik  truth  \vhi-ii  tliou  considerest  that 
am  n(Mir«!i<l  in  liistory,  renowned  in 
[lurtii'iH  indeed"*,  rosjKvted  by  princes, 
iirtnl  I  y  d:iinstlr<,  should  after  all,  in- 
f  pMliii"*,  triinnjdi-*,  and  crownn,  earned 
.Titt'l  by  my  v;;h»nKH  exploits,  have 
iTu'iUi:  Hrii  mynlf  tnxl  uihui,  kirke<1, 
jirnd  i:r.«i«.T  till-  f'-rt  of  tillhy  and  impure 

-tin.'  tln»i!;jlit  tlMTOof  dulls  tlio  edge 
te«;t!i,  uriJiiiijTcs  my  jaw:*,  sickens  my 
t',  and  1m  iiwid-i  my  lumdis  n)  that  I 
f  n\\:iltir.L' •!•  atli  in  it**  rruellf!*t  fMrm — 
"     *•  It"  -  »,*'  »|MMtli  Sjuicho  (Mill  rliew- 

1h*  ^|'«)k.  ».  "VMur  worshij*  din's  not 
y  ih"  jr«»v«rl.,  wliirh  sjiy-*,  *  I.vt  Mar- 
'.  f-M  t!::it  >!m*  die  well  fed.*  For  mv 
riv.'  I.. I  iiiiinl  to  kill  my«4i'lt*  but  nither 
e  ■»!."  r:j:iki  r,  who,  with  hi**  ttt'th, 
•*  hi-  NatlM-r  t<»  make  it  lit  bin  pur- 
wi'l  Iv  «'4tlrj::,  trv  all  I  ran  to  stretch 
\\U\  till  ir  reaiduH  as  far  a**  it  mav 
iii\»-ri:  and  ht  n.o  tell  ynu,  sir,  that 
.  ti'»  jr  ;i!.  r  fi'Wv  thsn  to  irive  wav  to 
llxlx  v.»  \v!:at  I  sav,  atnl  wlien  vtm 
nr**:!,  try  t*  ".Ii .  p  a  liitlo  U[>i»n  this 
n:i::r..--.  at.d  I  warrant,  on  waking, 
1  i'.>\  \.. -.r^  ir  nmither  man!'*  I>on 
»  t".«!!»\\«  il  Snrtihn'f*  advitv,  thinking 
■..ri.-d  :t.M:e  liki*  a  pliilcxophrr  tlian  a 
t  t!.«'  -  iTt.v  ti::.f.  he  •'ai*!,  "  Ah,  Sanolio, 
w«»';il-t  lut  dm  i'.»rnie  ^%hat  1  am  g«»inc 
HIM-,  n.y  -Mjrr^w  would  bo  dimini^licd 
r  relief  more  certain;  it  is  onlv  this: 


whilst  I  endcavonr  by  thy  advice  to  compose 
myself  to  sleep,  do  thoa  step  aside  a  little, 
and  exposing  thy  hinder  parts  to  the  open 
air,  give  thyself,  with  the  reins  of  Rozinan- 
te's  bridle,  some  three  or  four  hundred  smart 
lashes,  in  part  of  the  three  thousand  and  odd, 
which  thoa  art  bound  to  give  thyself  for  the 
disenchantment  of  Dulcinea :  for  in  truth,  it 
is  a  great  pity  the  poor  lady  slioald  continue 
under  enchantment  throngh  thy  carelessneas 
and  neglect'*  **  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be 
said  as  to  that,"  quoth  Sancho ;  '*  but  for  the 
present,  let  us  both  sleep,  and  afterwards  God 
knows  what  may  happen.  liesides,  I  would 
have  you  remember,  sir,  that  this  lasliiog 
one's  self  in  cold  .  *ood  is  no  easy  matter ; 
espe<'ially  when  the  strokes  light  u|>on  a  body 
so  tender  without,  and  so  ill-stored  witliio, 
as  mine  is.  Let  my  lady  Dulcinea  hare  a 
little  patience,  and  mayhap,  when  she  least 
thinks  of  it,  she  shall  see  my  InNly  a  perfect 
sieve  by  dint  of  lashing.  Until  death  all  if 
life:  I  am  still  alive,  and  with  a  Aill  inten- 
tion to  make  good  my  promise.**  Don  Qnii* 
ote  thunke<l  him,  ate  a  little,  and  Sancho 
much ;  and  Ixith  of  them  laid  themsclTea 
down  to  sKt*p,  leaving  K(»zinanto  and  Dapple, 
— thoHe  inM'|»arable  comioinions  and  frienda, 
— at  their  own  discretion,  either  to  rcfKise,  or 
feed  u|Mm  the  tender  grass,  of  which  they 
here  had  abundance. 

They  awoke  somewhat  late  in  the  day, 
mounter!  again,  and  pursued  their  Journey ; 
hastening  tu  reach  what  seemed  to  be  an  inn, 
about  a  league  before  them.  An  inn  it  b 
here  ralle<l,  l»ecauM>  Don  Quixote  himself  gave 
it  that  name ;  not  happening,  as  usual,  to  mb- 
take  it  fur  a  castle.  Having  arrived  there, 
they  enquirc«l  of  the  bout  if  he  could  provide 
them  with  KMlging,  and  he  promised  as  good 
accommodations  and  entertainment  as  could 
l»e  found  in  Saragossa.  <>n  alighting,  Saa* 
cho*s  first  care  was  to  deposit  his  travelling 
larder  in  a  cliamber,  of  which  the  landlord 
gave  him  the  key.  He  then  led  Rozinante 
and  Dapple  to  the  stable,  and,  after  ■eeing 
them  well  pntvided  fur,  he  went  to  receive 
the  further  ci>minands  of  hit  master,  whom 
he  found  seated  on  a  stone  bench :  the  aquire 
bleating  himself  that  the  knight  had  not  taken 
the  inn  for  a  castle.  Supper  time  approach- 
ing, Don  Quixote  retired  to  hb  apartment, 
and  Sancho  enquired  of  tho  host  what  thcj 
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could  have  to  eat.  The  hindlord  told  him 
that  his  mouth  should  he  measured — for 
whatever  the  aij:,  earth,  and  sea  produced,  of 
hirds,  beasts,  or  fishes,  that  inn  was  abun- 
dantly provided.  ^^  There  is  no  need  of  all 
that,"  quoth  Soncho :  ^^  roast  us  but  a  couple 
of  chickens,  and  wo  shall  be  satisfied ;  for  my 
master  has  a  delicate  stomach,  and  I  am  no 
glutton."  ^^As  for. chickens,"  said  the  inn- 
keeper, ^^  truly  we  have  none,  for  the  kites 
have  devoured  them."  ^^Then  let  a  pullet 
be  roasted,"  said  Sancho,  "  only  see  that  it 
be  tender."  "A  pullet? — ^my  father  1"  an- 
swered the  host^  "faith  and  troth,  I  sent  above 
fifty  yesterday  to  the  city  to  be  sold ;  but,  ex- 
cepting pullets,  ask  for  whatever  you  will." 
"  Why  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  e'en  give  us  a 
good  joint  of  veal  or  kid,  for  they  cannot  be 
wanting."  "  Veal  or  kid  I  "  replied  the  host, 
ah,  now  I  remember  wo  have  none  in  the 
house  at  present ;  for  it  is  all  eaten:  but  next 
week  there  will  bo  enough  and  to  spare." 
"  We  arc  much  the  better  for  that,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  but  I  dare  say  all  these  deficiencies 


green  field,  and  fill  our  belliM  iHth 

medlars.**    Such  waa  the  ctmwi 

held  with  the  inn-keeper,  and  he  now 

to  break  it  c/S,  without  insweriDg  tkt  m 

quiries  which  the  hoat  made 

master^s.  calling. 

Supper  being  prepared,  and  Don 

[in  his  chamber,  the  boat  carried  in  Ua 
k>f  cow-heel,  and,  without  ceremony,  sal 
self  down  to  supper.  The  a^HMning  ma 
being  separated  from  that  oocnpied  taj  As 
Quixote  only  by  a  thin  partition,  1m 
distinctly  hear  the  voicea  of 
*^  Don  Jeronimo,"  said  one  ci  them,  **lmt 
treat  you,  till  supper  is  brought  in,  lo  ki  19 
have  another  chapter  of  Don  Qoixole  di  ]| 
Mancha."  The  knight,  hearing  himaelfi 
got  up,  and,  listening  attentively,  he' 
another  person  answer,  ^  Why,  8igBor  O9 
John,  would  you  have  ua  read  anch  abnrifr 
tics?  Whoever  has  read  the  first  pari  «f  fl| 
history  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Vmnm^ 
be  pleased  with  the  second.**  ^^Bvi 
that,"  said  Don  John,  ^^let  ns  read  k; 
there  is  no  book  so  bad  aa  not  to  baTa  m 


wUl  mo  made  up  with  plenty  of  eggs  and 

bacon."    ^'Tore  God,"  answered  the  host,  |thing  good  in  it    What  Aispl 
^^  my  customer  is  a  choice  guesser  I    I  told  jmost  in  this  second  part  ia  that  the 
him  I  had  neither  pullets  nor  hens,  and  he  ydescribes  Don  Quixote  aa  no  longer 
expects  me  to  have  eggs :  talk  of  other  deli- 
cacies, but  ask  no  more  for  hens."   *^  Body  of 
me !  "  quoth  Sancho,  "  let  us  come  to  some- 
thing— tell  me,  in  short,  what  you   have, 
master  host,  and  let  us  have  done  with  your 
flourishes."    "Then,"  quoth  the  inn-keeper, 
"  what  I  really  and  truly  have  b  a  pair  of 
cow-hccls,  that  may  be  taken  for  calves-feet ; 
or  a  pair  of  calvcs-fect  that  are  like  cow-heel. 
They  are  stewed  with  pease,    onions,  and 
bacon,  and  at  this  very  minute  are  crying 
out,  *  Come  eat  mo,  come  eat  me.' "    "  iVom 


this  moment  I  mark  them  for  my  own," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  and  let  nobody  lay  finger  on 
them.  I  will  pay  you  well,  for  there  is  no- 
tliing  like  tliem — give  me  but  cow-heel,  and 
I  care  not  a  fip:  for  calvos-fect."  "  They  are 
yours,"  said  the  host,  "nobody  shall  touch 
them :  for  my  other  guests,  merely  for  gentility 
sake,  bring  their  cook,  their  sewer,  and  pro- 
visions along  with  them."  "  As  to  the  matter 
of  gentility,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  nobody  is  more 
a  gentleman  than  my  master :  but  his  calling 
allows  <if  no  cooking  or  butlering  as  we  travel. 
N*o,  faith,  we  clap  us  down  in  the  midst  of  a 


of  Dulcinea  del  Toboao.'*  On  beari^  Mb 
Don  Quixote,  full  of  wrath  and 
nused  his  voice  and  said,  ^  Whoever 
that  Don  Quixote  de  la  Ifancha  baa 
or  ever  can  forget  Dulcinea  del  Toboaoii  I 
make  him  know,  with  eqnal  arma,  thitit 
asserts  what  is  not  true :  for  neither  €tm  fk§ 
peerless  Dulcinea  be  forgotten,  nor 
ote  ever  cease  to  remember  her.  Hk 
is  Constancy ;  and,  to  maintain  it,  liia 
and  liis  duty."  "Who  is  it  that 
us? "  replied  one  in  the  other  room. 
should  it  be,"  quoth  Sancho,  "hot  Jkm 
ote  de  la  Mancha  himself^  who  will 
all  he  says,  and  all  he  shall  aayl — i 
paymaster  is  in  no  want  of  a  pawiu"  J| 
these  words  two  gentlemen  roabed  IM 
room,  and  one  of  them,  throwing  hb 
about  Don  Quixote^s  nock,  said,  ^  Y« 
belies  not  your  name,  nor  can  yonr 
otherwise  tlian  give  credit  to  yonr 
cannot  doubt,  sigfior,  of  your  being  tht 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the 
morning  star  of  luught-errantzy.  In 
him  who  would  usurp  yoor  name,  and 
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joiir  exploitis  ob  tlic  author  of  this 
iiw  vuiuly  altempte<l."  Don  Quixote, 
It  tiiHkiii;?  any  rcidy,  took  up  the  book, 
:er  iiiniinjr  over  Home  of  the  leaves,  he 

down  upiin,  Kiyiug,  ^^  In  the  little  I 
een  <•!' this  volume,  three  things  I  have 
i  for  which  the  author  deserves  repre- 
n.  The  tirst  is  sorne  expres^tions  in  the 
i;  the  next  that  his  lauguaf^  in  Arra- 
,  for  ho  sometimes  omits  the  articles ; 
le  third  is  a  nmch  more  serious  ohjec- 
lottmuoh  as  he  ^hows  his  ignorance  and 
ird  of  truth  in  a  material  point  of  the 
';  I'or  1m*  s;iys  that  the  wife  of  my 
!«in<!n»  Pjiiiza  is  called  Mary  Ciutierrez, 
IS  hvr  name  i-*  Teresa  Panza ;  and  ho 
rrrs  in  a  cinMimstaiice  of  HUch  im- 
ce  may  well  he  .Husi»ecte<l  of  inaccuriK'y 
rej»t  nithc  hi-t«)ry."  Here  Sancho  put 
word :  '•  Prttty  work,  indeed,  of  that 
ii*t« TV-maker  I  Sure  he  knows  much 
c<»n<*cmn  to  call  my  wife,  Teresa  Panza, 
(jutii-rrv/ !  Pray,  your  worship,  KK)k 
ag:iin,  and  M.*e  whether  I  am  there,  and 
lamo  !»»•  ch;in;:cd  t«K>/*  '*  Hy  what  you 
ivnd,"  «|ii<»th  \>nn  Jvroniino,  "I  pre- 
ou  are  >:iiM'ln»  Pan/^i,  ji^niire  to  Sijrfit»r 
juix'.tc."  **lliat  1  am,'*  rei»lied  San- 
iind  value  mv«»rli  iip«»n  it/'  *'In  faith, 
Kiid  the  pijtleman,  **  thi^^  la»t  author 
'on  hut  Mur\  ilv.  and  not  as  vou  s<.»em  to  • 
•.  He  d«'MrilH>  voii  iLsadnll  f(iK»l,  and  a 
,  wilhtiut  pUa^uitry — in  ^hort,  quite  a 
It  Nin«!io  tp'ru  him  represented  in  the 
irt   *'t'  \i'iir  lija-^ter's  hi-^torv."     **  CukI 

him!  "  «iUMih  Suntho  :  **he  might  as 
kVe  I'.t  nie  ul«»iie;  for  *  he  who  kiK'Ws 
truiijent  -hniild  play  on  it,*  an<I  *  Saint 
«  \Nell  at  K«nije.'  "  The  two  gentlemen 
ed  l^-n  <^>':ixi'te  t«»  g«»  to  their  chaml>er 
•  with  tli.rii.  11^  they  Well  knew  the 
d  n«ithi:.i^'  lit  I'.ir  his  entertainment. 
|uiv«»t«-,  \\]in  wivi  always  courteous, 
:ed   t«»   tl.«ir   re  iue!»t,   and  Sancho  re- I 

with  the  tie-^li-jM.t,  *'cum  mero  mixto 

>;"  •  j'lai  ii.;:  h;mM.'lf  at  the  heatl  of 

>!e,  with  the  i:in-k«.viK'r  for  his  mess-  ' 

vh'»^' i«»\  e  f«'r  cow-heel   was  e<]ual  to  i 

l.ie  ^jiire,  , 

I 

U.  wl'h  •.!•-;.  ;t<.l  <  r  iiuN>n)ln*t«  piiwfr.    "Menm  ' 
x.'  ftiv.r!in«;  to  th«  ClUlUas,   I*  Mm  rvAkliiiK  la 
rr!^     •■  M«rjm  n-.lxium  Imj^riuin,"  U  Ut*t  drl*- 
v^tmii  «<  niafUrmtM  In  cause*  dvU  or  crimtiuL  J.  [ 
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While  they  were  at  rapper,  Don  John 
as'ked  Don  Quixote  when  ho  had  heard  from 
the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  whether  she 
was  married ;  whether  she  was  yet  a  mother 
or  likely  to  be  so ;  or  whether,  if  still  a  virgin, 
she  /stained,  with  modest  reserve  and 
maidenly  decorum,  a  grateful  senate  of  the 
love  and  constancy  of  Sigflor  Don  Quixote. 
*^  Dulcinea,**  said  the  knight,  *'  is  still  a  maiden, 
and  my  devotion  to  her  more  Axed  than  ever : 
our  correspondence  as  heretofore;  hut  alasl 
her  own  beautiful  person  is  transformed  into 
that  of  a  coarse  country- wench."  He  then 
related  every  particular  concerning  the  en- 
chantment of  the  lady  Dulcinea.  He  also 
gave  them  an  account  of  his  descent  into  the 
cave  of  Montesinos,  and  infonned  them  of  the 
instructions  given  by  the  sago  Merlin  for  the 
deliverance  of  his  mistress.  Groat  was  the  sa- 
tirtfaction  the  two  gentlemen  received  at*hear- 
ing  Don  Quixote  rdate  his  strange  advcnturea, 
and  tliey  were  eqoallj  rarprised  at  his  extra- 
vagances, and  the  elegance  of  his  narrative. 
One  moment  they  thought  him  a  man  of  ex- 
traordinary Judgment,  and  the  next  that  he 
was  totally  bereaved  of  his  senses ;  nor  could 
they  deci<le  what  degree  t4>  assign  him  be- 
tween wisdom  and  folly. 

Sancho  having  finished  his  sapfter,  left  lb* 
iun-keeiH*r  full  dosed  with  liquor,  and  Joined 
his  master*s  party  in  the  next  chamlier.  Im- 
ine<Iiate1y  on  entering  tie  said,  '*  May  I  die, 
gentlemen,  if  the  writer  of  that  NmiJc  which 
you  have  got  has  any  mind  that  he  and  I 
should  eat  a  friendly  meal  together ;  he  calls 
me  glutton,  you  say— «gad!  I  wish  lie  may 
nt>t  M*t  me  down  a  dmnkanl  too.**  '*  In  fiutk, 
he  does,**  qooth  Don  Jeronimo ;  ^  thoogh  I  do 
not  remember  bis  words ;  only  this  I  know, 
that  they  are  scandalona,  and  faLie  into  the 
bargain,  as  I  see  plainly  by  the  countenance 
of  honest  Sancho  here  before  me."  '*  Take 
my  word  for  it,  gentlemen,**  qnoth  the  aiinire, 
'*  the  Sancho  and  Don  Quixote  of  that  history 
are  in  ni>  wise  like  the  men  that  are  m  called  Ui 
the  l>ook  made  by  the  Cid  Ilaniete  BeneogeU, 
for  they  are  truly  we  two: — my  maater« 
valiant,  discreet,  and  a  true  lover ;  and  I«  a 
l>hiin,  merry-conceited  fellow ;  bat  neither  a 
glutton  nor  a  dmnkard.*"  ^I  bclieT«  It,** 
quoth  Don  John,  ^  and  were  coeh  a  thing 
(tossible,  I  would  bare  it  ordered  thai  immm 
should  dare  to  record  tba  deeda  of  tha  fTMt 
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Don  Quixote  bat  Old  Hamete  himself,  his  first 
historian;  as  Alexander  commanded  that 
none  but  Apelles  should  presume  to  draw 
his  portrait ;  being  a  subject  too  lofty  to  be 
treated  by  inferior  talents."  "  Treat  me  who 
will,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  so  that  they  do  not 
maltreat  mo :  for  patience  itself  will  not  sub- 
mit to  bo  overladen  with  injuries."  "No 
iiyury,"  quoth  Don  John,  "  can  be  offered  to 
Sigfior  Don  Quixote  that  he  is  not  able  to  re- 
venge, should  ho  fail  to  ward  it  off  with  the 
buckler  of  his  patience,  which  sc<?ms  to  me 
both  ample  and  strong." 

In  such  conversation  they  passed  the  greater 
part  of  the  night;  and  though  Don  John 
would  fain  have  had  Don  Quixote  read  more 
of  the  book,  he  declined  it,  saying  he  deemed 
it  read,  and,  by  the  sample  he  had  seen,  he 
pronounced  it  foolish  tbroughout.  He  was 
unwilling,  also,  to  indulge  the  scribbler's 
vanity  so  far  as  to  let  him  think  ho  had  read 
his  book,  should  he  happen  to  learn  that  it 
had  been  put  into  his  hands :  "  and  besides, 
it  is  proper,"  he  added,  "that  the  eyes,  as 
well  as  the  thoughts,  should  be  turned  from 
ever}'thing  filthy  and  obscene." 
'  They  then  asked  him  which  way  he  was 
travelling,  and  he  told  them  that  he  should  go 
to  Saragossa,  to  be  present  at  the  justs  of  that 
city,  for  the  annual  prize  of  a  suit  of  armour. 
Don  John  told  him  that,  in  the  new  history 
Don  Quixote  is  said  to  have  been  there,  run- 
ning at  the  ring,  of  which  the  author  gives  a 
wretched  account;  dull  in  the  contrivance, 
mean  in  stylo,  miserably  poor  in  devices,  and 
rich  only  in  al)surdity.  "For  that  very 
reason,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  I  will  not 
set  foot  in  Saragossa,  and  thus  I  shall  expose 
the  falsity  of  this  new  historian,  and  all  the 
world  will  bo  convinced  that  I  am  not  the 
Don  Quixote  of  whom  he  speaks."  "  In  that 
you  will  do  wisely,"  said  Don  Jeronimo,  "  and 
at  Barcehma  there  are  other  justs  where  Sig- 
fior Don  Quixote  may  have  a  full  opportunity 
to  display  his  valour."  "  To  Barcelona  I  will 
go,  gentlonion,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  and  now 
permit  me  to  take  my  leave,  for  it  is  time  to 
retire  to  rest,  and  bo  pleased  to  rank  me 
among  the  number  of  yoar  best  friends  and 
faithful  si-rvants."  "And  me  too,"  quoth 
Bancho,  "  for,  mayhap,  you  may  find  me  good 
for  something."  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
then  retired  to  their  chamber,  leaving  the  two 


strangers  rarpriaed  At  the  medlej  of  m 
madness  they  had  witnessed,  and  in  t 
conviction  that  these  were  the  genmi 
Qaizote  and  Sancho,  and  those  of  the 
goneee  author  certunly  spuions.  Doi 
ote  arose  early,  and  tapping  at  tha  pi 
of  the  other  room,  he  again  bid  his  new 
adieu.  Sancho  paid  the  inn-keepv 
magnificently,  and  at  the  same  time  i 
him  either  to  boast  less  of  the  prorU 
his  inn,  or  to  supply  it  better. 


CHAPTER  LX. 

OW  WHAT  BETEL  DOH  QUEKOIV  OH  KB  VAT  ID  BAI 

The  morning  was  cool,  and  promised  i 
perate  day,  when  Don  Quixote  left  ll 
having  first  informed  himself  wlueh  n 
most  direct  road  to  Barcelona,  aToi&| 
gossa :  for  he  was  determined  to  piv 
falsehood  of  the  new  history,  whicl^l 
derstood,  had  so  grossly  misreprescBli 

I  Six  days  he  pursued  his  course  withoil 
ing  with  any  adventu^  worth  reooiA 
the  end  of  which  time,  leaving  the  U^ 
night  overtook  them  among  somofhaA] 
but  whether  of  cork  or  oak,  it  does  not  i 
Cid  Hamete,  in  this  instance,  not  obMrv 
wonted  punctuality.  Master  and  man! 
alighted,  they  laid  themselves  down  at  ti 
of  these  trees.  Sancho  had  already  td 
afternoon's  collation,  and,  therefore^  hei 
at  once  into  the  arms  of  sleep ;  but  Dau  Q 
not  from  hunger,  but  his  restless  im^ 
could  not  close  his  eyes.  Agitated 
thousand  fancies,  now  he  thought  bin 
the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  now  be  mw  H 
cinea,  in  her  odious  disgnise,  qnrfaig  up 
ass ;  the  next  moment  he  heard  the  w% 
the  sago  Merlin,  declaring  the 
deliverance;  then  agun  he 
when  ho  recollected  the  unfeeling 
of  his  squire,  who,  he  belieTed,  had 
himself  only  five  lashes ! — a  number  n 
compared  with  those  yet  remaium 
overwhehned  with  grief  and  indigBil 
thus  argued  with  himself:  **If  All 
the  Great  cat  tlie  Gordian  knot,  i^ 
cut  is  the  same  as  to  untie,'  and 
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by  the  aniverMil  lonl  of  all  A  Rio,  exactly  tho 

^iie  mAV  liApiM'n  now  in  tlio  (li!«onr)iantiiicnt 
Dalnnofl,  if  tho  la^he^  Ik?  appliiMl  !)y  force: 
ft>r  if  t!ie  virtuo  of  this  rciiietly  couMftt  in 
fflsncho*}*  rfccivin;:  thri*c  tliuiKiind  lashers 
vh.nt  i«  it  to  me  wlietlier  they  are  applied  l>y 
hbuvlf  or  allot Iier,  ^inee  the  ei<»K'ii(H!i  lion  in 
[ih  receiving  theni,  fn>m  whatever  hand  they 
Ay  con  If  ? '' 

Under  this  conviction  Don  Quixote    ap- 

prrmched   !iis  f^leepinj:^    M]nire,   having;    finst 

Uken   I'o/iiiantc'it   rein%  and  a(\justed  them 

to  that  !ii^  ini::1it   n*>e  them  with  efTi-ct.     He 

then  U';riM  th  untrust  hi-*  point*!; — though  it 

bgeniT.i!!y  Tlii»Ti;:]ir  tli.'it  lie  IjaiI  only  that  one 

in  tho   fn»iit.  wlii'-h   ki'pt   up   hi«»  hri.*echeft. 

6anr!)o  w;i«.  ^min  ron-^i'd  and  rrit.-«l  out,  **  What 

h  t!M'    iiifitii-rf      Who    i-j    untnw-iii;;   mc?" 

•*Il  i"  I,"  .'in^wrrfl  I)iiii  (^iiixoto,  *Mvho  am 

Corne  t«i  ;iri«::i'  t^r  thv  ni';:!r«t,  iii\*\  to  ronu'ilv 

Hiv  own  tr«»:i'Ii-'.     I  :iru  (MTue  to  wliip  t!iei*, 

San' ho.  and  tn  «liM'!irir::i',  a?  K:i.*t  in  part,  tlie 

didft  f'»r  >\h:«!i  tli'i'i  ;irt  h«i'ind.     I>nlrinca  is 

pcri-hinj:    i):'iu   li\t"*t    iini"*»n«vrrird ;    I  om 

iiyin,r   uith   d«-ir«'.  jiThl  thiTrfiri'  untru*H  of 

tLitu-  own  ri'conl,  f«»r  it  i- iny  inti-ntinn  topvc 

'klic**.  in  tlii-  rnrivt.'ni«nt  -'Jltni!!-,  at  li-ast  two 

lh«i^:*.iMd  l.i*lii"i.''     '•  N<».  iT:'!.r«l,''  «|iiiith  San- 

?lit».    -"  l»ody  •»'iih' '  k«i']»  «.!*'.  '-r  tlji"  diad>hall 

ivjir  «»i*i!.     T!if  Htr<»k»-*  I  nr.i  !Nii:iid  to  p>o 

•»iv»»'f  r!i*>t  U-  wit!i  iiiv  •"All  will,  anil  wJirn 

[   |dc;LM'.      At  i-ri-.-iiT  I  am  ::■■:  in  Thi*  liUiUtMir. 

t^'l  Viitir  \\"r*!.'.;i  l-r  «*«iiitrijT  !!t.iT   I   proini>f 

•o  tl".:  .i:.'I  !' iv  i:'V*i  If  :i^  so'-n  a-   v\\T  I   am 

fco  ii««!:r. »■'!.'*     "'I'lnr.'  i-.  ii-»  tr'>:iiij   t«>   t!iv 

Niurl^-y,  S  i:ir!»...*'  •.lid    Pi-m    l^ii'.\<i:o,  "fur 

Ao'.i  :*rt  li;ir'!-!i':irtt  d.  a:i«!  !!»■••:  jh   :i  p.-;i-:ifit, 

>f   \i-r\-    i.:i-l-r   :!• -h.*'     IIo    t!..  u    *T-:.v!i--l 

writli   Sii..'".  .inl  iii'!t:i\.».;p  •!.  Sv  t'.r.i-   t«i 

an«"V.r  !  !'  ;    -!i  :"."r-.     Ij.  :.   wl.i- ?i  **.i:..  !..i 

■  aiJip'I  ::;  .  i:..  :;   tv-ii,:  \\i;Ii  !/-    i..  i-r.r,  hr 

Jirrw  li'>  .1::  J-  .I'.M  s?  !.i::  .  :rip;H  1  -ij.  hi»  ht-t-N, 

Ui«l  '..li'!  i  ".".    t!  /    •<u    !.!«.   l-a-k,  \*!i«  r»  ;;•"», 

r  _•'.•  \,i:>K'  i:j"!»  I.:-,  l-r.  .1-:.  }.%•  l.r'.d 

■  :''i\:i  -•  ''i-r  tK.it  !if  KiiiM  n-'t  *tir 
';.  .  ..il'!  lTia:!.r.  *' How.  tr.»it«»r !  ** 
•■»  ■.v:i.^-'-.t,  '•  d.«-l  t!i."".  rt  '-vl  a^'ain-l 
•■  ..•   I  I  .iVir.il  !iir.!.'     I».-t  t)i..urai-i*» 

•.-•   !.i::i   \\».,.  :\r.l^    tUr?"      **  1 

.-•    r    r  ;■  *'.  i:"'.Mi.  "  .u.-M^rnl  San- 

:.'  .    •'•  ••  !..!   T:.\  •»»  !?',    W  li.»  ;i:m  !;;V  iiMn 

;.  •  ir  '^    r-lii;*  w.II  p*.  :lm-  prori.iM'  me 
o  I«  •  :  j»    .i'l.i'.  .i:.  !  !..»l 'alk  a'ii!.l  \kI.:;  jtin^rat 
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present,  I  will  set  you  at  liberty :  if  not  *  hero 
thon  dieht,  trait^ir,  enemy  to  I)(»nna  Sancha.^  '*♦ 
Don  Quixote  frnvc  him  the  promi*ie  he  dei(ire<l, 
and  8 wore,  hy  the  life  of  Ids  best  though tfs  ho 
would  not  toucli  A  hair  of  his  garment,  but 
leave  the  whipping  entirely  to  his  own  dis- 
cretion. 

Sanclio  now  removed  tf>  another  place,  and, 
as  !te  wa!«  gfung  to  lay  himself  under  another 
tree,  he  tliought  Mmiething  touched  his  head ; 
and,  reaching  up  his  hands,  ho  felt  a  coupio 
of  dangling  fi*<*t^  with  hose  An<l  fdioeii.  Tn*ni- 
hling  witli  fear,  !io  moviMl  on  a  little  farther, 
but  wax  incomintMltHl  by  other  legK;  upon 
which  he  calletl  to  liis  tnoster  for  help.  I)on 
Quixote  went  up  to  hitn,  and  asked  him  what 
waa  tho  matter ;  when  Sancho  UM  him  that 
all  the  trees  were  full  of  men*s  feet  and  legs. 
Ihm  Quixote  felt  tliem,  and  immediately 
guessing  the  cause,  he  »aid,  *•  Be  not  Afraid, 
Sancho ;  doubtless  then*  are  the  legs  of  rob- 
l»ers  And  banditti,  who  have  Inron  puni»hed 
fi>r  their  crimi*s  ;  for  liere  the  officers  of  ju*- 
tico  hang  them  by  M-on-s  at  a  time,  when  they 
can  lay  hold  of  tliem  ;  and,  from  this  circum- 
stance, I  conclude  we  are  not  fjir  from  Darco- 
lona.'*  In  truth,  Don  Quixote  wa.s  right  in 
his  coiijiH-ture,  for  wlion  <lay  U'gan  to  dawn, 
they  plainly  raw  that  t!ie  legs  they  liad  felt  in 
tlie  dark  beIongt*d  to  tlie  InMlies  of  tltieViii. 

Hut  if  they  Were  alarmed  at  thi-M^'  dead 
banditti,  how  much  more  were  they  dinturltiNl 
at  being  hud«ienly  Kurroundefi  by  more  tlion 
fi>rty  of  their  living  comrade^  who  commmnd- 
%.hI  tlicm  to  Ftand,  and  not  to  move  till  their 
tviptain  came  np.  I  Km  Quixote  was  on  f(Ktt« 
his  horse  unliridM,  his  lance  leaning  against 
:i  triH*  at  wmie  di^^tance,  in  hhort,  being  do* 
tencele'^s  he  thought  it  lii*.it  to  cross  hi*  han«la| 
}>ang  «hiwn  his  ht-ail,  and  ri*M>rve  himself  for 
better  (Kvasiims.  Tlie  ndibiTs  ho* ever,  wers 
not  idle,  but  immetliately  fell  1o  work  Qpoa 
Dapple,  and  in  a  tri(v,  emptied  Uitli  wallet 
ami  rbiak-bag.  Fortunately  for  Sanehi,  h« 
ha- 1  serure«l  tho  crowns  given  htm  by  ibo 
iluke,  with  his  otlier  money,  in  a  Udt  which 
he  Wore  alHiut  his  waist;  nevertheless  they 
w«iu!d  not  have  f!«(*A[«e«l  tho  sean^hing  eyes  of 
tht-M.'  pHkd  iiotiple,  who  spare  not  e\en  what 
i<*  hi'l  Wtwoen  tho  flesh  and  the  «kin,  had 
they  n<*t  l*een  chocke^l  by  the  arrival  of  their 
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raptain.  His  age  seemed  to  be  about  four  and 
thirty,  his  body  was  robust,  his  stature  tall, 
his  visage  austere,  and  his  complexion  swar- 
thy ;  he  was  mounted  upon  a  powerful  steed, 
clod  in  a  coat  of  steel,  and  his  belt  was  stuck 
round  with  pistols.  Obserying  that  his  squires 
(for  so  they  call  men  of  their  vocation)  were 
about  to  rifle  Sancho,  ho  commanded  them  to 
forbear,  and  was  instantly  obeyed,  and  thus 
the  girdle  escaped.  lie  wondered  to  see  a 
lance  standing  against  a  tree,  a  target  on  the 
ground,  and  Don  Quixote  in  armour  and  pen- 
sive, with  the  most  sad  and  melancholy  coun- 
tenance that  sadness  itself  could  frame.  Going 
up  to  the  knight,  he  said,  ^^  Be  not  so  dqjected, 
good  sir,  for  you  are  not  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  a  cruel  Osiris,  but  into  those  of  Koque 
Guinart,  who  has  more  of  compassion  in  his 
nature  than  cruelty."  "My  dejection,"  an- 
swered Don  Quixote,  "  is  not  on  account  of 
having  fallen  into  your  hands,  O  valorous 
Roque,  whose  fame  extends  over  the  whole 
earth,  but  for  my  negligence  in  having  suf- 
fered myself  to  be  surprised  by  your  soldiers, 
contrary  to  the  bounden  duty  of  a  knight- 
errant,  which  requires  that  I  should  be  con- 
tinually on  the  alert,  and,  at  all  hours,  my 
own  sentinel :  for,  let  me  tell  you,  illustrious 
Roque,  had  they  met  me  on  horseback,  with 
my  lance  and  my  target,  they  would  have 
found  it  no  very  easy  task  to  make  me  yield. 
Know,  sir,  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
he  with  whose  exploits  the  whole  globe  re- 
sounds." Roque  Guinart  presently  perceived 
Don  Quixote^s  infirmity,  and  that  it  had  in  it 
more  of  madness  than  valour;  and,  though  he 
had  sometimes  heard  his  name  mentioned,  he 
always  thought  that  what  had  been  said  of 
him  was  a  fiction;  conceiving  that  such  a 
character  could  not  exist :  ho  was  therefore 
delighted  with  this  meeting,  as  he  might 
now  know,  from  his  own  observations,  what 
degree  of  credit  was  really  due  to  the  reports 
in  circulation.  "Be  not  concerned,"  said 
Roque,  addressing  himself  to  Don  Quixote, 
"nor  tax  fortune  with  unkindness;  by  thus 
stumbling,  you  may  chance  to  stand  more 
firmly  than  ever :  for  heaven,  by  strange  and 
circuitous  ways,  incomprehensible  to  men,  is 
wont  to  raise  the  fallen,  and  enrich  the 
needy." 

Don  Quixote  was  about  to  return  his  thanks 
fur  this  courteous  reception,  when  suddenly  a 


noise  was  beard  near  them,  like  tbe 
of  many  horses;  bnt  it  was  caiued  by  on 
only,  upon  which  came,  at  fall  speed,  a  yo^ 
seemingly  abont  twenty  yean  of  age,  dad  ■ 
green  damask  edged  with  gold  lace,  trownt 
and  a  loose  coat ;  his  hat  cocked  in  tka  Vit 
loon  fashion,  with  strait  waxed-leather 
spurs,  dagger,  and  gold-hilted  aword ;  a 
carabine  in  his  hand,  and  a  brace  of  jdilobli 
his  side.  Roque,  hearing  the  noiae  o^  a  km^ 
turned  hb  head  and  observed  this  bandnM 
youth  advancing  towarda  him:  ^VaBfli 
Roque,"  said  the  cavalier,  *^  yoa  aze  the  p» 
son  I  have  been  seeking;  for  with  yon  I  kipi 
to  find  some  comfort,  though  not  a  raiiady,ii 
my  a£9ictions.  Not  to  keep  yon  in 
because  I  perceive  that  you  do  not 
I  will  tell  you  who  I  am«  I  am  Claodia  J» 
nima,  daughter  of  Simon  Forte,  your  n 
friend,  and  the  particular  enemy  of 
Torellas,  who  is  also  yours,  being  of 
tion  which  is  adverse  to  yon.  Ton 
too,  Uiat  Torellas  has  a  son,  called  Don  Vi^ 
cento  do  Torellas, — at  least  so  he  wm 
two  hours  ago.  That  son  of  hie— to 
the  story  of  my  misfortune, — Ah,  vhal  i» 
row  he  has  brought  upon  me !  that  aoo,  I  w^ 
saw  me,  and  courted  me ;  I  listened  ta  Ui^ 
and  loved  him,  unknown  to  my  fiitkv:  if 
there  is  no  woman,  howeyer  retired  or  » 
eluded,  but  finds  opportunity  to  gratiQr  kv 
xmruly  desures.  In  sliort,  he  promised  ta  Is 
my  spouse,  and  I  pledged  myself  to 
his,  without  proceeding  any  farther.  T< 
day  I  was  informed  that,  forgetting  Us  •■ 
gagement  to  me,  he  was  going  to  be 
to  another,  and  that  this  monung  the 
mony  was  to  be  performed.  The 
founded  me,  and  I  lost  all  patii 
father  being  out  of  town,  I  took  tba 
nity  of  equipping  myself  as  yoa  now 
and  by  the  speed  of  this  hone,  I 
Don  Vincento  about  a  league  hanoi^  m^ 
without  stopping  to  reproach  him,  or  kasr  Ik 
excuses,  I  fired  at  him  not  only  wtt  tt 
piece,  but  with  both  my  pistols^  and  k^H^^ 
believe,  not  a  few  balls  in  hia  hodji  tf0 
washing  away  with  blood  the  ataiaa  of  IV 
honour.  I  left  him  to  hia  aeifauii^  «li 
either  dared  not,  or  could  not  pivfWlAi 
execution  of  my  purpose :  and  am  coaa  H 
seek  your  assistance  to  get  to  IVaBe%  vfcfli 
I  have  relations,  with  whom  I  maj  Bfa;  mI 
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to  cntrMt  yoQ  likewiae  to  protect  my  father 
from  enj  cmel  revenge  on  the  fMurt  of  Don 
Vincente**  nnmeroos  kindred.** 

Boqne  was  ttnick  with  the  gallantry, 
brarery,  figure,  and  also  the  adventure  of  the 
beaotifid  Claadia,  and  said  to  her,  ^Come, 
p*H^^t  and  let  ns  fint  be  aMured  of  yoor 
enamy*i  death,  and  then  we  will  coniider 
what  it  proper  to  be  done  for  yon.*'  Don 
Qniioie,  who  had  listened  attentively  to 
Olaodia^s  narration,  and  the  reply  of  Roqne 
Ooinart,  now  interposed,  saying,  ^Let  no 
one  trouble  himself  with  the  defence  of  this 
lady,  for  I  take  it  upon  myself.  Give  me  my 
horse  and  my  ann%  and  wait  for  me  here 
while  I  go  in  quest  of  the  peijured  knight, 
and,  whether  living  or  dead,  make  him  Iblfil 
bis  promise  to  so  much  beauty.**  **  Aye,  aye, 
1^  nobody  doubt  that,**  quoth  Sancho:  ^my 
master  is  a  rpocial  hand  at  match-making, 
n'wss  but  the  other  day,  he  made  a  yonng 
rogue  conflcnt  to  marry  a  damsel,  he  would 
fain  have  left  in  the  lurch,  after  he  had  given 
her  his  word ;  and,  had  not  the  enchanters, 
who  always  tonnent  his  worship,  changed 
the  bride^^rooin.  into  a  Ucquey,  that  same 
maid  by  tliis  time  would  have  been  a  maid 
no  more/^ 

KiMiue,  who  was  more  intent  upon  Clan- 
dia*s  buKinvM  tlian  the  discourse  of  master 
and  man,  heard  them  not;  and  after  oom- 
manding  his  fli|uires  to  restore  to  Sancho  all 
they  had  taken  from  Dapple,  and  likewise 
to  retire  to  the  pbu^  where  they  had  lodged 
the  niirht  before,  he  went  off  immediately 
with  Claudia,  at  fbll  speed,  in  quest  of  the 
wounded,  (ir  dead,  Don  Vincente.  They 
proMUtly  arrived  at  the  place  where  Claodia 
had  overtaken  him,  and  found  nothing  there 
except  the  blood  which  had  been  newly  spilt ; 
but,  looking  n^und,  at  a  considerable  distanoe, 
they  saw  ik>iiie  pi^rsons  ascending  a  hill,  and 
concluded  (oh  indeed  it  proved)  that  it  was 
Don  Vincente,  being  conveyed  by  his  ser- 
vants, either  t(»  a  doctor  or  his  grave.  They 
instantly  (»u»hed  forward  to  overtake  them, 
which  thev  MK»n  effected,  and  found  Doo  Yin- 
rente  in  the  annsi  of  his  servants,  entreating 
them,  in  a  U>w  and  feeble  voice,  to  let  him  die 
in  that  (ilare,  fur  he  could  no  longer  endore 
the  |iain  of  his  wtmnd^  Claudia  and  Roqne, 
throwinir  theiuwives  from  their  horsca,  drew 
<iear ;  the  servants  were  startled  at  tha  ap* 


pearance  of  Roqne,  and  daodia  was  troabM 
at  the  si^t  of  Don  Vinoente ;  when,  divided 
between  tendemese  and  resentment,  she  ap- 
proached him,  and,  taking  hold  of  Ida  hand, 
said,  ^  Had  yon  but  given  me  this  hand,  ao- 
oording  to  our  oontraot,  yon  wonld  not  have 
been  reduced  to  this  extremity.**  The  wound- 
ed  cavalier  opened  his  almost  ekaed  eyea, 
and,  recogidsingCnandia,  he  said,  ^  I  peroeive, 
fair  and  mistaken  lady,  that  it  is  to  yonr  hand 
lowe  my  death: — a  pnnishmeot  unmerited  I7 
me,  fbr  neither  in  thoogfat  nor  deed  eonld  I 
offend  yon.**  ^  Is  it  not  true  then,**  said 
Claodia,  '^that,  this  very  morning,  yon  were 
going  to  be  married  to  Leonora,  daughter  of 
the  rich Balvasttor**  ""No,  eertalnly,** an- 
swered Don  Yineente;  **my  evil  fbrtosa 
most  have  borne  yon  that  news,  to  ezoita 
yoor  Jeabosy  to  bereave  me  of  lif^  hot  sinea 
I  leave  it  in  yoor  arms,  I  esteem  myself  ha|K 
py ;  and  to  aasore  yoo  of  this  troth,  take  my 
hand,  and,  if  yoo  are  willing,  receive  me  fbr 
your  husband;  for  I  can  now  give  yoo  no 
other  satlsfiM^tion  fbr  the  ii\}ory  which  yoo 
imagine  yoo  have  received.*' 

Claudia  pressed  his  hand,  and  such  way 
the  angoish  of  her  heart  that  ahe  swooned 
away  opon  the  bloody  boaom  of  Don  Yin* 
cente,  and  at  the  same  moment  he  was  seind 
with  a  mortal  paroxysm.  Roqne  was  eon- 
foonded,  and  knew  not  what  to  do ;  the  ser> 
vanta  ran  fbr  water,  with  which  they  sprin* 
kled  their  fkoes ;  Claodia  recovered,  bat  Don 
Yineente  was  left  in  the  sleep  of  death* 
When  Ckndia  was  convinced  that  her  b^ 
loved  hosband  no  longer  breathed,  aba  rem 
the  ahr  with  her  groaasi  and  pierced  the  sUaa 
with  her  lamantatinna  Bha  tore  bar  hair, 
scattered  It  in  the  wind,  and,  with  her  own 
merciless  handa,  woondad  an^  disflgorad  bar 
tuety  with  every  other  demooatratlon  of  grW^ 
distraction,  and  despair.  ^OrMhandcmal 
womanl**  ahe  exclaimed,  •^with  what  fhe^ 
lity  wert  thoo  moved  to  this  evil  dead!  O 
maddening  sting  of  JealoMgr,  how  daadfy  tl^ 
effects!  O  my  dear  hoaband I  .  Whoaa  kMra 
fbr  me  hath  given  thee^  far  thy  bridal  bad,  a 
cold  graval**  80  phaooa  Indeed  wwa  the 
larocntatioM  orClaadkthat  th^  Ibroad  lana 
even  fkcm  the  eyea  of  Boqna,  where  thaf 
were  andoca  or  never  aean  benra.  The  aa^ 
vanti  wipe  and  lamantad ;  Claadk  wai  r^ 
covered  flraa  one  fiynting  fit,  on^  to  frn 
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another,  and  all  aronnd  was  a  scene  of  sorrow. 
At  Icn^  Roqno  Guinart  ordered  the  attend- 
ants to  take  np  the  body  of  Don  Vincente,  and 
convey  it  to  the  town  where  his  father  dwelt, 
which  was  not  far  distant,  that  it  might  be 
there  interred.  Claudia  told  Roque  that  it  was 
her  determination  to  retire  to  a  nunnery,  of 
which  her  aunt  was  abbess ;  tlicre  to  spend 
what  remained  of  her  wretched  life,  looking 
to  heavenly  nuptials  and  an  eternal  spouse. 
\  Roque  apphiuded  her  good  design,  offering 
to  conduct  her  wherever  it  was  her  desire  to 
go,  and  to  defend  her  father  against  the  re- 
latives of  Don  Vincente,  or  any  one  who 
should  offer  violence  to  him.  Claudia  express- 
ed her  thanks  in  the  best  manner  she  could, 
but  declined  his  company,  and,  overwhelmed 
with  atBiction,  took  her  leave  of  him.  At 
the  same  time,  Don  Vincente^s  servants  car- 
ried off  his  dead  body,  and  Roque  returned  to 
his  companions.  Thus  ended  the  amour  of 
Claudia  Joronima;  and  no  wonder  tliat  it 
was  so  calamitous,  since  it  was  brought  about 
by  the  cruel  and  irresistible  power  of  jea- 
lousy. 

Roque  Guinart  found  his  band  of  despera- 
does in  tlie  place  he  had  appointed  to  meet 
them,  and  Don  Quixote  in  the  midst  of  them, 
endeavouring,  in  a  formal  speech,  to  persuade 
them  to  quit  that  kind  of  life,  so  prejudicial 
lM>th  to  soul  and  body.  But  his  auditors  were 
chiefly  Gascons,  a  wild  and  ungovernable 
race,  and  therefore  his  harangue  made  but 
little  impression  ui)on  them.  Roque  having 
asked  Sancho  Panza  whether  they  had  re- 
stored to  him  all  the  property  which  had 
been  taken  from  Dapple,  he  said  they  had  re- 
turned all  but  three  nightcaps,  which  were 
wortli  three  cities.  "  What  does  the  fellow 
say  ?  "  quoth  one  of  the  party :  "  I  have  got 
them,  and  they  are  not  wortli  three  reals." 
"That  is  true,''  quoth  Don  Quixote;  "but 
my  squire  justly  V4ilues  the  gift  for  the  sake 
of  the  giver."  Roque  Guinart  insisted  upon 
their  being  immediately  restored ;  tlien,  after 
commanding  his  men  to  draw  up  in  a  line  be- 
fore him,  he  caused  all  the  clothes,  jewels, 
and  money,  and,  in  short,  all  they  had  plun- 
dered since  the  last  division  to  be  brought  out 
and  spread  before  them ;  which  being  done, 
he  made  a  short  appraisement,  reducing  what 
could  not  be  divided  into  money,  and  shored 
khe  whole  among  his  company  with  the  ut- 


most exactness  and  impartiality.  Aftar 
ing  the  booty  in  this  manner,  bj  whi^  il 
were  satisfied,  Roque  said  to  Don  Qunl^ 
"  If  I  were  not  thna  exact  in  dealing  wkk 
these  fellows,  there  would  be  no  liTing  wtt 
them."  "WelV  quoth  Sancho,  "^Ji 
must  needs  be  a  good  things  for  it  ia 
I  see,  even  among  thieves."  On  hearing  tU^ 
one  of  the  squires  nused  the  bntt-end  of  \ 
piece,  and  would  sorelj  have  split  poor 
cho^s  head,  if  Roque  had  not  caUed  oi 
him  to  forbear.  Terrified  at  his  narrow 
Sancho  resolved  to  seal  up  his  lipa  whila  &• 
remained  in  such  company. 

Just  at  this  time  intelligence  waa  brao^ 
by  the  scouts  that,  not  far  distant,  on  ttl 
Barcelona  road,  a  large  body  of  people  wva 
seen  coming  that  way.  *^  Can  yon  diaonw^* 
said  Roque,  "  w^hether  they  are  anch  as  vt 
look  for,  or  such  as  look  for  us?  **  ^^  Such  ■ 
we  look  for,  sir." — "Away  then,"  audi 
"and  bring  them  hither  straig 
that  none  escape."  The  conioiand  vai  ii- 
stantly  obeyed ;  the  band  sallied  forth,  wMi 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  remained  with  tki 
chief,  anxious  to  see  what  would  follow,  h 
the  mean  time  lioque  conycrscd  with  tki 
knight  on  his  own  way  of  living.  ^ThisEfc 
of  ours  must  ai)pear  strange  to  yon, 
Don  Quixote,  new  accidenta,  new 
in  constant  succession,  and  all  full  of 
and  disquiet ;  it  b  a  state,  1  confeas,  in 
there '  is  no  repose  either  for  body  or 
Injuries  which  I  could  not  brook,  aind  a  tiani 
of  revenge,  first  led  me  into  it,  contraiy  toa^ 
nature ;  for  the  savage  asperity  of  mj  pa^ 
sent  beluiviour  is  a  disguise  to  my 
which  is  gentle  and  humane.  Tet, 
as  it  is,  iiaving  plunged  into  it,  I 
and,  as  one  sin  is  followed  by  another,  ai 
miscliief  is  added  to  mischief^  my  own  ft* 
sentments  are  now  so  linked  with  thoia  if 
others,  and  I  am  so  involved  in  wrongs  ai 
factions,  and  engagements,  that  notUi^  W 
the  hand  of  Providence  can  snatch  me  oat  rf 
this  entangled  maze.  Nevertheleaa,  I 
not  of  coming,  at  last,  into  a  aafa  and 
harbour."  * 

D<m  Quixote  was  surprised  at  theae 
retlortions,  so  different  from  what  he 
have  exi>ectod  from  a  banditti  chie^ 
occupation  wan  robbery  and  murder.    **8j^ 
nor  RiMjue,^*  said  he,  "  the  beginning  of  a* 
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coDsisU  in  tlio  knuwlG<lgo  of  tho  dLst«iii{)er, 
and  iu  tho  {'atk-ntV  willingness  to  take  the 
iiicdicint.-s  |>rfS(*rilH.*d  to  him  by  his  phy^iciun. 
You  arc  bii'k ;  you  know  your  malady ;  and 
Go<U  our  |iliy>i<-ian,  U  ready  witli  medic ints 
that,  iu  liiiii.*,  will  certainly  clFect  a  cure, 
lie^idcfs  fiiiiun^  uf  good  undcr8tan<ling  are 
nearer  to  aiiu-ndiiient  than  those  who  are  do- 
void  of  it ;  and,  as  your  8nperior  sen!^;  is  mani- 
fest, In?  of  pHMl  clieer,  and  hojK?  fi>r  ytuir  en- 
tire rocuvvry.  If,  in  thi:i  desirable  work,  you 
would  Uike  tlio  hhortest  way,  and  at  once 
enter  that  ol'  your  fudvation,  come  with  me, 
and  I  will  tv.'it-h  you  to  l>e  a  knight-errant, 
—a  pr«»ri.->i«'ii.  it  is  true,  full  of  lalioure  and 
dbrfL'ttT",  iiit  wiiifh,  Ik- in:;  placed  to  t!te  ac- 
c<iuiit  itl  jM  MaiK'i*,  will  not  fail  to  load  you  to 
h«>uonr  :i!i«l  l«-iinty."     Kihjuu  »miK-d  at  Don 

Qui.M'Tc" wiimI,  hut, changing:  thodiscours(\ 

hr  rd.itf]  to  hiin  tho  tragical  adventure  (»f 
Claudia  .UrnuiMia,  whirh  grieved  Sancho  to 
tliv  hoart :  f^r  ho  had  hct-n  murh  captivated 
by  thi-  l'i:ii;Ty,  L'ra»v,  and  ^prightlino^8  of  the 
\oui.::  la'U . 

Tin*  I  .srty  whii  li  had  l»eon  di-patchod  by 
Il«».j'i«  n-'-.v  ri'?unio«l  witli  their  raptivi*^,  who 
CMii^i-t*  1  •»!  two  p.'iitKliioli  nil  hop-fbark,  tuo 
p'iljri:n-  "M  r«K»t,  and  a  ri»arh  full  of  woiiu-n,  at- 
tciidi*«!  ^y  -ix  ■M-rva^t*',  -"inio  on  foi»t,  and  hmmi." 
1  'U  h«  ■:><  l»ai  k,  and  aU< » t  wo  muU'ti-cr^  U-lotiging 
to  tin-  iTi'itlirin'n.  Th«v  wore  surrounded  bv 
the  \i»t"r-,  uli«'.  a**  well  jts  the  vantpii^hed, 
w:ut»  d  in  pr«.f<»ijnd  ■^ilt-nre  till  tho  groat  I^Mpie 
►honld  •!♦  •  'ari  li-  w  ill.  lie  first  a-koil  the  gon- 
tleliit-n  \\]:**  :hi  V  WiTi',  \%  hither  thev  Were  pn- 
iniT.  ftU'l  ^^  )..it  rin'in-y  they  had  ?  **  Wo  are  cap- 
taiiL-*  I'l'  i'.:.i:irrv,  *.ir,"  >aid  one  of  them  ;  **and 
nro  eo:i:_'  !••  ";i«:n  «>ur  conipanii*s  which  are  at 
Na]'los  a:.'!.  l-'f  that  pur|MK*«,  intend  to  em- 
bark at  r.ip .  I'ina,  where,  it  i^  iiaid,  ftiur 
gallics  an- al-'tit  to  -:iil  l\»r  Sicilv.  Two  or 
throo  1.  IT:  !ri"!  «Ti»\vn-*  i?»  Mmiowhere  alK)Ut 
the  ar;."".'  •  .'I'mir  e:i^}i,  and  with  that  sum  we 
n«  v*'«r.i,'.  i  i  ".r-i!\t^  ri<  h.  ron-iderinrf  that  we  I 
are  N"! !.  r*.  u-.—e  piir^s  are  M'ldoin  ovi-r- 
ladi  n."  *1  [.«■  J  jri'ii*.  b«in:»  <)Uestii>nod  in  the 
Mrue  ];  .ir.r-  '.  -.»:•!  :':vir  intent:«»n  wa*  ti»  em- 
bark I'-r  il  "'M.,  iri'l  :!iat  rhev  ha«l  alntuf  tliem 
iM«nio  t!.r.'  -  ■  r--  r.  i'-.  Tlie  r»iai*h  ni»w  came  , 
nniler  i  \  r.  i.  i!.  n,  and  IIi>.juo  wa*  inforimtl,  . 
l»y    i'l.*'  I'l    {'..*■   :i;*.:,<!.ifil-«.   that    the  (H.^pxtU'*  i 

vithin    Nwr-"    i!  ••   l.e!v    I'iifina   ltuii>ni:ir   do, 

I 

VJ.iiii'iM!*  wit'e  «f  the  Kegent  vf  :ho  \icarahipj 


of  Naples,  her  young  daughter,  a  waitings 
maid,  and  a  duenna;  that  six  t^ervants  accom- 
IMinied  them,  and  their  money  amounted  to 
hix  hundred  crowns."  "It  ap|>oars,  then," 
said  Roquc  (luinart,  **'  that  we  have  here  nine 
hundred  crowns,  and  sixty  reals:  my  Mddiere 
arc  sixty  in  number ;  see  liow  much  falls  to 
the  share  of  each,  for  I  am  myM'lf  but  an  in- 
ditTerent  accomptant.'^ 

His  anncd  ruffians,  on  hearing  thiH,  cried 
out,  "I^mglive  Iloqne  (iuinart!  iu  spite  of 
the  dogi  that  seek  his  ruin."  Hut  the  oflicem 
looked  cho|>-fallen,  the  lady*regent  much  de- 
jecte<l,  and  tlie  pilgrims  nothing  ] doused  at 
witnessing  this  confiscation  of  tlioir  otfocta. 
KtKiuo  held  them  awhile  in  >u>]>i*n!«o,  but 
would  not  long  protract  tlioir  HUffering,  which 
was  visible  a  bow-shf>t  off,  ami  therefore, 
turning  to  tho  captains,  ho  siiid,  '*I*ray, 
gentlemen,  do  me  the  favour  to  lend  me  sixty 
crowns ;  and  you,  huly-regent,  foupM-ore,  as  a 
slight  {K-rquiMte  which  tho<4e  hone-t  gentle- 
tnen  of  mine  exjtect :  for  ^  the  ablN)t  must  eat 
tliat  sings  for  hw  moat ;  ^  an<l  you  nniy  then 
depart,  and  i»n»s4.H'ute  your  journey  without 
UMiKMation ;  K'ing  secured  by  a  p:wi  which 
I  will  give  you,  in  case  of  your  mooting  m-ith 
any  other  of  my  ]>oople,  who  are  di>(K.>rseit 
alniut  this  part  of  tlie  country :  for  it  is  not  a 
practice  with  mo  to  molest  soldiers,  and  I 
hliould  lie  Kith,  madam,  tu  be  found  wanting 
in  res[ie(*t  to  the  fair  sex — iit|»ocially  to  ladie* 
of  your  quality." 

Tlie  captains  wore  lilteral  in  thilr  acknow- 
kslgmentA  to  K«m|uo  for  his  ctturti^y  and 
modoratiiin  in  having  generously  let\  them  a 
part  uf  their  money;  and  L>onim  (tuiomar  de 
Quinonos  would  have  thrown  horM.lf  out  of 
the  coach  to  kiss  the  fwt  and  haii<ls  of  the 
great  I*i>(pu\  but  he  would  nut  hulfer  it,  and 
ontnvtted  her  |ianlon  for  tlie  injury  he  was 
forc*Hl  to  do  thctn,  in  compliamv  witli  the 
dutii-s  of  an  office  which  hit  evil  ft^rtune  had 
imjHtsed  on  him.  The  lady  then  onUri'd  the 
fourMTore  cn»wns  to  be  imni«>«liatrly  paid  to 
him,  as  !ior  >hare  of  the  a^iso-w*ment :  the  rap- 
tain  a  had  alreoiiy  dUbunKnl  their  i|Ui»ia,  and 
the  fiilgrims  were  procvi<<ting  to  otV«r  tltoir 
little  alL  wlion  Itoque  told  thorn  X**  unit ;  then, 
turning  to  his  men,  he  said,  ^'  Oi  tl.t>c  crowns 
two  fall  Co  each  man*t  sluu>,',  and  twenty  rv» 
main :  Ut  ton  be  given  to  the«e  pilgnni^  an«l 
tho  other  ton  to  this  honest  stiuire,  that,  Ir 
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relating  Iiis  travels,  he  may  have  cause  to 
speak  well  of  us.  Then,  producing  his  writing 
implements,  with  which  he  was  always  pro- 
vided, he  gave  them  a  pass,  directed  to  the 
chiefs  of  his  several  parties ;  and,  taking  his 
leave,  ho  dismissed  them,  all  admiring  his 
generosity,  his  gallantry,  and  extraordinary 
conduct,  and  looking  upon  him  rather  as 
Alexander  the  Great  than  a  notorious  robher.* 
On  tlio  departure  of  the  travellers,  one 
of  Roquc's  men  seemed  disposed  to  murnmr, 
saying,  in  his  Catalonian  dialect,  ^*  This  cap- 
tain of  ours  is  wondrous  charitable,  and  would 
do  better  among  friars  than  with  those  of  our 
trade ;  but,'if  he  must  be  giving,  let  it  be  with 
his  own."  The  wretch  spoke  not  so  low  but 
that  Roque  overheard  him,  and,  drawing  his 
sword,  he<ilinost  cleft  his  head  in  two,  say- 
ing, "TJjiis  I  chastise  the  mutinous."  The 
rest  were  silent  and  overawed,  such  was  their 
obedience  to  his  authority.    Roque  then  witli- 

•  Polllccr  jtrovcs  that  thl"  robber  Gulnart,  propcriy  nuncd 
Fedro  Hocha  (i uiDanU,  was  a  person  actually  cxi^tlnR  In 
the  timo  (if  Ccr>-ante5,  and  the  captain  of  a  band  of  free- 
bootc^^  About  the  ramc  period  there  were,  likewise,  other 
Andalusian  n>bbeni  in  Sierra  Cabrilla,  who  wcro  no  lew 
equitabin,  and  oven  more  Mrupuloua,  than  the  great  Koqae 
bimself  I'hvir  garb  wa4  that  of  good  reformed  [teople,  and 
they  to<ik  from  travcllera  but  half  their  property. 

The  lictntiHte  Luque  y  Faxanlo.  in  hb  *'Fiel  DibengsAo 
contra  In  OcliK>i<lad  y  los  JuegoA,"  foL  291,  relate.%  as  a  well- 
known  fact,  their  encountering  witli  a  pcoNUit,  who  had 
fifteen  rcal> ;  Iiaving  reckoned  the  half^  ho  found  be  had  not 
change  fur  a  real,  to  give  them  seven  and  a  halC  and  there- 
fore iMflitely  uirvred  them  the  eight  reals,  contenting  hlm<«lf 
with  seven;  but  they  declined  his offor,  saying,  ^Ohno! 
by  no  mean^ ;  with  what  L«<  our  otcn  tlie  Lonl  prosper  us ! " 
They  were  called  the  "Saints  of  Cabrilla,"  from  their 
apiMUX'-l,  an'I  the  place  they  frequented. 

It  L«  pnibable  that  the  story  uf  IU>que  Guinart  had  much 
interest  attAchcd  to  it  when  the  Quixote  was  flni  publk^bed, 
and  that  iL*  readers  then  found  an  anius}>ment  in  it  which  it 
will  not  aflord  nt  the  prcitont  time  There  are  few  coun- 
tries wliloh,  at  some  i)erlud  of  their  hl^ton-,  have  not  ac- 
counts uf  thes2  gallant  freebooters  <U)d  where,  In  f^dte  of 
their  ]>emk-i<MiM  occupation,  they  have  always  been  objects 
of  impular  favour.  Grvat  courage,  even  in  a  thief;  is  ap- 
plauded, an<l  if  he  is  al.to  ri'portod  to  be  generous,  and 
favtmraliU*  to  the  pour,  his  atrocity,  Uy  the  vulgar  eye,  disap- 
pears ;  fur  tlic  thief  who  is  said  to  plunder  only  the  ricK,  will 
always  flntl  envy  and  baMrness  enough  in  tlio  multitude  to 
obtain  fniin  It  a  Trw  lirensc  to  practice  depredations  to  any 
<-xtcnt :  alth(»ngh  it  be  to  the  dl:^racc  of  thoM  laws  the 
chltf  glor}'  of  which  lies  in  the  protection  they  afford  to 
ever}' c)a«!«  of  cllizens.  Tho  triumfili  of  the5G  dei^radoes 
indlcAtos  botii  a  Kk»o  state  of  Mciety  and  degraded  morah\ 
inconiikailMi'  with  national  prosperity ;  and  the  poor  man 
little  thinks  when  he  allows  himwlf  U>  be  pleawd  at  his 
rirli  nrl^hlM>ur's  suflTcring  under  such  violations  of  their 
rominon  >af>-:;iianL  that  a  country  where  tho  wealthy  cannot 
live  in  Liu  i'..l  ••••ciirlty,  <>frors  little  else  but  wretchedness  to 
^uee  of  his  own  cUuk 


drew  a  littie,  and  wrote  a  letter  to  a 
at  Barcelona,  to  inform  him  that  he  had  with 
him  the  famous  Don  QaUotc  de  la  JIum^ 
of  whom  so  much  had  been  reported,  mi 
that,  being  on  his  way  to  Barcelona,  he  nu^ 
bo  sure  to  see  him  there  on  the  approadu^ 
festival  of  St.  John  the  Baptist,  parading  At 
strand,  armed  at  all  points,  mounted  on  Ifa 
steed  Bozinante,  and  attended  by  his  iqihi 
Bancho  Panza,  upon  an  ass ;  adding  that  &• 
bad  found  him  wonderfully  sagacions  and  a- 
tertaining.  He  also  desired  him  to  gire  boIIbi 
of  this  to  his  fHends  the  Niarra,  thattkqr 
might  be  diverted  with  the  knight,  and  c^oj 
4  pleasure,  which  he  thought  too  good  te  kb 
enemies  the  Cadells;  though  he  feared  it  «■ 
impossible  to  prevent  their  coming  in  for  a 
share  of  what  all  the  world  "must  know  oi 
be  delighted  with.  He  dbpatched  this 
by  one  of  his  troop,  who,  changing  the 
of  his  vocation  for  that  of  a  peasant, 
the  city,  and  delivered  it  as  directed. 


CHAPTER  LXI. 

or  WHAT  BSFEL  DON  QITXOTK  AT  BB  mTEAKCK  IIHOI 

iju.xa,  wrrn  otukb  bvbktb  moeb  tbcik  ruASt  nani 

TimcE  days  and  tliree  nights  Don  Quizotoi^ 
Joumed  with  the  great  Koque ;  and,  had  hi 
remained  with  him  three  hundred  yearii  ii 
such  a  mode  of  life,  he  might  still  have 
new  matter  for  observation  and 
Here  they  sleep,  there  they  eat, 
Hying  from  they  know  not  what,  at 
laying  in  wait  for  they  know  not  i 
otlen  forced  to  steal  their  nap  standings 
every  moment  liable  to  be  roused.  N4 
nppetir  on  this  side* of  the  conntry, 
that ;  always  on  the  watch,  sending  out 
posting  sentinels,  blowing  the  matcfaM  if 
their  muskets — ^t hough  they  had  but 
being  chiefly  armed  with  pistola. 
passed  the  night  apart  from  his  fbllowii^ 
making  no  man  privy  to  his  lodpngs;  fiir  At 
numerous  proclamations  which  the  \\t 
Barcelona  had  published  against  him, 
a  price  upon  his  head,  kept  him  in 
apprehension  of  surprise,  and  even  of  At 
treachery  of  his  own  followers:  makiiy  Hi 
life  irksome  and  wretched  beyond 
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Roqae,  Don  Qaixotc,  and  Sancho,  attended 
bj  fiix  fu]uire^,  get  out  for  Barcelona,  and 
taking  the  iiKHt  eecrct  and  anf^uented  w&yt^ 
at  night  reached  the  strand  on  the  eve  of  St. 
John.  K(X)ue  now  embraced  the  knight  and 
squire,  giving  to  Bancho  the  pronii!<ed  ten 
crownis  and  thus  they  parted,  with  many 
friendly  exjiressions  and  a  thouaand  offers  of 
service  on  lM)th  *«ides. 

K4><]ue  returned  back,  and  Don  Quixote 
remaineil  tliere  on  horseback,  waiting  for 
daybreak  :  and  it  was  not  long  before  the 
beaut ifid  Aurora  appeared  in  tiie  golden  bal- 
conies of  the  east,  cheering  the  flowery  fields, 
while  at  the  R;iiiie  time  the  ears  were  regaled 
with  the  !>ouiid  of  numerous  kettle  drums 
and  jin^rlirijr  iin»rrit*e  bells,  mixed  with  the 
noix*  of  \\.i'  hi»r>emen  coming  out  of  the  city. 
Aurora  now  retired,  and  the  gh>rious  sun 
pradually  ri-inj:  at  length  appeared  broad  as 
an  arii|'le  shiild  on  the  verge  <»f  the  horizon. 
I>t»n  Q'lixote  ami  Sancho  now  beheld  the  sea, 
whi«*h.  t«»  thrill.  w;is  a  wondrous  novelty,  and 
s^t-nied  M)  iMiuu'llt-?"*  and  so  vu^t  that  the  lakes 
of  Itnv<ltra,  whiih  thev  ha*!  seen  in  I-a  Man- 
<*ha,  (MiiM  lint  l>e  compared  to  it.  They  saw 
the  pillir*.  t<Mi,  Iving  at  anchor  near  the 
i»hon',  whiJi,  u\\  removing  their  awnings,  ajn 
p«'are«l  co\erid  uith  tlap*  and  {H^nnantM  all 
tlii  kt-riit;:  in  the  uind,  and  kissing  the  Mirface 
of  t!ie  uatt-r.  Witliin  them  w;w  heard  the 
sound  «'f  tr»:!iipvts  hautlKiys,  and  other  mar- 
tial instruments  that  tilled  the  air  with  sweet 
an!  rlu^riii;:  liarnionv.  IVe?*entlv  the  ves|^.•l.^ 
wore  ptit  in  nh-tion,  and  on  the  cahu  s*.'a  be- 
gan a  <ni:nr.rt\it  engagement;  at  the  r»ame 
time  a  niiM-t  n-iiH  I.imIv  of  ravalien»,  in  ff«»rge<ms 
livorit-*  ar.d  n.-My  mounted,  LviUinl  from  the 
citv  and  pert'«>niM-d  corresponding  movementi* 
on  hhoro.  ('arin«»n  were  di^^-harged  on  Intan] 
the  palliis  wlii«  !i  were  nn.«*were<l  bv  tlio!«e  on 
tlie  ranipart^i ;  and  thtir*  the  air  was  rent  bv 
mimic  thniulir.  The  cheerful  sea,  the  seri'ne 
skv.  oiilv  n..\v  and  then  oWuhmI  bv  the 
smoke  kA  tl;^'  artillery,  seemtNl  to  exhilarate 
an<l  ciadiK-n  rv»ry  heart. 

Santl.o  \\..ii<U.red  that  the  bulky  monster* 
which  liO  '..iw  moving  on  the  water,  should 
have  Fo  i!>.:i'iy  lejT* ;  and,  while  his  master 
st«>Hl  ill  vi!,  '.t  astonishment  at  the  marvel- 
liMi*  icrno  1m  fnre  him,  the  ImmIv  of  jrav  cava- 
l"u  r*  came  ^r.ill'ping  up  towanU  him,  shout- 
iM;:  in  the  MiMiri««h  manner,  and  one  of  tbcm, 


— the  person  to  whom  Roquo  had  writteu-* 
came  forward,  and  said,  ^Welcome,  to  ooi 
city,  the  mirror,  the  beacon,  and  polar  star 
of  knight-errantry !  Welcome,  I  say,  O  va- 
loroos  Don  Quixote  do  la  Hancha,  not  the 
spurious,  the  fictitious,  the  apocryphal  one, 
lately  sent  amongst  us  in  lying  histories,  bot 
the  true,  the  legitimate,  the  genuine  Quixote 
of  Cid  Ilamete  Benengeli,  the  flower  of  histo- 
rians I  "  Don  Quixote  answered  not  a  word, 
nor  did  the  cavaliers  wait  for  any  answer, 
but,  wheeling  round  with  all  their  followers, 
they  began  to  curvet  in  %  circle,  al>out  Don 
Quixote,  who,  turning  to  Sancho,  said,  ^'Theee 
people  seem  to  know  us  well,  Sancho,  I  dare 
engage  they  have  read  our  history,  and  eren 
that  of  the  Arragoncse,  lately  printed.'^  The 
gentleman  who  spoke  to  Don  Quixote,  again 
addressed  him,  saying,  ^^Be  please<I  Sigflor 
Don  Quixote  to  accomfiany  us,  for  we  are 
the  intimate  and  devoted  friends  of  Roq^ 
Guinart.**  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied, 
"  If  courtesy  Wget  courtesy,  yours,  good  air, 
springs  from  that  of  the  great  Roque;  con- 
duct mo  whither  you  please,  for  I  am  whoUy 
at  your  disi>osal.'^  The  gentleman  answered 
in  expressions  no  lew  {tolite,  and,  enclosing 
him  in  the  midst  of  them,  they  all  proceeded, 
to  the  sound  of  martial  music,  towards  the 
city,  at  the  entrance  of  which,  the  fatlicr  of 
mischief  so  ordered  it  that,  among  the  boys, 
all  of  whom  are  his  milling  instruments,  two, 
more  audacious  than  the  rest,  ct»ntrived  to 
insinuate  themselves  witliin  the  crowd  of 
horsemen,  and  one  lifting  up  I)apple*s  tail, 
and  the  other  of  Kozinante,  they  lodged  nnder 
each  a  handful  of  briers,  the  stings  whereof 
being  soon  felt  by  the  poor  animals,  thej 
clapped  their  tails  only  the  closer,  which  to 
aupueotcd  their  suflfering  that,  plunging  and 
kicking  fW>m  excess  of  pain,  they  quickly 
brought  their  riders  to  the  ground.  Doo 
Quixote,  abashed  and  indignant  at  the  afllVont, 
hastened  to  relieve  his  tormented  stei*<l,  whlU 
Sancho  performed  the  same  kind  office  for 
Dapple.  Their  cavalier  escort  would  hart 
chastised  the  oflendera,  bnt  the  young  rogoci 
presently  found  shelter  in  Uie  rabble  that  fol* 
lowed.  The  knight  and  the  squire  then 
mounted  again,  and  accompanied  by  the  same 
musie  and  acclamations,  proceeded  until  they 
reeched  their  condactor*a  hooae,  which  wae 
large  and  handsome,  drrlaring  tlie  owner  to 


•AAA 

lor\ 
ine  1 


458 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QUIXOTK 


be  a  umn  ^>f  wealth  and  consideration;  and 
there  we  will  leave  them ; — for  such  is  the 
will  and  pleasure  of  the  author  of  this  histo- 
ry, Cid  Ilainete  Benengeli. 


CHAPTER  LXII. 
wmcn  TSKA-re  of  tdb  adykktuss  or  thv  kichaxtkd 

mUD,  WITII  OTIIEK   TSIfUXO   XATTEBS    THAT  IfUR  HOT 
BK  OMITTKD. 

^UE  name  of  Don  Quixote^s  present  host  ^as 
[Don  Antonio  Moreno ;  ho  was  rich,  sensible 
and  good-humoured,  and,  being  cheerfully 
disposed,  with  such  an  inmate  began  to  con- 
sider how  he  miglit  extract  amusement  from 
Ids  wliimsioal  infirmity ;  but  without  offence 
to  his  guost: — for  the  jest  that  gives  pain  is 
no  jest,  nor  is  that  lawful  ])astiine  Jivhich  in- 
flicts an  injury.  Having  prevailed  upon  the 
knight  to  take  ofl*  his  armour,  ho  led  him  to 
a  balcony  at  the  fri)nt  of  his  house,  and  there 
in  his  straight  chamois  doublet  (which  has  al- 
ready been  mentioned),  exposed  him  to  the 
popubice,  who  stood  gazing  at  him  as  if  he 
had  been  some  strange  baboon.  The  gay  ca- 
valiers again  appeared  and  paraded  beford 
him,  as  in  compliment  to  him  alone,  and  not 
in  honour  of  that  day's  festival.  Sancho  was 
liiglily  delighted  to  find  so  unexjKJCtedly  what 
he  fancied  to  be  another  Camacho's  wedding ; 
another  hoiLse  like  that  of  Dun  Diego  de  Mi- 
randa, and  another  duke*s  ca.-ytlo. 

On  that  dav  several  of  Don  Antonio's 
friends  dinod  with  him,  all  paying  homage 
and  respect  to  Don  Quixote  as  a  knight-er- 
rant ;  with  wliicli  his  vanity  was  so  flattered 
that  he  could  scarcely  conceal  the  delight 
which  it  gave  him.  And  such  was  the  power 
of  Sancho'.s  wit  that  every  servant  of  the 
house,  and  indeed  all  who  heard  him,  hung, 
as  it  Were,  upon  his  lij)S.  While  sitting  at 
table,  Don  Antonio  said  to  him,  "We  are  told 
here,  honest  Sancho,  that  you  are  so  great  a 
lover  i»f  eapons  and  sausages  that,  when  you 
have  crammed  your  belly,  you  stuff  your 
l)Ockets  with  the  fragments  for  another  day." 
"Tis  not  true,  an't  please  your  worship;  I 
am  not  so  filthy,  nor  am  I  a  glutton,  as  my 
master  Don  Quixote  here  present  can  bear 
witness:  for  he  knows  we  have  oflen  lived 
•Jay  atUT  day,  aye,  a  whole  week  tt)gether, 


upon  a  handful  of  aooms  or  hazel-nntiL  It  k 
true,  I  own,  that  if  they  give  me  a  hoier,  1 
make  haste  with  a  halter; — my  way  k  Id 
take  things  as  I  find  them,  and  eat  vhil 
comes  to  hand,  and  whoever  has  raid  tbat  I 
am  given  to  greediness,  take  my  word  ibr  1^ 
he  is  very  much  out ;  and  I  would  teQ  b^ 
mind  in  another  manner,  but  for  the  rapcel 
duo  to  the  honourable  beards  here  at  taUai" 
"In  truth,  gentlemen,"  said  Don  Qmali^ 
"  the  frugality  of  my  squire  and  Lis  rlfiM 
ness  in  eating  deserve  to  be  recorded  on  pbta 
of  brass,  to  remain  an  eternal  memorial  te 
ages  to  come.  I  confess  Itliat,  when  in  gmt 
want  of  food,  he  may  appear  somewhat  i^ 
venous,  eating  fast  and  chewing  on  both  Mm 
of  his  mouth;  but,  as  for  deanlinessi,  hi  ii 
therein  most  punctilious ;  and,  when  he  «■ 
a  governor,  such  was  hb  nicety  in  eating  tihit 
he  would  take  up  grapes,  and  even  the  grria 
of  a  pomegranate,  with  the  point  of  a  fivk.* 
"  How !  "  quoth  Don  Antonio,  ^'  has  SaaAs 
bi'en  a  governor  ? "  "  Yes,  i'faith,  I  hat%* 
replied  Sancho,  "and  of  an  island  called B^ 
rataria.  Ten  days  I  governed  it  at  mj  ova 
will  and  ])leasure ;  hut  I  paid  for  it  in  sIm^ 
less  nights,  and  learned  to  hate,  with  all  M^ 
heart,  t!ie  trade  of  governing,  and  made  rndk 
haste  to  leave  it  that  I  fell  into  a  pit^  wUAI 
thought  would  be  my  grave,  but  I  eicapaA 
alive  out  of  it,  by  a  miracle."  IIcreupoBDoi 
Quixote  related  minutely  all  the  circui 
of  Sancho's  government ;  to  the  graat 
tainment  of  the  hearers. 

The  dinner  being  ended,  Don  Quixote 
led  by  his  host  into  a  distant  apartmenti  la 
whlcli  there  was  no  other  furniture  than  a 
small  table,  apparently  of  jasper,  anfyettli 
by  a  jiillar  of  the  same;  and  upon  it 
placed  a  bust  seemingly  of  bronze,  the 
of  some  high  i)er8onage.  After  taking  a 
or  two  in  the  room,  Don  Antonio  said,  *^flif> 
nor  Don  Quixote,  now  that  we  are  alon^I 
will  make  known  to  you  one  of  tlie  most  tf- 
traordinary  circumstances,  or  rather  I  iboril 
say,  one  of  the  greatest  wonders,  imegtniM^ 
ui>on  condition,  that  what  I  shall  comniDri> 
cate  be  de]>osited  in  the  inmost  receases  rf 
si'crecy.^^  "It  shall  be  there  boried,**  m^ 
swerc<l  Don  Quixote;  "and,  to  be  moce  i^ 
cure,  1  will  cover  it  with  a  toinb-etoiie;  bi* 
sides,  I  would  have  you  know,  Sigfkor  Dm 
Antonio,"  (for  by  this  time  he  bad 
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hi*  name,)  ^*  that  you  are  addressing  ono  who, 
though  he  hu8  cars  to  hear  has  no  tongue  to 
betray :  h>  that  if  it  please  you  to  deiKMit  it 
in  my  hre^ist,  be  &tt*ured  it  is  plunged  into  the 
abyss  of  silence."  "  I  am  sutistied/^  said  Don 
Antonio,  ^'and,  confiding  in  your  promise,  I 
will  at  <.>nce  rau^  your  astonishment,  and  dis- 
borthvii  my  own  breabt  of  a  secret  which  I 
have  long  l^ome  with  pain,  from  the  want  of 
aomo  i^friion  worthy  to  be  made  a  confidant 
in  matters  which  are  not  to  be  revealed  to 
every  lM»dy."  Thus  having,  by  his  long  pre- 
amble, strongly  excited  Don  Quixote^s  curi- 
oeitv,  Don  Antonio  made  him  examine  care- 
fully  tlio  brazen  head,  tlie  table,  and  the  ja«4i>er 
j>ede>tal  u]>on  which  it  stood;  ho  then  said, 
**Know,  Si^rfior  Don  Quixote,  that  this  extni- 
ordiiiary  bu^-t  is  the  pr« eduction  of  one  of  the 
greatc-t  enolianters  or  wizards  that  ever  exist- 
ed. 1  Ic  w:ls  1 1  •clieve,  a  Polander  and  a  disciple 
of  the  fiiiuoiw  K^'otillo,*  of  whom  so  many 
woiidiT-  are  riliiti.^!.  He  was  here  in  my 
|h(Mi.«i\  and,  for  the  reward  of  a  thousand 
IcrowH"*.  fabncttte<l  ihi**  head  for  me,  which 
}lm.H  tho  virtin*  and  projH.-rty  of  answering  to 
[every  mi«'-ti«»n  that  in  put  to  it.  After 
inurh  ^tlldy  and  labour,  drawing  figures, 
erertiii.:  K'hc^u•^^,  und  frequent  ol»siTvation 
of  thf  >tap*,  he  completed  his  Work.  Tiwlay 
biiiiL'  Fri«!ay,  it  is  mute,  but  to-morrow,  sig- 
fior,  Vi'ii  shall  Mirelv  witness  its  marvellous 
|N>\vi  r-i.  In  the  mean  time  you  may  pn*|)aro 
y«iur  .,Mi-?»:iuns  for  you  may  rely  on  hearing 
the  trill b.  I  K»n  Quixote  was  much  astonished 
at  wli.it  be  beard,  and  could  N^arcely  credit 
I>(fn  Aiit«»ni.>'H  relation  ;  but,  coiLoidering  how 
•t>«»n  hi*  •^liouM  Ik*  f^iiintied,  ho  witi  content 
to  !*uopin*l  bi'*  (>pinion,  and  expri>H<HHl  his 
a«'kii«»v^!.Ml<:!iM  ii!4  to  Don  Anti>nio  for  s«i 
preat  a  jiri».if  «if  hi',  favour.  Then  leaving 
tbe  « }i;i::iber.  and  earefully  liK*king  the  diK)r, 
ibeN  b«:li  rrtiirued  to  the  sab>«>n,  where  the 
re-t  oi"  t!ie  i.'inpaiiy  Were  diverting  ihem- 
s«lvi-.  \si!h  Saiii  l.i)*-*  aiTuunt  of  his  master*s 
ad^^Ilt:lr•  -. 

Tin*  *  4'iM'  rNciiiiitrtbey  carriitl  Don  Quixote 
abri)a«!.  :>t  t.ik«*  tlu*  air.  mounte*!  on  a  large 
e.x-y.|i;i. .  ■!  ii.ule  wi:!i  haiid'<omo  furniture, 
Lini*'vli'  ;::iriiK'i}  aii^l  \%itb  a  bmg  wrapping 
coat  •»:  t.i-.MiyroKuired  ebitb,  *•»  warm  that  it 
would  b.i\e  p»ii  iveu  fro^i  inlt»  a  sweat.   Tliey 


had  given  private  orders  to  the  servmnts  to 
find  amusement  for  Sancho,  so  as  to  prevent 
his  leaving  the  house,  as  they  had  secretly 
fixed  on  tiie  bock  of  Don  Quixote's  cfiat  a 
parchment,  on  which  was  written  in  capital 
letters ;  ^'  This  is  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha.^A 
They  had  no  sooner  set  out  than  the  parch- 1 
ment  attracted  the  eyes  of  the  passengen,  and ' 
the  inscription  being  read  aloud,  Doti  Quixote 
heard  his  name  so  frequently  rei>eated  that, 
taming  to  Don  Antonio  with  much  compla- 
cency, he  said,  ^*  llow  great  the  prerogative 
of  knight-errantry,  since  its  professors  are 
known  and  renowned  over  the  whole  earth  I 
Observe,  Sigfior  Don  Antonio,— <;ven  the 
very  boys  of  this  city  know  me,  althongh 
they  never  could  have  seen  me  before  I  "  *^  It 
is  very  true,  Sigfior  Don  Quixote,"  answered 
Don  Antonio ;  ^*  for,  as  fire  is  discovered  by 
its  own  light,  so  is  virtue  by  its  own  excel- 
lence, and  no  renown  equals  in  splendour 
that  which  is  acquired  by  tlie  profeiMon  of 
alms."  As  lX>n  Quixote  thus  rode  along  amidst 
the  applause  of  the  people,  a  Castilian,  who  had 
read  the  htlK'l  on  his  back,  exclilimetl,  '*  What ! 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Manclml  Now  the  devil 
take  thee!  How  hast  tlum  gi»t  hero  alive 
after  the  many  drubbings  and  buBtings  thoa 
hast  received?  Mad  indee^i  thou  art  I  Had 
thy  fi»lly  been  confined  to  thyiielf,  the  mis- 
chief had  been  less;  but  tliou  hast  the  prop- 
erty of  converting  into  fools  and  madmen  all 
that  keep  thee  company — witnewi  these  gen- 
tlemen here,  thy  present  assucuttes. — Gt% 
home,  blockhead,  to  thy  wife  and  children; 
look  ai\er  thy  house  and  leave  tlieae  fuoleriet 
that  eat  into  thy  brain,  and  skim  off  the 
cream  of  thy  understAnding !  "  ^  Go,  friend,** 
said  Don  Antonio,  *Mook  aAer  your  own  ba- 
^linesMf  and  give  your  ativice  where  it  is  re- 
quired ;  SigAor  Don  Quixote  U  wi»e,  and  we 
his  friends  kn<»w  what  we  are  d<iing.  VirtiM 
denmnds  our  homage  wherever  it  is  fiHind; 
U*  gi»ne,  therefons  in  an  evil  hour,  nor  med- 
dle where  you  are  m»t  called."  **  Truly," 
aaswere<l  the  Oi»tilian,  **  your  «'or»hip  if  ia 
the  right ;  for  to  give  ihat  lunatic  advice,  is  to 
kick  against  tlie  pricks.  Yet  am  I  griered 
that  tlie  good  sense,  which  he  is  aaid  to  iuLX^^ 
nhould  run  to  waste,  and  be  Kwt  in  the  mire 
of  knigbt-errantrr.  And  may  the  evil  hour, 
as  your  wonliip  said,  overtake  me  and  ail  mj 
generation,  if  ever  yoa  catch  me  giving  «il- 
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vice  again  to  any  body,  asked  or  not  asked, 

though  I  were  to  live  to  the  age  of  Methusa- 

lem."    So  saying,  the  adviser  went  his  way, 

but  the  rabble  still  pressing  upon  them  to 

■\    read  the  iiiscjription,  Don  Antonio  contrived 

!    to  have  it  removed,  that  they  might  proceed 

\    without  interruption. 

i  On  the  approach  of  night,  the  cavalcade 
I  returned  home,  where  preparations  were 
.'  made  for  a  ball  by  the  wife  of  Don  Antonio, 
an  accomplished  and  beautiful  lady,  who  had 
invited  other  friends,  both  to  do  honour  to 
her  guest,  and  to  entertain  them  with  his 
singular  humour.  The  ball,  which  was  pre- 
I  ceded  by  a  splendid  repast,  began  about  ten 
O"  clock  at  night.  Among  the  ladies,  there  were 
two  of  an  arch  and  jocose  disposition,  who, 
though  they  were  modest,  behaved  with  more 
froodoiu  than  usual ;  and,  to  divert  themselves 
and  tlie  rest,  so  plied  Don  Quixote  with  danc- 
ing that  they  worried  both  his  soul  and  body. 
A  sight  it  wiis  indeed  to  behold  his  figure, 
long,  lank,  lean  and  swarthy,  straitened  in  his 
clothes,  so  awkward,  and  with  so  little  agility. 
These  roguish  ladies  took  occasion  privately 
to  pay  their  court  to  him,  and  he  as  often  re- 
pelled them ;  till,  at  last,  finding  himself  so 
pressed  by  their  amorous  attentions, — '*  Fugite, 
partes  adversio  I  "  cried  he,  aloud,  "  avaunt, 
ladies  I  your  desires  are  poison  to  my  soul ! — 
Leave  mc  to  repose,  ye  unwelcome  thoughts, 
for  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is  the 
'  sole  queen  of  my  heart  I  "  He  then  threw 
himself  on  the  floor,  where  he  laid  quite  shat- 
tered bv  the  violence  of  his  exertions.  D<m 
Antonio  ordered  that  the  wearied  knight 
should  be  taken  up  and  carried  to  bed.  San- 
cho  was  nniong  the  first  to  lend  a  helping 
hand;  and  as  ho  raised  him  up,  ^^  AVliat,  in 
God's  name,  sir/'  said  he,  **put  you»upon 
this  business?  Think  you  that  all  who  are 
valiant  must  be  caperers,  or  all  knights-errant 
daneing-mniiters  ?  If  so,  you  are  much  mis- 
taken, I  can  tell  vou. — Bodv  of  me!  some 
that  1  know  would  rather  cut  a  giant's  wea- 
sand  than  a  caper.  Had  you  been  for  the 
8lioe-ji^%*  I  could  have  done  your  business  for 
you,  for  1  can  frisk  it  away  like  any  jer-falcon ; 
but  as  for  your  line  dancing,  I  cannot  work  a 


master  to  bed,  where  he  left  him  well  coverej 
up,  to  sweat  away  the  ill  effects  of  his  dancing. 

I  The  next  day,  Don  Antonio  determined  tu 
nake  experiment  of  the  enchanted  head ;  and 
for  that  purpose,  the  knight  and  s^juire.  the 
two  mischievous  ladies  (w)io  had  been  invited 
by  Don  Antonio's  lady  to  sleep  there  tint 
night),  and  two  other  friends,  were  conducted 
'^to  the  chamber  in  which  the  head  was  placed 
After  locking  the  door,  Don  Antonio  proceed- 
ed to  explain  to  them  the  properties  of  the 
miraculous  bast,  of  which,  he  aaid,  he  should 
now  for  the  first  time  make  trial,  hot  laid 
tliem  all  under  an  injunction  of  secrecy.  The 
artifice  was  known  only  to  the  two  gentle- 
men, who,  had  they  not  been  apprised  of  is, 
would  have  been  no  less  astonished  than  the 
rest,  at  so  ingenions  a  contrivance.  The  fint 
who  approached  the  head  was  Don  Antonio 
himself,  who  whispered  in  its  ear,  not  so  low 
but  he  was  overheard  by  all,  ^^-Tell  me,^  aid 
he,  ^^  thon  wondrous  head,  by  the  virtue  in- 
herent in  thee,  what  are  my  present  thoagfati  ?  ^ 
In  a  clear  and  distinct  voice,  without  any  pe^ 
ceptible  motion  of  its  lips,  the  head  replied, 
^^  I  have  no  knowledge  of  thoughts.*'  All  weit 
astonished  to  hear  articulate  sounds  proceed 
from  the  head,  being  convinced  that  no  hu- 
man creature  present  hod  uttere^l  them. 
'^Then  tell  me,"  said  Don  Antonio,  ^how 
many  ])ersons  are  hero  assembled  ?  **  ^  Thoa 
and  thy  wife,  with  two  of  thy  friends,  sad 
two  of  hers ;  and  also  a  famous  knight  csDed 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  with  his  squire, 
Sancho  Panza."  At  these  words,  the  hsir 
on  every  head  stood  erect  with  amazement 
and  fear.  **  Miraculous  head  I  "  exclaimsd 
Don  Antonio  (retiring  a  little  from  the  bttss)i 
'^I  am  now  convinced  he  was  no  impostor 
from  whose  hands  I  received  thee,  O  wise, 
oracular,  and  eloquent  head  I — ^Lct  tlic  experir 
ment  bo  now  repeated  by  some  other."  Af 
women  arc  commonly  impatient  and  inqnisi- 
tive,  one  of  the  two  ladies  next  approached 
the  oracle.  ^^Toll  me,  head,"  said  shfl^ 
'^what  means  shall  I  take  to  improve  mj 
beauty  ?  "  **  Be  modest,"  replied  the  hesi 
**  I  have  done,"  said  the  lady.  Her  oom{«a- 
ion  then  went  up  and  said,  "  I  wouM  be  glid 
vtiieh  at  it."  The  company  were  much  di-  to  know,  wondrous  head,  whether  I  am  h^ 
Verte<l  by  SanihoV  remarks,  who  tiow  led  his  .  loved  by  my  husband."  *'That  thou  nisrel 
.„„,«.,,,  ...       ,    ^ .,  ,  '  discover  by  his  conduct  towards  thee,"  aiJ 

•  "Zaiwtoar;    when  the  il.inr'crs  slap  Iho  «>lo  cf  tlielr  %  »ri        •  •  i    « 

■hoo,  with  the  i»hn  cf  their  hand,  In  time  and  mewure.    J,  \  tho  oraclc.      "  That  IS  true,      said  the 
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lady,  '*:i!i«l  iho  qiK>tii>ii  w:w  nocdlesf*,  for 
sMrtly.  l>y  u  iiiiiii*!<  ui'tion.t  uuiy  W  sci'ii  the 
true  «li-i  ■ -sit inn  of  liis  mind/*  Ono  of  llic 
^^•nIIl  i!:«  M  iiow  :i|i|>ro:u-}tod  tlio  Im^t,  und 
h^id,  *•  Wiioain  If  *'  **  Thou  knowtst,*'  wil-* 
the  aij-wv-r.     **  That  i-4  not  an  answer  tu  niv 

m 

qiu**tii»n — *K-]\  ine,  hi-aiJ,  knowe^t  thou  wlio  I 
am  I  '*  ••  I ''in  iVdro  Ni»ri/,"  repHed  the  head. 
••'!;-.  efj  >'i^'h — amjizin;;  hii.-l  I  "  exdaiiiied 
the  u''  ntl-  :nan,  "  lliou  kuowest  every  thin^." 
The  ot!.' r  ^'1  mlernan  iht-n  iiut  lii^  question. 
*'lell     1...-.    h»":id.    I    hcML'ech    thee,*'    said   ho, 

"^\h:it  ;ir.-  the  chi«f  wi>heH  of  mv  son  and 
h'irr"      •  ThMii    hrft    u!rea<Iv   hi-ard  that  I 
hjieak  ij  •;  •»;'  t !i' •.:;/! 1 1.^,"  an-wereil  the  liead, 
*'\«:  1-"  :.--iiri.d  ^!iv  >«»n  wi^hen  t>>  m,***  thee 
er.li-:!/-  ■'.  '      "  1  rulv,   I  tn-lieve  it,'*  Kaid  tho 
L'«  r.t!- •:;  •       ••  i:    i-    l<i:t    t"o   plain.      I    have 
iii>?i<     '      I..<[i    i  :i:ne   the   hidv   vl'  Ihm  Anto- 
ii.'i.   M.I  '  iid,    "  I    khiiw    niit    what    to   tL*>k 
til..,  ;..*  f  \\.»*i!d  fain  kimw   if  I  ^hall  enjoy 
riiv  «!•  ii    !i  i-''-a:iil  i:»aliv  Vrnr*."     Then  lUten- 
i[./.   -!■■   i.  an!    th. -i"    unpls:     **  Ye-*,   surely, 
fr.»':i  t-  •   :   Ta:i«»'  n'rlii  •"•uinl  li.idv  ihnu  mav- 
f!  i\|"  ■  ■  ri.i  !•  -k-.*"     Now  raiMe  tlie  tiower  of 
i:h:\a!rv.     ••  Tt-ll   v.i*\  llnm   urarle  «if  truth/' 
►ai'l  tlii    r.:.i/!it,   '*  wa-.  it  a  Teulilv  or  «inlv  an 
iliu-i"!!  ■'.  lT  I  hvhvld   in  the  <>:iVe  nf  Monte.<«i- 
h««-  '     \\\  .  t!i«*  j»»-iia:;«"e  imini->ril  uri  my  j».|nire, 
>ari«  !;«•  r  i'i.M,evir  !•••  lu-rNiniU'd /     Will  I>ul- 
t  :iii:i  f.  1  r  *.e  ili'.iliiliaiitol  f  *'      "  What  thoU 
-iWi-.'.   :::  ::ii*ra\i/*   rijijivd  the  huM,   '*P*^', 
taki  <•  t......  ..t"  irirJi  airl  falM-hiH>d.     Sanehu's 

I"  I.  iTi- .    .../.  Sf  ^Iii\v  in  }ier:'«>rt:ianiv,  and  in 

•  !  ;■■  !•   •■  ■:.i'  ili*iii.  !iaMtm--nt  of  IhiUinea  \\ili 
!•••  a- ■.•:..;. -liv.!/'      **  I  aTlk  >uti-fiei^"  Mid  I  »on 
lj';;\..:i  ,   ••  wlnii  I  *!iall  Me  t!ie  ladv  of  mv 
^  ••/.  I- '.  .-1  fr-'iii  ii»r  pre^^^tit  thrulihmi.  I'-ir- 
tiiTi.  \\:.l  l..i\«-   n.'il.iiij:  n.ore  to  ^:ive   nn*/*  i 
T!..-    ]:•'      iM.N:    \v;„    .<an.h«». --Shall    I/' 
•;':■■: h  1.- .  ■■  l.av.-  a!i.'t!n-r  pi\i-rnmiiit  ?    Sljall 
I  •}':::  tlii-  !.  iii-ry  1;:'.'  .'f -pjire-liip  ?     Sliall  I 
.ija:ri  ».,  t   :  iv  u  ■:.■  ai,.l  *  I.iMn  n  i  "     "  If  tliou 
nrJin..-:  :,.:;:.■/"  miM  t!)ei«ra.le,  "there  s!iail 
•h ''1  ]■-    I  ;:'ivi  riii«r,  a:.d  "k-e  a;:ai:i  thv  wife 
m.-i  I  '.k. '.•.:•■::  ;  n'.A  -hnultNt  th«»'.i  ijuit  servire, 
tii.ii  ^^;'•    .  i-t  t»  !e  a  !-.|':ir./'     "MMh  life!  " 
•l".  »'.:.    >.-.  ':i..    Taij/a:    "I   i-.'./i'l   have  t«'M, 
i;iy*i  f  ..-   ::.  j. !;,  n:;.l  tlie  |r.';'!.rt  IVro,frulh» 
«•.■•:;■]   1  .-. .    i.-M   iiM.  I,. I   iiii-r. /'      "Ik-ant  1", 
';i   :''il'   •:   l^»..\.i!.\    ••  w)ial    :.:.-wcr   wuuld^t  : 
tL-.U   }ia-.  ^  .'      \*    !t    I...!    iii..ii-!i    l!..it  the   Bn- 
-Wl:>  jT.-.  t::  i!;^..-  s;;.-l;1J  eorre.-poud  with   the! 


question-*?'*  *' Yi»?»,  truly,  sir,  quite  emiujrli, 
oi»ly  I  wi>h  it  had  no!  heen  »o  s^parin^'  of  its 
knowledjje.'* 

Thus  ended   the  examination   of  the   en- 
ehanted  hea'l,  whirh  le!^  the  whole  company 
in  amazement,  excepting  lion  Antoni'/.<i  two 
friend-i.   Cid  Ilamete  Beneni:eli,  howrver,  was 
!  determine<l  ti)  divuljre  the  secret  of  t!  i-*  mv.*- 
j  teriou>i  head,  that  the  wiirhl  mi^ht  n>it  .-LMTihe 
its  extraordinary  properties  ti»  wii<dicral"t  or 
fiiTromanry.    He  ileolare-,  therefor^*,  that  l>oii 
Antonio  cnuM.*il  it  to  he  made  in  imitation  of 
one  which  ho  had  M.i*n  at  Madrid,  intending 
:  it  for  his  own  amn.sement,  anil  to  >urpriso  thv 
i^'norant  ;  anil  he  thus  desi-riU's  the  machine; 
the   tahle,  incluilin;;   its  leg  and   four  e;^:Io 
claws,   wjus  made  of  wood  ami   culnured   in 
imitation  of  jit-^per.    The  hea«l,  heing  a  re^H-m- 
hlaiice  i>f  one  of  the  Ca'Nirs,  und  [uiintetl  like 
hn>n/e,  wiis  lioHow,  with  an  o{iening  Kdow 
correr*ponding  with  another  iu  the  middle  of 
the  tahle,  whicli  piiNSetl  thniugh  the  leg  and 
was  contiimed,  hy  means  <if  a   m«'t:il   tubo,\ 
through  the  lI<H»r  of  tlie  cham!>er  into  another 
iK'ni.-ath,  where  a  jK^rHin  ."tiNMl  ready  t«i  re- 
ceive the  que.HliMn4,  anil  return  an^wtT^  to  iho 
Kline;  tlie  Voice  iLoci-niling  uiid  dcM't-nding  ils 
clear  and  artii-ulule  ils  through   a   >]H.':iking- 
trumpet  ;  anil,  as  ni>  mark>  i»l'  the  pa>Bage  of 
ciimmunicatinn  were  vi>iMe,  it  wa«  imp>tv«iliIo 
to    detect    the   cheat.       A    ^lireWil,    M-n.-iMo 
youth,  nephew  \>*  I>on  Antcni«i,  wn*  un  tiii.t 
iic4';iHiiin  the   re-jH indent ;   having  l*een   pre- 
viously inniructi.l  l-y  his  uiicK-,  in  what  lon- 
i'eniLiI  the  -I'Veral  penMUi<i  with  whom  ho  Was 
to  C'lmmuniiMie.    The  first  que>titin  he  rvadilj 
an«iWiT«.-d,  ami  to  the  ri*>t  lie  replied  oh  LU 
judgment  directetl. 

(i.l  Ilaiiicte  farther  oh«<-rves  that  thi.<« 
oracular  machine  cuniinui'd  tu  a!V<ird  AUiiuo- 
ment  t<i  its  owner  during  eight  days;  hut 
when  it  pit  ahriiail  that  I>tin  Ant«*nio  wad  in 
|Mi!«<-.Miiii  of  an  etuhanted  heail  that  Could 
9peak  ami  givr  answers  to  all  que<*tion^  u|h 
preh endive  that  it  nii«;ltt  come  to  tlio  ean«  of 
tho  watchful  M-ntini  !s  of  uur  faith,  ho  thought 
it  pnident  toae<;uaint  the  iitf:ci-r«  of  the  Inqui- 
dition  with  tho  particalar«:  u}Nin  whith  thor 
oo::iinanded  him  ti»  de9tn>y  tho  hu«t,  in  order 
to  avert  the  ragv  o(  tho  ignorant  |»opuIaM>, 
who  migStt  think  tlio  i^w^i'vinn  tif  it  ta*aniU* 
lous  and  profane.  NevtTthile'^  in  the  opinii>n 
of  pon  i^uUutc  and  Saoclio  it  rviuainvd  ttill 
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an  enchanted  head,*  and  a  true  solver  of 
questions ;  more,  indeed,  to  the  satisfaction  of 
tlio  knight  than  of  his  squire.  The  gentlemen 
of  the  city,  out  of  complaisance  to  Don  Antonio, 
and  for  the  entertainment  of  Don  Quixote — 
or,  rather,  for  their  own  amusement — ap- 
pointed a  public  running  at  the  ring,  which 
should  take  plac«  in  six  days ;  but  they  were 
disappointed  by  an  accident,  that  will  be  here- 
after told. 
Don  Quixote,  being  now  desirous  to  view 
I  the  city,  thought  he  should  be  able  to  do  it  on 
'  foot  with  less  molestation  from  the  boys  than 
I  if  he  rode ;  he  therefore  set  out  with  Sancho, 
I  to  perambulate  the  streets,  attended  by  two 
servants  assigned  him  by  Don  Antonio.  Now 
it  happened  that,  as  they  passed  through  a 
certain  street,  Don  Quixote  saw,  in  large 
letters,  written  over  a  door,  "  Here  books  are 
printed ;  "  at  which  he  was  much  pleased ; 
for  never  having  seen  the  operation  of  print- 
ing, he  was  curious  to  know  how  it  was  per- 
formed, lie  entered  it,  with  his  followers, 
and  saw^  workmen  drawing  off  the  sheets  in 
one  place,  correcting  in  another,  com[)osing 
in  tliis,  revising  in  that — in  short,  all  that  was 
to  be  seen  in  a  great  printing-house.  The 
knight  enquired  successively  of  several  work- 
men what  tliey  were  emphned  upon,  and  was 
gratified  by  their  ready  information.  Making 
tlio  same  encjuiry  of  one  man,  he  answered, 
"  I  am  composing,  for  the  press,  sir,  a  work 
which  that  gentleman  there  " — ^fjointing  to  a 
person  of  grave  appearance — **  has  translated 
from  the  Italian  into  our  Castilian."  "What 
title  does  it  bear  ? "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  The 
book,  in   Italian,  sir,"  answered  the  author, 

*  Bj  the  ImportADco  given  to  tho  Enchanted  Head,  it 
would  i«ein  tliut,  In  tho  time  of  Cervantes,  It  was  a  novelty 
In  Simin.  wlierc  the  pc«>iilo,  being  accustomeil  to  hear  much 
of  miracles  wnmght  by  the  aid  uf  good  or  bad  agentfl,  were 
likely  to  view  it  with  extraordinary  intereitt,  and  perfaaja 
givo  full  Off  (lit  to  its  uracuhr  jMiwers;  fur  which  rvaoon,  no 
diiubL,  the  crave  hl:<t«>rian.  IMd  Ilainete.  ha^  lierc  thought  it 
necev-ary  to  K-t  the  world  rizht  and  show  tliat  it  was  all  a 
trick,  having  really  nothing  in  it  either  magical  or  aupematu- 
ral 

It  wrm-*  whlmslcil,  however,  In  the«  days  of  general 
KeptirlMn.  when  the  magician  hoN  ceawd  to  practice  his  art, 
and  miracles  of  any  kind  arc  extremely  rare,  that  »ueh  a 
writer  »liouI<l,  with  a  serious  face,  have  taken  so  much  pains 
to  de'vrilK*  a  miserable  contrivance  which  would  now 
warrt'ly  afl'.jrd  amusement  In  one  of  onr  village  fa^^^  where 
a  large  [iro^Mirtion  of  all  that  remains  of  ignorance  and  cre- 
dulity in  the  country  i»  ture  to  be  ftmnd, — at  leu^t,  what- 
ever eiitertuininent  it  might  afford,  it  wuuM  thrre  excite  no 
Mi^ieion  that  tho  father  of  darkness,  or  lomo  of  his  imi«, 
must  liave  ha«i  a  hand  in  the  work. 


"  is  called  Lo  Bagatelle."    "  And  what  »• 
swers  to  Bagatelle  in  our  language  f  **  Mid 
Don  Quixote.    "  Le  Bagatelle,"  8ud  the  n 
thor,  "  signifies  trifles ;   bat,  though  ita  tiUe 
promises  little,  it  contains  mnch  good  ad 
substantial  matter.*'    "  I  know  a  little,**  qwadk 
Don  Quixote,  "  of  the  Tuscan  langnage^  and 
pique  myself  upon  my  recitation  of  soma  d 
Ariosto^s  stanzas. — ^But,  good  sir,  tell  me,  I  be- 
seech you  (and  I  ask  not  to  ascertain  jonr  ddll, 
but  merely  out  of  curiosity),  have  yon  enr, 
in  the  course  of  your  studies,  met  with  the 
word  Pignata  ? "  "  Yes,  frequently,**  npBed 
the  author.    "  And  how  do  yon  translate  it 
into  Castilian  ?  '*  quoth  Don  Quixote.    **  How 
should  I  translate  it,"  replied  the  author,  '^bat 
by  the  word  Olla?**    ''Body  of  me,**  aid 
Don  Quixote,  "  what  progress  you  have 
sigfkor,  in  tho  Tuscan  language  I    I 
venture  a  good  wager  that,  where  the  Ti 
says  Place,  you  say,  in  Castilian,  Plan;  ad 
where  it  8a}'8  Pin,  you  say  Mas ;  and  80,  jm 
translate  by  the  word  Arriba ;  and  Gift,  bj 
Abaxo.**     "  I  do  so,  most  certunlj,**  qiett 
the  author ;  ''  for  such  are  the  corretpondbig 
words.*'    ''  And  yet,  I  dare  say,  sir,**  qiett 
Don  Quixote,  "  that  you  are  scarcely  knowaii 
the  world : — ^but  it  is  the  fiite  of  all  ingenlni 
men.    What  abilities  are  lost^  what  genini  a^ 
scured,  and  what  talents  despised  1    Neveitt^ 
less,  I  cannot  but  think  that  translatioB 
one  language  into  another,  unless  it  be 
the  noblest  of  all  languages,  Greek  and 
is  like  presenting  the  hack  of  a  piece  of 
try,  where,  though  the  figures  are  seen,  thqp 
are  obscured  by  innumerable  knotaand  ends  cf 
thread ;  very  different  from  the  smooCh  ad 
agreeable  texture  of  tho  properfaceof  the  vorti; 
and  to  translate  easy  languages  of  a  siiiularMBr 
struction  requires  no  more  talent  than 
scribing  one  paper  from  another.   Bat  I 
not  hence  infer  that  translating  ia  not 
exercise ;  for  a  man  may  be  worse  and 
unprofitably  employed.    Nor  can  my 
vatiou  apply  to  tho  two  celebrated 
doctor  Christopher  de  flgueroa,  in  hb 
Fido,  and  Don   John  de  Xaorigai,  ia  Mi 
Aminta;  who,  with  singular  fielidty,  ham 
made  it  difiicult  to  decide  which  ia  the  trM^ 
lation,  and  which  tlic  originaL    Bat  tdl  ■% 
sif!fior,  is  this  book  printed  at  ytmr  diaigi^ff 
have  you  sold  tho  copy  to  some  bookadkri* 
'*  I  print  it,  sir,  on  my  own  aocoant|** 
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tha  anthor,  **  and  expect  a  thousand  dacats  by 
this  firot  iiiipretision  of  two  thouMind  copies : 
At  ilx  reals*  each  copy  they  will  go  off  in  a 
trice."     **'Ti8  well,"  quoth  Don   Quixote; 
"though  I  feiir  you  know  but  litllo  of  the 
tricks  of  lKx»kseIlers,  and  the  Juggling  there  is 
amongst  them.     Take  my  wonl  for  it,  you 
will  find  a  l>nrthen  of  two  thousand  volumes 
apon  your  !>ack  no  trifling  matter— especially 
if  the  b<H»k   be  deficient  in    sprighllineHS." 
'*  What,  sir ? '"  cried  the  author,  "would  you 
have  me  give  my  lal>our  to  a  bookseller,  w^ho, 
if  hepai<l  mo  tlireo  maravedis  for  it,  would 
think  it  al-unilant,  and  say  I  was  favoured? 
Xo,  »ir,  fiuih'  in  not  my  object:  of  that  I*am 
alre:i<ly  ik'^'urf ;   profit  is  what  I   now   seek, 
without   wli'uli   fame   U  nothing."      "Well, 
heaven   i»r.»««i)cr  you,  sir!"  said  the  knight, 
who,  pa.-to»iri;:  tm,  obsorvc<l  a  man  corre<*ting  a 
iheet  of  u  b«H>k  tiillilod  "The  Light  of  the 
Soul."     (^n  sfcin;?  the  title  ho  said,  "  Books 
of  this*  kiu'l  numerouM  as  they  already  are, 
ouglit  Htill  to  bo  encouraged;    for  numerous 
are  the  boni^'htcd  Mimers  that  require  t©  be 
,   cnlighton«<l.*'      He  then  went  forward,  and 
•aw  another  lMM»k  under  the  corrector's  hand, 
and,  on  ciKniirin;:  the  title,  they  told  him  it 
was  iIm*  m*  olid  p:irt  of  the  ingenious  gentle- 
man Don  Q  lixi'te  do  la  Mancha,  written  by 
«m<h  u  o\w  of  TordoMlliL"*.     "  I  know  some- 
thinp   of  that    book,"  quoth   Don   Quixote; 
*'and,  on   i:iy  conKoionre,  I    thou^^ht   it   had 
been  burnt  l«mj:  boforv  now  for  its  stupidity: 
but  its  Martiiiin:b»*  will  come,  as  it  does  to 
every  hog.     Works  of  invention  are  only  so 
far  pM)d  a>  tliev  r«>nie  near  to  truth  and  pn>- 
babilitv  :  n>i   iri nuino   historv  is  valiuible   In 
pnqMirtion  a^  it  i<i  authentic."     So  saying,  he 
went  out  Kii    t!io  printing-hoUM\  apparently 
In  div'^^t.     <  »n  the  siime  day  I  km  Antonio 
projM^xfd  t«>  »how  him  thegallies  at  that  time 
lay  in;;  in  the  road;  which  delight<Ml  Sancho, 
&•«  the  ^i^ht  \v.i4  new  to  him.     iHm  Ant4mio 
pave   notire   t«»  the  coinin<Mlnro  «»f  the  four 
gallie**  of  hi-  intention  to  vifiit  him  tliat  after- 
noon, with  Ij'.-i  ffuest,  the  renowned  THm  Quix- 
ote <!e  \:\  Maix'ha,  wIk^sc  name  by  this  time 
was  wti;  kiiown  in  the  citv;  and  what  bcfel 
him    there   sliall    l»o   told  in   tlio    following 
chaj't«r. 


•  T>:«  f-^rfPt.  Mtftia 
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CHAPTER  LXIII. 

OF  SAifaio  rAsrxA*B  MBfonrirB  o!f  boakd  tsb  aAuns; 
Axv  rum  mmMoasmtAxr  aotbhtvib  or  tsb  •■Aimnn. 

MOOB. 

PRorotTiD  were  the  reflections  which  Don 
Quixote  made  on  the  answers  of  the  enchanted 
head,  none  giving  him  the  blightest  hint  of 
any  imposition  practised  upou  him,  and  all 
centering  in  the  promise,  on  i^iich  ho  relied, 
of  the  disenchantment  of  Dulcinea;  and  be 
exulted  at  the  prospect  of  its  speedy  accom- 
plishment   As  for  Sancho,  tliough  he  abhor- 
red being  a  governor,  he  still  felt  s<»mo  desire 
to  command  again,  and  be  obeye<l : — sucli,  un- 
fortunately, is  the  effect  of  power  once  enjoy- 
ed, though  it  were  only  t!ie  shadow  of  it  I    In 
the  afternoon  Don  Antonio  Mt^reno,  and  hii 
two  fVicnds,  with  I>on  Quixote  and  Sancho,\ 
sallied  forth,  with  an  intention  to  go  on  boardl 
the  gallies;  and  the  commodore,  who  waa  il-l 
ready  apprised  of  their  coming,  no  sooner  per*\ 
ceived  tlicm  approach  the  shore  tlian  be  or*  \ 
dered  all  the  gallies  to  strike  their  awninga,  \ 
and  the  musicians  to  |ilay ;  at  the  same  time   i 
ho  sent  out  the  pinnace^   f>])read  with  rich 
carpets,  and  crimson  velvet  cushions,  to  con- 
vey tliem  on  board.    The  moment  lK>n  Quix- 
ote entered  the  boat,  he  was  salute«l  by  a  dia- 
charge  of  artillery  from  the  fon^castle  gnna 
of  the  captain-galley,  which  was  rv|>eaUM!  by 
the  rest ;  and  as  he  asivndcti  the  vide  of  the 
veK«l,  the  crew  gave  liim  three  cheers,  agree- 
able to  the  cust4>m  of  receiving  persons  of  rank 
and  dintinction.     When  on  deck,  the  com* 
nmnder,  who  was  a  nobleman  of  Valenda, 
gave  him  his  hand,  and  embracing  him,  aald, 
'*  This  day,  sir  knight,  will  I  mark  with  white, 
as  one  t>f  the  most  fortunate  of  my  life,  In 
having  been  introduced  to  Sigflor  I>on  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha,  in  whom  U  combined  and  cen- 
tered all  that  is  valuable  in  kniglit-i-rrantrj.** 
rK>n  Quixote  replied  to  him  in  terms  no  leM 
courteous :  exceedingly  elated  to  find  himself 
so  honoured.    The  vtsitori  were  then  con- 
ducted to  the  quarter-deck,  which  was  richly 
adorned,  and  there  aeate«l  tliemselves.    Pre- 
sently the  signal  waa  given  for  the  rowers  to 
strip,  when  instantly  a  rest  range  of  naked 
bodtke  were  exposed  to  view,  tliat  filled  Sas- 
cbo  with  terror;  and  when,  in  a  tuoment 
after,  the  whole  deck  was  covered  with  Its 
awning,  he  tboogfat  all  the  derUa  In  hdl 


464 


ADVENTURES  OF  DOX  QUIXOTE. 


lot  loose.  But  this  preludo  was  sugar-cako 
and  hOi  oy  compared  with  what  followed. 

Sancho  had  seated  himself  on  the  right  side 
of  the  deck,  and  close  to  the  sternmost  rower, 
who,  bein^  instructed  wliat  he  was  to  do, 
seized  npoii  the  squire,  and  lifting  him  up, 
tossed  Iiim  to  the  next  man,  and  he  to  a  third, 
and  so  on,  pa^^sing  from  bank  to  bank  through 
the  whole  range  of  slaves,  with  such  astonish- 
ing celerity  tl  ^t  he  lost  his  sight  with  the 
motion,  and  fuu^ied  that  tlie  devils  themselves 
were  carrying  h<|n  away ;  nor  did  he  stop  till 
ho  had  made  the  circuit  of  the  vessel  and  was 
again  replaced  on  the  quarter-deck,  where 
they  left  tlie  poor  man  bruised,  breathless, 
and  in  a  cold  sweat,  scarcely  knowing  what 
had  befallen  him.  Don  Quixote,  who  beheld 
Sancho*s  tlight  without  wings,  asked  the 
general  if  that  was  a  ceremony  practised  upon 
persons  fn*st  coming  aboard  the  gallics :  for  if 
so,  he  added,  ho  must  claim  an  exemption, 
having  no  inclination  to  perform  the  like  ex- 
orcise; then,  rising  up  and  grasping  his  sword, 
ho  vowed  to  God  that  if  any  one  presumed  to 
lay  hold  of  him  to  toss  him  in  that  manner, 
ho  would  kick  their  souls  out.  At  that  in- 
stant they  struck  the  awning,  and  with  a  great 
noise,  lowered  the  main-yard  from  the  top  of 
the  mast  to  the  bottom.  Sancho  thought  the 
sky  was  falling  off  its  hinges  and  tumbling 
upon  his  head ;  and  stooping  down,  ho  clap- 
pod  it  in  terror  between  his  legs.  Nor  was 
Don  Quixote  without  alarm,  as  plainly  ap- 
peared by  liis  countenance  and  manner.  With 
the  same  swiftness  and  noise,  the  yard  was 
again  hoisted,  and  during  all  thdse  opera- 
tions not  a  word  was  heard.  The  boatswain 
now  made  the  signal  for  weighing  anchor, 
and  at  tlie  same  time,  with  his  whip,  ho  laid 
about  him  on  the  shoulders  of  the  slaves, 
while  the  vessel  gradually  moved  from  tho 
shore.  Sancho  seeing  so  many  red  feet  (for 
such  they  appeared  to  him)  in  motion  all  at 
once,  said  to  himself,  ^^Ayo,  these  indeed 
aro  real  enchantments  I  and  not  the  things 
we  have  seen  before  I — ^I  wonder  what  these 
unhappy  wretches  have  done  to  be  flogged  at 
this  rate.  And  how  does  that  whistling  fel- 
low dare  to  whip  so  many  ? — Surely,  this  must 
bo  hell,  or  purgatory  at  least." 

Don  Quixote  seeing  with  what  attention 
Sancho  observed  all  that  passed,  "  Ah,  friend 
Saocho,"  said  he,  "  if  thou  wouldst  now  but 


strip  to  the  waist,  and  pkoa  thjulf  i 
these  gentlemen,  how  eeai^  and  i  ijwiilUMj 
mightest  thoa  pnt  an  end  to  the  endiatairt 
of  Dulcinea  I     For,   having  so  masuj  cq» 
panions  in  pain,  thon  wonldrt  fbd  iMt  fitfi 
of  thine  own ;  beaidea,  the  nge  Mofin  voii 
perhaps  reckon  every  laah  of  ittm,  tam^ 
from  BO  good  a  hand,  for  ten  of  thoNviJE^ 
sooner   or  later,    thon  must  ^ve  dqaT 
Tho   commander  wonld    have   ad»d  ik 
lashes  he  spoke  of^  and  what  he  meutlf  tti 
Vlisenchantment  of   Dnlcinea,  but  wm  |» 
Vented  by  information  that  a  sigiial  ««|r 
{eived  on  the  fort  of  Monday,  of  i  tari 
with  oars  being  in  sight  to  the 
0n  hearing  this,  he  leaped  npon  tfas 
l;angway  and  cheered   the   rowcAi  nm 
V  Pull  avAiy,  my  lads,  let  her  not  cm^i  ■; 
she  must  be  some  Moorish  thief! "  HwoAv 
gallies  now  coming  up  to  the  commodonfe 
orders,  two  were  conunanded  to  pndi  orili 
sea  immediately,  while  he  attacked  tlwB  a 
tho  land  side,  and  thns  they  would  be  ■■ 
certain  of  their  prey.     The  crew  of  tiN  # 
ferent  gallies  plied  the  oan  with  nek  ft 
genco  that  they  seemed  to  fly.    A  Twalvi 
soon  descried  about  two   miles  oA(  ^ii 
they  Judged  to  be  one  of  fonrteen  orl 
banks  of  oars;  bat,  on  diaooyerlng  thsj, 
in  chase,  sheinomediately  madeofl!^  infhehqa 
of  escaping  by  her  swiftness.    Unftrtn^h 
however,  for  her,  the  captain-gsDej  vat 
remarkable  fast  sidler,  and  gained  vpaa  hi 
80  quickly  that  the  corsairs,  se^ng  th^f  vA 
not  escape  a  superior  forces  dropped  M 
oars,  in  order  to  yield  themselves  pitaMik 
and  not  exasperate   the  commander  «f  Al 
gallies  by  their  obstinacy.     Bnt  fivtm  •* 
dained  otherwise,   for,  Jnat  as  tha  e^i^ 
galley  had  nearly  closed  with  her,  md  M 
was  summoned  to  surrender,  two  drate 
Turks,  who  with  twelve    othen  ««•  • 
board,  discharged  their  musket^  wift  vttk 
they  killed  two  of  our  aoldien  vpoa  fli 
prow;  whereupon  the  commandor  svonti 
would  not  leave  a  man  of  them  afive;  M 
commg  up  with  sll  fary  to  board  hv^  ^ 
slipped  away  under  the  oaia  of  the  p^ 
The  galley  ran  shead  some  distanae;  fa  fli 
mean  time  the  oonairs,  aa  their  case  wm  d» 
perate,  endeavoured  to  make  off*  bat  fM 
presumption  only  agara^     ed  their  aW^ 
tune:  for  the  oaptsin-t         '    mamtTji  uiwftrt 
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them  again,  when,  clapping  her  oars  on  the 
vefl»el,  she  wan  instantly  taken  poeseMion  of^ 
without  more  bloodshed. 

By  this  tiiiiu  tlio  two  other  galliea  had 
come  n[t,  and  all  four  retorned,  with  the 
captured  voHitcl,  to  their  former  station  near 
the  shore,  where  a  multitade  of  people  had 
assembled  to  see  what  had  been  taken.  On 
coming  to  anchor,  the  commander  sent  the 
pinnace  oa  shore  for  the  viceroy,  whom  he 
saw  waiting  to  be  conveyed  on  board,  and  at 
the  Niine  time  ordered  the  main-yard  to  be 
lowere4l,  intending,  witliout  delay,  to  hang 
the  iMAhtcr  of  the  vessel,  and  the  rest  of  the 
Turk.H  hv  bud  taken  in  her,  about  six-and- 
thirty  in  tiuiiiUr,  all  stout  fellows,  and  most 
of  thfiii  rnuMjiK'teers.  The  commander  in- 
c|uire<l  wM(  ii  w:im  their  master,  when  one  of 
the  captiv<-«(  who  was  aflerwards  discovered  to 
be  a  Spaiii>h  rtiu'^d<»),  answering  him  inCaa- 
tilian,  *'  That  young  man,  sir,  is  our  captain,*^ 
said  he,  i>4»iiiting  to  a  youth  of  singolar  grace 
and  Uanty.  seemingly  under  twenty  years  of 
age.  ''Ti.ll  me,  ill-advised  dog,**  said  the 
commtHbire,  *'  what  moved  you  to  kill  my 
soMiep*,  when  you  miw  it  was  imi>o!isib]e  to 
escape  {  N  this  the  ri*M{HH*t  due  to  captain- 
gallii's?  Know  you  not  that  temerity  is  not 
valnur,  and  that  doubtful  ho[>es  dliouh!  make 
men  Im»M.  but  not  rash  f  "  The  youth  would 
have  rvpliiH),  but  the  commodttre  left  him  to 
receive  the  vi<vrov,  who  was  at  tliat  moment 
entering:  the  ;::ilKy,  with  a  numerous  train  of 
scr\aiit."»  ami  othvrs.  **  You  have  had  a  fine 
cha-^.',  (•«  .mm* nlore/'wiid  the  viceroy.  ** So  fine,** 
anj*were«l  tlto  other,  "that  the  sport  is  not 

vet  over.  H*  vourexcellencv  shall  sec."  **now 

•  •  • 

soi"  nplied  the  vic<n»y.  ** necaose,"  re- 
plied xhr  rommnditre.  ''thew  dugs,  against  all 
law  and  ri.-.XHi*n,  anil  the  custom  of  war,  having 
kill«d  t>vu  (if  my  WM  soldiers,  I  have  sworn 
to  bail);  every  man  I  tcxik  prisoner,  espe- 
cially that  UardleM  rogue  there^  master  of 
the  bripiiitine  :  *' — [H»inting  to  one  who  had 
1)14  b:uid<*  tied,  and  a  rope  about  his  neck, 
htamiii;^'  in  exiH>ctation  of  immediate  death. 
The  vii  eriy  wsa  luuch  struck  with  biayooth, 
hi^  hant!^>me  (^rMm,  and  resigned  beharioor, 
and  felt  a  »n'eAt  dtsiro  to  save  him.  **  Tell  m^ 
(•.•ri.-iir.''  Mid  he,  "what  art  thoa? — a  Turk, 
M<Hrr.  or  renepido?*"  " I  am  neither  Tork, 
M<M»r.  nor  renegado/*  replied  the  youth,  in  the 
Caatiiian  ti>ngue.     '*  What>  then,  art  thoot** 


demanded  the  viceroy.  **A  Christian  wo>  1 
man,  sir,**  answered  the  yonth.  ^*  A  woman  I 
and  a  Christian,  in  this  garb,  and  in  snch  a 
post!  **  said  the  viceroy :  **  thu  is  indeed  more 
wonderful  than  credible.**  *^  Gentlemen,** 
said  the  yonth,  "allow  me  to  tell  yon  the 
brief  story  of  my  life :  it  will  not  long  delay 
yonr  revenge.**  The  request  was  urged  so 
piteonsly  Uiat  it  waa  impossible  to  deny  it, 
and  the  commodore  told  him  to  proceed,  bnt 
not  to  expect  pardon  for  an  offence  like  his. 
The  youth  then  spoke  as  follows : 

"I  am  of  that  unhappy  nation  whjise 
miseries  are  fresh  in  yonr  memories.  My 
parents  being  of  Moorish  race,  I  was  hnrried 
into  Barbery  by  the  current  of  their  misfor- 
tunes, but  more  especially  by  the  obstinacy 
of  two  of  my  uncles,  with  whom  I  in  vain 
pleaded  that  I  was  a  Christian.  True  as  my 
declaration  was,  it  had  no  inflaence  either  on 
them  or  the  officers  charged  with  our  expul- 
sion, who  believed  it  to  be  only  a  pretext  for 
remaining  in  the  coimtry  where  I  waa  bom. 
My  lather,  a  prudent  man,  was  a  troe  Chris- 
tUn,  and  my  mother  also,  from  whom,  with 
a  mother's  early  nonrishment,  I  imbibed  the 
Catholic  (aith.  I  waa  virtuoosly  reared  and 
educated,  and  neither  in  language  nor  beha- 
viour gave  indication  of  my  Moorish  descent. 
With  these  endowments,  as  1  grew  up,  what 
little  beauty  I  have  began  to  appear,  and,  in 
spite  of  my  reserve  and  seclusion,  I  waa  seen 
by  a  youth  called  Don  Gaspar  Ctregorio, 
eldest  son  of  a  gentleman  whose  estate  waa 
close  to  the  town  in  which  we  lived.  Uow 
we  met,  and  convened  together,  how  be  waa 
distracted  for  roe,  and  how  1  waa  little  leaa 
so  for  him,  woold  be  tedious  to  relate,  espe- 
cially at  a  time  when  I  am  under  apprehen- 
sions that  the  cmel  cord  which  threatena  me 
may  cnt  abort  toy  narrmtive.  I  will  therelbrt 
only  aajr  that  Don  Gregorio  resolved  to  bear 
me  company  in  oor  banishment ;  and  aoeord- 
ingly  be  joined  the  Mooriah  exilea,  wbuee  Ian- 
gnage  he  understood,  and,  getting  acquainted 
with  my  two  nneleai  who  had  the  charfs  of  * 
me,  we  all  went  tofatber  to  Barhary,  and 
took  op  ow  reatdeace  at  Algien,  or,  I  abo«ld 
rather  any,  hell  itaair.  My  &ther,  oo  the  ftnt 
notioe  of  ow  banishment,  had  prudently  i^ 
tire  to  a  place  of  ralbge  in  some  other  Chria- 
tiaa  eoontry,  leaviDf  moch  valoable  ptvpatty 
in  pearls  and  Jeweb  secreted  la  a  certain 
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place,  TThich  he  discovered  to  me  alone, 
with  strict  orders  not  to  touch  it  until  his  re- 
turn. 

**  On  arriving  at  Algiers  the  king  under- 
standing that  I  was  heautiful  and  rich — a  re- 
port which  afterwards  turned  to  my  advan- 
tage, sent  for  me  and  asked  me  many  ques- 
tions concerning  my  country,  and  the  wealth 
I  had  hrought  with  mo.  I  told  him  where 
we  had  resided,  and  also  of  the  money  and 
jewels  wliich  had  hcen  left  concealed,  and 
said  that  if  I  might  he  permitted  to  return, 
the  treasures  could  he  easily  brought  away. 
This  I  told  Iiim  in  the  hope  that  his  avarice 
would  protect  me  from  his  violence. 

**  While  the  king  was  making  these  in- 
quiries, information  was  brought  t(f  him  that 
a  youth  of  extraordinary  beauty  had  accom- 
panied me  from  Spain.  I  knew  that  they 
could  mean  no  other  than  Don  Gaspar  Gre- 
gorio,  for  lie  indeed  is  most  beautiful,  and  I 
was  alarmed  to  think  of  the  danger  to  which 
he  was  exposed  among  barbarians,  where,  as 
I  was  told,  a  handsome  youth  is  more  valued 
than  tlie  moat  beautiful  woman.  The  king 
ordered  him  to  be  brought  into  his  presence, 
asking  me,  at  the  same  time,  if  what  had  been 
said  of  him  was  true.  Inspired,  as  I  believe, 
by  some  good  angel,  I  told  him  that  the  per- 
son they  BO  commended  was  not  a  young 
man,  but  one  of  my  own  sex,  and  begged 
his  permission  to  have  her  dressed  in  her  pro- 
per attire,  whereby  her  full  beauty  would  be 
seen,  and  she  would  be  spared  the  confusion 
of  appearing  before  his  mi\jesty  in  that  unbe- 
coming Iiabit.  lie  consented,  and  said  that 
the  next  day  he  would  speak  with  me  about 
my  returning  to  Spain  for  the  treasure  which 
had  been  loft  behind.  I  then  repaired  to  Don 
Gaspar,  and  having  infonned  liiin  of  his  dan- 
ger, dressed  him  like  a  Moorish  lady,  and  the 
same  day  introduced  him  as  a  female  to  the 
king.  Uis  m(\jesty  was  struck  with  admira- 
tion, and  determined  to  reserve  the  supposed 
lady  as  a  present  to  the  Grand  Sigflor ;  and 
in  the  mean  time,  to  avoid  tlie  temptation  of 
80  great  a  beauty  among  his  own  women,  he 
gave  him  in  charge  to  a  Moorish  lady  of  dis- 
tinction, to  whose  house  he  was  immediately 
conveyed. 

"  The  grief  which  this  separation  caused, — 
for  I  will  not  deny  tliat  I  love  him,-~can  only 
be  imagined  by  those  who  have  felt  the  pangs 


of  parting  love.  By  the  kiDg^s  orte  I  j» 
sently  embarked  in  this  vesBel,  nrriMinjwhl 
by  the  two  Turks — the  same  thmt  kilMfH 
soldiers ;  and  this  man  also,  who  spokatojH 
first,  and  whom,  though  a  renegado,  I 
to  be  a  christian  in  his  heart,  and  mov 
clined  to  stay  in  Spain  than  retnni  to 
Fbary.  The  rest  are  Moors  and  Tnrka 
has  rowers ;  their  orders  were  to  set  nw 
Uthe  renegado  on  shore,  in  the  habits  of 
itians,  on  the  nearest  coast  of  Spain,  hot 
insolent  Turks,  regardless  of  their  do^, 
needs  cruise  along  the  coast,  in  the  Im^  tf 
taking  some  prize  before  they  had  UnU 
fearing  if  we  had  been  first  set  on  shatih 
might  be  induced  to  give  infonnatiiNi  I 
such  a  vessel  was  at  sea,  and  thereby 
her  to  be  taken.  Last  nig^t  we  nidelAli 
shore,  not  suspecting  that  any  gallies  wan  m 
near  us,  but,  being  discovered,  we  are  bow  ft 
your  hands.  Don  Gregorio  mnaias 
the  Moors  as  a  woman,  and  in  danger  of  pth 
dition,  and  here  am  I,  with  my  hands 
expecting,  or  rather  foarii^  to  lose  thai 
which,  indeed,  is  now  souody  worth 
serving.  This,  sir,  is  my  limentable  tey 
equally  true  and  wretclied.  AH  I 
you  is  to  let  me  die  like  a  Christfan,  sinoi^ 
I  have  told  you,  I  have  no  share  in  the 
of  my  nation.**  Hero  she  ceased,  and 
tears  that  filled  her  lovely  eyes 
from  those  of  her  auditors.  IlieTiceraj 
self  was  much  affected,  being  a  hnmane 
compassionate  man,  and  he  went  np  to  k 
untie  the  cord  with  which  her  beantiftd 
were  fastened. 

While  the  christian  Moor  was  relatf^ 
story,  an  old  pilgrim,  who  oame  abosvl 
galley  with  the  viceroy *s   attondaatii 
his  eyes  on  her,  and,  scaroely  had  aha 
when,  rushing  towards  her,  he 
Anna  Felix  I  my  dear  nnfortnnate 
I  am  thy  father  Ricote,  and  was 
seek  thee,  being  unable  to  live  without 
who  art  my  very  sool."    At  tbeae 
Saucho  raised  his  head,  wliich  he  had 
to  liold  down,  mminating  on  what  he 
lately  suffered,  and,  staring  at  the 
recognised  the  same  Riooto  whom  he 
with  upon  the  day  he  had  qaitted  his 
ment ;  he  was  also  satisfied  that  the 
was  indeed  his  daughter,  whoi,  Ymog  i 
bound,  was  embracing  her  fatheri 
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her  tears  witli  Lis.  *^  This,  gentlemen^**  said 
ho,  *^  ifl  rny  dauglitor,  hapfiy  in  her  name 
ftlonc :  Anna  Felix  she  ia  called,  with  the  sar- 
name  of  Kioote,  aa  famooa  for  her  own  beant  j, 
aa  for  her  fathered  richea.  I  left  my  native 
country  to  fkMrk,  in  foreign  kingdoiiia,  a  lafe 
retreat;  and,  having  found  one  in  Germany, 
I  rctuniiHl  in  this  pilgrin^a  habit  to  seek  my 
daugtitcr,  and  t^ike  away  the  property  I  had 
left.  My  dauf^hter  was  gone,  but  the  treasure 
I  have  in  my  [fOHsession ;  and  now,  by  a  strange 
turn  of  fortune,  I  have  found  even  her,  who 
is  my  greatest  treasure.  If  our  innocence, 
and  unr  united  tears,  tlirough  the  uprightness 
of  your  jii-tiro,  can  oja-n  the  gates  of  mercy, 
let  it  U*  exten<Kd  to  ujs  who  never  in  thought 
offendt'd  you,  nor  in  any  wide  con«(pired  with 
tIios<*  <»f  our  nation,  Kho  have  been  Justly 
baninhcd/'  Sanclio  now  putting  in  his  word, 
said,  *'  I  know  Kiooto  well,  and  answer  for 
the  truth  of  what  he  Rays  of  Anna  Felix  being 
hin  (hiU^litiT ;  but,  as  for  the  story  of  going 
and  coinin;:,  and  of  hU  good  or  bad  intentions, 
I  nie<!dle  n«>t  with  iheni.'* 

An  in<M«!ent  ho  remarkalde  could  not  fail  to 
make  a  htroii*;  inii>res<«ion  U{K>n  all  who  were 
prt*?*ent ;  h)  that  the  eoniUKHloro,  sliaring  in 
the  eouiiMun  tW-lin^,  haid  to  the  fair  captive, 
'*  My  oath,  iiiadain,  ia  washed  away  with  your 
tears :  --  live,  fair  Anna  Felix,  all  the  yean 
heaven  hit"  allotted  yon,  and  let  punishment 
fall  on  ih.'  hlavos  wlio  alone  are  guilty." 
rpon  which  ho  gave  (»n]er(i  that  the  two 
Turk«.  ^^ho  h:id  killed  hu«  soldiers,  should  be 
han;:td  at  the  yanl-arm.  Hut  tiie  viceroy 
earnestly  pl«*.'ided  for  their  fmrdon,  as  the 
criirio  thiV  hail  r«>mmitti*<l  was  rather  the 
eftV'«*t  of  fn  :;/y  than  design,  and  the  c«m- 
maiidir,  who^'  nige  had  now  Kubsided,  yield- 
til,  not  unwi'.lin^rly,  to  bin  riMjucst. 

They  n<»w  consulted  on  the  means  of  Don 
(ir»v«»ri<»\  iUli\  eranoe.  Kieotc  offered  Jewels, 
then  in  h."*  (MH.<H*v«ion,  to  the  amount  <»f  more 
than  two  thou<,jiiiil  ducata,  ttiwarda  effecting 
it:  h':t  t!ii>  exfK'dient  nia*!kt  appn>ved  was  the 
pro|HK<il  ,,:'  i!k*  rcnepuln,  who  offered  to  re- 
turn to  Aljirrs  in  a  Mnall  l»ark  of  six  banks, 
maniK-l  u<t!i  chri'>tian^  U*t  he  knew  when 
Mnd  wiurt-  hi*  ii.ijht  land,  and  was,  moreover, 
a4N{u:iint<  •!  \^  i:h  the  hou^ie  in  which  iNm  Gre- 
Rorio  w;i«.  kept.  Siine  doubts  were  exprtotd 
u  !.*  :!,•  r  till   •  !ir  «Ti  in   Kiih>ni  c<»uld  bv  safe]? 

• 

tn.-r.  .1  -A.:!,  the  reUi-^'ado;  but  they  were 


moved  by  the  confidence  in  him  expressed  by 
Anna  Felix,  and  the  promise  of  her  father  to 
ransom  them  in  case  they  should  be  taken. 

The  viceroy  then  returned  on  shore,  charge 
ing  Don  Antonio  Moreno  with  the  cAe  of 
Ricote  and  his  daughter ;  desiring  him  at  the 
Isame  time  to  command  any  thing  that,  in  his 
own  house,  might  conduce  to  their  entertain- 
ment: such  was  tlie  kindness  and  good-wiU 
inspired  by  beauty  and  misfortime. 


CHAPTER  LXIV. 
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Tub  wife  of  Don  Antonio  Moreno,  as  the  hi^ 
tory  relates,  received  Anna  Felix  witli  ex- 
treme pleasure,  and  was  equally  delighted 
witli  her  beauty  and  good  sense— for  the 
young  lady  excelled  in  both ;  and,  fh>ro  all 
parts  of  the  city,  people  came  in  crowds  to 
see  her,  as  if  they  had  been  brought  together 
by  the  sound  of  bell.  Don  Quixote  took  oca^ 
sion  to  inform  Don  Antonio  tliat  he  cuald  by 
no  means  approve  of  the  expedient  they  had 
adopted  for  the  redemption  of  Don  Gregorio, 
as  being  more  dangerous  tlian  promising ;  a 
nmch  surer  way,  he  added,  woul<!  be  to  land 
him,  with  his  hone  and  arms,  in  liarbary,  and 
they  would  see  tliat  be  would  fetch  the  young 
gentleman  off*,  in  spite  of  the  whole  Moorish 
race,— as  Don  Gayierus  had  done  by  hb  spooaa 
Melisendra,  **  Remember,  dr,*^  qooth  Sancbo^ 
**  that  when  Sigfior  Don  Gayferoa  rnciMd  hb 
wifo  and  carried  her  Into  France,  it  was  aQ 
done  on  dry  land ;  hot  here,  if  wa  chance  to 
rescue  Don  Gregorio,  onr  road  lies  directly 
over  tlie  •ea.''  **  For  all  things  except  death 
there  is  a  remedy,"  replied  Don  Qnixote ;  ''lal 
a  vessel  be  ready  on  *J)e  shore  to  receive  a% 
and  the  whole  world  shall  not  preveot  oar 
embarkation.**  '*  O  master  of  mine,  jo«  area 
rare  contriver,**  said  8aiicho,  **  hot,  aajing  li 
one  thing,  and  doing  another;  tor  mj  part»  I 
stick  to  the  reocgadok,  who  seems  aa  hoot, 
good  tort  of  man.**  **  If  the  reoegado  riMold 
fail,**  said  Doo  A otoolo, «"  it  wQl  thao  bo  tino 
for  oa  to  accept  the  odier  of  the  gmC  Doo 
Qnlxota.**  Two  dajt  after,  the 
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in  a  small  bark  of  twelve  oars,  with  a  crew 
af  stout  and  resolute  fellows,  and  in  two  days 
after  that,  the  gallies  departed  for  the  Levant, 
the  viceroy  having  promised  the  commodore 
an  adbount  of  the  fortunes  of  Don  Gregorio, 
and  Anna  Felix. 

One  morning,  Don  Quixote  having  sallied 
forth  to  take  the  air  on  the  strand,  armed  at 
all  x>oints — ^his  favourite  costume :  for  arms, 


affirm  that  yon  are  mistaken,  and  aoocpt 
challenge ;  and  that  too  npon  the  wpt^ 
now  this  very  day,  as  yon  desire.  Of 
conditions  I  accept  all  but  the 
your  exploits,  which  bdng  nnknowa  to 
shall  remain  contented  with  my  owb, 
they  are.  Choose  then  yonr  grooid,  ad 
expect  to  meet  me,  and  he  whom  God  fi^ 
vours  may  St.  Peter  bless  I  ^ 


of 
I 


he  said,  were  his  ornament,  and  fighting  his  1     In  the  mean  time,  the  yioeroy,  who  hsi 
recreation,  he  observed  a  knight  advancing!  been  informed  of  the  a 


towards  him,  armed  also  like  himself  andj 
bearing  a  shield,  on  which  was  pourtrayed  a' 
resplendent  moon ;  and  when  near  enough  to 
he  heard,  in  an  elevated  voice,  he  addressed 
himself  to  Don  Quixote,  saying,  "Illustrious 
knight,  and  never  enough  renowned  Don 
jQuixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  am  the  knight  of  the 
White  Moon,  of  whose  incredible  achieve- 
ments, peradventure,  you  have  heard.  I  come 
to  engage  in  combat  yvith  you,  and  to  try  the 
strength  of  your  arm,  in  order  to  make  you 
confess  that  my  mistress,  whoever  she  may 
/  be,  is,  beyond  comparison,  more  beautiful  than 
your  Dulcinea  del  Toboso : — a  truth,  which 
if  you  fairly  confess,  you  will  spare  your  own 
life,  'and  me  the  trouble  of  taking  it  The 
-  terms  of  combat  I  require  are,  that  if  the  vic- 
tory be  mine,  you  relinquish  arms  and  the 
search  of  adventures  for  the  space  of  one  year ; 
and  that,  returning  forthwith  to  your  own 
dwelling,  you  there  live  during  that  period  in 
a  state  of  profound  quiet,  which  will  tend  both 
to  your  temporal  and  spiritual  welfare ;  but 
i^  on  the  contrary,  my  head  shall  lie  at  your 
mercy,  then  shall  the  spoils  of  my  horse  and 
arms  be  yours,  and  the  fame  of  my  exploits 
transferred  to  you.  Consider,  which  is  best 
for  you,  and  determine  quickly,  for  this  very 
day  must  decide  our  fate." 

Don  Quixote  was  no  less  surprised  at  the 
arrogance  of  the  knight  of  the  White  Moon 
than  the  reason  he  gave  for  challenging  him ; 
and,  with  much  gravity  and  composure,  be 
answered,  "Knight  of  the  White  Moon, 
whose  achievements  have  not  as  yet  reached 
my  ears,  I  dare  swear  you  have  never  seen 
the  illustrious  Dulcinea ;  for,  if  so,  I  am  con- 
fident you  would  have  taken  care  not  to  en- 
gage in  this  trial,  since  the  sight  of  her  must 
have  convinced  you  that  thare  never  was,  nor 
ever  can  be,  beauty  comparable  to  hers ;  and 
^crefore,  without  giving  you  the  lie,  I  only 


appeannoe  of  the  ilnih 
gw  knight  and  that  he  was  hoWng  palij 
with  Don  Quixote,  hastened  to  the  aomo  «f 
action,  accompanied  by  Don  Anf^mtft  ni 
several  others :  not  doubting  bnt  that  it  wh 
some  new  device  of  theirs  to  amnao  thm 
selves  with  the  knight  He  arrived  Joik  is 
Don  Quixote  had  wheeled  Roananta  aboM, 
to  take  the  necessary  gronnd  for  his 
and,  perceiving  that  they  were  ready 
onset,  he  went  up  and  inquired  the  csansf 
so  sudden  an  encounter.  The  knij^  d  At 
White  Moon  told  him  it  was  a  qoesdoa  «f 
pre-eminence  in  beauty ;  and  then  briefly  i^ 
lated  what  he  had  said  to  Don  QnixoCc^nm- 
tioning  the  conditions  of  the  combat  1W 
viceroy,  in  a  whisper  to  Don  Ant^ffpip^ 
him  if  he  knew  the  stranger  kni|^ 
whether  it  was  some  jest  upon  Don 
Don  Antonio  assured  him  in  reply,  thift  hs 
neither  knew  who  he  was,  nor  whether  ttii 
challenge  was  in  jest  or  earnest. 
with  this  answer,  the  viceroy  was  in 
whether  or  not  he  shoold  interpoae,  and 
vent  the  encounter;  bat,  being  assoed  ll 
could  only  be  some  plessantry,  he  withdiw, 
saying,  ^^  Valorous  knights,  if  thevs  be  as 
choice  between  confession  and  death;  M 
Signer  Don  Quixote  persista  in  denjim^  mA 
you,  sir  knight  of  the  Wlute  Moon,  in  aflni* 
ing, — ^to  it,  gentlemen,  in  God*s  name  I  **  Hi 
knights  mode  their  acknowledgmenta  to  lit 
viceroy  for  his  gracious  permission ;  and  W0f 
Don  Quixote,  reconunending  Wnwdf  ii 
heaven,  and  (as  usual  on  snch  ocoasiQa^li 
his  lady  Dulcinea,  retired  again  to  talaa 
larger  compass,  seeing  his  advenaij  do  tti 
like ;  and  without  sound  of  tmmpet  or  oCktf 
warlike  instrument,  to  give  si^ial  te  tit 
onset,  they  both  turned  their  honei 
the  same  instant,  but  he  of  the  WUto 
being  mounted  on  the  flee  rt  steed,  nek  DM 
Quixote  before  he  had  ran  half  Us 
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and  then,  withont  toaching  him  with  his 
Unce,  which  he  seemed  purposetj  to  raise,  he 
encountered  him  with  such  impetaositj  that 
hotli  honie  and  rider  came  to  the  groand ;  he 
then  sprang  u[Mjn  tiim,  and,  clapping  his  hince 
to  hii»  vizor,  he  said,  **  Knight,  you  are  van- 
qniithed,  and  a  dead  man,  if  you  confess  not, 
according  to  the  conditions  of  our  challenge.^* 
Don  Quixote,  bruised  and  stunned,  without 
lifting  up  his  vizor,  and  as  if  speaking  fW>m  a 
tomb,  fuiid,  in  a  feeble  and  low  voice,  **  Dul- 
cinca  del  Toboso  is  the  moat  beautiful  woman 
in  the  worM,  and  I  am  the  most  unfortunate 
knight  on  earth,  nor  is  it  Just  that  mj  weak- 
nc»w  Hhould  dimredit  this  truth  ;  knight,  push 
on  your  lance,  and  take  away  my  life,  since 
y«>u  have  dc^iKjilod  me  of  my  honour."  "Not 
N»,  by  my  lite  I  *'  quoth  he  of  the  White 
M<Miti :  ''long  may  the  beauty  and  fame  of 
the  ladv  I>ulcinea  del  Toboso  flourish! — alt  I 
demand  <tf  the  great  Don  Quixote  is  that  he 
fiubmit  to  one  year's  domestic  repose  and 
respite  from  the  exerci^o  of  arms.*^  Tlie 
viceroy,  Don  Antonio,  with  many  othera, 
Were  witni*^M-<4  to  all  that  passed,  and  now 
heard  Don  Quixote  promi}<c  that,  since  he  re- 
quircil  ixithiiig  of  him  to  the  prejudice  of  his 
lady  Dulrint-ii,  he  should  fulfil  the  terms  of 
their  enpurement  with  the  punctuality  of  a 
tru»^  kni;:lit. 

ThtH  dechiration  l»eing  matle,  he  of  the 
White  Mo<»n  turne<l  aU^ut  hi««  horse,  and, 
bowin^^  to  the  viceroy,  at  half  a  gallop  en- 
teretl  the  rity,  whither  the  vicemy  ordered 
Don  Ant«>nio  to  f(»llow  him,  and^  by  all 
mean?*,  to  li-arn  who  he  was.  They  now 
rai*><.d  Don  Quixote  from  the  ground,  and, 
unei>v«rim;  lii.<<  fare,  found  him  pale,  and  be- 
dewed with  Cold  twcat,  and  Kodnante  in 
Mirh  a  {lik'ht  that  he  was  unable  to  stir. 
San*  li.i.  unite  H»rrowful  and  cast  down,  knew 
not  what  to  (111  or  mv;  sometimes  he  tancicd 
he  WiLH  dreaming; ;  at  others,  tliat  the  whole 
wa>  an  atl'air  ot*  witohcra/l  and  enchantment. 
He  Kiw  hi"*  m:L«ter  discomfited,  and  bomid, 
h\  \iU  oat}i.  to  lay  a^ide  anns  during  a  whole 
year!  Ilin  irlory.  thervfore,  he  thought  was 
fitr  evrr  extin^'uiohiHl,  and  his  hopes  of  great- 
He-'-  H.atttretl,  hke  »moke,  to  the  wind.  In- 
(iceil  h«'  N%  ao  ai'p.iid  that  Uith  home  and  rider 
Wert*  t-ripi'led,  anil  ho|»ed  that  it  would  pTOTa 
no  wop'H' 

Final!}  the  vanquished  knight  was  convey* 


ed  to  the  dty  in  a  chair,  which  had  been  or- 
dered by  Uie  yioeroy,  who  returned  thither 
himself,  impatient  for  some  information  con* 
oeming  the  knight  who  had  left  Don  Quixote 
in  fuch  evil  plight 


CHAPTER  LXV. 


ni 


r  AHAOOoeirr  ■ 
MOSM  was;  avd 


Dow  Aktokio  Mobexo  rode  into  the  city  after 
the  knight  of  the  White  Moon,  who  was  also 
pursued  to  his  inn  by  a  swarm  of  boys ;  and 
he  had  no  sooner  entered  tlie  chamber  where 
his  squire  waited  to  disarm  him,  than  he  waa 
greeted  by  the  inquiaitive  Don  Antonioj 
Conjecturing  the  object  of  hia  visit,  he  said, 
^  I  doubt  not,  aigllor,  but  that  your  design  ia 
to  learn  who  I  am ;  and,  as  there  is  no  eaoae 
for  concealment,  while  my  servant  is  unarm- 
ing me,  I  will  inform  you  without  reserve. 
My  name,  signor,  ia  the  bachelor  8amsoii' 
Carrasco,  and  I  am  of  the  same  town  with 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whose  roadneai 
and  folly  have  excited  tlie  pity  of  all  who 
knew  him.  I  liave  felt,  for  my  own  part, 
particularly  concerned,  and,  believing  hb  reco* 
very  to  depend  upon  his  remaining  quietly  at 
home,  my  projects  have  been  solely  directed  to 
that  end.  About  three  months  ago  I  sallied 
forth  on  the  highway  like  a  knight-erranti 
styling  myself  knight  of  the  Mirrors,  intend- 
ing to  fight,  and  conquer  my  fHend,  without 
doing  him  harm,  and  making  hia  aobmlasioii 
to  my  will  the  condition  of  our  combat 
Never  doubting  of  soocesa,  I  expected  to  aeiid 
him  home  for  twelve  montha.  and  hoped  tbat| 
during  that  time,  he  might  be  restored  to  hia 
aenaea.  Bnt  fortoae  ordained  it  otherwiii^ 
for  be  waa  the  victor :  he  tumbled  me  frooi 
my  horse,  and  thereby  defeated  my  dwign 
He  puraoed  his  Journey,  and  I  retomed  houM 
vanquiabed,  ashamed,  and  hort  by  my  fiJL 
However,  I  did  not  raBngnish  my  ph:|{ect,  n 
yoQ  have  aeeo  thia  day;  and,  aa  he  ia  ip 
exact  and  ponetaal  In  obacnring  the  laws  of 
knight-errantry,  he  will  donbtieai  obaarva  n^ 
h\jnnctkNia.  And  now,  sir,  I  have  only  lo 
bcf  that  yon  wUl  not  diaoovw  ne  to  Doo 
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Quixote,  that  my  good  intentions  may  take 
effect,  and  his  understanding  be  restored  to 
him,  which,  when  freed  from  the  follies  of 
chivalry,  is  excellent."  "  O,  sir  I "  exclaimed 
Don  Antonio,  "  what  have  you  to  answer  for 
in  robbing  the  world  of  so  diverting  a  mad- 
man ?  Is  it  not  plain,  sir,  that  no  benefit  to 
be  derived  from  his  recovery  can  be  set 
against  the  pleasure  which  his  extravagances 
f^ord  ?  But  I  fancy,  sir,  his  case  is  beyond 
the  reach  of  your  art ;  and,  heaven  forgive 
me  I    I  cannot  forbear  wishing  you  may  fail 


countship,  which  I  loay  whbUe  for,  if 
worship  refuses  to  be  a  kiogi  by  gMag  ip 
knight-errantry.**  «'Peue,  tnend  Bmd^ 
quoth  Don  Qmzote,  ^uod  remembar  thil  wj 
retirement  is  not  to  exoeed  a  yew,  ud  tfaM  I 
will  resume  my  hooonrable  profiMini, 
shall  not  want  a  kingdom  for  mjid(  Mr 
earldom  for  thee.**  "Heftven  gnaX  ik| 
sin  be  deaf  I**  quoth  Sancho;  ^for  I 
always  been  told  that  good  ezpectatioa  k 
better  than  bad  poesenion.** 
Here  their  oonveraation  was  interreplillf 


in  your  endeavours:  for,  by  his  cure  we  Don  Antonio,  who  entered  the  chambtr  viA 
should  lose  not  only  the  pleasantries  of  the  signs  of  great  joy.  ^^  Reward  uMi  Sigftor  Da 
knight,  but  those  of  his  squire,  which  are  jQuixote,**  said  he,  "for  my  good  nevi:^ 
enough  to  transfonn  melancholy  herself  into  pon  Gregorio  and  the  renegado  areMlbintti 
mirth.    Nevertheless,  I  will  be  silent,  and  ^larbour— 4n  the  harbour,  said  It— 117  Hii 


wait  in  the  full  expectation  that  Sigfior  Car- 
rasco  will  lose  his  labour."  "  Yet,'*  all  things 
considered,^*  said  the  bachelor,  ^^  the  business 
is  in  a  promising  way, — I  have  no  doubt  of 
success.**  Don  Antonio  then  politely  t'X)k 
his  leave ;  and  that  same  day  the  bachelor, 
after  having  his  armour  tied  upon  the  back 
of  a  mule,  mounted  his  charger,  and  quitted 
the  city,  directing  his  course  homewards, 
where  ho  arrived  without  meeting  with  any 
adventure  on  the  road  worthy  of  a  place  in 
this  faithful  history.  Don  Antonio  reported 
his  conversation  with  the  bachelor  Carrasco 
to  the  viceroy,  who  regretted  that  such  con- 
ditions should  have  been  imposed  upon  Don 
Quixote,  as  they  might  put  an  end  to  that 
diversion  which  he  had  so  liberally  supplied 
to  all  who  were  acquainted  with  his  whimsi- 
cal turn  of  mind. 

During  six  dn3*s  Don  Quixote  kept  his  bed, 
melancholy,  thoughtful,  and  out  of  humour, 
bUU  dwelling  upon  his  unfortunate  overthrow. 
Sancho  strove  hard  to  comfort  him :  "  Cheer 
up,  my  dear  master,**  said  he,  ^^  pluck  up  a 
good  heart,  sir,  and  be  thankful  you  have 
come  off  without  a  broken  rih.  Remember, 
sir,  *  they  that  give  must  take;*  and  'every 
hook  has  not  its  flitch.*  Come,  come,  sir, — a 
fig  for  the  doctor  I  you  have  no  need  of  him. 
Let  us  ]>nck  up  and  be  jogging  homeward,  and 
leave  this  rambling  up  and  down  to  seek  ad- 
ventures the  Lord  knows  where — *sbodclikins ! 
after  all  I  am  the  greatest  loser,  though  may- 
hap your  worship  suffers  the  most;  for  though, 
after  .1  taste  of  governing,  I  now  loathe  it,  I 
lia'  0  nt.'vcr  lost  my  longing  for  an  earldom  or 


time  they  are  at  the  viceroy's  palaoe,  and 
be  here  presently."  Don  Quixote  inrmii  Is 
revive  by  this  intelligence.  ^  Truly,**  srii  ki^ 
'^  I  am  almost  sorry  at  what  yon  tell  mt^  ti^ 
had  it  happened  otherwise,  I  should  baTtgHI 
over  to  Barbary,  where,  by  the  force  cf  ■! 
arm,  I  should  have  given  liberty  not  o^to 
Don  Gregorio,  but  to  all  the  ChristisB  o^ 
tives  in  that  land  of  slavery.  Bnt  wbsi  dil 
say  ?  wretch  that  I  am  I — ^Am  I  not 
ed  7  Am  I  not  overthrown?  Am  I  not 
bidden  to  unsheathe  my  sword  Ibr 
whole  months?  Why,  then,  do  I 
vaunt?  A  distaff  better  becomes  niy 
than  a  sword  I  **  "  No  more,  ur,**  qnoCh 
cho,  *'  let  the  hen  live,  thongb  die  bave  lit 
pip ;  to-day  for  you,  and  to-morrow  te  as; 
and,  as  for  these  matters  of  eneoontm  mi 
bangs,  never  trouble  your  head  about  tbm; 
ho  that  falls  to-day  may  rise  to-movrov;  i» 
less  he  chooses  to  lie  in  bed  and 
of  getting  into  heart  and  spirits,  rsa^y 
fresh  encounters.  Rise,  dear  ur,  and 
Don  Gregorio;  for,  by  thebnstle  in  tba 
I  reckon  he  is  come.**  And  tbis  was  tbol 
Don  Gregorio,  after  giving  tbe  Tioaroy  an  a^ 
count  of  the  expedition,  impatisiit  to  m  lii 
Anna  Felix,  hastened,  with  bis  delivcnr,  lit 
renegado,  to  Don  Antonio*s  borne.  Tbe  ft* 
male  dress,  in  which  be  bad  fospcd,  be  bri 
exchanged  for  that  of  a  captive  wbo  bad  asBl 
off  with  them ;  yet,  even  in  that 
handsome  exterior  commanded 
admiration.  He  was  yonng,  too,  for  be  1 
to  1)0  not  more  than  seventeen  or 
^ears  of  age.    Ricote  and  bis  daqghtv 
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out  to  meet  him, — tho  father  with  tears,  and 
the  dau^^litor  with  inodci^t  Joy.  The  young 
couple  dill  n«»t  embrace;  for  true  and  ardent 
love  fthrink.s  from  public  froe<lom  of  l>ehaviour. 
Tlieir  biMiuty  wiia  universally  admired,  and, 
though  tlify  s|><>ke  not  to  each  other,  their 
cyea  modoily  rt-vculed  their  joyful  and  pure 
cmutioiifi.  Tin:  rcnegndo  gave  a  fthcirt  account 
of  hi-H  v<iya;rt.\  uiid  the  meand  he  had  employe<l 
to  acoompiinh  tho  purfKne  of  tho  ex{>e<lition ; 
and  I>i>n  (rrop>rio  told  the  story  of  his  difB* 
culties  and  cnibarrar^ment^,  during;  his  con- 
nnemeiit,  wirli  ^'M»d  soimeand  diAtrretion  above 
hU  ycirs.  Kiioto  fully  hatibfied  the  boatmen, 
ad  Well  ;l-<  tli«<  roiir;;.ido,  who  was  forth witli 
rvfltorcd  t«)  thf  1m>m)|ii  uf  tho  church,  and, 
frum  a  r«»tt<-:i  niotnber,  iKroame,  thnmgh  pen- 
{inoo  liii'l  tr'K'  rrp.titance,  clean  and  sound. 
»  A  t\.'w  *\ii\s  :itur,  the  viceroy  and  Don 
Antonio  (N^riHiiltvil  t4>;;ether  huw  |)erniisHion 
inif;lit  !•«•  nlitaiiuMl  I'nr  Anna  Felix  and  her 
fiitlur  to  ri-«i«K'  in  Spain;  bein^;  ctmvinced 
there  wa-*  iiotMn;:  ifii['ri»iK'r  in  such  an  induU 
f^eiice  to  »■>  (  hri^tian  a  daughter,  and  m>  well 
di-poM'il  a  t:it!iir.  Hon  Antonio  offered  to  ne- 
f^otiate  t!i«-  ail'tir  hiiiiM'lf  at  c«)urt,  having  oc- 
casion to  ::•)  tiiitluT  u;*oit  other  bu^incHs;  and 
intimated  t!iat  i:iii«  !i  iiii;:}it  be  done  there  by 
favour  «»r  u'"»M.  '*  N«»."'  >aid  Kicote,  who  was 
prii»<iit  ;  ••  there  i"*  iioihin;;  t«»  Ik?  exiKrcted 
from  •«  :«Ii  ?:'f.ni-;  luit  her  prayers  pHMiiincs, 
nor  p'l<!,  a\;iil  \\.t!i  tl.e  p\at  iWrnanlino  de 
Veht.M(»,  ..•ijiiT  of  Salazar,  wh«»  wiu*  rharf^*d 
by  tlic  k.i .J  \^\\\i  our  expulsion;  and,  thttugh 
di>i>««»^d  !■»  te:!:iH  r  jw-tice  with  mercy,  yet, 
MN-inu'  tl.-'  w )..']»•  I'oily  of  our  nation  comipt, 
ilL<*teail  !>:'  <>!!ii>'..i«tit^,  he  h:L«  applied  cau!»tic», 
as  tli«'  ••:.*>  r.  ;!:■-!>:  thus  by  bin  prudemv, 
FA^ariry.  ai.  1  \  j.i.iiii  i-.  a-*  well  a*  by  hi* 
llireat-',  !.••  !:  .->  ».u.  •  ."-t'jilly  aceonipli«.|ii*d  the 
i:T\:i\  \\«'rk.  i'.  -;.it«-  of  the  numeniu<»  artifices 
tifi.tir  I  ■.;!.■  !■•  i\a*!e  l.i'«iomman<U,  or  elude 
hi?'  Ar^T'i-  t  ■•'  -,  \>  !ij<  h  are  ever  on  the  watch 
k>t  an;.  i.'\:..  .^  i.-'t-*  -hoidd  oTill  lurk  in  the 
M'ii.  to  K.'.....:  -.,]»  ..j;i;:i,  and  [NiiMm  the  whole- 
Hin;e  v»  .:.!i:...n  mI  :!ie  n»untrv  :  a  heroic  de- 
tern. ill. It.  >:<  •  :  i!."  jr^-at  Thilip  the  Thinl,  and 

ftily  to  \ )-i...!t«l  liy  hi<i  >« tMlom  in  pls4*ing 

the  ini^-!  :\  !u'k  '.n  -,i^  li  ham!*.*'  **  Nevorthe- 
leN-,'*  h  V.  !  I'.'M  A;i!o:iio,  "when  I  arrive  at 
(■.••:rt.  I  \v .!!  ti.;iln- 1  \*  r\  exertion  |K»^ib]i%and 
li-avr  til*  r- -:  ti«  l'ro\i.lence,  lK»n  liregorio 
fthall  p*  ^^  itii  i..e,  to  coii^ilc  hi*  (lorenLs  for  the 


affliction  they  most  have  suffered  in  his  ab- 
sence ;  Anna  Felix  shall  stay  at  my  house  with 
my  wife,  or  in  a  monastery ;  and  I  know  my 
lord  the  viceroy  will  be  pleased  to  entertain 
honest  Ricote  until  the  success  of  my  ncgotia-^ 
tion  bo  seen.  Tho  viceroy  consented  to  ill: 
that  was  proposed;  but  Don  Gregorio,  on 
being  infonned  of  what  had  passed,  expressed 
great  unwillingneM  to  leave  his  fair  mistress. 
At  length,  however,  considering  that  ho  might 
return  to  her  alter  lie  had  seen  his  parents,  ha 
acquiesced ;  so  Anna  Felix  remained  with  DoQ 
AnU>nio*s  bdy,  and  Ricote  in  the  mansion  of 
the  viceroy. 

The  time  fixed  for  Don  Antonio's  depirtnre 
now  arrived,  and  many  sighs,  tears,  and  other 
expressions  of  passionate  sorrow,  attended  the 
separation  of  the  lovers.  Ricote  twfered  Don 
Grcgorio  a  thousand  crowns,  but  he  declined 
them,  and  accepted  only  the  loan  of  five  lh)oi 
Don  Antonio.  Two  days  afterwards,  Don 
Quixote,  who  had  hitherto  been  unable  to 
travel,  on  acrount  of  his  bruises,  fk*t  forward 
on  his  Jt»uniey  homo:  Saucho  trudtfing  after 
him  on  fiH>t— because  Dapple  was  now  em* 
ployed  in  bearing  his  master's  armour. 
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TSBATivo  or  MArms  vBim  hi  v«o  bsam  vnj.  mi^ 

AMD  ■■  VBU  LMTSm  TO  TWU,  WUMM  SAAH.  WILL  BBAft 

WuEX  Dt»n  Quixote  was  Ivaving  the  city  of 
Harceli»na,  ho  cast  his  eyes  towards  the  spot 
whvru  ho  had  been  t»%'erthrown ;  and  paorinft 
he  exclaimed,  ^  There  stood  Tn»y !  Tliere  my 
evil  destiny,  not  cowardice,  da«|M»iled  me  of 
my  glory ; — there  I  experienced  the  fickl«De« 
of  fortune ; — there  the  lustre  of  my  exploits 
was  obscured ;  and  lastly,  there  fell  my  hap- 
pinesw,  never  more  to  rise !  **  l*|ioa  which 
i^neho  said  to  him,  '*  (treat  hearts,  dear  sir, 
sliould  bo  patient  undvr  misfortunc^  as  weQ 
as  Joyful  when  all  goes  well ;  and  in  that  I 
judge  by  myvelf :  for  when  I  was  made  a  gov* 
ernttr,  1  was  blithe  and  merry,  and  now  that 
I  am  a  poor  sqaire  on  foot,  I  am  not  sad.  I 
have  heard  say,  that  she,  they  call  fi>rtune,  b 
a  drunken,  freakish  dame,  and  witlial  so  hliad 
tliat  she  does  not  lee  what  she  b  aboot ;  neither 
whom  she  raiseS|  nor  whom  she  pulls  down/ 
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**Thou  art  much  of  a  philosopher,  Sancho," 
lud  Don  Quixote,  **  and  hast  spoken  very  ja- 
diciously.  Where  thou  hast  learned  it,  I  know 
not;  hut  one  thing  I  must  tell  thee,  which  is, 
that  there  is  no  such  thing  in  the  world  as 
fortune,  nor  do  the  events  which  fall  out, 
whether  good  or  evil,  proceed  from  chance, 
but  by  the  particular  appointment  of  heaven ; 
and  hence  comes  the  saying  that  every  man  is 
the  maker  of  his  own  fortune.  I  have  been 
80  of  mine ;  but,  not  acting  with  all  the  pru- 
dence necessary,  my  presumption  has  undone 
me.  I  ought  to  have  recollected  that  the 
feeble  Rozinante  was  not  a  match  for  the 
powerful  steed  of  the  knight  of  the  White 
Moon.  However,  I  ventured ;  I  did  my  best ; 
I  was  overthrown;  and,  though  I  lost  my 
glory,  I  still  retain  my  integrity,  and  there- 
fore shall  not  fail  in  my  promise.  When  I 
was  a  knight,  daring  and  valiant,  my  arms 
gave  credit  to  my  exploits ;  and,  now  that  I 
am  only  a  dismounted  squire,  my  word  at 
least  shall  be  respected.  March  on  then,  friend 
Sancho,  and  let  us  pass  at  home  the  year  of 
our  noviciate,  by  which  retreat  wo  shall  ac- 
quire fresh  vigour,  to  return  to  tlie  never-by- 
me-forgotten  exercise  of  anns."  "Sir,"  replied 
Sancho,  as  he  trotted  by  his  side,  "  this  way 
of  marching  is  not  so  pleasant  tliat  I  must 
needs  bo  in  such  haste ;  let  us  hang  this  ar- 
mour upon  some  tree,  like  the  thieves  we  see 
there  dangling,  and,  w*hen  I  am  mounted  again 
upon  Dapple,  with  my  feet  from  tlie  ground, 
we  will  travel  at  any  pace  your  worship 
pleases :  but  to  think  that  I  can  foot  it  all  the 
way  at  this  rate  is  to  expect  what  cannot  be." 
"I  approve  thy  advice,  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote :  "  my  armour  shall  be  suspended 
as  a  trophy;  and  beneath,  or  round  it^  we 
will  carve  on  the  tree  that  which  was  written 
on  the  trophy  of  Orlando^s  arms  : 

**Let  none  presamc  these  aims  to  more 
Who  Boldmn's  fiirjr  diire  not  prove.** 

"That  is  just  as  I  would  have  it^"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  and,  were  it  not  for  the  want  of 
Roziuanto  on  the  road,  it  would  not  be  amiss 
to  leave  him  dangling  too."  "  Now  I  think 
of  it,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  neither  him  nor 
the  armour  will  I  suffer  to  bo  hanged,  that  it 
may  not  be  said,  *  For  good  service,  bad  re- 
coni|»/*nse/  "  **  Faith,  that  is  well  too,"  said 
Sancho,  **for  Ws  a  saying  among  Uio  wise, 


that  the  fault  of  the  aas  ahoald  not  be  Ud  as 
the  pack-eaddle ;  and,  since  yonr  wonUp  k 
alone  to  blame  in  this  hnsineaB,  puniih  joop* 
self^  and  let  not  yonr  rage  fall  npon  the  poor 
armour,  battered  and  bruised  in  joaraonriea; 
nor  npon  your  meek  and  gentle  bcirt  thife 
carries  yon,  nor  yet  npon  my  tender  fcet; 
making  them  suffer  more  than  feet  canbnr."   / 

In  such  like  disconrse  they  paand  all  ttife* 
day,  and  even  fonr  morei  without  neetiai! 
any  thing  to  impede  their  jonmey;  bat  «| 
the  fifth,  it  being  a  holiday,  as  they  entcndal 
village,  they  observed  a  great  nnmbcr  of. 
people  regaUng  themselves  at  the  door  of  n 
inn.  When  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  drtvi 
near  to  them,  a  peaaant  siud  alond  totlleni^ 
"  One  of  these  two  gentlemen  who  are 
this  way,  and  who  knows  not  the  partieai 
decide  our  wager."  ''  That  I  will  do  with  dl 
my  heart,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  *^mA 
most  impartially,  when  I  am  made  aoqnaiilii 
with  it."  ^^  Why,  the  hnsineaB,  good  ar,  k 
this,"  quoth  the  peasant :  ^^  an  inhabitant  of 
our  village,  who  is  so  corpulent  that  he  woi^ 
eleven  arrobos,  has  challenged  aneigfabolr, 
who  weiglis  not  above  five,  to  run  with  hia 
a  hundred  yards,  npon  condition  of  caiijl^f 
equal  weight.  Now  he  that  gave  theobil- 
lengc,  being  asked  how  the  weight  should  be 
made  equal,  says  that  the  other,  who  wd^ 
but  five  arrobas,  should  carry  a  weight  of  rix 
more,  and  then  both  lean  and  fat  will  hi 
equal."  *•*■  Not  so,**  quoth  Sancho,  bcfbra  Den 
Quixote  could  return  an  answer;  ^and  k 
is  my  business,  who  was  so  lately  a  goterBor 
and  judge,  as  all  the  world  knows,  to  set  ttii 
matter  right,  and  give  my  opinion  in  aB 
disputes."  ^^In  God^s  name,  do  so," 
Don  Quixote,  ^*for  I  am  unfit  to  throw 
to  a  cat,  my  brain  is  so  troubled  and  ovi  of 
order."  With  this  license,  Sancho, 
the  country-fellows  who  crowded  about 
^^  Brothers,"  said  he,  '*I  must  tell  jo«  tM 
the  fat  man  is  wrong;  there  is  no  «»■■*-**  of 
reason  in  what  he  asks ;  for,  if  the  euslQa  ii 
fair  for  him  that  is  chdlenged  to  ch< 
weapons,  it  must  be  ui\just  for  the 
make  him  take  such  as  will  be  sure  to 
der  him  from  gaining  the  victovy; 
therefore  my  sentence  is  that  the  UX 
who  gave  the  challenge,  should  ciit| 
bHcc,  and  shave  away  the  flesh  fttMB 
parts  of  his  body  as  he  can  beat  spare  lt| 
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wltcn  he  Ii.ih  ltn»iif;ht  it  down  to  tho  weij^ht 
of  tivi>  Hrr<ili.'Ls  thon  will  he  bo  a  fair  iiintch 
fi»r  tlio  (»tl)fr.  ami  they  may  race  it  iiiN»n  even 
ti'rm>.'*  *•  I  vow,"  quiith  one  of  the  |»i*as»nt!>, 
''thi4  pntlfiii.in  h.'H  RfHikv  like  a  Miint,  and 
pvi'ii  MriitoiK'c  like  a  ramtn ;  but  I  warrant 
t!jo  f.it  ftllnw  1m ve^  hid  iKvh  t<K)  woll  to 
part  wiih  a  .^livi-r  of  it,  much  ]e«s  with  the 
w<-i;rlit  itf  H\  arrnlia*.'*  **Thcn  the  \H»i 
way,"  (j:n»i!i  an'ithiT  of  tho  country  men, 
'*  will  In-  nut  til  run  at  all:  fo**  then  neither 
lean  will  hrtak  fli^  hark  with  the  weight,  nor 
fat  ]**-%.'  Mi'-li :  liiit  lit  us  fi]K.>nd  half  the  wager 
in  wiur,  ari'l  taki*  thi'M?  ^'vntlemen  to  t*hare  it 
with  i>  in  t!i«;  t.txvrn  that  huH  the  biM  ;  no 
*i:i\i- IIP- t!,.- « I'lak  whm  it  rain-*.' "  *' I  re- 
turn \>i  til. ink*.  uvMtlemen,  for  your  kind 
I»r"ji<-.il, "  aii-w.ivl  I>«in  Quixote,  "hut  I 
ran;i«*r  m' i-*-i>t  it:  f«>r  melancholy  thou^litis 
aii'l 'li-.i-^Ti':;-;  t  Vent-,  oMijro  mo  t«i  travel  in 
li:i-i«-.  :ii.'l  t»  aj'i-'ar  thus  uncivil.'*  Where- 
npoii.  (!.t;-;>i!v'  •'ixir^to  Kozinante,  lie  depart- 
e*l,  l<a\i:..'  tln-Ni  iu  surprise  both  at  the 
^t^an::^  i.i-H  *>f  M"  l;;:urr,  and  the  acutene*^  of 
liitii  wlinrii  t!i.v  liink  t«i  l»e  bin  M-rvant.  "If 
llj'"  iiiaii  1  ■•  -ii  \\l-«\"'  '»,iiil  one  of  thi-ni,  *'  Ilea- 
Vrii  I'll  -'  i;"  !  uh:it  UiUnt  liin  |iiii«tiT  U- f  If 
th.-v  r-'  t-'  ^!i:'I''  a!  S:ilaiiiani';i,  inv  lil'e  f»'r  it. 
t!i»N  u  ill  1-ri  !•!..•■  jinlu'v  al  cnurt  in  a  trice!' 
—  N«-i!..ii::   i!.--:-!-    ia-\  ■   it   want.-*   only  bard 

rit.iilv.  L':- ••!   1  i<  k,   and   favour,  and.   ^\hl■na 
•     "^  I 


Ukan  \r  .1-'  •.:.:::k-  "f  it,  hr  find-*  hiiUM-lf  with  a 
%\}:i!i-  r  ■•!  .11  li.-  banil,  or  a  mitre  mi  Iiis 
he;4«! 

I  :..i'  i:L''.t  t!  e  inaMcr  and  man  liMik  up 
tlieir  1< ■].'::  /  i:i  tl.e  ii.i'Mle  of  a  liild,  under 
t!i.' -;•.!.•'. .!  r-.:"  i.f"  l:.:.\i-n;  and  the  next 
i!av.  w  !.■!-■  I  .:-  .i::j  i!..  ir  j"Urijcv.  tl.tv  ^AW 
a  ii..i:i  •■  ■:.■:  J  :-N\;»ril«.  iln!n  on  f'»«'l,  with  a 
w,i! :.!■,■■.■:'  i  -  !i.  I  k,  and  a  javi-Iin,  or  half- 
ji!-..-  ;:.  :.  -  1  ir  ■!  :!  t«  ]  n>pcr  ei]uipiiii  nt  i»f  a 
!•"■!■]■-•;  \\\  ■'.  ^\!.»n  be  bad  p^t  m-ar  tt» 
t!;i  •:!.  ',  ..  r.. ::.  i  I..-  p.i'  i',  aiid,  running  up  to 
I».:i  ^J  -.'..,'.)  n.  .d  I/m  ri;:bt  tbi^di — for 
l.e  ••■I  r  ..  'i  I. 'I  l.rjlur — and.  ti-^ljfyinp 
tT.  .1-  ;  ■;. .  !  .  -..:!.  "  ( »li '  Sij^.-r  I  ►on  Quixote 
li.-  !i  M  I-  '  i  ■  ].  .w  n::'i«'i'l  will  mv  bipl 
i!  ;'m-  : .  \\'.\  : .  Kr.ir-  that  \"ur  worship  i* 
r.  •  .::..:  /  •  ■  I.  -  .  .i-'!.-,  nht  rr  l.e  ^till  remains 
\w:'.  '  ..  i!.  •!  .!:!-'.!"  "I  kri"W  vmu  not, 
I:.!--:,'  ;.:-'.i:-  1   1 'i-ii  Qi:i\..:.\    "n«»r  can  I 

■  •■  •   »i'    a'   .   1     :   ;,ri*,   ur-l^^-.   v,.ij  trll  me." 

■  >  jr.   r  I'.'ii  Q  .;i.  U-,"  aXi-Mirt'd  the  courier, 


"  I  am  Toftilo^,  tlio  duke*fl  lacquey ;  the  ume 
who  would  not  (l^ht  with  your  worship  al)oat 
Donna  Kodriguez'ri  daup:%ter.'^     "  (mm]  defenc^ 
me  I"  exclaimed  I)on  Quixote,  ^'areytm  bo 
whom  the    enchanter.-*,  my  enemies,   trans- 
formed into  tho  lacquey,  to  defraud  me  of  tho 
glory  of  that  condatf     '*Si»ftly,  giMnl  Mr," 
replied  tho  messenger;   "there  wiu*  neither 
enchantment  nor  change  in  the  case.   Tottiloa, 
the  lac()uey,  I  entered  tito  lista,  and  the  iiania 
I  came  out.     I  refuHHl  fighting,  liecauao  I  had 
a  mind  to  marry  the  girl :  but  it  turned  oot 
quite  othcrwbie;  for  your  wtir^liip  had  no 
dooner  lef^  tho  ca>tlo  tlian,  instead  of  a  wife,^ 
1  pit  a  i»ound  Uinging,  by   my  lonl  duke^a 
order,  for  not  doing  aa  he  wouM  hf«ve  me  in 
that  affair;  and  the  end  of  it  all  U  ih.it  tho 
girl   U  turned   nun,  and   iHmna    Iloilriguez 
packiHl  otrto  (.Vtile;  and  I  am  now  going  to 
Harcelona  with  a  packet  of  let  tern  from  my 
lord  to  the  vicemy ;  and,  if  your  won«hip  will 
please  to  take  a  little  of  tho  dear  creatare,  I 
have  here  a  calab:bih  full  at  your  MTvice,  with 
a  hlice  of  gt>od  claeM.*,  that  will  awaken  thirvt, 
if  it  lie  »levping/*   "  I  take  you  at  your  wtm!," 
quoth  Sancho;  ''and,  wiibout  more  ado,  let 
ui  Xm  at  it,  g«>Md  To9*ilos,  in  ppite  of  all  tho 
enchanteiA  in  the  Indii>9/*     "In  truth.  Sen- 
chti,'*  quoth  I >on  Quixote,  "thouart  a  very 
glutton,  and,  moroiver,  tbegreflefit  Mmpleton 
on  earth,  to  doul't  that  thi-«  <-«iurier  i*  en- 
cbanteil,  and  a  countertVit  Tti^iloi.     Hut  if 
thou  art  lient  U|Nin  it.  May,  in  (oHrs  name, 
and  i-at  thy  till,  wliilo  I  go  on  slowly,  and 
uait  thy  coming.*'     The  lacquey  laughed,  nn-i 
fibeathetl    hi**  calabash,   and  unwalletei!    bb 
chee*«e ;  and,  taking  out  a  little  Kiaf,  he  and 
Sancho  Kat  down  ufHin  the  graM,  antl,  in  peaco  ' 
and   pHid  fellowship  quickly  di*iiatehed  tlie 
c«intentj*,  and  pit  to  the  iNitiom  of  the  pro- 
viMondiag.  with  .«•>  phmI  anapfietite  that  thojr 
licke«l  tite  viry  packet  of  Iet:er«,   liecaum)  it 
Mnelt  tif  chee!«e.     While  tbev  were  thua  em* 
plovvd,    "  Hang  me,    friend    Sane  bo,**    aaid 
TtifiiloiS   "if  1  know  what  to  make  of  that 
master  of  youpt — ho  mu«t  nei'da  bo  a  mad* 
man.'*     "Seed!"  qnoth  Sancho;  ** faith,  ha 
ban  no  need !  for,  if  madneM  |iaM  current,  ha 
ban  plenty  to  pay  everii'  man  hiji  own.     That 
I  can  MO  full  Well,  ami  full  often  I  tell  him 
of  it :  but  what  boota  it!^4»i«cia]lr  now  that 
it  ii  all  over  with  him;   for  he  has  been 
worrtcd  by  tho  knight  of  tho  Whito  Moon.** 
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Tosilos  begged  him  to  relate  wbat  Lad  hap- 
pened to  him ;  bat  Sancho  excused  himself, 
faying  it  would  be  unmannerly  to  keep  his 
master  waiting,  bat  that,  another  time,  if 
they  should  meet  again,  he  would  tell  him 
the  whole  affair,  lie  thhn  rose  up,  shook 
the  crumbs  from  his  beard  and  apparel,  and 
took  leave  of  Tosilos ;  then,  driving  Dapple 
before  him,  he  set  off  to  overtake  his  master, 
whom  he  found  waiting  for  him  under  the 
shade  of  a  tree. 


CIIAPTER  LXVII. 
am  THX  usoLunox  wmcn  don  qdizots  took  to  tuku 

BHXPHEHD,  AND  LEAD  A  PASTORAL  UFE,  TILL  TUB  PBOM- 
DKD  TEESI  RUOULD  BE  EXPIRED  ;  WITU  OTUEB  UOIDXMTS 
TRULT  DIVERTING   AND  OOOD. 

If  the  mind  of  Don  Quixote  had  been  afBictcd 
and  disturbed  before  his  defeat,  how  greatly 
were  his  sufferings  increased  after  that  misfor- 
tune I     While  wailing  for  Sancho,  as  before 
mentioned,  a  thousand  thoughts  rushed  into  his 
head,  buzzing  about  like  flies  in  a  honey-pot ; 
some  dwelling  on  the  disenchantment  of  Dul- 
cinea,  and  others  on  the  life  he  should  lead 
during  his  fo|ccd  retirement.    On  Sancho^s 
coming  up,  and  commending  Tosilos  as  the 
civilest  lacquey  in  the  world,     "  Is  it  possible, 
Sancho,"  said  he,  ^^  that  thou  shouldst  still  per- 
sist in  liis  being  really  a  lacquey  ?    It  seems  to 
have  (luito  escaped  thy  memory  that  thou 
hast  seen  Dulcinea  transformed  into  a  country 
wench,  and  the  knight  of  the  Mirrors  into  the 
bachelor  Samson  Carrasco : — all  the  work  of 
enchanters  who  persecute  me!     But,  tell  me, 
didst  thou  enquire  of  that  man  touching  the 
fate  of  Altisidora?    Doth  she  still  bewail  my 
absence ;  or  hdth  she  already  consigned  to 
oblivion  the  amorous  thoughts  that  tonuented 
her  whilst  I  was  present?"    "Troth,  sir," 
quoth  Sancho,  **  I  was  too  well  employed  to 
tliink  of  such  f(M)leries.    Body  of  me  I  is  your 
worship  now  in  a  condition  to  be  enquiring 
after  other  folks'  thoughts— especially  on  love 
matters?"    ** Observe,   Sancho,"'  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  "  there  is  a  great  deal  of  difference 
between  love  and  gratitude.    It  is  very  possi- 
ble for  a  gentleman  not  to  be  in  love ;  but, 
strictly  speaking,  it  is  impossible  he  should 


be  ungrateful.  Altindora,  to  aU  appeanne^  i 
loved  me ;  she  gave  me  three  nigfat-^apii  m  t 
thou  knowest ;  she  also  wept  at  m j  d^wt> 
ure ;  she  cursed  me,  vilified  me,  and,  in  tfUbt 
of  shame,  complained  publicly  of  me : 
proofs  that  she  adored  me ;  for  i&  tndi 
dictions  the  anger  of  lovers  usnaUyveiita  itaelC 
I  had  neither  hopes  to  give  her,  nor  tTcamria 
to  offer  her :  for  mine  are  all  engaged  to  N- 
cinea;  and  the  treasures  of  knighta  cnait, 
like  those  of  iiuries,  are  delnsory,  not  i«il| 
and,  therefore,  to  retain  her  in  remembnan 
is  all  I  can  do  for  her,  widiout  pr^ndiee  la 
the  fidelity  I  owe  to  the  miatreaa  of  my  Bori, 
who  every  moment  suffers  nnder  thy  enitl^ 
in  neglecting  to  discipline  that  flesh  of  thlnfr— 
would  to  God  the  wolves  had  it !  since  thfli 
wouldst  rather  keep  it  for  the  w«rm^  tlHB 
apply  it  to  the  relief  of  that  poor  la^j.* 
^^Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  *^to  deal  pU^f 
with  you,  I  cannot  see  what  the  luting  of 
my  ])osterior8  has  to  do  with  disenchaoti^ 
the  enchanted ;  it  is  just  as  if  yon  should  aj, 
^  When  your  head  aches,  anoint  yonr  kas^ 
pans;'  at  least,  I  dare  be  sworn  that^ofil 
the  histories  your  worship  has  ever  i«ad  d 
knight-errantry,  none  over  told  yon  ofay 
body  being  unbewitched  by  flogging.  How- 
ever, bo  that  as  it  will,  when  the  homov 
takes  me,  and  time  fits.  Til  set  abont  it|  mA 
lay  it  on  to  some  tune."  "  Ileaven  grant  it|* 
said  Don  Quixote,  ^'  and  give  thee  graoa  la 
understand  how  much  it  is  thy  duty  to  t^ 
licve  my  lady,  who  is  also  thine,  since  thoa 
belongest  to  me." 

Thus  conversing,  they  travelled  on  till  th^f 
arrived  at  the  very  spot  where  they  had  hmm 
trampled  upon  by  the  bulls.  Don  Qoixola 
recollecting  it,  *^  There,  Sancho,**  a^ 
''*'  is  tlie  meadow  where  we  met  the  gay 
herdesses  and  gallant  shepherds  who 
to  revive,  in  this  place,  another  paalof^ 
cadia.  The  jiroject  was  equally  new  and  ifrl 
genious,  and,  if  thou  thinkest  well  of  it, 
cho,  we  will  follow  their  example,  and  tm' 
shepherds ;  at  least  for  the  term  of  my  leCk^ 
ment.  I  Avill  buy  sheep,  and  wbatew  b 
necessary  for  a  pastoral  lifo;  and  I,  amas^kg 
the  name  of  the  shepherd  Quixotiz,  and  tboi 
that  of  the  shepherd  Panzino,  we  will 
the  woods,  the  hills,  and  the  valliea, 
here,  and  sighing  there;  drinking  fxYNn  tki 
clear  springs,  or  limpid  brooks,  or  the  ™%*y 
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rivcis;  wliilc  the  oaki*,  with  IiUtuI  hand, 
nhall  ;:ivc  iw  thiir  rtw\.ftest  fruit — the  hollow 
cork-tn  t"*,  l«Ml;;iri;:— wilh»ws,  ihi'ir  ^hft(h• — and 
th»?  r«i^-,  tlii.ir  deli;;!  it  fill  iK.'rt*ijmo.  The  »pa- 
cinrHijua'N  .-!i:ill  hv  uiircarin't?*  «»f  a  ihon^^iind 
roloiir^:  aiid.  over  hrrathin^  the  clear,  pure 
air,  till-  iiMM>ri  and  htan*  >hall  l>e  our  ta|>er8  of 
thu  iii::!.r.  and  Ii;;lit  our  evenin;;  walk ;  and 
tliu-i.  uliik*  hiiipiii:  ^\ill  he  our  pleaMire,  and 
riiiiipl.rniiii:;  nur  dcli;;)it,  the  pM  of  son;;  will 
pruviilf  liariiHiiiinu^  vcrM',  and  love  a  never- 
fuiiiiiu' t!if:iie  : — s<i  »>hall  our  fame  Ik*  eternal 
am  <i:r  -i'lij!  *'  *•  'Fore  Gatl !  **  quolh  Sancho, 
**tlia!  kiii'l  'if  r.foK.jii:irv*  and  corner*  wflh  me 
exa-'tiv:  :l!i'I  I  warrant  if  ouce  the  hachel«>r 
Satij^i'fj  ( '.irr;i-.i-i».  und  nia>»ti.T  Nirholas  the 
harl"  •■,  <  I'l'i  a  ;:liTiipM»  of  it,  lhi*y  will  follow 
us  a;.!  t'ir:i  ^iKpIup!-*  tiN) ;  and  (!«>•!  prant 
t!iat  t!.-  I  ri< -t  h:i\f  not  an  inclination  t«> 
nial*.''  •■!.«'  i:i  t!.i'  I'ltlt!, — In*  is  hi  ^y  ami  mer- 


theflc  we  add  the  albop;ue9,  our  {Mistoral  band 
will  Ihj  nearly  complete."  **  AllMtfjnoi}  I  ** 
quoth  Sancho,  ^'what  may  ihat  be? — I  never 
heard  of  Mich  a  thing."  "  AlU»gues,"  an- 
swered I  )(»n  Quixote,  *' arc  concave  plates  of 
hnu>!S  like  candlotirk.4,  which,  bein;;  struck 
af;ain*it  each  other,  prtwhice  a  fM>unil,  not  very 
apjeeable,  it  is  true,  yet  not  offensive,  and  ii 
ac(*ords  well  enough  with  the  ru>tii'ity  of  tho 
\i\\to  and  talN>r.  AI1m>;^k's,  Sancho,  is  a  M4M>r- 
ifih  word,  Ofl  are  all  those  which  in  Spanish 
be;;in  with  nl :  oh  Alinoaza,  Alnior/jir,  Al- 
hoiiilira,  Al^iiucil,  Aluzeiiia,  Almacen,  Alcan- 
cia,  with  H»ine  «}therii;  our  hin^ua;:e  huA  otdy 
thn-o  MiN>ri.Hh  w<irdd  euilinfr  in  i,  which  aro 
Hor/effui,  Zacjuijuimi,  am!  Maravcdi ;  Alheli 
and  Altaqui,  both  by  their  be^innin;;  and 
ending,  are  known  to  be  Ambic.  Thi<*  I  ju«tt 
(diM.^rve  by  the  way,  oh  the  nienti<>n  of  albo- 
pji<t  broUiflit  it  to  my  mind.     One  circuiii- 


rily  ill' '.i!ii '!."  '*  Thori  Kiye<«t  wi-II,**  4pioth  stance  will  rt>ntribute  much  tt»  make  ih  jHir- 
I»..ii  <^  .:\i'!.'.  "ai.d,  it  t!ie  b:u*h(-Ior  Sani!H>n  '  feet  in  our  new  prnfcv^ion,  which  is  my  Inrinf;, 
<\trr:i-'"  \m1I  ii.iiv^'  one  am«in;r^t  U:*,  tin  I  &m  thou  well  knowe^^t,  hitiiiewhat  of  a  lMK.'t, 
fio'i't  I.  t  \iv  will,  lit*  may  call  him<*oIf  the  :  and  the  ba«-hid<ir  Samson  ( 'a  rraM*o  nn  e&cel- 
••hrjiln  r-l  S  tiii-..ii;ini,  nr  rarni-'i'on.  MiL-^ltT  |  K*nt  «Mii'.  i)f  tho  prii-^t  I  s;iy  notliii];;;  \vi 
Nii!:i>!i-  t!.i-  )>.irl  •  r  im:i\  T-«>  i-aMiMl  Niculo^i,  i^ill  I  viiiture  a  wa;;i*r  that  he  ton  huA  tho 
;l^  ••!-!  r>  ■<•  .III  I  .i!!i  d  !iiiiioilf  N<iiiopi<>o.  Ah  .  iNiints  of  a  \**k'1  ;  ami  ma<>ti.-r  Nir!ioI:L'(  the 
t'lT  t!.i-  •  -.!:i!i .  I  kii--w  r.<<t  \\!iat  iiaiue  t(»  be-  liarbcr  al<Mt,  I  make  no  doubt :  for  iiio^t  or  all 
Ht«i-A  w  !i  h:':.,  nil!.  --  i:  be  <<ric  i!i  fivid  iVimd  [  of  that  fai  ultv  inv  plaXiTt  on  the  L'uitar  and 
-!■■:.«  .li.iiiu' l.iMi  thi*  >liephiTil  Curi-  Hin:r-inak»T*.  I  will  complain  »if  al -K-nce ; 
A"  :■' t'.i'  -Ijcplivrdf^'C-.  wliii  arr  tti  tlmu  sha!t  ext«il  iliy*i'lf  for  cnn^t.ihi'v ;  tlio 
■  .  .'^  4.;'  i.-.r  ]>>\i-.  we  may  pirk  and  fhepheri]  CarriLMMii  siiall  complain  i»f  tliMlain, 
.  r  i::r::*->,  if*  wk'  d<*  fH-ar"* ;  ami,  and  the  prie"t  I'uriamlTo  may  kiv  **r  muj; 
r  >  :'  i:.\  lady  aii-ird-i  al:ki-  with  a  whatever  he  pleu«<-:!i  :  and  ^o  we  ••ball  pi  on 
-'  ;i:.d  a  j  rime-*.  I  nee»l  m»l  be  at "  to  our  heart's  cunteiit."     ••AU'*!  «»ir,"  quoth 
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-•  '.'-i  Til  J  ••!.!•  to  s::it  her  Iftter. '  Samlio,   **  I  am  so  iiuh:(*ky  that  I  sh.dl  never 
■>.  ):i.i\<.^:  i*i\i-  lo  liiiiii'  \^  hatever    s«>e  thoM.*  b:«*^<ked  diivs!     O  what  neat  wouilon 


*-.  0  . .  * .  -r."     *'  I  d>>ii*>t  inten«!."    *|i.Min^  h!,.ill  I  make  when  I  am  a  shepherd! 

.:.  I.>  .  '  :••  '/a*-  mine  aiiv  <ither    What  runls  ai;d  cream !  what  ^'arlaniU!  nhat 

I.    M  !.'•  'i    ui!!   t]t  hiT  lat  siiU"*    pretty  nick-nacks!     An  old  do^  am  J  at  thi*M 

•  r.  •  i.<  :ir  ].•  r  i>\\ii  l>>o,  that,  when  .  tri;tkun!<>,  \\\i'u  h,  th<»u;;h  they  may  not  kI  nio 

;     •    ;!    i:i    l::y   Vi-rM-s,  every  UnIv  .  up  tiT  ••l.e  ff  the  seVin  >*  i-e  men.  i»ill  get  mo 

■  r  :••  i-.    lijv  «'\\n  ^*i.v,  ars'l  com- ,  Ujc  naiue  I'f  a  dever  fellow.     M\  daughter 

r  ii- :  *  -^I'.'.i.j:  t.'\\nT  i:.i  n**  pHHl^.    Sai)<  !iii  .1  s!»all  hrin^  our  dinner  t*i  u»  in  tho 

;  :   r  l.'.'.r  l.r..nl  tl.an  wheaten.    tie!<l— but  h<>l<l  there:  she'»  a  sightly  ^ench, 

i:.'.-!  U*  rniitcTii  uitlhiUt    aiitl  s!i«-p!ierd4  nre  ^fUutimeii  ri»;;uish]\  };ivi>n; 

aUil  1  MiiuM  not  ha\e  my  f;irl  go  out  lor  wind 
rtiid  come  back  sluirn.  Your  KiVenliMi^  and 
wanton  tricks  are  as  cuiniiion  in  th«  open 
ticliU  on  in  cr^)wde«l  cities;  in  the  siieplu-rd't 
C'lt  OA  in  tho  pAlaoiM  of  lord<«  and  prineeo. 
Take  away  the  t*piiortunity,  and  you  tnk* 
A^^\  the  Mn;  what  the  e}o  viena  not  th« 
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r  .■■■■   I  i\i:;.|\\  *  iki- :  and.  if 
*^.i    ."   :i  \\.i:sr^  i-ne.   hw  !Ui«l   is 

■-••.•..!  :m  •"  .;  .  ■:\  I>.':iQuiXi»t*, 
■  «!.  I'.i  x\e  It . I'!,  trie  lid  Sani'lio! 
\  -!i.i".l  We  I;.iVe  mI"  b.iprpij'^.'*  and 
(■:  Zai::>-ra!     And.  if  to  all 
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ADVENTURES  OF  DON  QUIXOTK 


heart  mes  not;  a  leap  from  behind  a  bnsh 
may  do  more  than  the  prayer  of  a  good  man." 
"  Enough,  Sancho,  no  more  proverbs,"  qnoth 
Don  Quixote,  **  for  any  one  of  those  thon  hast 
cited  would  have  been  sufficient  to  express 
thy  meaning.  I  have  often  advised  thee  not 
to  be  so  prodigal  of  these  sentences,  and  to 
keep  a  strict  hand  over  them ;  but  it  is  preach- 
ing in  the  desert:  *the  more  my  mother 
whips  me,  the  more  I  rend  and  tear.'" 
"  Faith  and  troth,  sir,"  cried  Sancho,  **  is  not 
that  the  pot  calling  the  kettle  black-arse? 
You  chide  me  for  speaking  proverbs,  and  you 
string  them  yourself  by  scores  I  "  "  Observe, 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "this  im- 
portant difference  between  thy  proverbs  and 
mine  :  when  I  make  use  of  them,  they  fit  like 
a  ring  to  the  finger ;  whereas  by  thee  they  are 
dragged  in  by  head  and  shoulders.  I  have 
already  told  thee,  if  I  mistake  not,  that  prov- 
erbs are  short  maxims  of  human  w^isdom,  the 
result  of  experience  and  observation,  and  are 
the  gifts  of  ancient  sages:  yet  the  proverb 
which  is  not  aptly  applied,  instead  of  wisdom, 
is  stark  nonsense.  But  enough  of  this  at 
present ;  as  night  approaches,  let  us  retire  a 
little  way  out  of  the  high-road,  to  pass  the 
night,  and  God  knows  what  to-morrow  may 
bring  us." 

They  accordingly  retired,  and  made  a  late 
and  scanty  supper,  much  against  Sancho^s 
inclination,  for  it  brought  the  hardships  of 
knigiit-errantry  fresh  upon  his  thoughts,  and 
he  grieved  to  tliink  how  seldom  he  encoun- 
tered the  plenty  that  reigned  in  the  house  of 
Don  Diego  do  Miranda,  at  the  wedding  of 
the  rich  Cainaclio,  and  at  Don  Antonio 
Moreno^s :  but  again  reflecting  that  it  could 
not  be  always  day,  nor  always  night,  he  be- 
took himself  to  sleep,  leaving  his  master 
thoughtful  and  awake. 


CHAPTER  LXVm. 

or  Tm  BKBTLKT  ADYXNTUBX,  WBlCn  BEFXL  I>OIf  QUXZOTK 

Thb  night  was  rather  dark,  for  though  the 
moon  was  in  the  heavens,  it  was  not  visible: 
madam  Diana  is  wont  sometimes  to  take  a 
trip  to  the  antipodes,  and  leave  the  moun- 
tains and  the  valleys  in  the  dark. 


Don  Quixote  followed  nttore,  and  oefai| 
satisfied  with  hia  first  deep,  did  not  tolidt 
more.    As  for  Sanoho,  he  never  wanted  i 
second,  for  the  first  lasted  him  from  idght  to 
morning;  indicating  ssonnd  body  and  a  mind 
f^  from  care;  bat  bis  master,  bang  nuUe 
to  deep  bimseli^  awakened  bim,  saying;''! 
am  amased,  Sancho,  at  the  torpor  of  t^ 
sonl ;  it  seems  as  if  thou  wert  made  of  vm- 
ble  or  brass,  insensible  of  emotion  or  snti- 
ment  I    I  wake  whilst  thon  sleepest,  I  mooa 
whilst  thon  art  singing,  I  iaint  witb  long  ftifc- 
ing,  whilst  thon  canst  hardly  move  or  brBsAi 
from  j^ore  glattony  I    It  is  the  part  of  a  gool 
servant  to  share  his  master^s  pfdnsi  and,  was 
it  but  for  decency,  to  be  touched  with  whsk 
affects  him.    Behold  the  serenity  ci  tfa^^^ 
and  the  solitude  of  the  place, 'inviting  m  tD 
intermingle  some  watching  with  our  deip: 
get  ap,  good  Sancho,  I  conjure  thee,  and  »- 
tire  a  short  distance  hence,  and,  withanfr 
ling  heart  and  gratefdl  courage,  inflict  on  f^ 
self  three  or  foar  hundred  ladiea,  upon  tb 
score  of  Dulcinea^s  disenchantment;  and tUi 
I  ask  as  a  fkyonr.    I  will  not  come  to  wn^ 
ling  with  thee  again,  for  I  know  thon  bat  I 
heavy  hand ;  and,  that  being  done,  we  vl 
pass  the  remainder  of  the  ziight  in 
I  of  absence,  thon  of  constancy :  ooi 
from  this  moment  the  pastoral 
which  we  are  hereafter  to  fbUow."    *ift^' 
answered  Sancho,  **  I  am  nttther  monk  m 
friar,  to  start  up  in  the  middle  of  the  d^ 
and  discipline  myself  at  that  rate;  nttthsrii 
I  think  it  would  be  an  easy  "mtt^yr  to  bei 
the  rod  one  moment,  and  the  next  to 
singing.    Talk  not  of  whipping  I 
you,  sir,  and  let  me  sleepy  or  you  wiH 
me  swear  never  to  touch  a  hur  of  n^eoi^ 
much  less  of  my  flesh."     **  O  thou  sod  rf 
fiinti'*  cried  Don  Quizotel  **0  nmnris 
squirel  0  bread  ill  bestowedl  A  jNiar  H' 
quital  for  fiivonrs  already  oonlemd  aadfttf 
intended  1    Through  me  Hioa  hMt  boa  i 
governor;  through  me  art  Hum  in  a  Mr  «V 
to  have  the  title  of  an  earl,  or  soina  oft* 
equally  honourable,  and  which  ^will  ks  # 
layed  no  longer  than  tbia  year  of  obaoHilr 
for  'Post  tenebras  spero  Inoem.*  **    *'Iktfi 
not  what  that  meana,**  rallied  Saaehs;'! 
only  know  that  wliile  I  am  aatosp  I  ta 
neither  fear  nor  hope,  nor    ixraUe  nor  ^btT 
blessings  light  on  him  who  flmt 
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sleep  I  It  covere  a  man  all  over,  body  and 
tuind,  like  a  cloak :  it  la  meat  to  the  hungrj, 
drink  to  the  thiretj,  heat  to  tlie  cold,  and  cold 
to  the  hot :  it  is  the  coin  that  can  purchase 
all  thin^ :  the  balance  that  equals  the  shep- 
herd with  tlie  king,  the  fool  with  the  wise 
man.  It  has  only  one  fanit,  as  I  have  heard 
say,  which  is,  that  it  looks  like  death:  for 
between  tlie  sleeper  and  <be  corpse  there  b 
but  little  to  choose/*  **  I  hare  never  heard 
thee  talk  so  eloquently,  Sancho,*^  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  **  which  provefi  to  me  the  truth  of 
that  pruverb  thou  often  hast  cited:  Not 
with  wltotn  thou  art  bred,  but  with  whom 
lh<m  art  iVd."  **Oilds  my  life,  sir!  "  replied 
Hancho,  **  it  m  not  I  alone  that  am  a  stringer 
of  pn»ViTl»s — they  come  pouring  from  your 
woi>hip\  iiioutli  foster  than  from  mine. 
Yunr  wor<>hipX  I  own,  may  be  more  pat  than 
mine,  wliirh  tumble  out  at  random:  yet  no 
matter — they  are  all  proverbs." 

ThiH  Were  tliey  engaged,  when  they  heard 
a  strange,  dull  kind  of  noise,  with  harsh 
sourKl-*,  issuing  from  every  part  of  the  valley. 
Ihm  Quixote  started  up,  and  laid  his  hand  to 
hiii  Mword ;  and  Sancho  s(|uatted  down  under 
I>ai>iiK',  iind  fortified  hininelf  with  a  bundle 
of  armour  on  one  liido  of  him,  and  the  ass*s 
pannel  c>n  the  other,  trembling  no  less  with 
fear  th/in  I)on  Quixote  with  surprise.  Every 
moment  the  noiM  increased  as  tlie  cause  of 
it  a|)proni-}ie4l,  to  the  great  terror  of  one  at 
lett.-t — fnr  the  courage  of  tlie  other  is  too  well 
known  t<>  l»o  su.H{>octed.  Now  the  cause  of 
thi<«  tVart'ul  din  was  tliis: — some  hog-doalers, 
eager  t<>  roach  the  market,  happened  at  that 
early  }u>.;r  to  be  driving  above  six  hundred  of 
the*H.'  (Tt-atiire^  along  the  road  to  a  fair,  where 
they  wiTc  tn  l»e!i*»M;  which  filthy  herd,  with 
tluir  grunting  and  S4)ueaking,  made  such  a 
h<irril>lo  noiM?  that  both  thekuight  and  squire 
were  >tiniUi>d  and  confounded,  and  utterly  at 
a  K»^  how  to  sccinmt  for  it. 

The  n  i<Ie-<({>reading  host  of  grunten  came 
crowilini;  on,  and,  without  showing  the  mall- 
mi  depriv  of  respc<*t  to  the  lofty  character  of 
l)on  Quixote,  or  of  Sancho  hb  squire,  threw 
down  l'«>th  matiter  and  man,-«demolbhiDg 
Sano^inV  intrenchmont,  and  laying  even  Ro- 
rinanto  in  the  du5t !  On  tliey  went,  and  bore 
down  all  U'fore  them,  overthrowing  pack- 
saddle,  armour,  knight,  squire,  horse  and  aU ; 
treading  and  trampling  over  everything  witli* 


out  remorse.  Sancho  with  some  difficulty 
recovered  hb  logs,  and  desired  hb  master  to 
lend  him  hb  sword,  that  he  might  slay  half* 
a-doxen  at  least  of  those  unmannerly  swine : 
-  -for  he  had  now  discovered  what  thoy  were ; 
h\^  Don  Quixote  admonished  him  not  to  hurt 
them.  "  Heaven,"  said  he,  **  has  inflicted  thb 
disgrace  upon  my  guilty  head :  it  b  no  more 
than  a  Jost  punishment  that  dogs  sliould  d^ 
vour,  hornets  sting,  and  hogs  trample  on  a 
vanquished  knight-errant"  ^^  And  heaven,  I 
suppose,"  quoth  Sancho,  *^  has  sent  fleas  to 
iting,  and  lice  to  bite,  and  hanger  to  famish 
OS  poor  squires,  for  keeping  such  knights  com* 
pany.  If  we  squires  were  the  sous  of  the 
knights  we  serve,  or  their  kinsmen,  it  would 
be  no  wonder  that  we  should  share  in  their 
punishments,  even  to  the  third  and  fourth 
generation :  but  what  have  the  Panzas  to  do 
with  the  Quixotes? — Well,  let  ns  to  our  litter 
again,  and  try  to  sleep  out  the  little  that  b 
left  of  the  night,  andOod  will  send  day-light, 
and,  mayhap,  better  luck."  **  Sleep  tboo, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ^  who  wert  bora 
to  sleep,  whilst  I,  who  was  bom  to  watch, 
allow  my  thoughts,  till  day-break,  to  range, 
and  give  a  tunefbl  vent  to  my  sorrow  in  a 
little  madrigal,  which  1  have  Just  ooropoeed." 
''Methinka,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  a  man 
cannot  be  suflTering  much  when  he  can  tnra 
hb  brain  to  verse-making.  However,  madri* 
gal  it  b  as  ipuch  as  your  worship  pleases,  and 
1  will  sleep  as  much  as  I  can."  Then,  meaaorA 
ing  off  what  ground  he  wanted,  he  rollad^ 
himself  up  and  fell  into  a  sound  sleep :  neitlMr 
debts,  bails,  nor  troubles  of  any  kind,  di^ 
tnrbing  him.  Don  Quixote,  leaning  afainat  n 
beech  or  cork-tree  (for  CId  Hameta  Benengall 
does  not  apacify  the  treeX  to  the  mnalo  of  hSi 
own  sighs  song  as  follows: 


0.  Wrik  viMa  Ml  cT  Wirt-Ml  friiC 
I  rick  M^  4iM  diy  cfMl  CMS. 

T»aMlli  I  ijr,  Um  MM  ivafT 
or  dKM  wiM  giMA  la  IteTrtaf  piia. 

Bat.  iiwln  1*  tW  feUl  «i«H^ 
TiM  pHl  la  lait  aij  tM  «r  v«^ 

Aa4  Mii  aij  ipMli  Mife«r  ivv. 

TW^  ifttf,  •fwvf  hmt  I  Ht% 

A»4.  IMi«.  1  MUfs  aj  W«di  » 
8«ni«»  pt«>  ^rWrik  ikal  tkw  «M  gNe 

Tha  many  sighs  and  taara  thai 
niad  tkJi  iBBiAd  laflMtttaUoo,  w^'td 


^rrr 
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t-T.- -  -:«r  rrr-."  ^•"-s  jz=-_s-^  ay  .ii» 
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«  •  •  •       ^^ 

^rcd^v.     *i .  * T^^*«  nuL*. .c7?  m^*^  ^'.  -  t^nTti  ^^z 
•o  :. "^1  iT  ::-^7  ' : : ~ irf."     The  l;r&cciez.  *c»::i 

and  =--,-.;."•=:.  IE-:  Is  &  :Lrca:cr.izr  ni^nz^r  p:^ 
ficESe«l  :Le  ;ol::is  o-f  tL«ir  Lvnc«  a:  th«ir  rrl- 
BO'era.  On*  •■■:  tlii-se  on  :'.vt  pT;m>_y  LU 
fr.?er  zo  LU  !::•?,  a^  if  cc-mmandinj:  Don 
Qiiix'rtc  :•:•  I*  ir.-::e,  seize-l  on  Roinin:^'* 
t/ri'll^,  ar.'i  dr-.-^  Lim  oz:  or  the  roa*i :  while 
iJie  o:};^!^,  in  like  r/.anner.  tiiok  p"L-«t?ese:on  of 
Dafi[i'.e  and  Lis  rider,  and  the  whole  then 
tnove'l  on  in  silence.  Don  Quixote  several 
liiiiej*  would  have  inc aired  whither  thev 
rrif:fint  to  t^ke  him.  but  soarcelv  had  he  mov- 
ed hjrt  lips  to  jspoak,  when  thev  were  readv  to 
c\ff?*:  thorn  with  t!ie  point*  of  their  epeors. 
And  ht>  it  was  with  Sancho ;  no  sooner  did 
]io  Fhow  an  inclination  to  speak  tlian  one  of 
tliose  on  foot  pricked  him  with  a  goad,  driv- 
in;:  I>apple  in  the  same  manner,  as  if  he  abo 
wi.-he<I  to  HiHiak.  Xight  advancing  they  quick- 
ened their  pace,  and  the  fear  of  the  prisoners 
likcwiKO  inrreased;  especially  when  thev 
licard  the  fellows  ever  and  anon  say  to  them, 
"On,  on,  ye.  Troglodytes!  Peace,  ye  bar- 
Imrian  nlavcsl  Pay,  yo  Anthropophagi  I 
('Oni plain  not,  yc  Scythians  1  Oi)en  not  yoar 
ry<'H,  yo  mnnierous  Polyphcmuscs — ^ye  butch- 
erly lionM!"  With  these  and  other  such 
naiiicH  they  tormented  the  ears  of  the  unhap- 
py inn'itor  and  man.  Sancho  went  along, 
mutteriug  to  himself—'^  What  I  call  us  orto- 


ilATtf!  Andrew  poppu\fi|i] 
isai  PuilT  ^moiaiea ! — I  doa\  like  the  ■ooad 
}f  Kira  3Aaia— A  had  wind  thii  to  wimiow 
:izr  ccnL :  minrhief  hat  been  Imnring  npon 
-a  of  '.a&e.  azkd  now  it  tiSla  thidk,  fika  Udb 
-yy  a  .-sr.  It  looks  ill,  God  send  it  my  not 
scw:r9e!"  Don  Quixote  proceeded  omidiy 
ziiiltf  ccnfocnded  at  the  reproachftd  hmi 
'juz  Tisre  given  10  him,  and  he  ooidd  o^ 
xiit:iw>i«  dut  DO  good  was  to  be  ezpMlrii 
^d  zT^ch  harm  to  be  ftared.  In  tUi  pa^ 
fUtj^  sitaa&on,  aboat  an  boor  after  wjj^ 
Kill.  :i«T  arrived  at  a  castle,  wbich  Don  Q» 
cu  :res«fitlj  recoQeeted  to  be  that  1m>i««h^ 
:o  "^e  duke,  where  he  had  lately  bM 
*G«:d  d^ecd  me!**  Mud  he,  as  aoon  m  hi 
w  U»  place,  ""what  can  this  meant  It 
h^isie  an  is  courtesy  and  kindness ! — b^ 
:o  :he  Tuquished,  good  is  converted  into  bad, 
iz.d  bki  into  worssi"  On  entering  the  prifr 
::t^  cocru  they  saw  it  decorated  and  set  oH 
'jz  a  — Annw  that  added  still  more  to  their 
>:ars;.  a«  well  ai  their  astonishment,  as  will  be 
ic  iz  ;2»  IbUowing  chapter. 


CHAPTER  LXEL 
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^o  sooner  had  the  horsemen  ali^ted,  than, 
J2|f«isted  bv  those  on  foot,  they  seised  Dm 
I  Quixote  and  Sancho  in  their  anna,  and  placed 
I  them  in  the  midst  of  the  coort;  when  ft 
hundred  torches,  and  above  fir9  hmdvid 
other  lights,  dLspersed  in  the  gaOeriee 
set  the  whole  hi  a  blase ;  insomoeh  that, 
spite  of  tlie  darkness  of  the  night,  it 
like  day.  In  the  middle  of  the  coort 
erected  a  tomb,  six  feet  from  the  groiad, 
over  it  was  spread  a  lai^  canopy  of  Unek 
velvet;  roond  which,  npon  its  etepa,  we 
burning  above  a  hondred  wax  tfl^ien  InalMr 
candlesticks.  On  the  tomb  was  TMUe  the 
corpse  of  a  damsel^  so  beantiftil  as  to 
death  itself  appear  lovely.  Uer  head 
npon  a  cushion  of  gold  brocade,  crowned  witha 
garland  of  fhigrant  flowers,  and  in  her 
which  were  laid  cross-wise  open  her 
was  phwed  a  green  branch  of  Tietoriovi  prim! 
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On  on  0  hi  tie  of  tlio  court  was  erectoil  a  thea- 
tre, wIilt*'  twii  |'ir*iinftge« were  iicrtti'«l,  wliosc 
crown*  nil  tln-ir  lii*:i<K  und  weptrofi  in  their 
hanil^.  <!iii«it.'l  tlu-in  to  Ik?  kinp*,  eilhrr  roal 
or  ffi^'iir<1.  <  >n  the  *i«leof  the  theatre,  whirli 
w:w  :i,-ivii'lr<l  l-v  >!«'ps  were  two  other  M-ats. 
ujM»:i  w!ii«h  Pi'ii  (^nixotc  ami  Sam-ho  were 
|iiai-.  ■!.  Till- ^^a- i»ort*«trnK«l  in  profinind  f-i- 
l('ij<'>.  an<1,  )*y  -i;:ns  pi^inc  t!ii*in  iNitli  to  un- 
<!.Tp:;iriil  t!i<  \  uiTi'tii  IioM  their  i»ea<v  :  thou;;h 
the  raiitio!!  ua-  iii'C(!k'?4|  for  a'^toni^hincut 
ha<l  tliil  !!]•  t!i<  Ir  ti>n^'UvH. 

'Iwii  ;r:'i*  |'ir*i»iH  now  asirntlcd  tho 
t!.iM:rt' w  .*'  :i  ii'rurr.iiH  rrtiuu**,  an'l  si-atin! 
tlii-ri:- ]vi  ^    .1   !A  I   r!i:iirs  *  if  state,   el*»se  to 

t!i \%li"  -  .  ■■;i'l   t<»  I'l'  iMunarchs.     TheM* 

1>m!,  <»ni\..'.-  i-..':ii'!'..itrlv  kni'W  to  ho  t!ie 
<!  :k.-  ;iri  I  •!.■■'■«•  w!io  ha<l  s**  n«»hly  enter- 
t.:!:..  1    lii  i*.v«  ry  iliin;?  he  Kiw  lilh-*!  hint 

^\i'!i  ^\>>ii  :•  ",  :ii.'l  n  'thin;;  more  than  hit  <li.— 
r..\.  ry  tl../  ''ii  •  "ri-*"  lyiiiK  extenih-«l  on  the 
t<>:!il<  'AX"  t!  it  iif  till*  fair  AltiM<h>ra!     When 
t!.*'  •!  :k<-  :tii>l  <1':-  hi*><>  hail  taken  thoir  plai-e^, 
I»i)M  i^>:.i\"'<-  M!'!  S.iiaho  rt>M<  up,  ami  niadv 
t)Li!n  a  iiriiti'iiil  r-  vi  rmi'e,  nhicli  tht-irhi^h- 
I.,..,.,.  riTiirtit'l  !■;.  a  -li;:ht  iiii'linati«'n  «if  tin*  ; 
!i..i-:.     !•:  ■...  i:  i*r'y   att«T.  an   ollh-i-r  rr«i^<n.-il 
:!:'•  ..:■- -i.  :i:.-:,  _*":i/  lij't-i  S.in«l|.i,  tliTt-W  oviT  I 
i.-M   :»   :.■■■■   '.1   '  ■  .■  !-v  I'.' kra!ii,  |iaintf<l  nvrr  . 
\w\    :!.iri;'  -.  :iv'.  t.i'r.ii;:?  n'V  lii-*   oap,  hi*    pnt 
i«ri   !.-    1.1  .:•!   a  I  .I-!!  ^•t.lr•l   mitrr,   ihrt'e  f«-i't 
\r'/..  ;.k.-  :.  —   .-•  1  l-\  tho   iK-nitcMt'i  uf  thi* 
In  I  .'.-  !'.-.M   ■  .  !  '.''.'.:::  L.th.  i:i  a  wIjI-ihT,  not  to 

«■•    -1   I.  «.   '.     -,  »  :'  i:wi^'  1,0  winili!  li*  litlitT  I 
*  .  .  •   ■         I 

t'lJ'J'    1    !••■    -'       ■'.    >.illt  !;ii   Vii-Wi'il   liilllM-If   iVtiMI  I 
!")'    T.I    f-  ■      ..:    I    -ivv    liis    hoiiv  I'liViTfil    W  ilh  ' 

tl.i*'.»  :  •  :■.  '..'•'.  u J  thi  V  liiil  !»•»:  h':rn  liini 
!.i-  ..-.:■  i  r.  •  :•■',  i  "traw:*.  \lv  Ut*\  nil'  hlA 
:.!■■.  ,i:i  :  -  i'a  /  ;'..i:t:»-l  al!  tivtr  withilt*- 
\i!>  .!  '•  r- ;  !  .i  1  1  it  n,:uin  on  lii-i  hea<l. 
^..  '  _•  VN.'!  'I  :..■  -If,  "All  is  y^v'^  inou^'h 
\.*.   :  .- -    •'.::!  -   -I*  n-l   hi:rn,  n>ir  (h>  tlK*««.> 

;-  :'\  ;. .-.  ;.  w.:!ii:ii'"  Iv.n  i^iiix«>:o  alr-j 
.-:•.■■!  '...■  .  ..r.  I  .:■  -jiito  ««f  hi^  luTturlia- 
!  •■.  1  '•  ■  • .  1  I  ■•  jir'i'^ir  Miiilin^  at  \i\a 
<-  .'  .:     :•]■■  ■  r  -.:  '  w 

\-  \   I.         ■.  :••  ii:i'!:.t  I'f  that  pnifounil 

•■  !•  •.  ■■   t'.'r  :   •:    n  Irrath  wa*   hvari!)   a  ihift 

.Ji  i  ;  '■  I-  r  :  ■►  ■ .:.  !   ».t  t'.'.jtr*  <o\v  \i\xtt\  the 

•  \r.  -^.  :i::  J  !  .  ;  r  .... .»  fri'iiithe  l4»nih.  Tlien, 
I'j'.    a  -  ;il  1  •:,   :..  ir   il.v  rnurh    of    tli^   dead 

•  ->  :\. ;»: ;  •  -•  i  .•  ''-•mmIi'uI  v<ii)i!i.  in  a  ICtunan 
hi';.'.  \%  .i<>.  .!t  .»  o-.^Lxt  and  clear  voice,  to  Uie 


Round  of  a  harp,  which  he  touched  himsuU^ 
Hung  the  two  following  Htanzan : 

Till  lifA^n.  In  filty  to  thi^  wcrfiUif  world, 
Khftll  iriv««  A:tH<l.'>rm  hack  t«>-tUr, 
n.v  <jiiix"ti*'»  v.irn  tu  n-alin^nf  I'luto  burl'd, 
lli-r  rr'ry  rhann  tucnic-l  ili-«th  «  [wry ; 
Wlil!4>  iiiAintn*  tlir«»w  \ht\r  gi^ttwx*  mbrft  away, 
Tu  DH-iirn  A  nyii)|>!i  by  o>til  iiUUln  kirtrmy'd; 
To  tiie  nimplaliiln;:  lyit-'K •nchantiog  Iajt, 
I'll  Mnc  tbi*  iinl*«-«  itf  tttl«  hA|4rM  riaIiI 
In  »wit:Ur  u**vi  111  in  Tiiraclui  ()r|ihriiii  ««er  iJ«y'«L 

Nor  ftliall  my  ni:iiit>«*r«  «lih  my  UUi  e\]iirr. 
Or  Uib  witrlif*  lUNt  cuotlne  llir  bounillew  !»«(  : 
To  tlii^,  bright  iiiAltl.  In  <!«*atli  Ml  tiiurh  ilie  lyrt, 
Anil  tumy  nutil  Uk>  tlirmr  ftliAll  Mill  brb4ts. 
Wbrn.  frrcNl  fr>ni  rUy,  Ilir  llttlInK  rfi't^t*  aniiinK, 
lly  »|.ii1t  K!lilf«  iJii>  >ryie1*n  Mitirr>  anmn  U 
Thiiuieli  lLi.  r<iM  I.U'l  iff  ilrath  lift*  Hraliil  uiy  UiafM^ 
Thy  |««lv  tir  Uifi  naX  rAvrm«  ftliall  rvtNiunil. 
An«l  Ijttliv't  >jiiin^*h  wAVn  inuv«>  »lii««'r  U»  tke  miowL* 

**  Enough,"  Kiiil  t»ni'  «»f  the  king-,  **  enough, 
divine  mu-irian!  it  wero  an  i>ndlt.-^<i  taMk  to 
dt'MTiU*  the  gruei*H  of  the  {n'erK-*^'!  AlliHidora, 
— ileail,  OA  the  igntirant  world  bi'lioveft,  but 
htill  living  in  lhi>  hn-ath  of  fante,and  through 
the  ]K*nance  %i  hicli  S:inrho  Tan/Ji,  heru  pre- 
K'nt,  niu-t  undiT^s  in  onliT  to  restore  her  to 
liglit ;  ami  then-fun-,  n  IChadanianthu?*!  who, 
Willi  me,  juilgi"«t  in  the  dark  caverns  of  IMulo, 
h'lwv  thou  kniiWi^t  all  that  de^ttinv  has  d«- 
iTci-d  t'turliin;;  till*  ri-«t oration  itf  thii  dauinel, 
!>|H'ak,  — dti-larv  it  ininuMliati'Iy ;  nor  di-lay 
the  pmnii-KKl  fi-Iit'ity  of  her  rvturn  tt>  the 
worI«l.'*  S'arri'Iy  had  Minnfl  (-i-a:^*d,  whea 
Kha<lanianthn4.  starting  up,  rrii-*!,  '*  IIo,  then*! 
ye  niinUttTA  ami  otlici-m  of  t!ie  houmphuld, 
high  and  low,  gnat  and  i^nml] !  I'roceed  je, 
one  after  another,  an*!  niurk  inv  Snnclio**  faoo 
>«ith  four-aiid-twonty  ti»itchcfi,  and  let  hit 
anna  and  Mv^  have  twelve,  and  thrmt 
thrrtrin  mz  tiiiu't  the  pin*«  tliarp  |Niint :  for 
in  the  due  perfi>nnan(V  of  t)iu  cen'niouy  d^ 
(«eudM  the  rti»toration  of  that  lifvU-Ni  rurw.** 
Sancho.  bearing  this  could  hol«i  out  no 
lunger.  "I  vow  tu  liod,*'  cried  he,  "1  will 
NHtner  turn  Turk  than  U-t  inv  tle^h  be  to 

m 

handletl ! — liudy  of  me !  how  U  the  mauling 
«»f  niy  %  U«gv  to  give  life  ti>  the  dead  t  *  The  old 
Woman  haa  had  a  tapte,  and  uow  her  month 
watera."  I)ulcinca  is  enchanted,  and,  to  nn* 
U-witch  her,  1  um«l  Ih*  whipped!  ftud  now 
here  Alti»idora  dies  of  nuniv  diseam?  tliat  God 
haa  wnt  her,  ami,  to  bring  her  to  life  again, 
my  fl«!ih  tutux  l*e  tweaked  and  pinched,  and 
curkin^^pina  tbniat  into  my  UhIt  ! — No,  pat 
thcM  thcka  upon  a  brother-in-Uw :  I  nm  aa 
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old  dog,  and  am  not  to  be  coaxed  with  a 
crust."  *^  Relent  I  "  said  Rhadamanthns,  in  a 
lond  voice,  "  relent,  tiger,  or  thoa  diest  I  Sub- 
mit, proud  NimrodI  suffer,  and  be  silent, 
monster !  Impossibilities  are  not  required  of 
thee ;  then  talk  not  of  difficulties.  Twitched 
thou  shalt  be ;  pricked  thou  ehalt  feci  thyself, 
and  pinched  even  to  groaning. — Ho,  there! 
officers,  to  your  duty— or,  on  the  word  of  an 
honest  man,  tliy  destiny  shall  be  fulfilled  I " 

Immediately  six  duennas  were  seen  advan- 
cing in  procession  aloRg  the  court,  four  of 
them  with  spectacles,  and  all  of  them  with 
their  right  hands  raised,  and  four  fingers* 
breadtli  of  their  wrists  bared,  to  make  their 
hands  seem  the  longer,  according  to  the  pre- 
sent fashion.  No  sooDcr  had  Sancho  got  a 
glimpse  of  his  executioners  than,  bellowing 
aloud,  he  cried,  "  Do  with  me  whatever  you 
please ;  pour  over  me  a  sackful  of  mad  cats  to 
bite  and  claw  me,  as  my  master  was  served 
in  this  castle;  pierce  and  drill  me  through 
with  sharp  daggers ;  tear  off  my  flesh  with 
red-hot  pincers,  and  I  will  bear  it  all  with 
patience  to  oblige  your  worships:  but  the 
devil  may  fly  away  with  me  at  once  before 
a  duenna  shall  put  a  finger  upon  my  flesh  I " 
Don  Quixote  could  no  longer  keep  silence: 
"  Have  patience,  my  son,"  sold  he,  "  yield  to 
the  command  of  these  noble  persons,  and  give 
thanks  to  heaven  for  having  imparted  to  thy 
body  a  virtue  so  wonderful  that,  by  a  little 
torture,  tliou  shouldst  be  able  to  break  the 
spells  of  enchanters,  and  restore  the  dead  to 
life."  By  this  time  Sanclio  was  surrounded 
by  the  duennas,  and,  being  softened  and  per- 
suaded by  his  mostcr^s  entreaties,  he  fixed 
himself  firmly  in  his  chair,  and  held  out  his 
face  and  beard  to  the  executioners.  The  first 
gave  him  a  dexterous  twitch,  and  then  made 
him  a  low  curtsey.  "  Spare  me  your  com- 
plaisance, good  madam,  and  give  less  of  your 
slabber-sauce ;  for,  God  take  me  I  your  fingers 
stink  of  vinegar."  In  short,  all  the  duennas 
successively  performed  their  office,  and  after 
them  divers  other  persons  repeated  the  same 
ceremony  of  tweaking  and  pinching,  to  all  of 
which  he  submitted ;  but  when  they  came  to 
pierce  his  flesh  with  pins,  he  could  contain 
himself  no  longer,  and  starting  up  in  a  fury, 
caught  hold  of  a  lighted  torch  and  began  to 
lay  about  him  with  such  agility  that  all  his 
executioners  were  put  to  flight.    *^  Away ! " 


he  cried,  "  scamper,  ye  imps  of  the  d«TilI  do 
you  take  me  to  be  made  of  brass,  and  snppcM 
I  cannot  feel  your  infernal  torment  f  ** 
I    At  this  moment  Altbidora  (who  most  liswo 
been  tired  with  lying  so  long  npon  ber  bifl^ 
jtumed  herself  on  one  side ;  npon  which  the 
^hole  assembly  eried  oat  with  on«  roka^ 
"She  lives!    she  lives  1    Altisidora  lint  I" 
Rhadamanthns  then  told  Sancho  to  calm  Ui 
rage,  for  the  work  was  accomplished.    Tht 
moment  Don.  Quixote  perceived    Ai^^^ff 
move,  he  went  to  Sancho,  and,  kneeling  b^ 
fore  him,  said,  "Now  is  the  time, — dear  mi 
of  my  bowels,  rather  than  my  squire  I  to  in- 
flict on  thyself  some  of  those  lashes  for  whiA 
thou  art  pledged,  in  order  to  eflfect  the  dissD- 
chantment  of  Duldnea;  this,  I  say,  is  tiM 
time,  now  that  thy  virtae  is  seasoned,  and  d 
efficacy  to  operate  the  good  expected  froa 
thee.''      "Why  this,''  repUed  Sucho,  *^k 
tangle  upon  tangle,  and  not  honey  npoo  flitr 
ters !    A  good  jest,  indeed,  that  pinches  and 
prickings  must  be  followed  by  lashes  I    Bo, 
sir,  take  at  once  a  great  stone  and  tie  it  about 
my  neck,  and  tumble  me  into  a  well:  better 
kill  me  outright  than  break  my  back  with 
other  men's  burthens. — ^Look  ye,  if  yon  med- 
dle any  more  with  me,  as  I  have  a  living  loa^ 
all  shidl  out !  " 

Altisidora  had  now  raised  herself^  and  Hk 
upright  on  her  tomb,  wherenpon  the 
immediately  struck  np,  and  the  coort 
ed  with  the  cries  of  "  Live,  live  Altkldonl 
Altisidora,  live  I"  The  dnke  and  dodiMi 
arose,  and  with  Minos,  RhadamanChnSi  Don 
Quixote,  and  Sancho,  went  to  reodve  the  v^ 
stored  damsel,  and  assist  her  to  descend  fkom 
the  tomb.  Apparently  near  fainting  ihi 
bowed  to  the  duke  and  duchess  and  the  two 
kings;  then,  casting  a  ude  ^ance  at  SoB 
Quixote,  she  said,  "  €k)d  forgive  thccii 
lenting  knight  1  by  whose  cmeltyl  have 
imprisoned  in  the  other  world  above  a 
sand  years,  as  it  seems  to  me,  and  whan  I 
must  have  for  ever  remained  had  It  not  bea 
for  thee,  0  Sanchol  Thanka,  thoa  kiadaik 
and  best  of  squires,  for  the  life  I  now  e^lejl 
and,  in  recompense  for  thy  kindneasi  as  af 
my  smocks  are  at  thy  ser^oe,  to  be  wdt 
into  as  many  shirts  for  thyself;  and.  If  th^ 
are  not  all  whole,  at  least  they  are  aU  dasB.* 
Sancho,  with  his  mitre  in  his  band,  and  hil 
knee  on  the  ground,  kissed  her  hand.  Tbedala 
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orUiTi'd  liiiii  in  \*e  (1i>rol>o<l  and  Win  own  uar- 
inentri  to  l>i*  rctiiriicd  tohiiii;  butSunctio  bi*^- 
^^I  liis  ^T;Lro  ti»  ulii'W  him  to  kci'p  till*  frock  and 
luitro,  that  lio  miu'lit  carr}' thc-m  to  liii  own 
villaps  ill  ti>ktii  and  iiivinory  of  this  unheard- 
of  ad  Vi  lit  I  ire.  Whereupon  thu  du('hv«4»  as- 
Muroil  hi  Hi  nf  hrr  r<';:ard,  and  promised  hirn 
thut  the  tr.M-k  unci  t!io  niitru  hhouM  ocrtainl}* 
Iks  hi-.  'I  Im*  murt  w:i.h  now  cleared  hv  the 
duke'."*  4-niiiiii:tiid :  all  the  conipany  relirc^J, 
and  I)iin  (^ni\ut<*  ami  Sancho  wcTu  C(>n<lucted 
to  the  apartineiits  which  they  had  before  oc- 
cu[iied. 


CH.MMKK    LXX. 

win. 11  r-ii  •.»■■»  TUB -iM^-MNTii,  4^i>TBBiPf  or  mattsu 
iM>:-iiLN>\ut  I.  :••  niE  i-ccMMi'i'tTT  or  thm  iiii^Tttir. 

Sas<  ][••  >\\':  t!..i:   iti^rlit  on  a  trurkle-l>ed,  in 

the  .-alii««  rl.ai:»!».  r  with  I)on  (juixote, — un 
honour  ]:•■  v\nii!il  ;.N.i«liy  have  avoided:  well 
knowi:-;/  Tii..!  I:v-  >!i'.ti!<l  he  disturbed  by  his 
nia^ti  r'«.  i'.'.-iliii.-.!  .|M- -ti'TiS  whirli  he  wu> 
thtu  ill  III  iii'xtil  !i>  aMxWiT.  Still  Hiiiartiii^ 
fri»!;i  tl.i-  Jul:. ill.  I-  I:v'  liail  UIider;:iine,  he  wa?* 
fiulii  M  ii\\*l  ^il' :ir.  :i-:>l  a!  tiial  tiute  wuuhl  ra- 
tht  r  }ia\i-  Iiilu  ii:  a  Ii«»vil  anifie  tlian  in  that 
ri«h  a;-i:-'  .•  !i'.  -«•  a«'«'iiiiipanied.  llij*  U-nr* 
WtTr  w.;'.  I'.i'::..;.- 1.  li.r  n«t  mhiuiT  wu-*  hi** 
ma-t'-r  ".:i  '•■  l  Tt...ii  'i.- iiptn- d  uihui  tlie  j-i'iire. 
*•  \V  !i,i!  :':i.-.''-*  :!;■  >!,  >.iniho,"  Kiid  he,  "nf 
thi-i  ii-;.'"  :'-  :i  1\  i  :  !;:f  :  -tireat  :in<l  tirrihlv 
ari'  tl.f  i  rl  ■-  i.:  I  >-.  •  ri  inti  d.  a*  thisu'own 
eve-'  •  .i:i  :■  '•  ■ .  ^^ !  i  »  1  •livM  Alli-idi»ra  ihad, 
UmI  |.\  «.'.■..■•  [  -■:■  €!■_•_'»■:■,  nr  «illnT  mortal 
wv  ip«:»  :  •  •.!■•:•;  •  -  'ii' >•,:..  iirau;:!it,  hut  ^i^l- 
ply  ;:.v  .':■■'.:■:  ■<:"  l.i-r  j-.i—ii'iJ  I ''  "Shi- 
miL'li*  I:  .■  ■'.■■!:  .A  ;i::.l  w1ji-ii  >hv  plt-a^vd." 
ai.-A.  :••  1  ^  ■  ■  •■.  '*'  •  :iial  ?.he  had  h  f I  iiu- 
ftl.'t.--.  :  ;■  I  :■■'':•  I'-.i-l  n.»r  >!i«li!r«l  IhT. 
In  tr /i  1  :.  •  -  ^»  i.a:  t!ie  rvnwry  ni 
Al:.-M    :  ■.    .  -■ '.   i.i  'Tf   jiu')it- headed   ti.an 

d!-iTi  •  •,  -      ■.    1'    .    •    •'•'-■•  \w:li  I  h«-  ! -.^lakil:.' 
ATI  1  1    :      ■        _••!>■  '  r.ifi.'.i'-.  tli-^'i!        NiiW 

iii-h"  'II:         ■-.:.:  rl.i-r*'  ari-  i-:.«  h.iiite:- 
•i!  •!  .  ■..    .  -.■  •     ■     ■-  •    ■■   Wi'r'.i'.,  *,".■':; I  w  hii  h 

i^. .-.il  1  .;.;...■..:■  .■     -•.■.■!  kni>w  ni»:  hnw 

t.i  .!■    1. .  r  •    •.  -  ;■.■    :i'.ilwi-!i   IiT  i:'>w  i<» 

t!..i'  ■.  I     :  ..    ■-     ■•  u. ..'.!',•  t  I -.e  ^l'-l  |t.  and  nut 
Uili  I'"  ■.  -  ;.  "i  ww".".'l  lia\e  nic  juniji 


out  of  tho  window."  "  Sleep,  friend  Sancho,* 
un!(wered  I>on  Quixote,  'Mf  the  prirkiugs  and 
pinching.1  tliou  ho&t  endured  will  ^'ive  the« 
leave."  "  Noniuart,  sir,"  replied  Saneho,  "ia 
eipial  to  tho  di^^ace  of  liein^  tin^^ered  by 
duenn:is, — i*onf()und  them! — hut  I  \v«»uld  fain 
j*leep  it  olF,  if  your  worship  would  lei  me;  for 
hleep  is  the  be.**t  cure  for  wakin;;  trouble^.** 
*^Then  do  h),"  quoth  l>on  Quixote,  '^and 
Gwlhuwiih  thee."' 

Jioth  miL^ter  and  man  were  sinui  a>leep,  and 
(jd  Ilaniete,  the  autlior  <»f  thi-*  ^'rand  hiiiitory, 
took  that  «>piH)rtunity  t«)  infi>rm  the  world 
what  had  nii»ve<!  the  duke  and  dui-hesH  to 
think  of  roll t riving  the  ndemn  lane  which 
hatl  jiL'tt  been  enaete<I.  A<'r«)rdin^'ly  he  Miyn 
that  the  baelielor  Sam«on  i\trraM*ii,  iittt  for- 
^ettin^  his  overt hn>w  when  kiii^'lit  of  tbo 
Mirron,  by  wliieh  all  hi.**  di^i^'ns  had  lieen 
bat11e<l,  Wtt.1  ineliued  t.>  try  his  haiiil  u^iin,  in. 
tliu  ho|H;  of  iK'tter  fortune ;  aiul,  f;aiiiin^  iD-l 
telli{;enee  of  I)on  Quiiote'ii  mute,  from  thel 
page,  who  wiLs  e harmed  with  the  Utter  and! 
pre>i-nt.t  to  Tere-a  I*anza,  lie  proeuretl  a  lK*t- 
ter  steed  and  tVe-h  arniuur,  with  a  >hie!>l  dia- 
pla\in;;  a  White  Moon.  Thi-n  plai  in^  his  anna 
up«*n  a  mule,  whii  h  wuit  K-d  by  a  |iea<«.int  (not 
(iHNi^iu^  to  trust  his  former  si|inre,  Ie*il  ho 
^hi»ultl  lie  tltM'iiVered  liy  SaUi  ho  I*an/:i),  Im 
set  otf,  and  arrived  at  the  duke's  « a.'.tle,  where 
he  was  infurmed  by  hi.-*  (rrate  of  t!je  kni;;ht*a 
departure,  the  roail  he  had  taken,  anil  his  in- 
tention to  Lie  pre<H-nt  at  ihi"  tt'iirnament*  of 
Sarapi-.^!.  Jle  ri-lutetl  to  him  al-M*  the  je»ta 
whirh  had  bi^-n  put  uiHtn  him,  with  the  pro- 
ject for  di««.nehantin^  Ituli-inck,  at  the  cs- 
|K-n-e  of  Sanrho*s  |i«»«»teri«ir*.  The  baidudor 
w:lo  aloo  tiilil  iif  the  injiHi^itinii  whi<  h  Sanebu 
prai  ti-H-«l  ufHin  his  nuLster,  in  making;  him  Ih^ 
lieve  that  the  ladv  iHileinea  wii<t  tran<ifonned 
tiit*i  a  T'luntry  wethh;  and  id««'  that  the 
tluihe*^  afterwards  made  Saneho  lilieve  bis 
iiwn  li<'.  I  he  b:irhel«>r  waj«  mueli  dliertinl  at 
wh.kt  he  heard,  and  Wiin*ler\*«l  alrvii  at  the 
extr.ii-rd.nary  madnes'«  of  the  kiii^ht,  and  the 
<>!ire»dne*M  and  simplii  ity  «*f  his  iM^i.ire.  The  ! 
d  .ke   TejUeMed   him,  whether  he  w:i«  \  irtori-   | 

!••>  i.r  n<iT,  t*>  call  at  the  eastle  on  h:«  return,  . 
to  ae<-uaint  hi  in  with  the  e\«.ij!.  Thin  tlic 
h.i<  he  lor  promiM,Hl,  and,  dejiartiiii;.  he  pn>- 
eeeded  ^trai^'ht  to  Sara^tis*a.  w  here  uut  tinding 
the  knight,  he  r4intinui*d  tlie  pursuit,  and  at 
len^h  overtook  him;    tho  r«»ult   of  which 
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meeting  has  been  already  told.  On  the  bache- 
lor's return,  he  stopped  at  the  castle,  agreeable 
to  his  promise,  and  informed  the  dnke  of  what 
had  passed,  and  also  that  Don  QaLiote,  intend- 
ing honourably  to  fulfil  the  conditions  of  the 
combat,  was  now  actually  on  his  return  home, 
where  he  was  bound  to  remain  twelve  months, 
in  which  time,  he  hoped  the  poor  gentleman 
would  recover  his  senses :  declaring,  moreover, 
that  nothing  but  the  concern  he  felt  on  seeing 
the  distracted  state  of  so  excellent  an  under- 
standing could  have  induced  him  to  make  the 
attempt.  lie  then  took  leave  of  the  duke, 
ozpccting  to  be  shortly  followed  by  the  van- 
quished knight. 

The  duke,  who  was  never  tired  with  the 
humours  of  Don  Quixote  and  his  squire,  had 
been  tempted  to  amuse  himself  in  tlie  manner 
which  is  described ;  and  to  make  sure  of  meet- 
ing them  on  their  return,  he  dispatched  ser- 
vants on  horseback,  in  different  directions, 
with  orders  to  convey  them,  whether  willing 
or  not,  to  the  castle ;  and  the  party  whose 
chance  it  was  to  fall  in  with  them,  having 
given  the  duke  timely  notice  of  their  success 
before  they  appeared,  every  thing  was  pre- 
pared 80  OS  to  give  the  best  effect  possible  to 
the  fiction.  And  here  Cid  Ilamete  obser^-es 
that,  in  his  opinion,  the  deceivers  and  the  de- 
ceived, in  these  jests,  were  all  mad  alike,  and 
that  even  the  duke  and  duchess  themselves 
were  within  two  fingers' breadth  of  appearing 
80,  for  taking  so  much  pains  to  make  sport 
with  these  two  wandering  lunatics :  one  of 
whom  was  then  happily  sleeping  at  full  swing, 
and  tlie  other,  as  usual,  indulging  his  waking 
fancies ;  in  which  state  they  were  found  when 
day  first  pee[)cd  into  their  chamber,  giving 
Don  Quixote  an  inclination  to  rise:  for 
whether  vanquished  or  victorious,  he  took  no 
pleasure  in  the  bed  of  sloth. 

About  this  time  Altisidora — so  lately,  in 
Don  Quixote's  opinion,  risen  from  the  dead — 
entered  his  chamber,  her  head  still  crowned 
with  the  funeral  garland,  her  hair  dishevelled, 
clad  in  a  robe  of  white  taffeta,  flowered  with 
gold;  and  supporting  herselt*  by  a  staff  of 
polished  ebony,  slie  8too<l  l)cfore  him.  The 
knight  was  so  amazed  and  confounded  at  this 
unexpected  siglit  that  he  was  struck  dumb; 
but,  being  detcnnined  to  show  her  no  courtesy, 
he  covered  himself  well  over  with  the  sheets. 
Altisidura  then  sat  down  on  a  choir  at  his 


bedside,  and,  heaving  a  profonnd  ri|^  fai  i 
soft  and  feeble  voice,  she  said:  ^^  When 
of  virtue,  and  of  a  gaperior  order,  in  ooni 
of  all  the  rules  of  honour  and  rirgin  deflCMjf, 
can  allow  their  tongues  openly  to  dadan  till 
secret  wishes  of  their  heart,  they  mut  n 
be  reduced  to  great  eztreinitiea.    I, 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Kancha,  am  one  of 
unhappy  persons,  distressed,  vanqniahed, 
enamoured,  but,  withal,  patient,  U 
ing,  and  modest,  to  sach  a  degree  thai  mf 
heart  burst  in  silence,  and  silently  I  qoittri 
this  life.    It  is  now  two  days  unoe,  O  fimj 
knight!  harder  than  marble  to  my  complaiito! 
that  the  sense  of  your  anfeeling  cruelty  bro^^ 
^eath  upon  me,  or  something  ao  like  it  All 
all  who  saw  mo  concluded  my  aool  was  iii 
to  another  world;  and  had  not  love,  in  fb^ 
placed  my  recovery  in  the  sniferingi  of  tUk 
good  squire,  there  it  must  for  ever  bave  f^ 
mained !  "    ''  Truly,''  quoth  Sancfao,  **  if  km 
had  given  that  business  to  my  Dappk^  I  ahodl 
have  taken  it  as  kindly.    Bnt  pray  tell  m^ 
stgfiora, — so  may  heaven  provide  yon  with  t 
more  tender-hearted  lover  than  my  master,— 
what  saw  you  in  the  other  world  t    "Whrt 
did  you  find  in  hell  ?    For  whoever  diet  k 
despair  must  needs  go  thither,  whether  th9 
like  it  or  not."  "  To  tell  you  the  truth," 
Altisidora,  ^^  I  did  not  quite  die,  and 
I  did  not  go  so  far ;  for,  had  I  once  set  footk 
hell,  nothing  could  have  got  me  out 
however  much  I  might  have  wished  it. 
fact  is  I  got  to  the  gate,  where  I 
about  a  dozen  devils  playing  at  tennis,  in 
waistcoats  and  drawers,  their  shirt 
ornamented  with  Flanders  lace,  and  rufflai  rf 
the  same,  with  four  inches  of  their 
to  make  their  hands  seem  the  larger,  in* 
they  held  rackets  of  fire ;  and  what  alill 
surprised  me  was  that,  instead  of  the 
balls,  they  made  use  of  books,  that 
be  stuffed  with  wind  and  wo<J, — i 
thing,  you  will  allow ;  bnt  what  added  to ! 
wonder  was  to  see  that,  instead  of  the 
rejoicing,  and  the  losers  compUuning^  m  ftb] 
usual  with  gamestersi  they  all  gnunbled 
cursing  and  hating  one  another  with  aUtMl 
hearts ! "    **  There  is  nothing  strange  in  tiMC 
quoth  Sancho;  **for  devils,  play  or  not  pkg; 
win  or  not  win,  can  never  be 
"  That  is  true,"  quoth  Altisidora ;  "  hot 
is  another  thing  I  wonder  at — I  mean,  I  «tf 
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dercyl  At  it  t^en — which  wan  that  a  single  torn 
■e<.*tiic<l  always  to  dcin(>Ii.sh  tho  ball;  k>  that, 
not  bvin^  al'Ie  to  um  it  a  second  time,  the 
volutn«*.<<  wcro  whipfied  up  in  an  a-stonL^hing 
nmiincr.  To  one  in  particular  that  I  notice<l, 
which  w.-H  *>iiick  and  span  new,  and  neatly 
IkmhkI,  th<'y  gave  ^uch  a  smart  stroke  that  out 
fli'W  thv  gut->,  in  leaven  fairly  printed,  which 
wtTf  scattered  alM>ut  in  all  directions.  *  I><K)k,* 
said  «»ne  devil  to  the  other,  *how  it  llieul — 
nev  n  h:it  lHH»k  it  i*».'  *  Til*  the  second  part  of 
I)«>n  (Quixote  de  la  Mancha,^  crie<l  the  other; 
*n<*t  tliat  hy  ('id  llamete,  its  first  author,  but 
by  an  Arra^'oiuM.',  who  calN  him*4elf  a  native 
oi  Tnr'lt-illa-*.*  *Away  with  it,'  qn«»th  the 
(ith«  T  <!tvil,  *uih1  down  with  it  to  the  lM>tt4»m- 
If--  pit.  1 1. at  it  may  uvwr  \*v  seen  nu»re.*  *  Is 
it  H»  I'.'id  tluii  f '  f^iid  tin*  other.  *  So  had,' 
rrplild  tin-  tir^t,  Mhat,  had  I  endcavoure*!  to 
make  it  \vi>r-«\  I  slioidd  have  found  it  l>eyond 
my  slvill.'  Si»  thi-y  wt-nt  on,  tosning  abtmt 
tilt  ir  ImmiIv-*  ;  but  havin;;  heard  the  name  of 
l>«'ii  C^i:ix«»!i«.  wlnim  I  love  and  ador%%  I  rc- 
taiijid  tliin  \ i^ioii  in  mv  memory.*'  **A  vision, 
duul'tli-'*.  it  im;-t  have  been,"  quoth  I)on 
Quixi'ti-,  **l"«»r  1  am  llio  only  jK-rnon  of  that 
nait.f  »\i-!inu'.  liihtT  «U.'id  tir  ali\e,  and  juf»t 
hM  tin-  I'o.ik  \oti  h|Hak  of  i«  here  t<»!«M.Ml  alniut 
from  h.tii.!  t«»  Land,  rt-maininj;  in  none:  every 
o:.r  I. a-  a  ki.  k  at  it.  Nor  am  I  concerned  t<» 
hear  t!..it  aiiv  |laiit<»m,  av-uming  my  name, 
hill .';!'!  If  uaii'!.  rin;:  in  darkness  or  in  light, 
hint*'-  1  :\'.'.\  !.«•!  th<*  person  menti<>ni'<!  in  the 
b^H.k  ui.i-  li  }<-ii  -aw  -IiatttTwl  Xo  jiii-ce*.  llie 
hi-'t^r;.  ti.it  i"*  ,:'»**],  tailhful,  and  true,  will 
h'lTN  .\«  '"r  aji  - :  btit  ••hoTild  it  have  none  <»f 
titi— ■  '.  .i"::i«^,  i:-»  pa-s.'u^*  will  lie  ^hort  l»e- 
tMi'  ri  !'.••  »  ri'!!«-  and  the  ;n'!ive.** 

A;:  -1  !  ''v  ^^a**  tlieii  aUuji  !•»  renew  her 
roiii'l  li'.t  .tj  i.ii-t  tlie  «'bdurato  knight,  when 
he  ir.*- ir  :;■:«  1  1m  r  :  **  .Matlam.'*  saiil  he,  "  I 
haNi  <•!:' M  •  .ii:!;":i«  •!  ymi  a^'aiu'^t  fixing  your 
atV.  •  t:-  !  -  '•:«  a  tjian  ^lio  i-»  utterly  incajiable 
of  II  a'-..'  .•  \.  i  a  -^i'aMe  return.  I  w,!*  Uirn 
i\r  I";'  i:..  a-l'i  T.'^h»*i»:  ti>  her  the  fate*,  if 
.-   ' .-.  l.:i\e  »!iv..t«d  me;  and,  Y>eing 
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til'  '•'  le  •  i-:n  -■»  aiid  tenant  of  my  s«^ul,  it  is 
i";;  --  '  1,  t'-r  a!:y  ••tiur  U-aiity  tt»  dii»iiosf4<«s 
I.,  r  I"  •.  I  !■•]•«.,  may  *u!l;«v  to  show  the 
I':i  '  .  '.  '  !  \'»';r  K":'*-^.  and  r«.i'all  vm«  to  virtue 
ui  !  ".  .  !  r:!\  .1^1  or-n:! :  l'"r  it  i^  wild  to  «- 
jM-.  t  :t>::\  I:. .lit  what  i".  imi-^t^ible."  *'Cfod'» 
[..'.  '.  \  '  "  i\rlai:iud  Alii«idora,  in  a  furiont 


tone,  ^^  then  stock-fish  I  Soul  of  marble ! 
stone  of  date !  more  stubborn  and  insensible 
than  a  courted  clown!  Monster!  Td  tear, 
your  eyes  oat,  if  I  could  come  at  you !  Have 
you  the  impudence,  Don  cudgelled,  Don 
beaten  and  battered,  to  suppose  that  I  died 
for  love  of  your  lauthorn  jaws?  No,  no 
such  matter,  believe  me;  all  that  you  have 
seen  to-night  has  been  sheer  counterfeit ;  I 
am  not  the  woman  to  let  tho  black  of  my 
nail  ache,  much  less  to  die,  for  such  a  drome- 
dary as  tliou  art !  "  ^*  Hv  mv  faith,  I  believe 
thee,*'  quoth  Pancho;  "for  as  to  dying  for 
love,  it  is  all  a  jei«t :  folks  may  talk  of  it,  but 
as  for  d(»ing  it — believe  it  Judas.'* 

At  this  time  the  nmsical  ]»oet  Joined  them, 
who  had  sung  the  stanzas  cominised  for  tho 
solemnities  of  the  night;  and,  approaching 
Ihm  Quixote  with  a  profound  reverence,  b« 
said:  "I  come,  sir  knight,  to  re<}ucst  you 
will  vouchsafe  to  number  mo  among  your 
most  humble  servants:  an  honour  which  I 
have  been  long  amidtious  to  receive,  iKith  on 
ac(^»unt  of  vour  fame   and  vour  wonderful 
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achievement*."  **  Pray,  wr,'*n'plied  lK»n  Quix- 
ote, ''inform  me  wh<»  you  an*,  that  I  may  duly 
acknowledge  your  merits."  The  vtmng  man 
said  that  he  was  the  musician  and  |iancgyrift 
t»f  the  preceding  niglit.  "  Truly,  sir,"  quoth  i 
I)on  Quixote,  "your  voice  is  ex<^llent ;  but 
what  you  sung  did  not  i»eem  t«)  me  applicable 
to  tho  occasion:  f4»r  what  have  the  »tanxaa 
of  Garcillaiwo  to  do  with  thv  death  of  thii 
lady  f "  "  Wonder  n<it  at  that,  nir,*'  answered 
the  musician ;  **  ftir,  among  tlie  green  pueta 
(»f  our  timea,  it  is  common  U*  write  as  th« 
whim  guides,  whether  to  the  purpose  or  not: 
picking  and  stealing  wherever  it  suits;  and 
every  senseless  thing  song  or  said  b  sure  to 
find  its  a|ioIogy  in  poetical  liceiwe." 

iKjn  Quixote  would  liavo  rvplietl,  Imt  wm 
pn* vented  by  the  entrmnco  of  the  duke  andL 
duchi*ss,  who  had  come  to  vi»it  him.     Ifuchl 
relif*hing  ctmversation  then  pa.^scd  Wtwem 
them,  in  the  coarse  of  which  SMncho  extorted 
freidi  admiration   from  their  gracea,  by  hb 
wonted  shrewdncus  and  plesMntry.     In  coo- 
clnsion,  Don  Quixote  besought  them  to  granti 
him  leave  to  depart  that  same  day  ;  for  a! 
vanqaislied  knigtit  like  himself  should  rather  I 
dwell  in  a  sty  with  hogt  than  in  a  royal -^ 
palace.    lib  request   was  granted,  and  the 
doches  deaired  to  know  whether  Altbidora 
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meeting  has  been  already  told.  On  the  bache- 
lor's return,  he  stopped  at  the  castle,  agreeable 
to  his  promise,  and  informed  the  dake  of  what 
had  passed,  and  also  that  Don  Quixote,  intend- 
ing honourably  to  fulfil  the  conditions  of  the 
combat,  was  now  actually  on  his  return  home, 
where  he  was  bound  to  remain  twelve  months, 
in  which  time,  he  hoped  the  poor  gentleman 
would  recover  his  senses :  declaring,  moreover, 
that  nothing  but  the  concern  he  felt  on  seeing 
the  distracted  state  of  so  excellent  an  under- 
standing could  have  induced  him  to  make  the 
attempt.  lie  then  took  leave  of  the  duke, 
expecting  to  be  shortly  followed  by  the  van- 
quished knight. 

The  duke,  who  was  never  tired  with  the 
humours  of  Don  Quixote  and  his  squire,  had 
been  tempted  to  amuso  himself  in  the  manner 
which  is  described ;  and  to  make  sure  of  meet- 
ing them  on  their  return,  ho  dispatched  ser- 
vants on  horseback,  in  different  directions, 
with  orders  to  convey  them,  whether  willing 
or  not,  to  the  castle ;  and  the  party  whose 
chance  it  was  to  fall  in  with  them,  having 
given  the  duke  timely  notice  of  their  success 
before  they  appeared,  every  thing  was  pre- 
pared so  as  to  give  the  best  effect  possible  to 
the  fiction.  And  here  Cid  Hamete  observes 
that,  in  his  opinion,  the  deceivers  and  the  de- 
ceived, in  these  jests,  were  all  mad  alike,  and 
that  even  the  duke  and  duchess  themselves 
were  within  two  fingers*  breadth  of  appearing 
80,  for  taking  so  much  pains  to  me^Q  sport 
with  these  two  wandering  lunatics :  one  of 
whom  was  then  happily  sleeping  at  full  swing, 
and  the  otiier,  as  usual,  indulging  his  waking 
fancies ;  in  which  state  they  were  found  when 
day  first  peeped  into  their  chamber,  giving 
Don  Quixote  an  inclination  to  rise:  for 
whether  vanquished  or  victorious,  he  took  no 
pleasure  in  the  bed  of  sloth. 

About  this  time  Altisidora — so  lately,  in 
Don  Quixote's  opinion,  risen  from  the  dead — 
entered  his  cliambcr,  her  head  still  crowned 
with  the  funeral  garland,  her  hair  dishevelled, 
clod  in  a  robe  of  white  taffeta,  flowered  with 
gold ;  and  supporting  herself  by  a  staff  of 
polislied  ebony,  slie  stood  before  him.  The 
knight  was  so  amazed  and  confounded  at  this 
unexpected  sight  that  he  was  struck  dumb ; 
but,  being  determined  to  show  her  no  courtesy, 
he  covered  iiimself  well  over  witli  the  sheets. 
Altiisidura  then  sat  down  on  a  choir  at  his 


bedside,  and,  heaving  a  profonnd  ugh,  fai  • 
soft  and  feeble  voice,  she  said :  ^^  When  wona 
of  virtne,  and  of  a  superior  order,  in  contempc 
of  all  the  rules  of  honour  and  virgin  deoenej, 
can  allow  their  tongues  openly  to  dedaro  thi 
secret  wbhes  of  their  heart,  they  must  indetd 
be  reduced  to  great  extrciiiities.     L  Sigllor 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancho,  am  one  of  thoM 
unhappy  persons,  distressed,  Tanqniahed,  nd 
enamoured,  but,  withal,  patient,  long^^nfti^ 
ing,  and  modest,  to  such  a  degree  that  ay 
heart  burst  in  silence,  and  silently  I  qnhtei 
this  life.    It  is  now  two  days  since,  O  ffiaty 
knight!  harder  than  marble  to  my  ooinplttBto! 
that  the  sense  of  your  unfeeling  cruelty  broi^ 
death  upon  me,  or  something  so  like  it  thit 
all  who  saw  me  concluded  my  soul  was  M 
to  another  world ;  and  had  not  love,  in  pitj', 
placed  my  recovery  in  the  suffering!  of  tUi 
good  squire,  there  it  must  f«3r  ever  have  r^ 
mained !  "    "  Truly,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  iflow 
had  given  that  business  to  my  Dapple,  I  ahooU 
have  taken  it  as  kindly.    But  pray  tell  ma 
sigfiora, — so  may  heaven  provide  you  with  i 
more  tender-hearted  lover  than  my  master,— 
what  saw  you  in  the  other  world?     Whtf 
did  you  find  in  hell  ?    For  whoever  dies  ■ 
despair  must  needs  go  thither,  whether  tfaej 
like  it  or  not."  "  To  tell  you  the  truth,-'  qiMlb 
Altisidora,  ^'  I  did  not  quite  die,  and  thenfon 
I  did  not  go  so  far ;  for,  had  I  once  set  fooC  it 
hell,  nothing  could  have  gL»t  me  ont  agui, 
however  much  I  might  have  wis»hed  it.    Thi 
fact  is  I  got  to  the  gate,  where  I  ebsemi 
about  a  dozen  devils  playing  at  tennis,  in  thar 
waistcoats  and  drawers,  their  shirt  coUsi 
ornamented  with  Flanders  hkoc,  and  ruffles  of 
the  same,  with  four  inches  of  their  wri^ls  ban^ 
to  make  their  hands  seem  the  larger,  in  wbiek 
they  held  rackets  of  fire ;  and  what  still 
surprised  me  was  tliat,  instead  of  the 
balls,  they  made  use  of  books,  tliat  seemed  It 
be  stuffed  with  wind  and  wool, — a  marvdto 
thing,  you  will  allow ;  but  what  added  to  af 
wonder  was  to  see  that,  instead  of  tlie  W]iiB0 
rejoicing,  and  the  losers  complaining,  as  kh 
usual  with  gamesters,  they  all  grumbled  aEhi 
cursing  and  hating  one  anotlier  with  all  UtfT 
hearts !  "    **  There  is  nothing  strange  in  tte* 
quoth  Sancho;  "for  devils,  play  or  not  pl^; 
win  or  not  win,  can  never  be  con 
'^That  is  true,"  quoth  Altisidora;  " bat 
is  another  thing  I  wonder  at — ^I  meaiii  Ivtf 
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dered  at  it  t|ien — which  wafthat  a  riogle  ton 
leemed  always  to  demolish  tha  ball;  so  that, 
not  being  able  to  use  it  a  seoood  time,  the 
rolames  were  whipped  up  in  an  astonishing 
manner.  To  one  in  particular  that  I  noticed, 
Mrhich  wan  npick  and  span  new,  and  neatlj 
boand,  they  gave  soch  a  smart  stroke  that  ont 
Sew  the  gaU,  in  learea  fairly  printed,  which 
were  ncattcred  abont  in  aU  directions.  *  Look,* 
laid  one  devil  to  the  other,  ^how  it  fliea! — 
nee  what  book  it  is.*  ^  Tis  the  second  part  of 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,'  cried  the  other; 
'  not  that  l>y  Cid  Ilamete,  iu  first  author,  bnt 
by  an  ArrAj^ni«e,  who  calh  himself  a  natire 
[)f  Tunle^illfti*.*  ^Vway  with  it,*  qaoth  the 
Dther  (k'vil,  'and  down  with  it  to  the  bottom- 
tcM  pit,  that  it  may  never  be  seen  more.*  *  Is 
it  M>  bad  then  ?^  Mid  the  other.  ^80  bad,* 
rcplifd  the  tir»t,  *that,  had  I  endeavoured  to 
make  it  w<»i>e,  I  should  liave  found  it  beyond 
my  pkill/  S>  they  «'ent  on,  tossing  about 
tlii'ir  UxikH  ;  hut  having  heard  the  name  of 
Don  Quixote,  whom  I  love  and  adore,  I  re- 
tAiniil  till.-  virion  in  my  memory.**  **A  vision, 
Jouhtl«*><*.  it  niun  have  been,**  quoth  Don 
Qulx(»tis  *'f<>r  I  am  the  only  person  of  that 
oanie  cxi-tin;;,  cither  dead  or  alive,  and  Just 
10  the  iMMik  you  »pvak  of  is  here  tossed  about 
frutn  hiintl  u*  hand,  remaining  in  none :  every 
}ne  hm*  a  kick  at  it.  Nur  am  I  concerned  to 
bear  that  any  phantom,  aMuming  my  name, 
»houM  U*  w;iii(liring  in  darkness  or  in  light, 
«incv  I  HIM  ti*>t  tlio  ]>enMm  mentioned  in  tba 
[Hiok  w!ii.  h  you  »>aw  iihattered  to  pieces.  The 
lii.*itory  th.'it  i<<  pmm],  faithful,  and  true,  wiD 
(urvivo  for  ajes  :  hut  (should  it  have  nooa  <if 
:1k-«h.>  iiii.-ilitio^.  it.H  rlaj^sage  will  be  short  ba> 
twiH-u  tin-  tT:i«lic  and  the  grave.** 
Al;i-i'i"r:i  waj»  then  about  to 
x>tnpl:iiiit  :i;.*:iin'<t  the  olnlurate  knight, 
ie  iittrrnipti-d  hi-r :  '*  Madam,**  sahl  1m,  **I 
lavo  oittii  raiitioiu'd  you  against 
ifre<'ti<>t>  on  a  man  who  is  utterly  i 
if  iiiakin;:  MMi  a  Miitable  return.  I 
or  I»ul<  iiu.i  <M  Tohoso:  to  her  fk 
luv  tlitro  U\  have  devoted  aa: 
:ho  «<>le  Ti:i<»tr(TM  and  tenaal  ^  Wf 
m{>««!«oiMo  for  any  other 
:ur.  Thin,  I  hope, 
'ailary  of  your  hopca. 
ind  maidenly  derorva 
ic(*t  fn^tn  man  wktf  b 
ny  life ! ""  t 


tone,  '^tboQ  iloefc-llsfat  Bod  of  n 
stona  of  data!  mora  atabbom  and  ins 
than  a  eonrted  down!  lionater!  I 
your  «yea  out,  if  I  could  come  at  yoni 
yon  the  Impudence,  Don  cudgelled 
beaten  and  battered,  to  suppoae  that 
for  love  of  your  lanthom  Jawaf  1 
sodi  matter,  belieTe  me;  all  that  yo 
seen  to-idgfat  has  been  aheer  countei 
am  not  the  woman  to  kC  the  black 
nail  ache,  much  leas  to  die,  for  aaeh  a 
dary  M  thon  art  1  **  ""Bymy^th,! 
thee,**  quoth  Sancho;  ^for  ns  to  dy 
love,  it  is  all  a  Jeat:  folka  may  talk  of 
as  for  doing  ilr— believe  it  Jndaa.** 

At  this  time  the  musical  poet  Jeined 
who  had  sung  the 
solemnitiea  of  the  night;  and, 
Don  Quixote  with  a 
said:   ""I  eome,  air  kngbt, 
will  Toneliaafo  to 


most  humble 

have  been  long 

account  of  yov 

achievemaBta.** ' 

ote,"*  inform  me 

aoknowle^jpa  yonr 

saidthate 

of  the 

Don 
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CHAPTER  LXXL' 

or  WHAT  BsrsL  DOH  Qunois  Am  na 

TBM  WAT  TO  THIIB  TIU.AML 


had  attained  any  slmre  in  his  favoar. 
"Madam/'  said  he,  "your  ladyship  should 
know  that  the  cliief  cause  of  this  good  dam- 
sel's suffering  is  idleness,  the  remedy  whereof 
is  honest  and  constant  employment.    Laoe, 

she  tells  mo,  is  much  worn  in  hell,  and  sincelTHK  vanquished  knight  pursued  Ui ^ ^ 

she  cannot  hut  know  how  to  make  it,  let  her  I  homeward,  sometimes  oTeroome  wiik  yii^ 
stick  to  that;  for  while  her  fingers  ore  ossid-  and  sometimes  joyful:  for  if  his  spiiili 
uously  employed  with  her  bobbins,  tlie  images 
that  now  haunt  her  imagination  will  keep 
aloof,  and  leave  her  mind  tranquil  and  happy. 
This,  madam,  is  my  opinion  and  my  advice." 
"  And  mine  too,"  added  Sanclio,  "  for  I  never 
in  my  life  heard  of  a  lacc-maker  that  died 
for  love ;  for  your  damsels  that  bestir  them- 
selves at  some  honest  labour  think  more  of 
their  work  than  of  their  sweethearts.  I 
know  it  by  myself;  when  I  am  digging,  I 
never  think  of  my  Teresa,  though,  God  bless 
her  I  I  love  her  more  than  my  very  eyelids." 
**  You  say  right,  Sanclio,"  quoth  the  duch- 
jess,  "  and  it  shall  henceforth  be  my  care  to 
Bce  that  Altisidora  is  well  employed ;  she 
knows  how  to  make  use  of  her  needle,  and  it 
shall  not  lay  idle."  "There  is  no  need, 
madam,"  answered  Altisidora,  "  of  any  such 
remedy ;  the  cruel  treatment  I  have  received 
from  that  monster  is  quite  sufficient  to  blot 
him  out  of  my  memory,  without  any  other 
help;  and,  with  your  grace's  leave,  I  will 
withdraw,  that  I  may  no  longer  have  before 
my  eyfcs  I  will  not  say  that  rueful,  but  that 
abominable,  hideous,  and  horrible  figure!" 
"I  wish,"  quoth  the  duke,  "this  may  not 
confirm  the  saying,  *  A  lover  railing  is  not  far 
from  forgiving.' "  Altisidora  then,  pretending 
to  wiiK)  the  tears  from  her  eycf*,  and  making 
a  low  curtsey  to  her  lord  and  lady,  went  out 
of  the  room.  "  Poor  damsel !  "  quoth  Sancho, 
"  I  forbode  thee  ill  luck,  since  thou  hast  to  do 
with  a  soul  of  rushes,  and  a  heart  as  tough  as 
an  oak ; — iTaith,  had  it  been  me  thou  hadst 
looked  on  with  kindness,  thy  pipt  would  have 
been  brought  to  a  bettor  market."  Here  the 
conversation  ccAsed ;  Don  Quixote  arose  and 
dressed  himself,  dined  witli  the  duke  and 
duchess,  and  departed  the  same  afternoon. 


depressed  by  the  recollection   of  ]m 
throw,  they  were  again  raised  by  the 
virtue  that  seemed  to  be  lodged  in  the  \&^ 
of  his  squire,  still  giving  him  frvsh  hofmi 
his  lady's  restoration ;  at  the  same  Hi— ^  y 
was  not  withoot  some  qaalms  respecting  Akt 
sidora's  resurrection.    Even  Sanoho^s  tho^ta ' 
were  unpleasant  and  gloomy,  for  he  wai  ■! 
at  all  pleased  that  Altisidiora  should 
paid  no  regard  to  her  solemn  promin 
cerning  the  smocks.    Full  of  his 
ment,  he  said  to  his  master,  ^^  F^th  and  M^ 
sir,  there  never  was  a  more  nnlncky  pfajriria 
than  I  am.    Other  doctors  kill  their 
and  are  well  paid  for  it,  thoagh  their 
be  nothing  but  scrawling  a  piece  of 
directions  to  the  apothecary,  who  does  d  III 
work ;  whilst  I  give  life  to  the  dead  st  lli 
expense  of  my  blood,  and  the  Tpirifkrtw 
of  my  flesh  to  boot :  yet  the  devil  a  fcodi  I 
touch !    But  I  vow  to  God,  the  neit  !!■• 
they  catch  me  curing  people  in  this  v^'fft 
shall  not  be  for  notliing.    The  abbot  mMfcMl 
that  sings  for  his  meat;  besides,  hcavM^i 
am  sure,  never  gave  roe  this  wonderfU  triA 
of  curing,  without  meaning  that  I  shoald  |A 
something  by  it."    "  Thou  art  in  the  ri^ 
friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  *^mi 
Altisidora  behaved  veiy  ill,  in  not  givii^  thi 
the  smocks  which  she  promised,  altho^h  Ai 
faculty  whereby  thou  perfonnest 
cles  was  given  thee  gratis,  and 
nothing  in  the  practice  but  a  little 
For  myself,  I  can  say,  if  thou  wouldst  bi  frii 
for  disenchanting  Dulcinea,  I  should  naipf 
satisfy  thee.    Yet  I  know  not  whether  pi^ 
ment  be  all«)wed  in  the  conditiuns  of  ill 
cure,  and  1  should  bo  grieved  to 
obstruction  to  the  effects  of  the 
However,  I  think,  there  can  be  no  riA  k 
making  a  trial;  therefore,  Sancho, 
of  it,  and  fix  thy  demand,  so  tliat  no 
may  be  lost.    Set  abint  the  work  imi 
ly,  and  pay  tliyself  in  ready  money, 
thou  host  ca&h  of  mine  in  thy  handa." 
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At  ihi-^o  oflfcn*  .Sunclio  oiionod  his  eyes  and 
corn  a  «;i:iii  AiMtT,  rt-fMilving  to  htrike  the  bar- 
g:iiii  wiiiiout  (Icliij.  '*S:r/'  tuiiil  he,  *' I  aii) 
rcatly  au  I  willint(  tti  |pve  you  Kitiofuction, 
bititv  voiir  \VMr<i}iip  hjK.*jik!(  »«>  iiiui'!i  to  the 
{•iir|H>-o.  Vnu  Iwiiow,  tir,  I  have  a  wil'o  and 
jcIiiMri-n  tn  maintain,  and  the  luvo  I  hear 
th<.[.i  iii-ikK-H  iiiL*  hnik  ti>  tlie  main  rhanfc: 
].iiM'  nit:<  h,  ilii'n,  will  your  won«iii|i  jiay  for 
t:ii  li  I.i^li  f  "  **  Were  I  to  pay  thee,  Sancho," 
annwin-l  I><»n  Quixote,  **in  proiH>rtion  to  the 
ni.i;:iii'i:di.-  ff  tlio  ncrvice,  the  t reassure  of 
Vi'iiLCf.  aii'l  tti«.*  ininefi  of  I*ift<K«i  won  hi  Ik*  too 
Mijjill  ;iri«  •••iipm-i' :  hut  rsanjino  anil  fwl  the 
hlriri/:h  ni'  r!i\  p»;r— .  and  tlii-n  ^^■t  thim*  own 
pri<v  upuii  «,i!i  i.i>li.''  '*Tln'  iaf*ht-i  ti»  he 
pv«  ri,"  "jii'itli  S:i!irh«i»  "  aro  thno  thousjind 
llii'r  !ii.:i<Iri-l.  and  <>dd:  tlv4*  (if  tliat  nnniher 
I  li.ivc  jtli,:i«lv  {;iv.-n  niv«ilf, — the  rest  ri- 
iii.jiii-..  Sittlrt;:  the  tlvi-  npiin«t  the  did  «»neH. 
K't  »:h  Til..'  tin-  tliTif  tliou!«and  thrt'c  hnndn**!, 
ai.l  p.  l.i.n  i!n  »ii  at  a  qiiartil  earh — and,  f«»r 
thi-  ui  rl'l  I  wui:!il  n«»t  take  If"**, — the  wholv 
aiii':i'.t  w.nill  1...  ti.rci*  thoimand  thrw  hun- 
<Iri"!  ;::  ;r:i!'..  N-iw  t!ii'  thrio  tli^u-and  i|uar- 
ti!-  I.,  il-.i-  m:j..  !hiiii«*;ind  IJw*  hnndri'i)  lialf 
ri'i!-,  w'.iili  i.ii:!,-  t'l  H-vi-n  hundred  anil 
I.::;.  r':il..  :iii.l  tli«^  t}:ri«f  h'iii-lrcd  i]uartil.« 
I:i:i'.f  :i  l...!i  ir.  !  aUil  tiflv  half  ri-riN.  iiFM-Vi-n- 
ly-!i\f  ri  i!-,  \\  !.;i!i.  a«Mi'l  tn  tin*  *>i-\(-n  hnn- 
lir.  I  a'.  1  M'y.  i:i:ik.*.  \:\  all.  tij:hl  hundn-d 
ai.  1  '.A.  •.•\-:'.\,'  r,  ,xU.  That  Mjni,  th»n,  I  will 
t  iV.  :":ii'  .  ;.  .■  r  '.v<>r«:iip\  !iiiin«  y  in  my  hand's 
ail  1  w  r  ::  I  -:..(!!  r>-t'irn  hiUiic  riih  and  run- | 
!•:.:«  !.  •'■■■!_*■'»  -.i'lLdly  uliip|N'il:  hut  triMit!*^ 
nr.'  r.  •  :  .  •■.■  .  .iiij-'.t  •  with  dry  hri-^fhi-*."  j 
-n  i.i,  .  ..1  ^i!,.  ■..,:  n  aj;.i:i'!.'  S:iu.  hn!  '*  re-  j 
p'.H'l  I».'i  <*  n\   :.-,  •■  };..w  Tiiui  !i  -h.i!l  I  i;i!i-irti-.i . 

a*-  1    1    \-'    '     '  .!!■!  T"  "•  r\  »■  t!ir»' .l"*  l.i!'^  a*  liiMVen  I 

y\:  .A  i.'  ]■'.....  I  •..  jiv.- 1>  ;;^■:    M-oijd  ?.ho 

I  •■   r. -•■'.  I   :•   ).,  r   f.-rr:-..  r  •.Viri-.  a*  ^ho  r«r- ' 
t  •  ■  ■■•   ^^  ■'.     ■  -  :  ..-••t:  11  lie  ui!)   pr..\v  a  hU-^^- 
i'!.'         ;■  '  • '■  ;•   »  r:...-:  h.ii'i  y  :r;':'iii'h  !  — and  J 
«.'■■..-■    :*".•■  I  ■'.  «*--t  tl...'j   J  r.^;-.^.  til  !h*- j 
f"   '  •  ■       .'     1  \\i'.\  nd  1   an  «;l.ir  hun-  j 

•■r.-!  !■  .■     •    -   .■  .  I'.r   .!>i.:i!.).  ■'      ••  Wju-n  T  | 
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So  inijiaticnt  was  Don  Quixote  for  night, 
and  M>  frlowly  il  seemed  t«>  approach,  that  he 
concluded  the  wheels  of  A|m»11o*8  cliariot  had 
been  broken,  and  the  dav  therebv  extended 
U'yond  it8  Ujiuol  len^'th ;  as  it  is  with  exi>oct- 
in;;   lovers,    who   always  fanry   time   to   ho 
KtJiti(»nary.      At   length,    however,    it    frrcw 
diirk;   when,  (piittin^  the  road,  they  M.*atc<l 
thenuielvcs  on  tlie  pritss,   under  ^ome  trees, 
and  t«x»k  their  evcningV  rep:ist  ou  hueh  pr<»- 
visions  as  the  s<}uire*s  wallet  af!'orde«I.  Sup|K'r 
Inring  ended,  Sanch(»  made  himself  a  (lowerful 
whip  i»ut  of  I)apple*8  halter,  witli  w  hich  bo 
retired  aU>ut  twenty  paces  fn»m  liis  mai»ter. 
I>on  Quixote,  Mfitif;  him  proceeil  to  buhini'M 
with  hurli  ri'Milution  am!  Kiiirit,  haid  !•»  him, 
"lie   careful,   friend,   not   to   la^^li  th\self  to 
pieces:   take  time,  and  puuM*  lietween  each 
ftxoke;  hurry  nut  thy^^-lf  !&«»  ai  to  he  over- 
conie  in  the  midst  of  thy    ta>k: — I  mean  I 
would  not  have  tluH>  lay  it  on  mi  iinmereifully 
a«  to  deprive  thynelf  of  life  Ufure  the  ri*(] wired 
number  lio  complete<i.    And.  that  thou  may*st 
not  lose  by  a  rani  to<»  much  or  tiNi  little,  I 
will  stand  aliNif,  and  keep  m  konin^  u|»on  my 
bead**  the  la^'lie^  tli«Mi   shalt   pve  tihy<««'!f:  so 
heaven     pri«jK.-r    thy    pi.iu-    nndertakini^I  ** 
"The     pMMl    payma-ter    needs    no  pliNlgc,*" 
ilUi»th  Sambo.     **  I  mean  ti»  lay  it  on  so  that 
it  may  smart  without  kiliini;  me:  for  therein, 
a<*  I  take  it,  lie*  the*M-«  ni  of  the  cnre."     lie 
then  strip(KNl  bimsilf  naki •!.  from  the  waiitt 
upwards,  and,  snati-hin;:  up  the  whip,   l^epin 
to  lash  it  away  ^iih  pre.it    fury,  and  IH>d 
Quix(»te   t«)   kei-p  a'fiMint   of  strokes.      Bat 
Sanelio  had  nt^t  piven   hims<-If  almve  six  or 
ei-ht,  when,  filling  the  jest  a  little  t«N>  heavy, 
he  U*(;an  to  think  liis  tenns  a  little  tiMi  hiw, 
and,  stoppini;  hi-  hantl.  be  Kii<l  tu  bis  master 
that  lie  had  Uvn  diivivid,  anil  nm**t  apfieal, 
for  every  la^h  was  well  worth  half  a  real,  in- 
sttwl  of  a  i;uarti!."     •'  rnm-eil,  friend  San- 
cho.**  quoth  iKin  Quisiitf,!  *'and  U*  n«it  faint- 
liearted  :  thy  jiay  shall  l»e  double*!."     'Mfsn," 
i|uoth  Sanrho.  "away  with  it.  in  (lOilVname, 
and  let   it  rain  U«lie!>."     Hut  the  siv  knarc, 
in-teail  of  living  I  hern  **n  lii*  b.irk,  laid  thrm 
on  the  tn<e^   fetc!«in(r.  evvr  and  anon,  snch 
m'tAxis  that  he  s^vnuHl  to  U«  tearinir  np  hti 
very  soul   by  the  rtmi*.     Iinn  Quixote,  b^ 
siiles  beinf;  naturally  h!!mane.  was  now  fcAr> 
ful  that  Sanchti  would  d«i«iiMy  himself,  and 
thus,  by  bia  indiscrtct  leal,  the  object  would 
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be  lost :  and  therofore  lie  cried  oat,  ^^  Hold, 
friend  Sancho— let  the  basiness  rest  there, 
I  conjure  thee ;  for  this  medicine  seems  to  me 
too  violent,  when  so  administered ;  take  it^ 
friend,  more  at  leisure :  Zamora  was  not  gain- 
ed in  one  hour.  Thou  hast  already  given 
thyself,  if  I  reckon  right,  above  a  thousand 
lashes :  lot  that  suffice  at  present — for  the  ass 
(to  speak  in  homely  phrase)  will  carry  the 
load,  but  not  a  double  load."  "  No,  no,"  an- 
swered Sancho,  ^^  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me, 
'  the  money  paid,  the  work  delayed.'  Pray, 
sir,  get  a  little  farther  off,  and  let  me  give 
myself  another  thousand  lashes  at  least ;  for 
a  couple  of  such  bouts  will  finish  the  job|  and 
stuff  to  spare."  **  Since  thou  art  in  so  good  a 
disposition,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  **  go  on,  and 
heaven  assist  thee;  I  will  retire  a  little." 
Sancho  returned  to  his  task  with  the  same 
fury  as  before,  and  with  so  much  effect  did 
he  apply  the  lash  that  the  trees  within  his 
reach  were  already  disbarked.  At  length, 
exalting  his  voice,  in  accompaniment  to  a 
prodigious  stroke  on  the  body  of  a  beech,  he 
cried,  "  Down,  down  with  thee,  Samson,  and 
all  that  are  with  thee!"  The  frightful  ex- 
clamation and  blow  were  too  much  for  the 
knight^s  tenderness,  and  he  ran  immediately, 
and,  seizing  hold  of  the  twisted  halter,  said, 
"Heaven  forbid,  friend  Sancho,  that  thy 
death,  and  the  ruin  of  thy  helpless  family 
should  be  laid  at  my  door! — let  Dulcinea 
wait  for  another  opportunity,  and  I  will  my- 
self restrain  my  eagerness  for  lier  deliverance 
within  reasonable  bounds,  and  stay  till  thou 
hast  recovered  fresh  strength,  so  as  to  be  able 
to  finish  thy  task  with  safety."  "  Since  it  is 
your  worship's  pleasure  that  I  should  leave 
off,  bo  it  so,  in  God^s  name :  and  pray  fling 
your  cloak  over  my  slioulders,  for  I  am  all 
in  a  sweat,  and  am  loth  to  catch  cold,  as  new 
disciplinants  are  apt  to  do."  Don  Quixote 
took  off  his  cloak,  and  did  as  Sancho  desired, 
leaving  himself  in  his  doublet ;  and  the  crafty 
squire,  being  covered  up  warm,  fell  fast 
asleep,  and  never  stirred  until  the  sun  waked 
him. 

The  kniglit  and  squire  now  pursued  their 
journey,  and,  having  travelled  al>out  three 
leagues,  they  alighted  at  the  door  of  an  inn, 
which,  it  is  to  bo  remarked,  Don  Quixote  did 
not  take  for  a  turretod  castle,  with  it^  moat 
:ind  drawbridge :  indeed,  since  his  defeat,  he 


was  observed  at  times  to  ^aoonne  with  ■ 
more  steady  judgment  tiian  nsiuL  He  wiM 
introduced  into  a  room  on  the  graoad  iloori 
which,  instead  of  tapestry,  waa  long  inA 
painted  serge,  as  is  common  in  coimtiy  plecM. 
In  one  part  of  these  hangings  was  rcprMwto^ 
by  some  wretched  danber,  the  atoiyof  HileO| 
when  slie  eloped  with  Paris ;  and  in  aaottv 
was  painted  the  nnfortonate  IMdo,  opoa  a 
high  tower,  making  signals,  with  her  bsft- 
sheet)  to  her  fbgitive  lover,  who  was  oat  at 
sea,  crowding  all  the  sail  he  oonld  to  git 
away  from  her.  Of  the  first  the  knight  f^ 
marked  that  Helen  seemed  not  mnoh  afOM 
to  be  taken  off,  for  she  Hkd  a  rogoish  sds 
on  her  cotmtenance ;  bnt  the  beanteous  Dids 
seemed  to  let  fall  from  her  eyes  tean  m  Hg 
as  walnuts.  *^  These  two  ladiea,**  aaid  h% 
*^  were  most  unfortunate  in  not  being  bon  ia 
this  age,  and  I  above  all  men,  nnhappy  thit 
I  was  not  bom  in  theirs :  for,  had  I  aneooa- 
tered  those  gallants,  neither  had  Ttoj  beM 
burnt,  nor  Carthage  destroyed: — all  thass 
calamities  had  been  prevented  sioply  by  my 
killing  Paris."  *^  I  will  lay  a  wager,"  quoth 
Sancho,  *^  that,  before  long,  there  wUl  not  be 
either  victualling-house,  tavern,  inn,  or  bar- 
ber*s  shop,  in  which  the  histcNry  of  our  ci- 
ploits  will  not  be  punted;  bnt  I  hope  tbcj 
may  be  done  by  a  better  hand  than  thi 
painter  of  these."  *^  Thon  art  in  the  ri^ti 
Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote;  ^^for  thb 
painter  is  like  Orbaneja  of  Ubeda,  who,  whca 
he  was  asked  what  he  was  paintings  answersd, 
*  As  it  may  happen ; '  and  if  it  chanced  to  bs 
a  cock,  he  prudently  wrote  nnder  it, '  This  ii 
a  cock,^  lest  it  should  be  mistaken  for  a  fbL 
Just  such  a  one,  methinks,  Sancho,  the  paints^ 
or  writer  (for  it  is  all  one),  must  be,  who  wrote 
the  history  of  this  new  Don  Quizote^  latdy 
publislied:  whatever  he  painted,  or  wrote^ 
was— just  as  it  happened.  Or  he  ia  like  a 
poet,  some  years  aboat  the  Coort,  raWoJ 
Mauleon,  who  answered  all  qnestiona 
pore ;  and,  a  person  asking  him  the 
of  ^  Deum  de  Deo,*  ho  answered,  *  De 
di<^re.*  *  But,  setting  all  this  aride,  tdl  ib% 
Sancho,  liast  thoa  any  thooghta  of  giviif 
thyself  the  other  brash  to-night  t  and  woolte 
thou  rather  it  should  be  nnder  a  roo(^  or  ia 
the  open  air  ? "    *^  Faith,  sir/*  qnoth 
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**  for  the  whipping  I  intend  to  gir*  mjieU^  It 
matten  little  to  mo  whether  It  he  in  a  hooie 
or  in  a  field ;  Uvongh  methinka  I  had  rather 
it  were  among  trees,  for  they  teem  to  hare  a 
fellow-fevling  for  roe,  M  it  were,  and  help  me 
to  hear  my  suffering  manrellondy/*  ^*  How* 
erer,  now  I  think  of  it,  friend  Sancho,**  laid 
Don  Quixote,  '*  to  give  yon  time  to  reeoTer 
strength,  we  will  defer  the  remainder  till  we 
reach  home,  which  will  be  the  day  after  to- 
morrow at  farthest"  ^  That  iball  be  aa  your 
worsliip  pleases,*^  qnoth  fiaooho:  ^  for  my 
own  part  1  am  for  making  an  end  of  the  Job, 
out  of  hand,  now  I  am  hot  npon  it,  and  while 
the  mill  in  f^'ing,  for  delay  breeds  danger. 
Pray  to  (i<>d  dtfvuutly,  and  hammer  away 
stoutly ;  imc  take  is  worth  two  111  gire 
thve'8 ;  and  a  hpamiw  in  hand  Is  better  than 
a  vulture  on  the  wing/*  ^No  more  pro- 
vcrbH,  for  {UhVa  M^ce,^  qnoth  Don  Qnixole ; 
*'  for  methinkA,  Saneho,  thoa  art  losing groond, 
and  rvturninj;  to  *  Sicut  erat.*  Speak  plainly, 
aH  I  have  of\vn  told  thcei,  and  thoa  wilt  find 
it  worth  a  huif  per  cent,  to  thee.**  ^I  know 
not  how  I  furno  hy  this  nnlncky  trick,"  re- 
plicil  Sanch«»:  ''I  cannot  bring  yon  In  three 
word.H  tt»  the  {>ur|»oM  without  a  proverb,  nor 
(five  you  a  proverb,  which,  to  my  thinking, 
i^  not  to  the  purpose: — ^bnt  I  will  try  to 
ntend."  And  here  the  oonTenatioD  ended 
lor  thi:)  time. 
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Don  Qri\<  tTK  and  Sancho  remained  all  that  day 
At  the  inn.  waiting  Tir  night;  the  one  to  finish 
hi*)  iKiinnre  in  tlie  often  air,  and  the  other  to 
witm^  an  event  which  promised  the  ftiQ  no* 
c(»nipli«hinent  of  all  his  wishes.  While  they 
were  thus  waiting,  a  traveller  on  horaebaek, 
attended  hy  t!iree  or  foor  tenrants,  stopped  at 
the  inn.  '*  IK-re,  Sigflor  Don  Alvaro  Tarfo|** 
said  t>ne  of  t!ie  attendants  to  hb  master,  **yoa 
may  pa.vt  the  h<at  of  the  day;  the  lod^big 
seeniA  u*  le  i-<»*i]  ami  cleanly.**  ^  If  I  imiiiii* 
Ut  ri^Mit,  Sancho,**  said  Don  QoiioUi  on 
hearing  tlie  gentleman's  name,  ^when  I  was 
turning  over  the  book  called  the  aceood  part 


of  my  history,  I  notieed  the  namo  of  Don  Al- 
varoTarfe.**  ^  It  may  be  so,**  answered  San- 
cho ;  ^  let  him  ali^t,  and  then  we  will  pm 
the  qoestlon  to  him.**  The  gentleman  alighted, 
and  the  landlady  showed  him  Into  a  room  on 
the  ground  floor  adjoining  to  that  of  Don 
Qttiiote,  and,  like  hlS|  also  hong  with  painted 
serge.  This  newly  arrived  eavalier  nndreseed 
and  equipped  himself  for  ooolness,  and  step- 
ping ont  to  the  porch,  whkh  was  ally  and 
spaoloaa,  where  Don  Qnlxote  was  walking 
iMokwards  and  forwards,  he  said  to  bim, 
TkVt  •!!*,  whither  are  yon  bound  t**  "^To 
my  native  village^  sir,**  replied  Don  Qnlxote, 
^*  which  Is  not  for  distant  AUow  me,  rir,  to 
ask  yon  the  same  qoestion«**  ^  I  am  going; 
sir,**  answered  the  gentleman,  **to  Granada, 
theooontry  wherel  wasbom.**  **Andafine 
country  It  Is,**  replied  Don  Qnixote,— "^  hot 
pniy,sir,  wiU  you  fovoor  me  with  your  name? 
for  I  bdieve  it  partieolariy  importa  na  to 
know  It**  *']iynamaisDonAlvaroTarfo|'*| 
answered  the  new  goest  **Then,  I  pranmei** 
said  Don  Quixote,  ^yon  are  that  Don  Alvnio 
Tarfe  mentioned  In  the  eecond  partof  theliia- 
tory  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Ifanrha,  lately 
printed  and  published  f**  **  The  very  aauM^** 
answered  the  gentleman,  ^and  that  Don 
Quixote,  the  hero  of  the  said  history,  was  an 
intimate  aoqualntanee  of  mlna;  and  It  was  I 
Indeed  who  drew  hla  from  his  bone— I  mean 
prevailed  on  bin  to  aoconpany  mm  to  8an- 
goan,  to  be  preaent  at  the  Justa  and  to«r> 
namenta  held  in  that  place;  and.  In  tratht 
while  we  were  there,  I  did  him  mneh  eerviee 
in  saving  hie  back  foom  being  wiD  stroked  hj 
the  hangman  for  being  too  darli^*'  *^  But 
pray,  sir,**  said  Don  Qdiola, «"  am  I  any  thl^ 
like  that  Don  QoiioU  yon  epenk  oTt  **  ^'He^ 
truly,**  answered  the  otbar,  **  the  fortheet  from 
it  in  the  world.**  » And  had  ha,**  said  the 
knl^t,  ^n  eqdre  naaad  fianelio  Ptanaf " 
""Tee,  tn4y,**  ansvwed  Don  Alvaio^  ««one 
who  hnd  the  repnt^km  of  befaif  n  wl^y, 
eomloel  foOo  w,  bat  for  ^y  part  I  thoogkt  Wm 
a  dun bloekhaad.**    •'QadI  I  thoogkt  ao^* 

bo4y  that  oan  a^y  food  thlngi^  and  the 
yon  epeak  of  nMBt  be  aooo  pltifol 
aooo  Idiot  and  knnvei,  IH  wamni  yon;  for 
the  tiiM  Sanebo  Iteaa  am  I ;— *tfo  I  am  tkt 
merry-eoneattad  aqidi^  that  hnvo  al«igfn-a 
ofwHandv^neiy.   Do  tal  Hy 
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me,  sir, — ^keop  mo  company  but  for  a  twelve- 
month, and  3'ou  will  bless  yourself  at  the  no- 
'  table  things  that  drop  from  me  at  every  step; 
^-thcy  are  so  many,  and  so  good  too,  that  I 
make  every  beard  wag  witliout  meaning  it, 
or  knowing  why  or  wherefore.  And  there, 
sir,  you  have  the  true  Don  Quixote  do  laMan- 
cha :  the  staunch,  tho  famous,  the  valiant,  the 
wise,  tho  loving  Don  Quixote  do  la  Mancha ; 
the  rightcr  of  wrongs,  the  defender  of  the 
weak,  tho  father  of  tho  fatherless,  the  safe- 
guard of  widows,  the  murderer  of  damsels-; 
he  whoso  solo  sweetheart  apd  mistress  is  the 
peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  here  he  is,  and 
here  am  I,  his  squire :  all  other  Don  Quixotes, 
and  all  otlier  Sancho  Panzas,  are  downright 
phantoms  and  cheats."  "  Now,  by  St.  Jago  I 
honest  friend,  I  believe  it,"  said  Don  Alvaro, 
^*'  for  the  little  thou  hast  now  said  has  more 
of  tho  spice  of  humour  than  all  I  ever  heard 
from  tho  other,  though  it  was  much.  The 
fellow  seemed  to  carry  his  brains  in  his  guts, 
for  his  belly  supplied  all  his  wit,  which  was 
too  dull  and  stupid  to  be  diverting ;  indeed  I 
am  convinced  that  the  enchanters  who  perse- 
cute the  good  Don  Quixote,  have,  out  of  spite, 
sent  the  bad  ono  to  persecute  me.  Yet  I 
know  not  what  to  make  of  this  matter,  for  I 
can  take  my  oath  that  I  left  one  Don  Quixote 
under  the  surgeon's  hands,  at  the  house  of  the 
Nuncio,  in  Toledo,  and  now  hero  starts  up 
another  that  has  no  resemblance  to  him ! " 
"  I  know  not,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  whether 
I  ought  to  avow  myself  tho  good  one,  but  I 
dare  venture  to  assert  that  I  am  not  the  bad 
ono ;  and,  as  a  proof  of  what  I  say,  you  must 
know,  dear  Sigfior  Alvaro  Tarfe,  that  I  never 
in  my  life  saw  tho  city  of  Saragossa ;  so  far 
from  it,  that,  having  been  informed  this  usurp- 
er of  inv  name  was  at  the  tournaments  of 
that  city,  1  resolved  not  to  go  tliiiher,  that  all 
the  world  might  see  and  be  convinced  ho  was 
an  impostor.  Instead  therefore  of  going  to 
Saragossii,  I  directed  my  course  to  Barcelona, 
— ^that  seat  of  urbanity,  that  asylum  of  stran- 
gers, the  refuge  of  tho  distre^tsed,  birth-place 
of  tho  brave,  avenger  of  the  injured,  tho  abode 
of  triic  friendship,  and  moreover  the  queen  of 
cities  for  beauty  and  situation.  And  though 
certain  events  occurred  to  mo  there  that  are 
far  from  grateful  to  my  thoughts — indeed,  such 
as  excite  painful  recollections,  yet  I  bear  them 
tho  better  for  having  had  tho  siitisfaction  of 


seeing  that  dty.  In  plain  tnith,  l^gfior 
Alvaro  Tarfe,  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  k , 
it  is  I  whom  fame  has  celebrated,  and  not  tlw 
miserable  wretch  who  has  taken  nj  nanM^ 
and  would  arrogate  to  himself  the  iMMor  cf 
my  exploits.  I  therefore  hope,  air,  that  yoa.. 
as  a  gentleman,  will  not  refuse  to  make  a  ^ 
position  before  the  ma^trato  of  this  twa, 
that  you  never  saw  tee  before  in  joor  lifclB 
this  day ;  and  that  I  am  not  the  Don  Qdaoli 
mentioned  in  the  second  part  which  hat  ban 
published,  nor  this  Sancho  Panza  my  •^■h% 
the  same  you  formerly  knew."  ^^  That  I  wB 
do  with  all  my  heart,"  answered  Don  Alvaio; 
**  though  I  own  it  perplexes  me  to  aee  two  Don 
Quixotes,  and  two  8ancho  Panzas,  as  diflemt 
in  their  nature  as  alike  in  name,  inaoDrach 
that  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  I  hata  boI 
seen  what  I  have  seen,  nor  has  that  happenad 
to  nio  which  I  thought  had  haf^nad.* 
*^  Past  all  doubt,"  quoth  Sancho,  '^  your  vat^ 
ship  is  enchanted  like  my  lady  Dnleioea  del 
Toboso;  and  would  to  heaven  yoor  djaes- 
chantment  depended  upon  my  giving  nywlf 
another  such  three  thousand  and  odd 
as  I  do  for  her ! — I  would  do  your 
and  lay  them  on  without  fee  or  reward."  ^I 
do  not  understand  what  you  mean  by  laahaa," 
quoth  Don  Alvaro.  Sancho  said  it  waaatda 
too  long  to  tell  at  that  time,  bnt  he  aboaU 
hear  it,  if  they  ha[)pened  to  travel  the  anna 
road. 

Don  Quixote  and  Don  Alvaro  dined  V^\ 
gethcr ;  and  as  it  chanced  that  a  magiatraleof  I 
tho  town  called  at  the  inn,  accompanied  bj 
notary,  Don  Quixote  requested  they  woold 
tako  the  deposition  of  the  gentleman  than 
present,  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  who  pnrpoaad  la 
make  oath  that  he  did  not  know  anothv 
gentleman  then  before  them,  namely,  DdB 
Quixote  do  la  Mancha,  and  that  he  waa  nol 
tho  man  spoken  of  in  a  certain  book  eaOad 
^^  The  second  part  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
cha, written  by  such  a  one  de  Avellanedai  a 
native  of  Tordesillas."  In  short,  the  ma^i^ 
trate  complied,  and  a  deposition  was  prodoead 
according  to  the  regular  form,  and  e] 
in  the  strongest  terms,  to  the  great 
tion  of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,-7Aa  if  thi 
difference  between  them  and  their  apurbwi 
imitators  had  not  been  sufficiently  iiianifcl 
without  any  such  attestation.  Many  compB- 
ments  and  offers  of  service  passed 
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I>on  Alvaro  and  I)(m  Qiiixoto,  in  which  the 
irrent  Mani'hr;::in  vhowod  •«>  rnii(-!i  pixxl  s4-n*iO 
UtRt  Hiin  Alvan»  Tarfo  wa^  ronvinrnl  he  had 
heon  (Icrrivi'il.  nml  rImj  that  thoro  was  riT- 
tainlv  •><>rni>  cr^'hAntiiirnt  in  the  c.iiM\  tt'incn  ho 
hoil  toiii'hfl  wit!i  hin  own  hand  two  nuch  op- 
po»ito  I><iri  <^'iixii(«>H. 

In  tho  i.'V«'iiiii;r  thi'V  all  nnitted  the  inn,  and 
aftvr  prill  «M!:[i;r  t<i;;i-tlicr  a1>rmt  half  a  Icairuo 
I  tho  rorid  hr:iii''hi-d  into  two;  the  ono  K-d  to 
I)4in  ij:ji\i»N  '-  villa:***,  and  tho  other  was  taken 
hv  h<i[i  Alvar'i.  iMirinc  t!ic  Mmrt  di-tani^o 
tliey  h:id  truv.  lli-i!  t^tir-'tlu-r  Ih»n  Q'lix'ito  in- 
t'i>rii:<-d  iiiiii  nt'  lji^  iitif'«irtnati'  detVat,  tho  on- 
rli:i!itn!irif  ««r  I»iil«'ini'a,  aii«l  t!n*  riMin.'<!y  pro- 
•ii'ri'u'd  1  \  Mill  :»,  t«i  tl»«'  irreat  aniu»-*inent  of 
I  •nil  A:\.ir-»,  win  I,  ;i::i-r  itM)irA<'intr  I>on  Q>iix- 
nt  I"  u'l-i  >  iinlm.  t  ■»••!;  Ill*  leave,  eafh  pursuing 
hi-  II An  w.iv. 

■ 

I».i:s  «^>  .i\<'!.  pi^-.-d  that  iiiu'ht  arndn:*  tro*»«i, 
i-»  i::vf  >.iiii  !.■»  all  ii|>p'*rt>inity  to  re-diino  hi-* 
j-r- ifii- •.  i:i  tl.i*  iMTiiiniianoe  of  whieh  the 
nirnr.ii/  riv'"«'  ^"«'k  -pi-i-ial  eare,  as  on  tho  j»re- 
iN-iiin^  riijlit,  that  t!i<*  lu-trh  tre<*ft  kIiuuIiI  \h* 
t?u'  SMil'i Ti  r-  :  |i«r  ih*-  la-lH-s  lie  p-ive  his  hack 
woijl-l  ii'-r  I,  i-.i-  hri-.-liii!  ntf  a  !ly  fri»iii  it. 
T!,"  •■'.  •  1  ki.  /I.t  i-..Mh!«-d  fill"  ^triiki-H  with 
jri- ir  i-"  .•*i.'  --.  a' d.  Ti  iki'i.in:*  tJii-"**'  whii-li 
!i  i'!  !  ■ '»  i.'!\'-"i  !'•  li»r«',  I.I*  t"ii:n;i1  tin'  wh»ih* 
a'lii'jr.f  ■••t!:ri.-  ilinii-arp!  iiiid  t wi-iity-niiir. 
1  !.<•  -  -■«  ."••••'!.■  !  t<i  ri-'i'  rarliiT  t!tan  n-iial  to 
\\\'i.-  -  :'■;«■  II  ;■  'iTiTit  -.irriti«"t*,  and  ti»  rfiaMe 
i!j' r  I  ;  •  «-iri'  ■.  -.''  I'.iir  iii*:ri.iv.  'Mh'V  tra- 
vi-!!-  !  I  -A  r  '.  •':-..  ■•'ir-ir»j  t«'L"»'thiT  nii  thi- 
f;i:-' .'•.  ■■:  l»'*i  \!-.  ir-i.  aii-l  lln  Ir  priiliTir.- i!i 
I.  i\  :..•  •■  •  I.:.-  1  f.i'  ill  j»i"ili«in  U-f-ire  a  Jiia- 
l'!-!r..'.-.  I-,  I  -I  -  I  :  .  ".  .i»:.l  ;i-sth«-':!i'*  a  fnF!?!, 
A"!  •!;.:■!  .y  ■.•:  t!  f  :"..".iw  iriL*  Ili/^t  tl.i-y  pri»- 
I'.i  '.'  !  \%  •'  .•  •  •■•.'/ui:!i  any  M' riirrt-nr*" 
W'r''i  r-  r.'.  ■  v  <:•  !.  ^^  it  he  that  when  it  wa* 
,'  i!  tr's  >  :•  ■  .  r  -■  .  !  !,>-  !.i-k,  t.»  tin'  LT«*at  ?"V 
«■!'  !'■;  •„'  -^  ■  .  •.%!•■,  y\\.*u  a!',  w .ii  uii-r. 
n'l^  ■  '  -  V.  I  •.  !  ♦'  .'  Ti  •■■.-II  i»f  i!  jy,  i:i  t*:i- 
}  ■:■..••  .  f  •:  !.^  .1  -•.■•,.•.•.•  I  :.i!v:  mid. 
f  r  :''•,'  '  •'  "■•  .s^  V  T  ".'v  i.-.l  ln«  j.itirii,.v. 
!  ■■  1  '  •■  !  '  IT  ■  '  '.  .i»  i  \i-rv  Wiirnan  h»'  r.TTne 
:■:'.'»'.■  --j:  '  !"■.!■  :•.*■:%  drl  T«»*  •!*!»:  fiillv 
'■  !^  ■  •■  •■.!'■•;  r  ••:.•-.  -  ..:"  :?;.•  *i/»«  M«'rlm. 
'I  .  •  '  ■■•i:..-  :.•.  !  .x'-i  ."ir  /.  tl.e  kriij-ht  nnd 
■    .•■■".■■!    I    ■.?•" ..:•:■  I*.  wh«'fio- th«-v 

■ 

•••■I  •■  ■  r  \ .  .^s*•  \  «!i:h  S.ireiii*  no 
•  :•-'■■•  -l  •^  i-'.  k:  i  •■'iiv  diiwri,  ho  said  : 
<  •■    ::  t    i.'..-  .vt'^  o  ii:v  U-'.'tved  country !  and 


!>eho1d  t!^y  unn,  Sancho  Panza,  returninf;  to 

thoo  a^ain,  if  not  rieh,  yet   well   whipped! 

0(»en  t  hi  tie  nniis,  and  reeeivo  thy  f^m  Don 

Quixote  t«Hi!    who,  thoii;;h   worsted  hy  an- 

otlier,  lia.<  <*f)nqn«*re4l  hiinsidf,  wliirh.  as  I  have 

hoanl  say,  is  the  lK-»*t  kind  of  vii-tory  !    M-mey 

I  liave  pi  it  ten.  nnd,  thoii^rh  I  have  U-en  iMiund- 

ly  Imn^-d,  I  have  roine  otflike  a  p-iitleinan," 

**  Ix-avo  thew  f«Milerie«»,  Safiehn,'*  ipiiith  iHm 

Quixote,  **Rnd  let  nseodiroetly  t'l  our  homcfl, 

I  where  we  will  ^ive  full  f&ro{ie  to  our  iniapna- 

'  tion,  nnd  K'ttle  our  intondeil  S4d)onio  of  a  pa»> 

I  toral  lite."    Thev  now  descended  tho  liilL  and 

Went  straight  t«  tho  village. 


niAPTEi:  LXXIII. 


or  ns  n«i^«  wiiim   iium  Qriinrs   mbt  wmi   AT 
BTTBkNiB    iHiu   nn  villa'ib;   wirn    iitiih  matti 

»U1(1I   AlHlLM   AMP  ILLl-HniATB  Tlll«  tiBKAT  IIUTUBT. 


At  the  cntranrotif  the  villauv,  t\*  ('id  llarnotc 
ri'fMirt*,  l>on  (juivute  •»*"*irve*l  twu  Iniyii 
htnndiiit^  on  a  thr«">hinj-t!iHir,  di-pntiii;!  %%ith 
r'H'll 'tthrr.  **  YnU  Innl  nut  trnuMi-  vi»ur«i»df, 
I*i-ri|uilh»."  said  nfn' i»f  tin  in,  '*f'ir\ini  ^hall 
nevi-r  Mx»  it  «;rain."  l»i»n  t^uixnti',  hrarin^; 
thi-M»  wiinK  «kid  :  "bii-t  tlmu  mark  that, 
San'hof  IleAr«'«t  thnu  wh.t!  hf  -^..x-?  vmi 
*!iall  m-vi-r  mo  it  auMin!"  "  W,!1,  and  what 
thm  i  "  *aid  Sani-h...  "  Wh:,t :  •*  r.|.i:.d  iKm 
<2uixi»ti\  *'dti»l  th«»ii  ntit  fn-r«-rivo  that,  apply- 
ini;  thi-M*  wiirf!<«  tn  iiiw'lr',  I  am  t<i  undrr<«lAnd 
tlint  I  i^hall  ni'ViT  nmre  Uhnhl  niv  Ihiiri- 
lu-a  r "  Sanrho  wmild  havo  n[i<*wcred,  hot 
wa.-  prt-vt-ntoil  hy  Mi-inir  a  hari»  emni*  niiinin;; 
a<Ti»*s  tho  fii'ld.  whii'h.  pun»utHl  hy  a  numfier 
•  •f  di',rs  anil  ^p^^^t■»Illen,  tiNik  n-fu:;**  U-lwoen 
I».ij'j'!f**  f*et.  Sanoho  tiNik  up  tlio  fn;;iiive 
animal    nu'l    prf«k«nif«l    it    to    !>«•»   Quixote, 

'  will!  imiiieiliiifely  rrird  fit,  *'  Malum  oi^nm! 
Ma!'nn  M^num!— a  h.ire  tlii**.  *\'*sr*  puroie  her, 
and  MuVinea  apjiear*  n«»l ! "  "  Ymir  wur^Iiip," 

'  li'i-'lh  Sanrhti,  ••  i4  ft  utranue  man  :  li-t  us  Mp- 
jM>4«  now  that  thi4  harv  i*  thi*  lady  Ihdeinea* 

■  and  the  d«»ir«  that  pursue  her  tln»*i'  wii-ki^l  on- 

ilianter^  win*  tran«*fonnfd  ht-r  int<»  a  atMinrv 

• 

I  wench :  fho  Hit*^  I  catch  hiT.  nnd  put  hrr 
into  Viwir  worship's  hands,  who  liavo  her  In 
yonr  ann^  and  pray  make  much  of  her.  Now 
where  is  the  hann  vi  all  this  f  "*  The  two  boyt 
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who  had  heen  quorelling  now  came  up  to  look 
at  the  hare,  when  Sancho  asked  one  of  them 
the  cause  of  their  dispute,  and  was  told  by 
him  who  had  said,  **  yon  shall  never  see  it 
again,*'  tlmt  he  had  taken  a  cage-full  of  crick- 
ets from  the  otlier  boy,  which  he  intended  to 
keep.  Sancho  drew  four  maravedis  from  his 
pockety  and  gave  it  the  boy  for  his  cage,  which 
he  also  delivered  to  Don  Quixote,  and  said, 
*^  Look  here,  sir,  all  your  omens  and  signs  of 
ill  luck  are  come  to  nothing;  and,  to  my 
thinking,  dunce  as  I  am,  they  have  no  more 
to  do  with  our  affairs  than  last  yearns  clouds ; 
and,  if  I  remember  right,  I  liave  heard  our 
priest  say  that  good  christians,  and  wise  peo- 
ple, ought  not  to  regard  these  trumperies; 
and  it  was  but  a  few  days  since  that  your 
worship  told  mo  yourself  that  people  who 
minded  such  signs  and  tokens  were  little  bet- 
ter than  fools.  So  let  us  leave  these  matters  as 
we  found  them,  and  get  home  as  fast  as  we 


»» 


can. 

The  hunters  then  came  up,  and  demanded 
their  hare,  which  Don  Quixote  gave  them, 
and  passed  on ;  and,  in  a  field  a^oining  the 
village,  they  met  the  curate  and  the  bachelor 
Samson  Carrasco,  repeating  their  breviary. 
It  must  here  be  mentioned  that  Sancho  Panza, 
by  way  of  sumpter-cloth,  had  thrown  the 
buckram  robe  painted  with  flames,  which  he 
had  worn  on  the  night  of  Altisidora^s  revival, 
over  tlie  armour,  upon  his  ass.  He  had  like- 
wise clapped  the  mitre  on  Dapple's  head, — in 
short,  never  was  ass  so  honoured  and  bedizen- 
ed. The  priest  and  bachelor,  immediately  re- 
cognising their  friends,  ran  towards  them  with 
open  arms.  Don  Quixote  alighted,  and  em- 
braced them  cordially.  In  the  mean  time, 
the  boys,  whose  keen  eyes  nothing  can  escape, 
came  flocking  from  all  parts.  "Ho!"  cries 
one,  "  here  comes  Sancho  Panza^s  ass,  as  gay 
as  a  parrot^  and  Don  Quixote^s  old  horse, 
leaner  than  ever  1 "  Thus  surrounded  by  the 
children,  and  accompanied  by  the  priest  and 
the  bachelor,  they  proceeded  through  the  vil- 
lage till  they  arrived  at  Don  Quixote^s  house, 
where,  at  the  door,  they  found  the  house- 
keeper and  the  niece,  who  had  already  heard 
of  his  arrival.  It  had  likewise  reached  the 
ears  of  Sancho*s  wife  Teresa,  who,  half  naked, 
with  her  hair  about  her  ears,  and  dragging  San- 
chica  after  her,  ran  to  meet  her  husband ;  and, 
seeing  him  not  so  well  equipped  as  she  thought 


a  governor  ought  to  be,  she  nid, 
makes  you  come  thus,  dear  hwbAiidff  ^ 
thinks  yon  come  afoot,  and  foonderedl    U^ 
I  trow,  is  not  as  a  governor  should  loek" 
"  Peace,  wife,"  quoth  Sancho;  ^for  thilM« 
is  not  80  easily  found  as  the  pin  to  haagifteiL 
Let  us  go  home,  and  there  yon  shsl 
wonders.    I  have  sot  money,  and 
too,  without  wron^g  anybody."   " 
got  money,  good  husband  f — ^nay,  ths,  % 
well,  however  it  be  gotten ;  for,  wall  or  l^ft 
will  have  brought  up  no  new  cnttom  Sa  Ai 
world."    Sanchica  dung  to  her  iSithcr,  mi 
asked  him  what  he  had  bnmgfat  her  hoM^ 
for  she  had  been  wishing  for  him  aa  tbij  ii 
for  showers  in  May.    Teresa  then  taking  Ha 
by  the  hand  on  one  side,  and  Sanchica  hjlag 
hold  of  his  belt  on  the  other,  and  at  the 
time  pulling  Dapple  by  the  halter,  they 
home,  leaving  Don  Quixote  to  the  care  of  Hi 
niece  and  housekeeper,  and  in  the 
of  the  priest  and  the  bachelor. 

Don  Quixote,  without  waiting  ibr  a 
fit  occasion,  inmiediately  took  the  priest  and 
bachelor  aside,  and  briefly  told  them  of  his 
having  been  vanquished,  and  the  ohUgattea 
he  had  consequently  been  laid  nnder  to  abatsiB 
fh>m  the  exercise  of  anna  for  the  apaca  cf 
twelve  months,  and  which,  he  sud,  it 
intention  strictly  to  observe,  aa  becam 
knight-errant.  He  also  told  them  of  his  1^ 
termination  to  turn  shepherd,  and,  dmii^  tia 
period  of  his  recess,  to  paas  his  time  In  lis 
rural  occupations  appertaining  to  that  aois 
of  life ;  that,  while  thus  innocently, and  vii^ 
tuously  employed,  he  might  give  free 
to  his  amorous  thoughts.  He  then 
them,  if  they  wore  free  from 
greater  moment,  to  follow  his  example 
bear  him  eompany :  adding  that  it  alMNUIt 
his  care  to  provide  them  with 
wliatevtf  was  necessary  to  eqiup 
shepherds;  and  moreover,  that  hie 
had  been  so  far  matured  that  ha  had 
chosen  names  that  wonld  anit  than 
The  priest  having  enqnired  whafe  they 
he  informed  him  that  the  name  ha 
to  take  himself,  was  the  shepherd  Qnlrntit; 
the  bachelor  should  be  the  diepherd  Ohh^ 
and  he — the  curate — the  shepherd  Ci> 


con 


riambro;  and  Sancho  Panza  Um 
Panzino.    This  new  madneea  of  Don 
astonished  his  friends;  bnt,  to 


pwfaal  lb 


ADVENTURES  OP  DON  QUIXOTE. 


49k 


rambling;  as  before,  and  hoping  also  that  a 
en^  "lif^bt,  in  the  mean  time,  be  foand  for  hin 
malatly,  they  entered  into  his  new  project, 
and  cxprciiHed  their  entire  approbation  of  it; 
oonaenting,  alito,  to  be  the  companions  of  hb 
roral  life.  ''This  is  excellent P'  said  the 
bachelor ;  ''  it  will  suit  me  to  a  hair ;  for,  as 
every  Ixxly  knows,  I  am  a  choice  poet,  and 
sliall  Ih,*  rontinoally  composing  amorous  dit- 
ties and  puMtoralft,  to  divert  ns  as  we  range 
the  flowery  ticlds.  But  there  is  one  important 
thing  to  bo  done,  which  is  that  each  of  ns 
should  ( lioiKo  tliu  name  of  the  shepherdess  he 
intends  to  ivUl)rnto  in  his  verses,  and  inscribe 
it  on  the  biirk  ot"  every  tree  he  comes  near,  ac- 
cordin;;  to  the  (*n>t(»ni  of  enamoured  swains." 
"  Certainly."  said  tl.o  knight,  ''that  should  be 
done  : —lint  tluit  I  have  occasion  to  look  out 
for  H  iiHiiH',  having  the  i>eerlefls  Dulcinea  del 
To!M»^t>,  t}i<<  plory  of  the^  banks,  the  oma- 
tiu'iit  ni"  tlir'io  riiead.'i,  the  flower  of  beauty, 
the  (TrH!!)  ol'  gentleness,  and,  lastly,  the  wor- 
thy 8!il.je«  t  of  all  priUHc,  however  excessive! " 
'*Th:it  U  true,"  said  the  priest;  "but  as  for 
ujs  We  iiitiHt  jiKik  out  for  shepherdesses  of 
an  interior  stnuij),  antl  be  content:  if  they 
square  H'»t  with  our  wiahcj*,  they  may  comer 
with  tlii'iii;  niul,  when  our  invention  fails 
UH  in  the  <-}ioioe  of  namen,  we  have  only  to 
ap]>ly  t«>  h«H)k.s  nnd  there  we  may  be  accom- 
in<Hl.it<<l  witli  riiillUoA,  Amarillises,  Dianas, 
tltirida-,  (ialatea^,  and  Ikdisardas  in  abuD- 
thinre,  ulii.  li,  a-*  they  are  goods  ready  for 
every  ii  an'',  pt-nny,  we  may  pick  and  choose. 
If  my  ini-tren-*,  ur,  rather,  my  shepherdt^ss, 
(»hv»ni<l  h<-  ralle«l  Anna,  I  will  celebrate  her 
un<kr  O.i'  na!iie  ttf  Anorda;  and  if  Frances,  I 
will  «mH  !m  r  I'rantv:.ina ;  and  if  I-ucy,  Lucin- 
dn ;  at.l  '^o  on:  and  if  Sonoho  Panza  make 
one  ot'  t'.ir  fraternity,  ho  may  celebrate  hb 
wile,  Ti  r.  >,i  Tan/.i,  by  the  name  of  Teresona." 
I)on  C^>  i.\*>to  smiled  at  the  turn  given  to  the 
uamr^  ;  thf  priest  a>rain  commended  hb  laud- 
ahle  r.  -'litiiMi,  and  rt»|>eate<l  hb  oflTer  to  Join 
t!>e  par'y  w  ln-never  the  duties  of  hb  fuDCtloo 
wouM  pt  r:Mit.  Thoy  then  took  their  leave, 
entreating  hitn  to  take  care  of  hb  health  by 
every  n.iaiH  in  hi*  pi»wer. 

N.»  ^..,.:  .-r  had  hi-i  friemh  left  him  than  the 
hoii-M  kfi-piT  and  ni«.*oe,  who  had  been  Ibtening 
to  tlivir  t  .»nvirsati«»n,  eame  to  him.  '*  Bless 
ine,  un«  le  !  "  eric^  tl»e  niece,  **  what  is  now  got 
into  your  heatl }     When  we  thought  yoa 


coming  to  stay  at  home,  and  live  a  quiet  and 
decent  life,  you  are  about  to  entangle  yourself 
in  new  mazes,  and  turn  shepherd,  forsooth  I — 
in  truth,  uncle,  ^  the  straw  is  too  hard  to  make 
pipes  of.*  '*  Here  the  housekeeper  put  in  her 
word:  *'Lord,  sir  I  how  b  your  worship  to 
bear  the  summer*s  heat,  and  winter*s  pinching 
cold,  in  the  open  fields?  And  the  howling  ot 
the  wolves, — heaven  bless  us  I  No,  good  sir, 
don*t  tliink  of  it ;  thb  b  the  business  of  stout 
men  who  are  bom  and  bred  to  it : — why,  as  I 
live,  your  worship  would  find  it  worse  even 
than  being  a  knight-errant.  Look  you,  sir, 
take  my  advice — which  b  not  given  by  one 
full  of  bread  and  wine,  but  fasting,  and  with 
fifty  years  over  my  head, — stay  at  home,  look 
after  your  estate,  go  often  to  confession,  and 
relieve  the  poor ;  and,  if  any  ill  comes  of  it, 
let  it  lie  at  my  door.*'  *'  Peace,  daughters,** 
answered  Don  Quixote,  ^'  for  I  know  my  duty ; 
only  help  me  to  bed,  for  methinks  I  am  not 
very  well ;  and  assure  youTMlvcs  that,  whether 
a  knight-errant  or  a  shepherd-errant,  I  will 
not  fail  to  provide  for  yon,  as  you  tdioll  find  by 
experience.**  The  two  good  creatures — for 
tliey  really  were  so— then  carried  him  to  bed, 
where  they  brought  him  food,  and  attended 
upon  him  with  aU  imaginable  care. 


CUAPTER  LXXIV. 
■ow  pom  ^cuoni  wkll  mck,  haos  nt  vtu,  amb  soa 

Aa  all  human  things,  especially  the  Uvoi  of 
men,  are  transitory,  ever  advancing  from  tbali 
beginning  to  their  decline  and  final  tenniiia- 
tion ;  and  aa  Don  Quixote  waa  favoured  by  do 
privilege  of  exenaptioo  firom  the  commoo  fitta^ 
the  period  of  hb  disK>lution  came,— and  wb«i^ 
he  least  thought  <^  it.  Whether  that  event  waa 
hastened  by  the  melancholy  oocasiooed  by  the 
recoUection  of  hb  defeat,  or  that  hb  destined 
hoor  waa  oome,  true  it  b  that  be  waa  seiaed 
with  a  fever,  which,  aflo*  six  days*  eonf&n^ 
ment  to  hb  bed,  terminated  hb  mortal  eonnt. 
Daring  thai  time  he  was  often  visited  by  hia 
friends  the  priest,  the  bachelor,  and  the  bA«- 
ber ;  and  hb  tmity  sqnire  2?ancho  Panxa  never 
quitted  hb  bed-side.  Snpposing  thai  the  mor- 
tiflcaiion  of  being  vanqnirfied,  and  the  dknp* 
pointmeni  of  hia  bopea  ■•  to  the  nHuinliMi 
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of  Dulcinca,  were  the  causes  of  his  present 
malady,  they  endeavoured  by  all  possible 
means  to  revive  his  spirits.  The  bachelor  bid 
him  bo  of  good  courage,  and  to  think  soon  of 
beginning  their  pastoral  life;  telling  him  that 
he  had  already  composed  an  eclogue  on  the 
occasion,  which  would  eclipse  all  that  Sanna- 
zarius  had  written,  and  that  he  had  also  bought 
of  a  sliephcrd  of  Qnintanar  two  excellent  dogs, 
to  guard  the  flock,  the  one  colled  Barcino,  and 
the  other  Hutron.  Nevertheless,  Don  Quixote's 
dejection  still  continued;  it  was,  therefore, 

/thought  necessary  to  send  for  a  physician,  who, 
perceiving  some  unfavourable  symptoms  in  his 
pulse,  advised  his  patient  to  look  to  his  souFs 
health,  fi»r  that  of  his  body  was  in  danger. 
Don  Quixote  heard  this  admonition  with  more 
tranquillity  than  those  about  him;  for  his 
housekeeper,  his  niece,  and  his  squire,  began 
to  weep  as  bitterly  as  if  ho  were  already  dead, 
and  laid  out  before  their  eyes.    Grief  and 

■  other  troublesome  cares,  the  doctor  told  tliem, 
had  brought  him  to  this  pass. 

Don  Quixote  now  feeling  an  inclination  to 
sleep,  desired  that  he  might  be  left  alone. 
Tliey  complied,  and  ho  slept  full  six  hours  at 
a  stretch  (as  it  is  termed),  so  that  the  niece 
and  housekeeper  thought  he  would  never 
awake  more.  At  the  end  of  that  time,  how- 
ever, he  awaked,  and  immediately  exclaimed, 
in  an  audible  voice, — "  Praised  l>e  Almighty 
God,  who  has  vouchsafed  me  so  great  a  bless- 
ing!— Boundless  are  his  mercies;  nor  can  the 
sins  of  men  either  lessen  or  obstruct  them !  " 
The  niece  listene<l  attentively  to  her  uncle's 
words ;  for  she  thought  she  had  perceived  in 
him,  especially  since  his  illness,  more  consist- 
ency than  usual,  and  she  said  to  him,  *^What 
is  it  you  say,  sir?  Has  any  thing  extraordi- 
nary happened?  What  mercies  and  what 
sins  do  you  speak  of?"  "My  good  niece," 
replied  I)on  Quixote,  "the  mercies  I  mean 
are  th(i<e  which  God  hath,  in  this  instince, 
been  pleased  to  show  mo,  though  my  sins  are 
.so  many.  My  judgment  is  now  clear,  and 
freed  from  the  dark  clouds  of  ijmorance,  with 
which  the  continual  reading  of  those  destest- 
able  books  of  chivalry  h.ad  olwcuretl  it.  I  now 
see  their  extravagance  and  folly,  and  am  only 
grieved  that  this  disc()very  Imppens  so  late  as 
to  leave  me  no  time  to  profit  by  such  books 
as  might  imi)rove  and  enlighten  my  soul.  I 
feel  mviself,  niece,  at  the  point  of  death,  and  I 


M 


would  fiun  wash  away  the  stdn  of  mi 
from  my  character;  for  though  in  mj  fi%  I 
liavebeen  deservedly  acoonnted  a  lnaati^I 
earnestly  desire  that  the  tnitli  theraal  abodd 
not  be  confirmed  at  my  death.- 
dear  child,  and  call  hither  my  good 
the  priest,  the  bachelor  Samson 
Master  Nicholas  the  barber :  for  I  would  i 
my  oonfession  and  my  will,*'  Fortoiuife^fij 
that  moment,  his  three  friends  entered.  M 
soon  oa  Don  Quixote  saw  them,  he 
"  Give  me  joy,  good  gentlemen,  that  I 
no  longer  Don  Quixote  do  lia  IfanchaiVill 
Alonzo  Qnixano,  tlie  same  whom  the 
for  his  fair  and  honest  life,  was  pleased  toi 
name  tlie  Good.  I  am  now  an  utter 
to  Amadis  de  Ganl  and  all  hia  genenlifli. 
Now  the  senseless  and  profane  histories  cf 
knight-errantry  are  to  me  disgnsting  mt 
odious;  I  now  acknowledge  my  foUy,  mA 
perceive  tlie  danger  into  which  I  was  led  by 
reading  them ;  and  now,  through  the 
of  God,  and  my  own  dear-boDght 
I  abhor  them."  When  his  three  friends  heard 
him  speak  thus,  they  imagfaied  that  some 
new  frenzy  had  seized  him.  ^  What  I  Sigftor 
Don  Quixote,"  said  the  bachelor,  ^  now  that 
we  have  news  of  the  lady  Dalcinee  hcug  di» 
enchanted,  do  yon  talk  at  this  rate!  Aal, 
now  that  we  are  Just  npon  the  point  of  b^ 
coming  shepherds,  to  sing  and  lire  like  mj 
princes,  would  you  turn  hermit  f  Think  bbC 
of  it ;  be  yourself  again,  and  leave  th< 
stories."  "  Such,  indeed,"  replied  Don 
ote,  "  were  the  stories  that  to  me  have  pivfid 
so  baneful;  but  my  death,  with  IleKVltfi 
assistance,  shall  convert  them  to  my  good.  1 
feel,  good  sirs,  that  death  adyanoes  fast 
me ;  let  us  then  be  seriona,  and  bring  bs  a| 
confessor,  and  a  notary  to  draw  up  ny  «9;i 
for  a  man  in  my  state  must  not  trifle  with 
soul.  Let  the  notary  be  sent  for,  I 
you,  while  my  friend  here,  the  priest,  bi 
my  confession."  They  looked  at  eaibh  oths; 
in  surprise  at  his  expresrions,  and,  tho^^ 
still  dubious,  they  were  inclined  to 
him,  and  could  not  but  regard  as  a  fiOai 
tom  this  sudden  clumge  fWym  madness  to 
ity.  Ho  then  conversed  again  in  so 
and  christian  a  manner  that  no  donht  i 
of  the  perfect  restoration  of  Ua 
The  priest  desired  all  the  rest  to  leare  the  i 
and,  when  alone,  be  reouved  hia 
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The  l«;i<'lKli»r  wont  for  tho  notAry,  nn«l  i>r©- 

■outly  rvtiinuMl  with  liiin,  followed  by  San- 

cliN    I':iii/:i,    who,   havinf^  learncil  from  the 

harlii'l.ir  thr  hi>i>i-K*«'(  MtUAtion  nf  his  iiiiL<%ter, 

aixl  st'i-iiii;  till'  niiTc  nn<l  httusvlcL'OjK'r  in  toArn, 

lie  iil-o  hru'iin   to  wvi'p  like  the  rc-t.     Tlu' 

pri«'--.  h.ixiii;:  X:\kvt\  liin  <lyinj:  friwnr.i  «'i»nfo»- 

hion.  t-afrii*  4iUt  of  the  nxyrii,  ntiil  t4)M  thoiii  that 

tho  pM'l   Al<in/(»  Qiiixnno  woH  uvar  hit  oikI,  [  ran  wi^h  ?     If  you  pine  at  Itcin;;  van<iuished, 

and  ^<  rtaitily  in  hi.i  rii^ht  M*n<ie«;  he  therefore '  lay  tho  hlaine  uiNm  me,  ami  Mty  yon  were 


folly  a  man  can  commit  in  this  world  w  to 
give  himself  np  to  death,  witli(»ut  any  po<.hI 
caiiM  for  it,  but  only  from  melancholy.  GcmmI 
your  worship,  be  not  idle,  but  riste  and  let  us 
l>e  piin^  to  tlie  field,  drei^<ed  like  shephenla, 
as  we  B;;retMl  to  do;  and  wlio  knows  hut, 
l>eliind  home  hush  or  other,  wc  may  t:nd  the 
lady  I)ul('inea  diM-nchanted  m  iiiw  ha  heart 


a«lvi •«.••]  t!icin  to  pi  in,  as  it  wom  fidl  time  that 
hi^  will  Hliiiiild  he  made.  Thi<»rad  iiitvHi;;vnre 
0|K*iiv  1  -till  wiih-rtlre  sluire^  of  p-ief,  and  tor- 
ront'<  i»t'  tnir-  i->.Tii'd  !r«im  the  swolK-n  ovfs  of 
XUo  l.i  •:;«.<  Jm  -J  N-r.  hi-*  ni»Te,  and  Sancho  I'an/Ji 
hi-*  lr'i-:y  ^juirr,  :iiid  fmin  the  Uittom  of  thi-ir 
ni:/ri»  •. .  -1  !,.  ar'-i  atlmtiHrAnd  si^diM  and  jrroanH: 
tor,  ill  t::.::i.  a-  it  hath  hoiMl  said  hcforo,  IhkIi 
wl.i'.f  'm-  w  i^  p!:iiii  Al'in/oQiiixano and  while 
hr  u;i-  hi'ii  (^ii:\i»!i>  df  Ifi  Mnn^^ha,  he  was 
rVi  r  .  r  ;  ti  ;.r!i!:i''l.'  di'^po-itiou,  and  kind  and 
a'V.i'-'i-  ■'.  Ii--  !..!  axi'tiir :  m>  that  he  wa*»  hi-hiv- 


unliorscd  be<*ause  I  had  not  t!uly  prti'il  Uozi- 
nante*H  haddh*;  and  your  wor>hip  niU'^t  have 
seen  in  your  iNXikfi  of  chivalry  that  nothing 
is  more  common  than  for  one  kni,.dit  in  un- 
horse  a  not  h  IT,  and  that  ho  who  is  vaiHiuished 
to-day  may  l»o  tho  conqui-nir  to-morrow." 
"It  is  !M>,  indeed/*  quoth  the  liachvlor,  ''hon- 
est Sancho  is  vcrv  much  in  the  ri:;ht."  '*  (ren- 
tlfmeii/'  tpioth  I>on  Quixote,  "  K-t  i:s  prt»cved 
fair  and  h>mIv  ;  lo«>k  nut  for  thl?»  \  ear's  hird^i 
in  laxt  Year's  iifsts.  I  was  nnwl :  I  am  nuw 
sune;  I   was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manoha;  1 


!!■ 


I'.- 


nl.  r.-'  i  ri'v  1  y  tlii»"c  ff  his  own  family,  hut  by    am  now,  ns  formorly  MvKhI,  Ahinzo  Qnixano 

al!  tlii'  i^n  w  lii'ti.  I  tho  irotHl.  and  mav  mv  ri-iK'nlnnrc  and  hin> 

I  .'f    ii<  tarv   iiow  I  iitiTftl   the   r«»om  with  'ceritv  n»!««rore  me  to  the  o-tco'o  %iin  oiico  !iad 

'.   arjil   jitti  r   iIm*   pri-afiilih*  of  tlic  '  for  nir!     iio'v  hi  ihf  notary  jipH-i-^-d,*' 

I  • .  :i  wrirt*  M,  .iiiil   I»on  Qnixoto  had  ■      *' Itt-m,  I  1i«  i|Mi':itIi  li»  Antonia  Qiiixani*,  my 

•  ■■    1  .^  '■••:;1   JEi   t!i«'  u^iial  rhri-ii:in    iiicce  Inn'  priM-nt,  all  my  »>tatv  r*a!  rind  |»er- 

t<»   tli«*    ili-tri^Ktii'M    of    hi*i    Minal,  afur  thr  {>aynirrit  of  all  my  drl>t?*  and 

I-,    l.i*    i'i:i«:id     thi.    i-iitarv    to    Iccacif- :  and  tho  lin»t  tii   K*  t!i*cli:ir:.'id   •■hull 

i.»\'.-  i!afi;il\. — ••  Iti-?ij,  it  \*  mv  ;  U*  the  wa^'i-*  due  t»»  mv  hi-UM-ki-iiMT  lor  the 

I.  .',r.l   to  II  rtain   rnoriii-^  i%hich  "  time  ^ho  has  hft  n  in  my  MTxin-.  at;!  twenty 

I.  wliii'ii  in  till*  \%il<!iir<*M  iif  my  i  ducats  hc^itlc-*  lor  a  -uit  of  n<.i>iirniMj. 

•  I   !:  \  X  :iiin\  l:as  in  |.;*  riMmly :  |      "I  apiMiin*    t'««r   my  t-xccntor*  •i::r.or   the 

:    .  'w.tii  liirii  and  n-.i-  •■•iiin'  n-ik-    prit'^t,  and  ^i;:ftor  harh«Iiir  S;ini*"n  farraMX?, 

I*',   Mt.tl  ili*l-iir*.';.i  ij!*,  he  -Iiair  hi-re  pr«-ent.     Itvin,  it   is  alNMi:yuiPI  that, 

I'j'l  \vi:!l    tlirf!!,  n-Tialird    to  ailV     it'  Alitoiii:i    l»'ji\:i!in    Tiiv   IiI»H-e   t.!;..';!!!    he   in- 

r-  t'.ivi:  )>iit   ir*.  a:r«  r  }.•*  l.a^  paid    « lifird  !*•  mnrrv,  it  ».ha]i   U*  nulv  uithaman 

i  *  ■ 

-!  oi.M  h.' ar;y  ii\i  rvlijx.  whiifi    wlm,    upon    tin*    strictiM   ini|iiir\,    -hall   l^e 
i  "!•■.  t!    -i.all    he    lijo    uWM.   aii*l     tolilid  to  kuoW  Uothtnt?  «>f  biHik-  **(  «hivnlr}'; 

i\  .:    •'.•il.iiii:  iiiA   i*.  a«  in  my  aii<!.   in  «-a«c  it  ^!la!I    apjH-ar  l!iat  lo  is  ac- 

.*.   I  j  -i«'::r.d  liirii  tS*  L'o\iTn-  ipiaiiitid  ^*ith  su»  li  b«»«ik*,  ant!  that  my  nii'»v, 

..:.  i,  I  ••>-.!>l.  i.ow  :!  it  I  a:ii  in  f.otn ithot;intliriL*.  will,   ami  di>th  n::irry  liim, 

.:  •  l.iui  ;!  It  •:"  a  k:i.j«i.»m.  I  th»n   ».?iall  "?.•■  loriVit    ail   I  hnvo  U't'iiAthed 

■  ■'  i*     tiT  :!.!■  ^''-.r  !  •  /v  nj"  !ii*  ln-r,  w!,ii  h  n»v  eu-cutnn*  mav  d:*!''*^'  of  in 

:'.!.!/y   I-;'  i.i^  ilf-. .;.!:.•",  uXl  p;oii*.i:«f'«  a4  i!.i-\  tMnk  pni|ier.     A r.d.  finally, 

1    •  M    tirii.:.:    :.i    >.i:ici:i»,    he  I  Ih"mv»  ?i  flu'  ki:«1  p*ntlemen.  my  «  \«*«-utorH| 

•.:•:••  i,!-  r  P'  rv,  itir.:  thy  jtlmt  if  haply  they  ►h.iuhl  ronio  ti»  t!io  know- 

'...!:.-•.  .4.'.  :<  J  :l..v  t'»  hrlievo  K-Lv  of  tlio  anthitr  of  n  ■vrt.-i-n  hi-torv.  dU» 

a:.!   -!i.!   aii-.  kiiiL'ht?>-«rrant  in-pkiI  ahn*ad,  entitle*!  *  The  •- lO'id  part  of 

All-'  J- ■••'.-'."  np'i.  •!  San-  t?ii'  exploits  of  Pon  ynixi»t»»  de  la  Mane  ha,* 

>>.  I  pr:i\  \   ::;  tut  t.ike  mv  :hiv  1ft  ill,  in  mv  name,  mi»»t  earni*o:lv  out  real 

Ai\\  \ear<> ;  for  the  greatest .  him  to  fwrdon  iheoccaMuD  1  Lave  unwittingly 
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given  him  of  writing  so  many  and  such  gross 
ahsurdities  as  are  contained  in  that  book :  for 
I  depart  this  life  with  a  burthen  npon  my 
conscience  for  having  caused  the  publication 
of  so  much  folly." 

The  will  was  then  closed,  and  being  seized 
w^ith  a  fuiu ting-fit,  he  stretched  himself  out 
at  length  in  the  bed,  at  which  all  were 
alarmed  and  hastened  to  his  assistance ;  yet 
ho  survived  three  days :  often  fainting  during 
that  time  in  the  same  manner,  which  never 
failed  to  cause  much  confusion  in  the  house ; 
nevertheless,  the  niece  ate,  the  housekeeper 
drank,  and  Sancho  Panza  consoled  himself: 
for  legacies  tend  much  to  moderate  the  grief 
that  nature  claims  for  the  deceased.  At  lost, 
after  receiving  the  sacrament,  and  making  all 
such  pious  preparations,  as  well  as  expressing 
his  abhorrence,  in  strong  and  pathetic  terms, 
of  the  wicked  books  by  which  he  had  been  led 
astray,  Don  Quixotc^s  last  moment  arrived. 
Tlio  notary  was  present,  and  protested  ho  had 
'never  read  in  any  book  of  chivalry  of  a 
/  knight-errant  dying  in  his  bed  in  so  composed 
'  and  christian  a  manner  as  Don  Quixote,  who, 
amidst  the  plaints  and  tears  of  all  present, 
resigned  his  breath,  I  mean  to  say,  he  died. 
When  the  priest  saw  that  he  was  no  more, 
ho  desired  the  notary  to  draw  up  a  certificate, 
stating  that  Alonzo  Quixono,  commonly  called 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  had  departed  tliis 
life,  and  died  a  natural  death :  which  testi- 
monial ho  required,  lest  any  other  author, 
besides  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli,  should  raise 
him  from  the  dead,  and  impose  upon  the 
world  with  their  fabulous  stories  of  his  ex- 
ploits. 

This  was  the  end  of  that  extraordinary 
gentleman  of  La  Mancha,  whoso  birth-place 
Cid  Ilanicte  was  careful  to  conceal,  that  all 
the  towns  and  villages  of  that  province  might 
contend  for  the  honour  of  having  produced 
him,  as  did  the  seven  cities  of  Greece  for  the 
glory  of  giving  birth  to  Homer.  The  lamen- 
tations of  Sancho,  the  niece,  and  the  honse- 
keeper,  are  not  here  given,  nor  the  new  ei»i- 
tapha  on  tlie  tomb  of  the  deceased  knight, 
except  the  following  one,  composed  by  Sam- 
son Carrosco. 

Here  lies  tlio  yaliant  caTftlier, 

Who  nwor  ha<l  a  t«on9e  of  foar: 

&<i  hljrh  his  nintchlcM  counu^  rc««, 

lie  rcckon'd  death  among  his  vanquish  '  tots. 


Wrongs  to  ndiMii  his  iwcid  h«  4i«w, 
And  11UU17  B  caitiff  giant  iltw ; 
His  days  of  life,  tliough  madoeas  itaiB'< 
In  death  hli  suber  senses  he  rogilB'd 


The  sagacious  Cid  Hamete^  now 
himself  to  his  pen,  said,  '^  Here,  O  my 
quill  I  whether  well  or  ill  cut— here,  by  tUi 
brass  wire  suspended,  shalfc  thou  hang  vpoA  ^ 
this  spit-rack,  and  live  for  many  long  agci  y«l 
to  come,  unless  presumptuous  or  wid^ed  Ari^ 
biers  take  thee  down  to  profane  thee.    B^ 
before  they  lay  their  vile  hands  upon  thi% 
tell  them,  as  well  as  thou  art  able,  to  be  awne 
of  what  they  do;  say  to  them,  ^Off— ofl^  yi 
caitiffisl    Approach  me  not  I  for  this  entir> 
prise,  good  king,  was  reserved  for  me  akmL* 
For  me  alone  was  Don  Quixote  bom,  and  I 
for  him ;  lie  knew  how  to  act,  and  I  to  leoofd: 
we  were  destined  for  each  other,  in  despite  of 
that  bungling  impostor  of  Tordesillas,  who  hv 
dared,  with  his  clumsy  and  ill-shaped  oetrkh 
quill,  to  describe  the  exploits  of  my  ralonm 
knight,— a  burden  much  too  weighty  ibr  his 
shoulders, — an  undertaking  too  bold  for  his 
impotent  and  frozen  genius.    Warn  him,  if 
perchance  occasion  offers,  not  to  disiurb  the 
wearied  and  mouldering  bones  of  Don  Quixote; 
nor  vainly  endeavour,  in  opposition  to  tU  the 
ancient  laws  and  customs  of  death,  to  show 
him  again  in  Old  Castile,  impiously  rddog 
him  out  of  the  grave,  wherein  he  lies  rsiDy 
and  truly  interred,  utterly  nnable  ev«-  lo 
make  another  sally,  or  attempt  another  exp^ 
dition:  for^enough  has  been  done  to  expose 
the  follies  of  knight-errantry  by  tliose  he  ha 
already  happily  accomplished,  and  which  in 
tliis  and  other  countries  have  gained  him  so 
much  applause.*    Thus  shalt  thou  have  lU- 
filled  thy  christian  duty,  in  giving  salotsry 


*  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  this  bet  The  flnl  psrt  tf 
Don  Quixote,  which  is  here  allndcd  tec  K  Is 
highly  applanded,  both  in  Its  own  and  fbrelfi 
long  before  tbo  work  was  oozniileted ;  bot  wm  tiM  aslksr  tf 
it  unknown.  On  this  gioand  Spain  is  wpwadttd  fbrHi  a- 
aocountable  insratltude  towards  a  man  who  tras  tha  sMh 
ration  of  all  Euiviie ;  allowing  him,  eroi  la  tba  midil  tf  Ik 
plaudltR  to  live  and  die  in  obsenrilT  and  iBdlfCBCt ! 
ie»  the  neglect  seems  equally  baiharoos  and 
and  had  the  caw  been  singular,  ttic  charsavooid  bawl 
with  more  weight ;  but  nation^  like  ail  eos^n 
are  seldom  grateful  for  serrieca  of  this  kind;  and  m 
▼Idual  feeb  himself  bound,  in  jostfcc,  to  add  Us : 
acknowledgments  fur  what  Is  indlseriiiilBataij 
alL 

Cenrantea,  therefore,  in  this  seeming  BflglacC 
only  what  Is  the  oommoo,  if  noC  lh«  iBvaifaMa,  tea  tf  ■■ 
distinguished  in  the  depaitmanli  of  Utentsm 
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admonition  to  those  who  wish  thee  ill ;  and  I 
shall  rest  satisiied,  and  proud  also,  to  have 
been  the  first  author  who  enjoyed  the  felicity 
of  witneitt>ing  tlie  full  effects  of  his  honest  la- 
bours :  for  the  sole  object  of  mine  was  to  ex- 
{Kwo  to  the  contempt  they  deserved  the  ex- 

*  millet  ^  «xtrrm«lj  pnfiaUr,  and  yet  tli«  pat>Iie  b«  fkt  from 
c^iofldrnt  th*t  lt»  merit*  am  not  of  a  temporarjr  qaalltf ; 
MipecUliy  tf  It  U  of  M>  Dorel  a  character  that  It  cannot  be 
tried  by  any  kaown  ftandard.  The  repotatkn  of  a  llrlnf 
■uUior  H  D'li  like  Uiat  which  aorvlTea  him,  and  cuotiBaea 
anlm(iairr«l  •fttr  hh  death ;  Ibr,  aa  the  nobleit  examplaa  of 
genlui  rannf4  e<«aiie  tcmporagr  detraction,  the  one  U  always 
nooucnr«nlt><l  with  d/MibU,  while  the  other,  which  Is  deter- 
minr'l  by  an  tmi*nUl,  and  generally  a  wiM,  tribunal,  can* 
D<H  \>e  «iu»'«tl<'n«'L 

If  thtr  coiintrv  tnrn  </  (  errante^  while  he  was  yet  llTinf, 
onuM  Um\  ••  (irr'-ru  i-l  lUe  mcrltf  iti  his  work  as  dtein^y  as 
they  an>  v«  n  &n<l  U\t  at  the  preeent  moment.  It  would  be 
dlfli<"iU  t(*  Uli«-\<<  tltAt  th«  author  of  the  Qolxota  would 
havr  gxw  unh<>n<>urc<l  and  onrewarded  to  his  graTe:  bot 
that  wM  liii[i(>^ble.    Terhapa,  indeed,  it  was  fwtaaala  ftv 


travagant  and  silly  tales  of  chivalry,  which 
this  of  my  true  and  genuine  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha  iias  nearly  accomplished:  their 
credit  in  the  world  being  now  actually  totter- 
ing, and  will  doubtless  soon  sink  altogether, 
never  to  rise  again.    Farewell.'* 


the  world  that  die  ftall  reeompenas  of  his  fenlos  * 
fbr  poiteflty,  and  to  be  eooferred  in  posthnmoos  glory ;  fta; 
had  it  followed  dose  upon  the  poblicatioii  of  the  First  Part, 
and  given  him  an  oppartnnity  to  try  the  eflleacy  of  **  leiswri^ 
pleasant  aeeoouDodatioQa,'  aerene  ikie^  marmorinK  Anib- 
tatn^  and  tranqoHllty  of  ntind,"  it  la  moeh  lo  be  doabtad 
whether,  thoofh  aided  by  tbeae  JosUy  commended  pfforoo** 
tlTea,  the  Beeood  Part  woqU  erer  hare  made  Its  appeanmoa. 
NsTcitbelea^  there  ate  few  of  his  readers  who  ^  not  regrsl 
that  he  had  not  been  enabled  to  make  the  experiment,  and 
that  a  man  who  had  deserred  so  well  of  his  country  iboold 
hsTs  reached  the  termination  of  his  mortal  eoane  witbont 
at  least  a  moderate  faretaste,  in  some  beneficial  form,  of  that 
enthnMaido  admiration  and  alKwtionato  rsgard  with  wbteb 
his  memory  waa  descinad  ever  aftarwaida  to  ba  cberisbad  by 
tbaB|innlsh  aaHon. 
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